
by Linda Carlyle 

I 
don't even know where Lake Creek 
�~�s�.� But I �~�e�f�u�s�e� t? feel gui.lty �a�~�o�u�t� 
It. The editor givmg me this assign­

ment is new to the area and doesn't know 
either. She gives me Susan Shoemaker's 
phone number on a piece of pink paper and 
says, "Don't worry, you'll find it." 

"Just take Highway 62 to Highway 
140 toward Fish Lake," Susan says when I 
reach her on the phone. "Soon after you 
pass the twelve mile marker, you' ll see the 
Lake Creek sign. Turn right, go one mile, 
and you're here. It's easy. I'll meet you at 
Pioneer Hall." 
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So, on a sof t, end-of-sum­
mer afternoon, I follow her 
directions. She's right. Lake 
Creek is an easy drive from 
Medford. And easy to find. 

Pioneer Hall is on the left 
side of the road. A comfortable, 
weathered building surrounded 
by flowers and bright green 
grass. Ivy geraniums cascade 
out of baskets hanging from 
hooks on the trees. Butterflies 
dip daintily between the bushes. 
The only sounds are the con­
stant ripple of the creek behind 
the hall and the background 
buzzing of insects. This is a 
peaceful place. 

I pull open the door by the 
huge iron handle that surely 
must have been made by a local 
blacksmith. Susan is waiting for 
me in her office. 

"Do you want to come with 
me while I turn the water on?" 

she asks. 
"Who keeps up the grounds?" I 

inquire, following her from one faucet to 
another. 

"Oh, I basically do the watering. A 
boy from Cascade Ranches mows. People 
help." 

"Well , the grounds are beautiful," I 
say, sincerely. 

We move back into the building. "Tell 
me how the Lake Creek Historical Society 
got started," I say. "And what is your job?" 

Susan perches on the edge of a folding 
table. She grins. " I guess you could call me 
the Executive Director. I write grant pro­
posals, and water the lawn, and make sure 
the building gets cleaned. I sort of do what­
ever needs doing. But about how we got 
started ... " 

It's officially called Bridge Number 
239. It straddles Lost Creek in a quiet, 
secluded section of the county, about four 
miles from Pioneer Hall.'Well over one hun­
dred years old, it was slated for demolition. 
But a group of community-minded citizens 

After preserving a covered bridge, the Lake Creek Historical Society took on the Community Hall pic­
tured here behind Executive Director Susan Shoemaker. 

39 



Lake Creek's Board of Directors: Back Row: Ron Walch, President, Mick McCulloch, Secretary Treasurer, Dwight Pech, Bill Jackson. 
Front Row: Greg Grissom, Teresa Schleigh, Susan Shoemaker, Executive Director, and Maxine Jackson. Loren Walch is absent. 

banded together and determined that this 
part of their history would be preserved. 
Lost Creek Covered Bridge, built in 1874 
or 1881 (history can be a little fuzzy about 
exact dates), was restored. It is now on the 
National Register of Historic Places. 

Lost Creek Covered Bridge is one of 
only four covered bridges in Jackson 
County, and is possibly the oldest span in 
Oregon. The citizen 's group responsible 
for saving it filed articles of incorporation 
in May of 1990 and, thereby, officially 
became the Lake Creek Historical Society. 

"And this was our next project." 
Susan gestures around the wood paneled 
room. "This building was called the Lake 
Creek Community Hall. It was built in the 
early 1940s, and by 1990 it was in a state 
of considerable disrepair. There was no 
foundation, and the back of the building 
and the footings were beginning to rot. It 
soon would have been condemned. The 
Lake Creek Historical Society took over 
the building 's lease and began restora­
tions." 

Grant money, donations, funds from 
the Jackson County Historical Fund, and 
gifts were used to renovate the hall. The 
Society insulated the building, put a foun­
dation under it, installed a heating and air 
conditioning system, and added restrooms. 
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They also built a kitchen, storage area, and 
space for the Lake Creek Historical 
Society office. 

The Society's initial projects involved 
architecture, and its interests continue in 
that direction. "Did you see the cabin?" 
Susan asks. She points out the window. "It 
was located on the old Nimrod Charley 
homestead up Lake Creek Road. It was 
built about 1870, and it's the only cabin of 
its kind in our area that's still standing and 
in good shape. So we relocated it here next 
to the Pioneer Hall. We are planning to 
refurbish it as it would have been when it 
was a home." 

Preserving the past can be bittersweet. 
One resident wrote to the Society, "I had 
mixed feelings about it (the Charley cabin) 
moving down to Lake Creek, but I know it 
would never have lasted much longer where 
it was. I loved the cabin in that beautiful 
meadow surrounded by the apple trees. 
Many times I searched out boards to block 
the door so the cattle wouldn't get in and 
destroy it. .. Much good luck with your con­
tinuing plans for the Lake Creek Historical 
Society." 

Society members are gathering oral his­
tories from the long-time residents of the 
area. They want to capture the wonderful 
stories these old-timers have to tell. The 

Society is also collecting historical photos 
to have on file and to display at Pioneer 
Hall. "We're not set up to be a traditional 
museum," Susan says. "We don't have the 
space for it. Although we do have some 
display cases in the hall, and we do host 
special exhibits, our basic mission is to 
preserve historic sites and structures and 
document our colorful history." 

There are approximately 290 residents 
within the boundaries of the Lake Creek 
Historical Society. Presently, the Society 
has ninety members. A family membership 
costs only $5.00 per year and includes 
receiving the biannual newsletter. 

I thank Susan for sharing her insights 
and showing me around. I say goodbye 
and add, "I'll see you later." I'll be back 
again. Next time I'll bring the family, and 
we'll have a picnic in the park by the old 
covered bridge. Now I know where Lake 
Creek is I . 

Linda Carlyle is a freelance writer and 
photographer living in Medford. This is 
her first story for Heritage. 

For more on this and other sites of 
historic interest call (541) 773-6536 for a 
free copy of Discovery Drives. 
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by William Alley 

_JI'---. .... recious metals and vast 
expanses of timber were 
not southem Oregon's 
only natural resources to 
catch the attention of 
developers and promoters. 

As the nation's industrial sector switched to 
a petroleum based economy in the early 
years of the twentieth century the fossil fuel 
deposits known to exist in the hills along 
the east side of the Rogue Valley came 
under intense scrutiny. By 1909, Col. F.J . 
Mundy and his associates had taken out 
numerous leases and had three coal mines 
operating in Jackson County. Because of 
the high ash content of the region's coal, 
however, none of these mines ever met their 
developer's expectations. 

The same geologic conditions that led 
to the sinking of coal mines also indicated 
the possible presence of petroleum. In 
November of 1919, E.N. Liliegram and 
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Associates organized the Trigonia Oil and 
Gas Company and sought out local backing 
to drill a well. Friday, November 14, was 
billed as "Oil Day" in Medford, with a large 
public meeting scheduled at Medford 's 
Commercial Club, forerunner of today's 
Chamber of Commerce. Mayor C.E. Gates 
opened the meeting. It was so heavily 
attended that many had to listen from the 
sidewalks outside the building. Medford 
attorney Porter J. Neff, representing the 
newly formed oil company, addressed the 
audience and assured them that the 
approval of the state's Corporations 
Commissioner, as well as the laws of the 
State of Oregon, protected any potential 
stockholders from falling victim to any 
stock selling scheme. He also outlined 
Trigonia's progran1 of bonus shares of 
stock to original subscribers. Liliegram 
then described his findings. "In addition to 
outcropping[s] of oil sand and shale, par-

rifine [sic] and small oil deposits have 
been found and in many ways the geologi­
cal formation is similar to that of the oil 
fields in California." 

Local interest in the oil company was 
strong and sales of stock were brisk. By 
mid-December a used oil rig was purchased 
and shipped to Medford. Another large 
public meeting was held at the Page 
Theater in January to announce both the 
arrival of the new rig, and that drilling 
would begin as soon as enough cash had 
been raised. With stock sales of five hun­
dred dollars per day at the company's office 
in the Palm Building (now the Goldy 
Building on East Main) the required capital 
was soon raised. It was also announced that 
Col. Mundy was preparing to drill for oil on 
one of his leases and that another company, 
the Vulcan Oil Company, was preparing to 
drill a test well in Sam's Valley. To reassure 
the public , and to attract additional 
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investors, additional geologists were 
brought in to report on the company's 
prospects, their glowing reports duly pub­
lished in the Medford Mail Tribune. 

The site selected by Trigonia for their 
first well was on the Fern's Ranch, one mile 
east of Phoenix. After a delay in securing 
the required casings for the well, Trigonia's 
field manager, Frank Rose, was able to 
begin actual drilling in March. Planned 
activities at the well's dedication included 
the raising of the U.S. flag to the top of the 
derrick, the christening of the well, and an 
address by "that popular and well known 
orator, Professor Irving Vining." 

Progress on the drilling was slow, and 
each new report found its way into the 
pages of the Mail Tribune. In May, after a 
three week suspension in drilling, a new 
foreman was hired, W.P. Shaffstall. A new 
water supply, boiler and other improve­
ments were made and drilling was resumed. 
The reported depth was 270 feet. 
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After a year of drilling, enthusiasm for 
the area's oil prospects had yet to dim. At 
the December 29, 1920 meeting of the 
Chamber of Commerce Forum, members 
were treated to an original song penned for 
the occasion. Sung to the tune of "There 's A 
Girl in the Heart of Maryland," this song 
was titled, "A Gusher for You and Me." 

Out on Fern's Ranch drilling continued. 
In March of 1921 the well had reached 825 
feet; by the end of April it was down to 1058 
feet. July saw the depth reach 1350 feet. 
September saw little significant gain. 
Although each new progress report was 
accompanied with favorable "signs" of the 
presence of oil, the public 's interest in the 
project eventually began to wane. Soon 
drilling was suspended. 

In August of 1922, Col. Mundy took 
over the operations of the Trigonia well. His 
contract stipulated that he would be paid 
only if he found oil in "paying quantities," 
at which time he would receive $200,000 

shares of Trigonia stock. Once again the 
drilling resumed. This renewed interest 
resulted in an additional $3,000 being raised 
by some of the stockholders. Another year 
later, however, in spite of the positive 
reports, the Trigonia well had yet to produce 
any oil. By this time popular interest had 
shifted to oil shales and the plans of the 
Hartman Syndicate to develop their proper­
ties at Shale City. Interest in Trigonia had 
fallen to the point that the cessation of oper­
ations was not even reported in the Mail 
Tribune. All that remains today of the great 
excitement generated in 1919 are a few sur­
viving stock certificates and some pho­
tographs of the derrick I . 

William Alley is a contributing editor for 
Heritage. 
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by Mary Ames Sheret 

A nne Butcher Davis of Medford 
made "Dolls of Distinction" 
from soft cloth, silk, paper 

mache, and dried pears. In the 1940s, Anne 
discovered that pears , like apples, shrink 
and tum brown while drying. They were 
perfect for creating small faces for dolls. 
Through trial and error she learned which 
varieties were best for carving. A touch of 
paint, beaded or paper eyes, and hair com­
pleted the face. A preservative helped 
insure the longevity of her "little people." 

Anne's pear head novelty dolls stand 
four to thirteen inches high. The bodies 
were made from copper wire, padded with 
cotton batting, wound with strips of nylon 
stockings, and covered with flesh colored 
knit rayon. Anne paid special attention to 
the figure's hands which, as she wrote in 
1948 for Profitable Hobbies , should be as 
expressive as the faces . Some hands were 
made from pear slices, others from a frame­
work of tiny wires that formed fingers. All 
of Anne's dolls show character through 
their hands; whether they 're holding a 
book, sewing, or carrying an item. 

Anne created a distinct personality for 
each doll. She disliked the "saccharin 
sweet vacant stares" of pretty dolls, pre­
ferring to create as many different charac­
ters as possible. Some of the dolls were 
named after pear varieties, such as Comte 
D 'Anjou, Madame D 'Comice, Mr. 
Bartlett, Winter Nell, and Grandma 
Howell. Other pear figures represented 
everyday historical people including the 

COLLECTIONS HIGHLIGHT 

Hermit of the Rogue, Prospector, Shopper, 
Egg Lady, Rag Picker, Mme. Clairgeau on 
her way to church, and the Drummer or 
traveling salesman. The Pear Picker in 
blue jeans, bobby socks, and saddle shoes 
was Anne's modern day figure. 

Anne researched each character for 
months before she began creating it. 
Photographs, fashion books, old maga­
zines, and the museum in Jacksonville, 
gave her information from which to draw. 
Each doll was clothed in historically accu­
rate costume, and the details extended 
even to the shoes, made from discarded 
leather gloves or belts and trimmed with 
bead buttons or lacings. Anne also spent 
hours finding just the right prop for an 
individual to hold or to set a scene. Pear 
head doll "Grandpa" reads a miniature 
photocopy of the Medford Mail Tribune, 
dated NQvember 16, 1947. 

Anne 's doll making talents extended to 
materials other than pears. A cloth family 
complete with hats, jewelry, shoes, and 
embroidered faces, takes their baby for a 
stroll. Anne 's earliest dolls were crafted 
from paper mache made of salt, paper, 
and flour. She carved the head with a 
grapefruit knife, covered it with a silk 
stocking, painted the eyes and mouth, and 
added crepe wool for hair. She made a 
series of older couples dressed in folk 
costumes, including a pair of Dutch peas­
ants wearing wooden shoes. 

Other Anne Davis dolls were made of 
paper mache covered with a skin made 

from silk stockings. This group includes 
George Washington, pilgrims, a Hoosier 
schoolmaster, Betsy Ross sewing the 
American flag , an Indian scout, Father 
Junipero Serra, and even Wild Bill 
Hickock and Calamity Jane. Their faces 
are amazingly expressive. 

In all, The Southern Oregon Historical 
Society owns forty Anne Davis dolls. Each 
is truly whimsical, distinctive, and a work of 
art I. 

Mary Ames Sheret is Curator of 
Collections for the Southern Oregon 
Historical Society. 

Madame D'Comice 



Pear Picker 

George Washington 

Cloth doll in feather boa 



ild Bill Hickok and Calamity Jane 

Dutch peasants 

Drummer or traveling salesman 
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The Southern Oregon 
Historical Society manages and 
maintains 10 county properties, 
and cares for a total of 12 his­
toric properties. Really. They are 
as follows: 

In Jacksonville: 

• Catholic Rectory, 1861 

• C.C. Beekman Bank, 1863 

• C.C. Beekman House, 1873 

• U.S. Hotel, 1880 

• Jacksonville Museum of 

Southern Oregon History (for­

mer Jackson County 

Courthouse), 1883 

I Children's Museum (former 

Jackson County Jail), 1911 

I Bridge Crew Barn, 1911 

I Ferguson Building, 1957 

I Hanley Building, 1964 

In White City: 

I Collections Storage, 1979 

The Society owns and main­

tains: 

I History Center, Medford, 

1948 

I Hanley Farm, Central Point, 

1857 

REAL 
HEADLINES 
FROM THE 

MEDFORD MAIL 
TRIBUNE 

"Bombs in Pants Ruins 
Business" 

"Dr. Funk Will Give Cure 
For Depression" 

"Cow Attends Church 
and Creates Trouble" 

" Man's Finger is Grafted 
on Nose, Works 
Perfectly" 

Society Fun 
MINIATURE RAILROAD 

Follow the miniature 2-8-0 steam locomotive and ten­
der as it chugs through a compressed version of the towns 
and industries along sixty miles of track running through 
the Valley. A diorama featuring The Rogue River Valley and 
the Railroad, circa 1911, opens in 1998 at the Children 's 
Museum in Jacksonville. 

The train stops at miniature Ashland and Woodville 
depots. It passes through orchards in Phoenix, a box mill 
near Medford, trundles over the Rogue and its fishermen, 
and rolls by farms, gold mines, and logging operations. 
Much time, research, and talent went into creating this visu­
al treat. It would not have been possible without funds 
raised by the Gold Digger s' Guild, the J acksonville 
Museum Quilters, and many other generous individuals . 
Come and enjoy! 

PRESERVING PAPER 
"Turn the heat up!" Not around great grandma's mar­

riage license you don' t. The useful life of paper is cut in 
half with every ten degree increase in temperature. Learn 
what you can do to help preserve your documents at the 
Society's How to Preserve Family Documents workshop. 

Jacque Sundstrand, the Society's library/archives 
coordinator, will present many practical ideas on how to 
handle some common problems. Pruticipants will learn 
how to flatten rolled documents, remove surface dirt, 
revive tired scrapbooks, and properly store books and other 
materials. Each person will learn to "encapsulate" a sample 
document, a simple technique designed to protect docu­
ments from physical wear and tear, as well as grime and 
pollution. The workshop is Saturday, February 7, from 1-4 
at the History Center in Medford. Call (541) 773-6536 

•• 
RElATIVES IN 
TOWN? 

Take them to Miner, 
Baker, Furniture Maker at 
the Jacksonville Museum . 
This exhibit featuring llJth 
century life in the Rogue 
Valley is a wonder of history 
and imagination. with plenty 
of hands-on activities. and 

showing off their crafts and 
trades. 

ENJOYTHE RIDE 
Enjoy a rainy day. come 

sec Going Places. a spectacular 

view from the trail. track. and 

roadside depicting the growth 

of this region from I X26 to 

1996. Now at the History 
demonstrators regularly Center in Medford. 
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~SE~S, SrrES ,~ 
EXHIBITS 
• The History Center 
106 N. Central Ave., Medford 

Going Places: Travel To and Through the 
Rogue Valley. 1826-1996 - ongoing; 
"Artists and Explorers - Picturing The 
West" art of the new fron tier. and 
Community Collects. Gallery and office 
hours: Monday through Friday, 9-5. The 
gallery is also open Saturday. l-5. 

• Research Library 
The Bistory Center, Medford 

A large manu cript and historic photo col­
lection covering topics of local history. 
open Saturday, 1-5. 

• The History Store, 
Medford 

Toys and gifts reminiscent of another era. 
Holiday location at the Rogue Valley 
Mall. Call (54 1) 773-6536 for updated 
information after January I 0. 

• Jacksonville History Store 
Comer of California and Third streets, 

Jacksonville 

The works of regional artists and artisans 
presented for sale in this gallery-like 
setting. Wednesday through Saturday, 
10-5; Sunday 12-5. 

• Jacksonville Museum of 
Southern Oregon History 

206 N. 5th St., Jacksonville 

Mine1; Baker, Furniture Maker; Sowhem 
Oregon Brides; Politics of Culmre, Hall of 
Justice , a history of the county courthouse in 
Jacksonville, and more. Wednesday through 
Saturday, 10-5; Sunday 12-5. Closed the 
first two weeks in January. 

• Children's Museum 
206 N. 5th St., Jacksonville 

Hands-on history for the entire fami ly. 
Wednesday through Saturday 10-5; 
Sunday 12-5. Closed 'the month of 
January. 

• C.C. Beekman House 
California and Laurelwood streets, Jacksonville 

Beekman House is closed for the winter 
season. 

• C.C. Beekman Bank 
California and 3rd streets, JaGksonville 

See the interior of this tum-of-the­
century bank and Wells Fargo Office from 
viewing porches year-round. 

• SOHS Online 
Visi t our website at www.sohs.org 
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INCLOSING 

The Black Dog on Barnett 
At lunch the other day I asked a fellow diner what history meant to him. It's a question that 

we've been asking ourselves and others of late. My lunch-friend's family has lived in the 
Valley since 1900. He has been an archaeology student for awhile, and has taken the required 
history courses, including the one taught by Society Historian Margaret Watson. He had all the 
schooled answers. "History is a continuum," "a record of change," etc., etc. "No, no, no." I 
said, "What does it mean to you personally?" Then he launched into the good stuff. This was 
the tale that I walked away with that day. 

My fellow luncher had a friend back in the fifties who took the bus everyday to Medford 
Senior High School, over on the west side of town. Every morning, the bus driver would pick 
up the high schoolers on the east side, and drive back down Barnett to school. Every morning 
a black dog sat at the edge of the road waiting. Every morning the bus driver pulled his vehi­
cle to a stop, opened the door, and gallantly welcomed the pooch aboard. The dog would ride 
to town with the kids, cruise around, and be back at the high school in the late afternoon to take 
the bus back home again. 

It is a fragment, a small window, open for just a moment, allowing us a glimpse into Medford 
in the 1950s. I love it, because it 's how I want life to be. I want our towns to be slow enough, 
and friendly enough, that when a proverbial black dog is sitting out on the street we don't mn it 
over, curse at it, and blow right past. Even if we don't know that the mutt belongs to Dr. Smith, 
and has a dalmatian girlfriend over on Oakdale Street, we know to slow down, and work around 
him. I want a community where there is a bus driver, who not in too much of a hurry, not wor­
ried about losing his job, or being written up for picking up animals, stops every day and courte­
ously chauffeurs a polite black dog and the children safely to school. It is too easy these days, 
wrapped in our cars and schedules to forget that we are a community, and that our individual 
actions make a difference. 

How is this history? This interchange in time was not the Battle of the Bulge. The dog and the 
bus driver were not heroes or conquerors. They remain, however, examples of the culture of 
southern Oregon, and of Medford, some forty years ago. Not that long ago really, but a world 
away. This little story reminded me that how we treat each other matters. When we don't know 
the old woman standing out at the bus stop in the cold rain, and we don't know the person we 
just cut off on Central Avenue it becomes easy to dismiss each other. We forget we are a com­
munity. The bus driver and the black dog from the 1950s can be guides for us, as individuals 
and as a community. A people, a pace, and place w rth emulating, striving to become ... again. 
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