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Falls. Across the street, you may recognize the Casey Jones
Station Restaurant from Medford. It bore such a resemblance
to the old depot in Butte Falls that when it was for sale the
community bought and moved it to its new site to become
the library. October 11, 1990, was a big day for the children
of Butte Falls. Not every day does a school close so the
children can watch a depot roll into town.

Visit the Forest Service/Burean of Land Management office
at the edge of town for a trail pass if you intend to hike, and look
at their treasury of maps, brochures, and books relevant to the
area. Call ahead for reservations if you intend to camp overnight
at one of the sites on the tour; the number is (541) 865-2700.

THE FisH HATCHERY, STOP 2, provides a picnic area,
restrooms, and a show pond full of hungry rainbow trout visitors
feed. This hatchery is one of the oldest in Oregon, its water some
of the purest. The state Department of Fish and Wildlife has
announced plans to close the hatchery, but concerned citizens
are lobbying hard to preserve the historic facility.

The hatchery goes back almost to the town’s incorporation.
In 1915, the Michigan-based Dewing Company, under the name
Butte Falls Lumber Company, sold just over ten acres to the
Oregon Game Commission for ten dollars to be used for a
hatchery to raise salmon, steelhead and trout to stock lakes and
rivers. Even today, if you fish in the Coquille River you're
probably catching chinook and coho salmon released from this
hatchery, as are the rainbow trout in Howard Prairie Lake and the
coho salmon in the Umpqua River.’

A few miles from the hatchery going east, on the right-hand

THE WHISKEY SPRING
INTERPRETIVE TRAIL
AND CAMPGROUND,
STOP 3, is a perfect place to
spend a night or more. Botanists,
birders and historians will find an
added bonus. As you walk among
the magnificent bounty of pines,
firs and cedars, or marvel at the
ponds and marsh created by the
beavers’ ingenuity, it’s difficult to
imagine that the area was clear-

Fourbit Creek allegedly got
its name when a soldier from

side of the highway, a marker identifies the Brownlee Olds
Logging Company’s Camp Three. When Olds sold to Owen-
Oregon Logging Company it became their

cut in the 1920s. In 1922,
Whiskey Spring was part of a
5,000-acre timber tract along

Fort Klamath lost a coin at
the creek crossing in the
1860s. Visitors can still see
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fish ponds holding trout and salmon fry at the

Camp One (1925-1928). You can still see the
cinder quarry that later provided the ballast for
the railroad along with remnants of the old
railroad bed, but you’ll have to use your
imagination to see the tents and shacks that
once housed the tired
logging crews.

Fourbit Creek sold for harvest by
the government. By the early
1930s, the area had been totally
harvested. Pine stumps along the
marsh edges attest to those
railroad logging days.

Whiskey Spring Interpretive Trail was officially dedicated by
the Forest Service in June 1994. A mile-long, wheelchair-
accessible loop trail with footbridges, viewing platforms, and
interpretive signs guides visitors. Historian and forest
archaeologist Jeff Lal.ande provided the sign text, interpreting the
past and present natural and human history along the trail.

A small campground and trail were built at Whiskey Spring
in the 1930s by the Civilian Conservation Corps camped at
South Fork. The campground was modernized in the
1960s and offers thirty-five sites, picnic tables, stoves,
restrooms, and gravity-fed water to faucets. Overnight
campers: while you’re sitting by your campfire listening
to what Siberian natives call “the whispering of the
stars,” imagine the clangor of the logging machinery and
the steam engines that once rumbled through this now
peaceful space that is once again a healthy forest.

A mile and a half north of Whiskey Spring you’ll
cross Fourbit Creek at the entrance to the Fourbit Ford
Campground, with seven sites, hand-pumped well water,
and good fishing in the creek. According to Lalande,
Fourbit Ford got its name in the 1860s when a trooper
lost a four-bit piece (half-dollar coin) when fording the
creek. Soldiers and teamsters crossed this stream when
traveling on the Military Wagon Road (1863-1909)
between Jacksonville and Fort Klamath.* As you head
south on Forest Road 37, you’ll cross the old wagon
road, marked by a wooden sign.

traces of the Old Military
Road to Fort Klamath near
Fourbit Ford.
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Above left, a worker negotiates a catwalk above

Butte Falls Hatchery, one of Oregon’s oldest.
Visitors who stop for a peek at the holding ponds
will see huge brood trout like the one at right.
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BY ALAN Buctta

This rusty piece of equipment is all that is left
of a logging arch, used to straddle and lift one
end of a heavy log so it could be skidded to the
railroad landing. Below right, a man and three
children stand on a plank over the mill race
that once channeled Big Butte Creek’s water

to power the sawmill.

LOGGING ARCH, STOP 4.
A short, easy trail leads to this rusty
reminder of logging technology in the

1920s. “These ungainly looking hydraulic

contraptions straddled a load and lifted
the lead end of a log off the ground,
thereby permitting easier skidding to the
railroad landing,” says Lal.ande.
Eventually this arch was broken, left
behind, and forgotten until Forest Service
workers discovered it in the 1980s. It was
further damaged by a falling tree in the
winter of 1999.

Before leaving the Big Butte
Municipal Watershed, you’ll pass
Snowshoe Plantation, where seventy-two
acres of ponderosa pines were planted in
1912, the oldest successful plantation of
its sort in the Pacific Northwest. In more
recent years, it has been selectively
thinned to keep the trees healthy.

At the intersection of roads 37 and
3065 is a sign for the temporarily closed
Snowshoe Campground. In the winter of
1910-1911, a Forest Service planting
crew camped here in more than four feet
of snow, sleeping and eating in large
canvas tents. Their job was to re-seed the
fire-blackened hillsides of the Cat Hill
Burn. Day after day they went about the
task on snowshoes (hence the name), but
it was an exercise in futility. Only a
handful of those trees grew, and of those
that did, few have survived.

Car HiLL Burn, Stor 5.
If you look with some imagination
to the east, you can see the hills of
the 1910 burn that scorched almost
20,000 acres. No fire fighters are
around today to describe the terror
of facing a blazing Armageddon
crackling all around
them. None are here to
tell us how long they
stayed immersed under the
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Below, Snowshoe
Plantation was an early
reforestation failure, and got

its name in 1911 when Forest
Service workers attempted to
replant a portion of the Cat Hill
Burn in the dead of winter, on
snowshoes. It was successfully
replanted in 1912.

SOHS #2874

shallow waters of Twin Ponds to avoid
being burned alive. It was the intensely
hot, dry summer weather that created the
conditions for the maelstrom that swept
throughout the Pacific Northwest that
summer, and it was the change of weather
and the fire fighters from the Forest
Service and the U.S. Army, that finally
subdued it.

The Forest Service began clearing
brush and debris and planting the very
next winter, but reforesting those hot, dry
hills proved to be difficult and frustrating.
Experimentation with different species
went on for years with little success, but
the foresters’ determination was finally
rewarded. Janice Schultz, a Forest Service
employee since 1981, was a member of a
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tree-planting crew during the 1980s. “We
had a twenty-five-person hoedad crew
and a thirty-five-person auger crew
planting ponderosa pines and Douglas firs
that spring,” she says. “Now, the place is
thick with trees again.”

SceNIC VIEWS OF MOUNT

MCcLOUGHLIN, STOP 6 at the

Jjunction of roads 37 and 3770. Unless it’s

having one of its shy days hiding behind

the clouds, you’re in for a treat. Located
in the Sky Lakes Wilderness, Mount

McLoughlin, at 9,495 feet above sea

level, is the highest point in

Southern Oregon and one of

the loveliest. If you're
fortunate, you’ll see the
cone-shaped volcanic peak
towering through the trees
when you reach the
junction of Road 37 and

Road 3770. Be careful to

whom you’re speaking when

you call it Mount McLoughlin,

though. There are local old-timers

who argue that its rightful name is .

Mount Pitt, as it was called for years due |

to the confusion of some early map-

makers, though early settlers called it

Snowy Butte. If Peter Ogden, a Hudson’s

Bay Company explorer, were here, he’d

argue that its name is Mount Sastise.

After all, he was the first European

American to see and name it. However,

Ogden’s boss, Dr. John McLoughlin,

often referred to as the “Father of

E.W. Smith captured this scenic view of
Mount McLoughlin from a vantage point
along the Pacific and Eastern Railroad.

The Cat Hill Fire was one of many that
ravaged the Northwest in the summer and
fall of 1910; only a combination of heroic
firefighting and autumn rains could put
it out.
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Oregon,” was a more influential figure in regional history. Thus,
Mount McLoughlin it is.®

If you want to see this mountain from a closer vantage point
and have the time for a twelve-mile round trip, take Road 3770 to
the end at Blue Rock. The Forest Service has a “Climbing Mount
McLoughlin” brochure that includes a brief description of the
history, geology, plants and wildlife of the mountain.

Back on Forest Road 37, Parker Meadows Campground,
(elevation 4000 feet) is accessible by car less than a half mile
from the road and offers huckleberries and good hunting in
season. The “Adirondack-style”” open shelter was built by the
CCC in the 1930s.

LoweR SoOUTH FORK TRAILHEAD, STOP 7

is reached just after you cross the South Fork of the Rogue River.
The trail is an easy 5.3 miles beginning at Forest Road 34, ending
at Forest Road 37. It’s usually free of snow from July to October,
but not always free of mosquitoes in late spring and early
summer. There is convenient parking at both ends of the trail.

Forest Road 37 crosses =~ ™
the South Fork of the Rogue
River near the South Fork
trailhead, Stop 7 on the
Discovery Loop Tour.

{ Imnaha Guard Station, rebuilt
by the Civilian Conservation
Corps in the 1930s, can be

‘ reserved for overnight stays.

=3
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Don’t be surprised if you
encounter deer, elk, bears, or
even a curious cow on your
loop tour trip through the
Rogue River National Forest.

campground facilities.
These structures have been
maintained and are listed on
the National Register of
Historic Places. In LaLande’s
“Brief History of Imnaha
Guard Station,” he writes, “The
Imnaha Guard Station residence
is a classic example of CCC
construction. Note especially the
Forest Service’s ‘pine tree’ symbol in
the gable ends, the curved knee-braces at
the front entrance, the wrought-iron hardware
and other details of the door, and the chimney
constructed of lava rock from a nearby quarry.”
For fifty dollars, you can spend the night in this
historic residence by making reservations through the
Butte Falls Ranger District at 541-865-2700. For free you can
spend the night outside in your tent, throw horseshoes,
picnic, and take a short walk up the path to see a
mammoth eighty-six-inch-diameter Douglas fir.

GIANT SUGAR PINE AND SOUTH FORK
TRAILHEAD, STOP 9.

If you haven’t come across any cows on the road
yet, and you’re up for a good ten-minute walk
uphill, you’ll discover a tree estimated to be 535
years old, one of the largest sugar pines growing
on the Butte Falls Ranger District. An interpretive

sign by the tree offers statistical information on this
b4 tree and its historical uses.

If you prefer a short easy hike, cross the road and

take the relatively new trail down to a section of the
2 South Fork Trail; listen to the whitewater gushing along
the South Fork of the Rogue River below you. If you’re a
hiker or a mountain biker, remember this spot.

SoutH Fork BRIDGE, Stopr 10
is on this tour for aesthetic and photo

fanatics, and for a refreshing drink of cold
water from the campground pump. South
Fork Campground is small and intimate,
with six sites, good hiking, and
fishing along the South
Fork of the Rogue.

THE IMNAHA GUARD

STtATION, STOP 8,
1 is a perfect place to picnic or
| camp. According to historian
Lal ande, it was the lush meadow and the clear, cold water of
Imnaha Creek that brought the early-day rangers to this site
where they rested and grazed their horses. The station itself dates
back to between 1908 and 1910, when a Forest Service trail crew
‘ built a small tool cabin that also served as seasonal temporary

built, between 1925 and 1930, the camp was reached by trail
‘ only. In 1935-36, a CCC crew replaced the cabin with a new one
in the rustic style, and the following year built a garage and

‘ 12

shelter for trail and fire crews. Before the road from Prospect was

STOP YT
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The South Fork of the
Rogue River tumbles
down out of the Mountain
Lakes Wilderness, inviting
visitors to fish its pools
and hike the trails along
its banks.
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LobpGeproLE Kiosk, Stop 11.

Railroad logging is an integral part of the history of Butte Falls.
The interpretive sign here describes those early days when a
steam engine hauled logs from the Big Butte country down to the
mills in Medford. You can still see the old railroad grade behind
the kiosk. When it became more efficient to haul logs by truck,
railroad logging was phased out. In 1962, the final load from
Butte Falls was hauled out by the steam-powered Baldwin

997

locomotive “3 Spot.

Along Lodgepole Road (Forest Road 34), depending on the
season, you’ll see Pacific dogwoods and serviceberries among the
ponderosa pines, Douglas firs, incense cedars, and white firs.
Mushrooms await the experienced picker, too, but if it’s the

and the town citizens are relaxing in their rocking chairs.
A community water-bottling company is on the way, and
commission members envision a visitor’s center as well. Maybe
someday visitors will take a tourist excursion train between Butte
Falls and the Medco Pond—not just any old train, mind you, but
the very same train that chugged through Butte Falls carrying
lumber to Medford. We’ll let you know when this happens, and
you can skip that garage cleaning again and enjoy another day in
the beautiful Big Butte country. &

Nancy Bringhurst writes lyrics and poetry from her mountain
house in Ashland.

delicate matsutake (pine
mushroom) you’re after, contact
the Butte Falls or Prospect ranger
stations for information on
licenses, seasons, and locations.

As you cross the cattle guard
and re-enter Butte Falls, know
that the town gained national
attention when “Ripley’s Believe
it or Not” proclaimed it to be the
only city in the world with a
cattle guard at each end.

But that isn’t why Joyce Hailicka, who
also chairs the Butte Falls Economic
Commission, helped to develop the loop
tour: “We wanted to share our community
with others, both our history and the natural
wild beauty we’re blessed to have,” Hailicka
says. “Our hope was that in doing this we could
benefit the community at the same time.”

According to Alan Buchta, Butte Falls
community coordinator for the Bureau of Land
Management, and who was also involved in
developing this tour: “The response we’ve had
assures us that we’re realizing our dream. In an
effort to help deal with economic difficulties,
we’ve created a valuable
opportunity that is being enjoyed
by so many. I feel privileged to
have been a part of this program.”

SOHS #4762
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Butte Falls Discovery Loop Tour Driving Guide

Rail logging equipment stands on a siding near Butte
Falls, across from Civilian Conservation Corps Camp
2 in this 1930s photograph. The railroad hauled logs
Jrom the butte Creek basin until 1962, as the kiosk at
Stop 11 explains.

| Old-growth Douglas fir, sugar pine, and ponderosa
{ pine originally attracted the founders of Butte Falls.
| Today, new forests continue to heal the scars left by
Wl the logging era and attract a different kind of visitor.

ENDNOTES:

1. Robert Winthrop, “The Butte Falls Mill Site
Development Feasibility Study Report,” (Ashland:
Cultural Solutions, 1999), p. 6.

2. Ibid, p. 9.

3. Jeff LalLande, “Historical Interest Narrative for the
Butte Falls Discovery Loop.” Unpublished manuscript,
Rogue River National Forest, n.d.

4. Jeff Lalande, Medford Corporation: A History of an
Oregon Logging and Lumber Company, (Medford:
Klocker Printing Company, 1979), p. 33-34.

5. Jeff LaLande, “Historical Interest Narrative for the
Butte Falls Discovery Loop.”

6. Jeff LalLande, Medford Corporation: A History of an
Oregon Logging and Lumber Company, p. 101.

7. Oral interviews with Joyce Hailicka, Alan Buchta,

But don’t think for a minute the
Butte Falls Economic Commission

MILE Stop 1: Town of Butte Falls and 21.1 Cross the South Fork Rogue River and
Gazebo. Crossing the cattle guard Stop 7: Lower South Fork Trailhead.

0.0 Leaving town, set your trip meter to zero. ~ 26.6 Junction Roads 34 and 37-turn right.
0.5 Stop 2: Butte Falls Fish Hatchery.  27.0 Junction Roads 37 and 3780—turn left.
7.4 Willow Lake Recreation Area 28.9 Junction Roads 37 and 3785—turn left.

Lot e 31.2 Stop 8: Imnaha Guard Station.
9.1 Tum left onto Forest Road 3065, visit kiosk.

9.4 Stop 3: Whiskey Spring
Interpretive Trail. Road junction left Road 37 leads to Prospect).
to trail and campground.

10.5 Fourbit Creek and Fourbit Ford 40.3 Stop 9: Giant Suear Pine and
Campground

12.9 Stop 4: Old Logging Arch.
13.7 Snowshoe Plantation
14.2 Snowshoe Campground

14.8 Straight ahead on Forest Road 37. :
: 49.7 Stop 11: Lodgepole Kiosk. Turn left
15.4 Stop 5: Cat Hill Burn. P <P ¢

18.1 Junction with Forest Road 32, go6 straight 502 Site of Medco Camp Four 1940-1960
18.9 Junction of 37 and 3770. Stop 6: 58.5 Turn rieht to Butte Falls.
Scenic Views of Mount McLoughlin. A p—— e

19.5 Parker Meadows Campground

32.7 Caution: make an abrupt left turn here
to Forest Road 3775. (Straight on Forest

34.2 Loop Road - stay to left.

South Fork Trailhead.
41.6 Turn right on Forest Road 34.
41.9 Stop 10: South Fork Bridge.
42.1 South Fork Campground

onto Butte Falls/Prospect Highway.

59.1 Cross cattle guard into Butte Falls.
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ERC.

A. A. Davis

by Bill Miller

A.A. Davis and his second wife, Ida, break ground in Medford in
1905 for what became the Pacific and Eastern Railroad. Lured by
the Medford Board of Trade, Davis built the flouring mill at left in
1889 at Ninth and Front streets to process the burgeoning grain crop
produced by Valley farmers. Fire destroyed the structure in 1925.

ong before fruit orchards redefined the Rogue Valley
landscape, the valley’s agricultural lands were carpeted in
/ golden acres of grain. Flouring mills from Ashland to
Eagle Point processed grain into flour for local residents, but
barely kept pace with the ever-increasing yields of the valley’s
farms. The economic benefits of expanding the valley’s capacity
to export its abundant harvests were obvious, and to entice an
entrepreneur, Medford’s Board of Trade in 1887 offered $2,000 to
anyone who would construct a mill with adequate capacity to
process the local grain crop. After a year of frustration, the board
in January 1889 signed an agreement with Ansel A. Davis."”

Davis was born in 1851, the eldest child of one of the first
millers in Beaver Dam, Wisconsin. In 1871 Davis married
Angelia Langdon and established his own farm near Albert Lea,
Minnesota. There he owned a general merchandise business for
twelve years. In January 1889 he relocated to Medford, and
within eight months his new steam-powered rolling mill at Ninth
and Front streets had shipped its first carload of flour to Yreka,
California, and he had built a home at Eighth and Tvy.

At harvest time, lines of up to forty wagons loaded with grain
would form at the mill, the patient farmers waiting for cash at
fifty-five cents a bushel. Operating fifteen hours a day, the mill
steadily increased its output from fifty to eighty barrels per day
and Davis’s profits rose accordingly. In 1890, he bought the
Washington Mills in Phoenix. A year later, he built a mill in
Davenport, Washington. A merger in 1899 added the Ashland and
Central Point flouring mills to Davis’s empire.

Davis invested his earnings in land, timber, and business
ventures throughout the county. His investment in the Jackson
County Bank created a long-lasting partnership with bank
president W. 1. Vawter. Between 1906 and 1910 they and other
partners financed every building now standing on the east side of
Central Avenue, from Main to Sixth streets. Less successful was
their creation of the Medford-Crater Lake Railroad in 1905.
Though it failed in 1907 after reaching Eagle Point, the line had
provided jobs and hope during a time of national economic strain.
It later became the Medco logging railroad, and
was extended to Butte Falls.?

The community liked Davis. Citizens elected
him to the Medford City Council and later to the
school board. At Christmas he would deliver a sack
of flour to every needy family he could find. When
his wife died in 1900, Davis publicly thanked
everyone for their outpouring of love and kindness.
Angelia had been confined to bed since being
struck by a train in 1897. The Rogue River Valley
Railway passed in front of their house and Davis
could not stand the reminder. Within a month of
Angelia’s death he sold the house and subsequently
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traveled extensively between Washington state and Medford.
In 1904 Davis settled into a home on Tenth Street with his new
bride, Ida Hale.*

By 1910, too many fields had been turned into orchards as the
pear industry bloomed. Davis sold his mill, which burned down
in 1925, and moved to California. He died in April 1930, never
fully recovering from his collision with a bicycle-riding newsboy
the previous Christmas. His contributions to the economy and
success of the Rogue Valley have seldom been matched.” &

Bill Miller is a library assistant with the Southern Oregon
Historical Society.

ENDNOTES

1. Jacksonville Democratic Times, 25 November 1887, p. 3:4; 24 January 1889,
p. 3:5.

2. Medford Mail Tribune, 15 February 1966, p. 6A:1. The Davis home was at
Eighth and Ivy—now the site of the Medford Post Office. The mill stood on
the northeast corner of Ninth and Front.

3. Jacksonville Democratic Times, 20 February 1890, p. 3:3. Medford Mail,

14 July 1899, p. 7:1.

4. Medford Mail, 17 August 1900, p. 3:4. Davis’s second home is now the Britt
Festival headquarters, at 517 W. 10th Street.

5. Medford Mail Tribune, 11 Aprit 1930, p.??.

At left, Davis’s first
home stood at Eighth
and Ivy, a site now
occupied by the Medford
Post Office. Above, his
second home on Tenth
Street today houses the
offices of the Britt
Music Festivals.
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spotted camas meadows, he mistook

In 1806, when Meriwether Lewis first

the expanses of blue flowers for “lakes
of fine clear water.”' Today, grazing
animals, the plow and the bulldozer have
destroyed camas meadows in valley floor
locations in much of the West, including
Southern Oregon. Often, a few plants
surviving along fence lines are all that
remain of vast camas meadows that once
fed Native American families.

Camas, a plant found only in western
North America, grows in British Columbia,
Washington, Oregon, coastal Northern
California, Idaho, Montana, and Utah.
Camas is originally a Nuu-chah-nulth
(Nootka) Indian word meaning sweet.”

Native Americans prized camas as a
carbohydrate-rich food that could be
harvested in large quantities and stored

: through the winter. In the Southern Oregon

region, harvest took place in May and
June, as family bands camped near camas
meadows. While men hunted, groups of
women pried mature camas bulbs from the
earth with their digging sticks.

Native American harvest practices

¢ actually made a camas meadow more

productive over time. Digging loosened the

| soil, providing a good germination bed for
. camas seeds and better rooting conditions

| nourishing fructose. Indian women

for growing plants. Indian women kept the
big bulbs that they dug, but tossed small
ones back to keep growing. Released from
competition with larger bulbs, the young
bulbs flourished. As women worked
through a camas patch with their digging

| sticks, their accidental nicking of bulb

coats stimulated the plants to produce
daughter bulbs.?

Camas requires slow cooking to convert
its indigestible starches to sweet and
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by Nan Hannon and Donn L. Todt

At right, camas and buttercups bloom
together in moist meadows in May and
June. Remnants of an earlier time, camas
lilies manage to survive in the midst of

constructed earth ovens by digging pits at
the edges of camas meadows, lining them
with rocks and letting a fire burn to ash
inside. Then they placed the camas bulbs
on a layer of skunk cabbage leaves or other
foliage laid atop the ashes and covered the
pits with earth. Fires burned on top of the
ovens for a day or more, until the camas
baked to the consistency of roasted
potatoes. Botanical explorer David
Douglas likened the flavor to baked pears.*
Women shaped the cooked camas into
loaves that could be stored for years.
Today camas lilies can add native beauty
to a perennial garden bed. Each plant
flowers for a month-long period, as three-
inch blossoms open up along the stalk.
Although the quamash subspecies grows to
two feet and leichtlinii to four feet, their
sturdy stems require no staking. After
bloom, the grasslike basal leaves are
inconspicuous among companion plants.
Plant bulbs six inches deep and six
inches apart in a sunny, moist location
where the lilies can naturalize undisturbed.
Since camas can take five years from seed
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to flowering Size, and bulbs should not be
j removed from the wild, buy mature bulbs

from native plant nurseries. In our garden,

| we interplant camas with Ranunculus
| gramineus, the wild yellow buttercup that

often grows naturally with camas in wet
meadows and blooms at the same time.
To enjoy camas in the wild, look for the
tall, blue flowers along the lower portion
of the trail to Upper Table Rock in May.
Or from late May to early June, visit the

northern portion of Howard Prairie, east of
Ashland. In the large meadow to the left of |

the intersection between Howard Prairie
Reservoir and Dead Indian Memorial
Highway, camas still blooms in such
abundance that the meadow looks like
alake. 8

Ethnobotanist Donn L. Todt and

anthropologist Nan Hannon garden
in Ashland.
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