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History 
Commentary

A Neglected History: The Horse Slaughter Camp Monument

By John Trombold

It is not surprising that some histor-
ic sites in the Northwest, although 
dutifully identified with markers or 

monuments, remain on the periphery 
of public awareness. So it is fitting that 
when a major interstate highway skirts 
a place of historical significance, it is 
called to the attention of travelers by 
signage. Yet the important Horse Slaughter Camp monument 
situated just off Interstate 90 near the Idaho-Washington bor-
der is not referenced by a single highway sign. 

Joggers and bikers on the Spokane Centennial Trail, 
which is managed by Riverside State Park, pass within yards 
of the monument—usually without taking notice—as they 
make their way along the Spokane River within what was 
once Coeur d’Alene tribal land. Neither the monument itself 
nor the 1858 U.S. Army campsite it marks is recorded in the 
national or state historic registers.

The infamous horse slaughter that took place at the site 
was both historic and dramatic. In the early days of Sep-
tember 1858, after the battle of Four Lakes and the battle of 
Spokane Plains, the army killed 800 Indian-owned horses at 
the order of Colonel George Wright. Most of the slaughtered 
horses belonged to Palouse Chief Tilcoax, but all of the up-
per Columbia Plateau tribes that fought Lieutenant Colonel 
Edward Steptoe’s forces in May 1858 and were defeated in 
Colonel Wright’s revenge a few months later share the legacy 
of this slaughter. (For an account of the “Steptoe Battle” and 
subsequent devastating retribution, see “Reluctant Warriors” 
in the Summer 2014 issue of COLUMBIA.)

The horse slaughter ushered in the Spokane, Coeur 
d’Alene, Palouse, and Pend d’Oreille tribes’ capitulation to 
Wright who, having threatened to exterminate the tribes, 
demanded their unconditional surrender. Once the tribes 
had surrendered, Wright’s soldiers destroyed the winter food 
supplies of the Coeur d’Alenes. The following month Wright 
ordered the summary hanging of many Yakama, Palouse, and 

Walla Walla tribesmen—most famously at Latah Creek, also 
known as Hangman Creek, where eight were executed, in-
cluding the Yakamas' Chief Qualchan. The ostensible reason 
for these executions was the murder of two miners and the 
theft of cattle earlier in the year, but the political message was 
clear: further resistance to Wright’s authority and to coloniza-
tion by whites would have fatal consequences.

Horses were vital to the tribes and a significant measure 
of their wealth. The horse slaughter, an act with a military 
rationale, was part of the language of symbolic action Wright 
used in his communication with indigenous peoples. Following 
on the heels of Steptoe’s defeat in May, Wright’s actions were 
explicitly punitive—at least one army officer, Captain John 
Mullan, expressed the opinion that the U.S. casualties from 
this skirmish were victims of murder—and thus were guided in 
part by both military strategy and a sense of justice. 

The horse slaughter was intended to break the will of the 
tribes. The army’s actions seem to have produced the desired 
effect, as Wright dictated the terms of treaties with the tribes 
soon thereafter. Chief Andrew Seltice of the Coeur d’Alenes 
signed the treaty in the days following the horse slaughter. 
After terms of peace with the Coeur d’Alene, Palouse, and 
Spokane tribes were settled, Wright dictated similar terms in 
his meeting with the Walla Wallas. 

Compared to other historic sites along the interstate and in 
the Spokane area, Horse Slaughter Camp, with its simple monu-
ment, remains unknown to most people. This relative neglect is 
so pronounced that the history of the camp’s representation—or 
lack thereof—stands out as a topic in its own right. According 
to monument chronicler Dick Jensen, author of Spokane Set in 
Stone, the monument has been moved twice (in 1964 and 2000) 
and now rests in its original location. It seems as if this monu-
ment, although sometimes moved about, remains in the corner 
of our collective memory, nearly hidden from the general view. 

As historian Ari Kelman notes, “Memorials are shaped by 
politics.” That is, politics shapes our recognition (or neglect) 
of memorials once they are erected. The obscure status of the 
horse slaughter monument is an indication of the public’s lack 
of interest in or awareness of the historical event it represents. 
It has not always been so.

Just as the monument erected in 1946 by the Spokane Pio-
neer Society approximates the location of the horse slaughter, 
the precise location of the camp and the archaeological evidence 
for it is also approximate. Photographs from 1910 in the col-
lection of the Northwest Museum of Arts and Culture put the 
location of the camp between the old route of Highway 10 and 
the Spokane River. According to Quanah Matheson, Coeur 
d’Alene tribal historic preservation officer, a 2007 survey by the 
Washington State Department of Transportation 
(prior to the State Patrol weigh station’s reloca-
tion to its current site near the monument), sug-
gests that Horse Slaughter Camp was actually 
south of the interstate, not north of it where 
the monument is currently situated. 

Another informant cited in the survey re-
ported finding 54- and 69-caliber minié balls 
along the river. At the same time, for many 
years after the event, horse bones presented vis-
ible evidence. A photo in the Spokane Public 
Library’s Northwest Room shows horse bones 
on the edge of a cultivated field south of the 
river. The Horse Slaughter Camp area, visited 
by at least one school group as late as 1956, was 
known historically as “the white lake” because 
of the many bones seen there.

Historians today would find the 
language of the monument in-
scription to be a poor account of 

Colonel Wright’s motivations for ordering 
the slaughter. The inscription is as much 
about the thinking of those who created the 
monument as the history it recalls: 

In 1858 Col George Wright with 700 
soldiers was sent from Walla Walla to 

suppress an Indian outbreak. After defeating the Indians in two 
battles he captured 800 Indian horses. To prevent the Indians 
from waging further warfare he killed the horses on the bank of 
the river directly north of this monument.

Describing the conflict as an “outbreak” presents the Indian 
warriors as a troubling natural feature of the region; the lan-
guage of the monument thus offers a military rationale for the 

slaughter. The emphasis in Wright’s own military reports is 
rather different: he underscores the difficulty of managing 
such a large number of wild horses, not the need to pre-
vent further use of them by the Indians, whose military 
defeat was not in doubt when the horses were killed. A 
reading of his reports suggests that Wright’s strategic 
objective in ordering the slaughter was to deliver a 
critical psychological blow to the upper Columbia 
Plateau tribes, not just to Tilcoax. 

The language on the 1946 memorial echoes 
early historians such as Benjamin Manring and N. 
W. Durham, whose works were published in 1912. 
In Manring’s triumphalist book, The Conquest of 
the Coeur d’Alenes, Spokanes, Palouses, the fram-
ing chapter title is “Retribution,” a title that, 
like the monument inscription itself, attempts 
to present a moral justification for Colonel’s 
Wright’s actions. The idea of military justifica-

tion appears in Durham’s History of the 
City of Spokane and Spokane County 
Washington from Its Earliest Settlement 
to the Present Time, in his description 
of what happened after the capture 
of the horses:

Two days later Colonel Wright, as a war 
measure, to punish the Indians and prevent 

the possibility of renewed hostilities after he 

The newly installed Horse Slaughter Camp 
monument, dedicated in 1946, was situated just 

off the shoulder of old U.S. Highway 10, which 
became part of the Spokane Centennial Trail 

along the Spokane River.
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should leave the country, ordered the killing of these horses, 
with the exception of about 180 saved for use of his expedition. 
This distressing work consumed the greater part of two days. 

Though also distressed by the scene, Captain E. D. Keyes 
saw Wright’s decision to kill the horses through somewhat dif-
ferent eyes at the time of the event. Keyes, who witnessed the 
horse slaughter, wrote:

At first Colonel Wright and others were not disposed to kill the 
horses, thinking them too valuable. I told him I should not sleep so 
long as they remained alive, as I regarded them the main depen-
dence and most prized possessions of the Indians, who would find 
a way to stampede them. Finally the Colonel organized a board 
of officers, of which I was president, to determine what should 
be done with the horses. The board decided to allow the officers 
and the quartermaster to select a certain number, and the friendly 
Indians were to choose one or two each, and in this way about 200 
were disposed of for the present. For the others a high enclosure was 
constructed, the poor animals driven in, and the work of shooting 
commenced. The soldiers soon learned that by planting a bullet just 
behind the ears the animal would drop dead at once. In two days 
the number shot by actual tally was 690, and the expenditure of 
cartridges about twice as many. It was a cruel sight to see so many 
noble beasts shot down. They were all sleek, glossy, and fat, and 
as I love a horse, I fancied I saw in their beautiful faces an appeal 
for mercy. Towards the last the soldiers appeared to exult in their 
bloody task; and such is the ferocious character of men.

Keyes, whose thoughtful and remorseful remarks tend to 
resonate more strongly with contemporary perspectives on the 

horse slaughter, is fre-
quently quoted today in 
chronicles of the event. 

Some contemporary 
chronicles have taken lit-
erary form. The works of 
Spokane/Coeur d’Alene 
writer Sherman Alexie, 
for example, make an 
appeal for justice on be-
half of indigenous peo-
ples while memorializ-
ing the horse slaughter 
through the creative 
vehicles of both poetry 
and prose. In one scene 
in his novel The Lone 
Ranger and Tonto Fist-
fight in Heaven, Alexie 
presents the viewpoint 
of a pony that, captured 
by Wright, resists be-

ing broken by U.S. soldiers. This theme of resistance follows 
Alexie’s earlier poem, “Horses,” in which he mourns the loss of 
the horses and takes account of the horse slaughter’s devastat-
ing toll on the spirit of the tribes. 

Scholars Laura Liebman and Nancy Peterson have 
considered the related global question of genocide 
and the Jewish holocaust in Alexie’s writing. While it 

is understood that historical comparisons are dangerous (as 
each historical period seemingly occupies a distinct moral 
universe and no two historical events are identical), these 
scholarly investigations argue that some historical associa-
tions are present in the Native American author’s work. In 
her analysis of Alexie poems, for example, Peterson observes:

The images of mass graves, shoes of the dead, and ghosts in these 
stanzas are associated on one level with the Holocaust; they also 
testify to Indian massacres and devastations in the Americas. 
Like Jewish survivors today, indigenous peoples share enormous 
“collective grief,” the poem points out, but they have no public 
or official site at which to mourn those lost and to clamor for 
recognition. There is no “American Indian holocaust museum” 
that could function analogously to the U.S. Holocaust Memorial 
Museum, which opened in 1993 in Washington, D.C. This is 
an asymmetry that Alexie has commented on sharply…: “The 
arrogance of this country to have a Holocaust museum, to point 
out the genocidal sins of another culture, is amazing.”

Alexie also articulates such themes in his prose writing. 
In his chapter “The Trial of Thomas Builds-the-Fire” in The 
Lone Ranger and Tonto Fistfight in Heaven, Alexie quotes from 

Colonel Wright’s own military report on the horse massacre and 
isolates from it the fate of one pony whose persona the Thomas 
Builds-the-Fire character assumes in his storytelling digres-
sions. Thomas quotes directly from Wright but does not include 
Wright’s most self-incriminating words, which make clear his 
threat of genocide against the subjugated tribes. In this respect, 
Alexie’s literary rendition of the horse slaughter event remains 
understated—something of a surprise for those acquainted with 
Alexie’s remarks elsewhere. The most salient point, though, is 
that Alexie’s work confirms the idea that Wright acted sym-
bolically and clearly communicated the potential for genocide 
when his soldiers slaughtered the horses.

As historian Don Cutler has noted, the event was a power-
ful demonstration of American military supremacy intended 
to quell residual resistance to United States control. The horse 
slaughter thus invokes the larger historical theme of the colo-
nization process that is a preoccupation of Alexie’s. As scholar 
Ron McFarland has argued, Alexie’s poem “Horses” offers a 
polemical protest against a specific historical act, alluding to 
the horse slaughter directly and making a passionate personal 
statement about the loss of the tribes’ wealth. It also recognizes 
the symbolic language Colonel Wright used to communicate 
with the defeated tribes. There are inevitable moral questions 
associated with these historical events. Cutler puts the question 
directly in his 2010 article: “What kind of enemy destroyed in-
nocent, sacred creatures? According to Captain Keyes, Wright, 
ever the shrewd tactician, had precisely understood the impact 
such a slaughter would make 
on the Indians. The carcasses 
rotted into piles of bones, a 
lasting commemoration of 
the slaughter.” 

In the face of such a his-
tory, Alexie must, like 
other ethnic writers, do 

double duty as both his-
torian and literary artist. 
He simultaneously offers 
history lessons and trans-
forms the materials of his-
tory into a testimonial about 
cultural loss. In the “Trial of 
Thomas” chapter, Alexie 
ironically uses the academic 
convention of block quota-
tion in rendering Wright’s own military communiqué, thus 
authenticating Thomas’s spiritual and historical authority. In 
this court scene, which invokes the crimes of the past, there is 
the implication that some form of justice might take shape, if 
only in the form of a Thomas counter-narrative created from 
the viewpoint of one of the ponies. To set the stage for this 
alternative vision that connects Thomas to one of the ponies 

at the horse slaughter, Thomas quotes from Wright’s military 
report, which incorrectly identifies Chief Tilcoax as Spokane 
rather than Palouse:

Dear Sir: 

As I reported in my communication of yesterday the capture of 800 
horses on the 8th instant, I have now to add that this large band of 
horses composed the entire wealth of the Spokane Chief Til-co-ax. 
This man has ever been hostile; for the last two years he has been 
constantly sending his young men into the Walla Walla valley, 
and stealing horses and cattle from the settlers and from the gov-
ernment…. Retributive justice has now overtaken him; the blow 
has been severe but well merited. I found myself embarrassed with 
these 800 horses. I could not hazard the experiment of moving with 
such a number of animals (many of them very wild) along with my 
large train; should a stampede take place, we might not only lose 
our captured animals, but many of our own. Under those circum-
stances, I determined to kill them all, save a few in service in the 
quartermaster’s department and to replace broken-down animals. 
I deeply regretted killing these poor creatures, but a dire necessity 
drove me to it. This work of slaughter has been going on since 10 
o’clock of yesterday, and will not be completed before this evening, 
and I shall march for the Coeur d’Alene Mission tomorrow.

Very respectfully, your obedient servant, 
G. Wright, Colonel 9th Infantry, Commanding

Intriguingly, Alexie’s 
text does not include this 
additional Wright narra-
tive referring to Spokane 
Chief Garry:

I halted at the ford and en-
camped; soon after Garry 
crossed over and came to me; 
he said that he had always 
been opposed to fighting, but 
that the young men and many 
of the chiefs were against him, 
and he could not control them. 
I then told him to go back and 
say to all Indians and chiefs, 
‘I have met you in two bloody 
battles; you have been badly 
whipped: you have lost several 

chiefs and many warriors killed or wounded. I have not lost a 
man or animal; I have a large force, and you Spokanes, Coeur 
d’Alenes, Pelouses, and Pend d’Oreilles may unite and I can 
defeat you as badly as before. I did not come to you to make 
peace; I came here to fight. Now, when you are tired of war, 
and ask for peace, I will tell you what you must do: you must 
come to me with your arms, with your women and children, 

RIGHT: Since their 
introduction by the 
Spanish, horses have been 
important to the tribes 
of the inland Northwest 
as transportation and 
symbols of wealth 
and spirit. 

FACING PAGE: Rogers High 
School students on a field 
trip to “the white lake” 
with their teacher E. T. 
Becher gathered bones 
of the horses slaughtered 
there a century ago. Left 
to right: John Finney, Lynn 
Langsten, Chuck Hobbs, 
Sue Plueurman, Bill Stone, 
and Jane Phillips.
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Skamokawa Creamery

and everything you have, and lay them at my feet; you must 
put your faith in me and trust in my mercy. If you do this, I 
will then dictate the terms on which I would grant you peace. If 
you do not do this, war will be made on you this year and next, 
and until your nation shall be exterminated.

Nor did Alexie include the colonel’s later statement: “The 
chastisement that these Indians have received has been 
severe but well merited, and absolutely necessary to impress 
them with our power.” More than retribution for the fate of 
Steptoe was at stake. 

Having documented the horse slaughter in Colonel 
Wright’s own words, Thomas-Builds-a-Fire begins 
narrating from the point of view of a pony that Wright 

also describes in his military correspondence. By adopting the 
persona of one of the ponies in this courtroom scene, Thomas 
invokes the theme of genocide. He refers to the murdered 
ponies as his “brothers and sisters.” Alexie thereby rewrites 
Wright’s story of the defiant surviving pony that could not 
be broken: “I was not going to submit without a struggle,” he 
declares. In Thomas’s retelling of the story, the resistant In-
dian pony “escaped Colonel Wright, and galloped into other 
histories” although in Wright’s official account, this pony too 
was shot. Thomas’s version—one that the character Eve Ford 
embraces, physically making “a sudden leap of faith across the 
room toward Thomas”—creates a counter-narrative that tries 
to redefine the meaning of this historical event. 

Contemporary perspectives on the horse massacre, in 
Alexie’s work and in the writings of scholars, prompt a re-
consideration of how the event should be memorialized. One 

S
KAMOKAWA is a small town in southwestern Washington where 
three valleys drain into Skamokawa Creek, which in turn empties 
into the Columbia River. From 1898 to 1943 it was the home of 
the Skamokawa Creamery and the Skamokawa Farmers Creamery 
Association, often considered the first creamery cooperative on the 

West Coast. A variety of factors came into play to make the cooperative 
venture a success in this isolated community: the Scandinavian (i.e., social 
democracy) background of many of the local farmers, the support of the 
community, and a willingness to experiment. 

eloquent re-visioning of Horse Slaughter Camp is found in 
Chewelah, Washington, sculptor Dave Govedare’s “Spirit 
Horse Concept Sketch” (2009), in which a herd of spirited 
horses spirals skyward. Govedare’s vision prompts similar 
leaps of the imagination: a sculpture similar to this sketch in 
Riverside Park along the Spokane River would complement 
the 1946 monument, and, if large enough to be visible to driv-
ers on Interstate 90, would introduce the public to a neglected 
history that is nonetheless central to the experience of the 
Pacific Northwest. 

As our sense of justice and our respect for indigenous 
peoples evolves, and with the support of the community, 
it is possible to foster a new collective understanding and 
commemoration of the important historical legacy of Horse 
Slaughter Camp. In this way of seeing the past, Govedare’s 
horses gallop into other histories.Y

John Trombold is a professor of writing, literature, and interdisciplinary 
studies at North Idaho College, and a former president of the Pacific 
Northwest American Studies Association (PNASA). This article is based 
on a paper he presented at the 2014 PNASA Conference.

AUTHOR’S NOTE  
Thanks to Washington State archaeologists Dean Weaver (WSDOT) 
and Charles Luttrell (Riverside Park); Stephen Emerson, director 
of the Archaeology and Historical Services program at Eastern 
Washington University; state architectural historian Michael Houser 
of the Washington State Department of Archaeology and Historic 
Preservation; University of Idaho English professor Ron McFarland; 
North Idaho College Native American studies instructor Kathy Lewis; 
Skip Kuck; and Frank SiJohn of the Coeur d’Alene Tribe for their 
advice on the topic of the Horse Slaughter Camp.

The Rise and Demise of an Artisan Butter Co-op

BY IRENE MARTIN

Pete Jorgensen and  

his assistant inside the 

Skamokawa Creamery, c. 1917. 

Jorgensen (left) is leaning near 

the ice machine, which used 

ammonia instead of Freon. 

The large machine to the right 

is the butter churn. Note the 

World War I Red Cross poster 

on the back wall. 

“Spirit Horse” monument concept sketch 
by artist David Govedare, whose Wild 
Horses monument overlooks Interstate-90 
and the Vantage Bridge in central 
Washington.
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The development of social institutions 
such as cooperatives, innovations in 
creamery technology, and the modern-
ization of farming and transportation 
methods all occurred within a rela-
tively short period of time—changing 
local small-farm life considerably. 

S
ettled in the late 1860s and early 
1870s by immigrants from the 
East Coast and from Scandinavian 
countries, particularly Norway and 

Sweden, Skamokawa supported a mixed 
economy of fishing, farming, and logging. 
In the 1870s and 1880s, land was cleared 
for small farms whose main cash income 
derived from meat and dairy products, 
particularly butter. Each farm churned 
its own butter and sold it locally, or occa-
sionally shipped it to Portland or Astoria 
via Columbia River stern-wheelers that 
were the community’s only means of 
access to outside markets. In 1896 the 
Proebstel brothers from Clark County, 
Washington, opened a creamery in the 
town. The Skamokawa Eagle described 
the new enterprise in detail:

The main building is 30x24 feet, two 
stories, then there is an engine room 
and machine shop annex that is 14x24 
feet, one storey high. There is an eight 
foot walk or promenade that extends all 
around the building for convenience, and 
a wharf from the building to tidewater 

will soon be built for the convenience 
of all patrons who may bring their milk 
to the creamery by boats. In the main 
lower room, which is 30x24 feet in size 
is located all the working machinery of 

the creamery. First and foremost is a 
Russian Imperial cream separator of the 
largest size, made by P. M. Sharples of 
West Chester, Penn. The capacity of 
this intricate machine is 2700 pounds of 
milk per hour. The bowl of this machine 
is driven by steam from the boiler in the 
engine room, and runs at a terrific rate, 
making 7,500 revolutions a minute. 
Milk is fed to this machine from an 
ingeniously contrived tempering box or 
vat and passes through the separator, 
the skim milk running off into receiving 
cans and the cream into two 200 gallon 
cream vats. These vats have double 
bottoms and here the cream is tempered 
before churning. Just below these cream 
vats hangs an improved Curtis trunk-
covered churn, with a capacity of 150 
gallons of cream, and butter is made in 

the churn in thirty minutes. To the left of 
the churn is a number one Mason rotary 
power butter worker, and it is here that 
the “Skamokawa Star Creamery” butter, 
as each package is stamped, is 

finally made ready for boxing. There 
are also washing tanks for cleaning milk 
cans, and one is impressed with the fact 
that a creamery without an abundant 
supply of water would not be much of a 
success. . . . On the upper floor—which 
is reached by means of a convenient 
driveway—there is an eighty gallon 
weigh-can for receiving and weighing the 
milk. There is also a receiving can which 
will hold 800 gallons. On this floor will be 
located the office, and it will also be used 
as a storeroom for butter boxes, salt and 
other stores. Mr. Proebstel tells us that 
they will buy the butter fat of the farmers, 
paying them according to the test, return-
ing the skim milk to them if they wish.

By May 28, 1896, the creamery 
was taking in one ton of milk per day, 

delivered in cans by the local 
farmers via boat or road. The milk 
was separated at the creamery. In 
1898 the Proebstels decided to 
sell the creamery, in part because 
of illness in the family. John 
Strom and Erick Martin, two 
local farmers who were also Columbia 
River gillnet fishermen, organized the 
Skamokawa Farmers Creamery As-
sociation and purchased the creamery, 
which operated thereafter on a coopera-
tive basis. E. S. Hargreaves is mentioned 
in the November 7, 1901, Eagle as the 
co-op’s first butter maker. 

T
he vast majority of the settlers in 
the area were immigrants from 
Scandinavia, where the coop-
erative movement was well estab-

lished. The Eagle published reprints of 
articles on the Scandinavian cooperative 
movement, especially as it pertained to 
dairying. Samuel G. Williams, editor 
of the Eagle, was a community booster 
interested in new methods of produc-
tion applicable to the creamery. He was 
a long-time supporter of the enterprise, 
publishing frequent articles about the 
creamery, monthly and annual butter 
statistics, and about the dairy cow “honor 
roll,” highlighting top producers.

In 1901, for example, the creamery 
report indicated that a total of 948,986 
pounds of milk had come in, which 
produced 40,209 pounds of cream from 
which 39,716 pounds of butter were 
manufactured. At the Creamery As-
sociation’s annual meeting, held on 
January 2, 1902, a dividend of seven 
dollars per share was paid, plus 8 percent 

interest, excellent rates for a turn-of-
the-century investment. 

Meanwhile, the development of the 
home cream separator began to increase 
the efficiency of the operation. By May 
1903 there were 21 cream separators in 
the area. These allowed the farmers to 
ship only their cream, instead of whole 
milk, and enabled more farmers to trans-
port their product over the long distances 
to the creamery. They also made use of the 
skim milk by-product for hog production, 
providing another cash income stream. 
To quote the December 26, 1912, Eagle:

It was customary in the early days of 
the creamery to bring all the milk to the 
creamery, where it was separated and the 
skimmed milk returned to the patrons. 
The roads were poor and the result was 
far from satisfactory to all parties. But 
with the coming of a cream separator 
to every farm and better roads, Skamo-
kawa farmers can now, and often do, 
bring their cream to town in their fine 
covered carriages and dairying becomes 
pleasurable as well as profitable.

While that last statement may be an 
example of the editor’s tongue-in-cheek 
style, nonetheless, cream separators man-
ufactured by companies such as De Laval, 
Sharples, and Vermont Farm Machinery’s 

U.S. Cream Separator Company became 
fixtures on local farms by the early 20th 
century. As noted in an interview with 
Leslie and Hilda McEvoy, both of whom 
were raised on local dairies, cows went 
dry in winter. During the time when 
cows were “fresh” (i.e., producing milk), 
the farmer separated the cream and set it 
in cans in a tank of cold water to keep it 
from souring. It was taken to the creamery 
twice a week. Skim milk was fed to chick-
ens and pigs. The creamery usually closed 
for two or three months during the winter, 
due to lack of milk. 

Because of growing demand, the 
Creamery Association constructed a new 
building in 1908, the first lath and plaster 
building in town. Expansion and upgrad-
ing of equipment continued throughout 
the creamery’s history. For example, the 
Eagle reported the following as front page 
news in December 1924:

The Skamokawa Creamery Associa-
tion which has operated the creamery 
now twenty-five years, enjoys a large 
trade for its high grade butter in the 
towns along the Columbia River from 
the beach resorts to Vancouver, Wash-
ington and Portland, Oregon. The 
farmers in this community are by the 
nature of the country essentially dairy 
farmers and have bred up their high 

RIGHT: Stock certificate  
for the Skamokawa Creamery 

cooperative, 1920. Stockholder 
Charles Strom, of Swedish descent, 

had a dairy in East Valley. 

FACING PAGE: Postcard print 
showing a winter view of the town 
of Skamokawa, with Skamokawa 

Creek in the lower middle, c. 1907. 
The town was built along the 

sloughs and creeks that drained 
the Skamokawa valleys, making 

waterborne commerce the norm.

The development of the home cream separator 
began to increase the efficiency of the 
operation. By May 1903 there were 21 cream 
separators in the area. These allowed farmers to 
ship only their cream, instead of whole milk....
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date method of manufacturing, is [sic] 
making the Skamokawa butter second 
to none. All patrons are required to de-
liver their cream three times a week and 
none but sweet cream and No. A1 is 
accepted; any cream that would require 
neutralization before pasteurization or 
is off flavor is rejected, and, says the 
buttermaker, that happens only once in 
a farmer’s life time in this place.

I
n 1926 the co-op constructed a 
creamery store and warehouse and 
went into the mercantile business, 
selling grains, feed, and other sup-

plies to farmers on account, plus grocer-
ies and sundries. The association hired 
well-trained butter makers, including 
Emil Martin, who had studied butter-
making at Oregon Agricultural College 
in Corvallis, as had Pete Jorgensen. 
Class textbooks preserved by the Mar-
tin family include Cheese Making, by 
John W. Decker (Columbus, Ohio: 
1905), Practical Dairy Bacteriology, by 

H. W. Conn, (New York: Orange Judd 
Co., 1907), and Creamery Butter Mak-
ing, by John Michels (Lansing, Michi-
gan: 1904). The last title expressed the 
change from the individual dairy pro-
ducing butter to large-scale, scientific-
method production:

The “rule of thumb” butter making days 
are gone by. No one at the present time 
can hold any important position in the 
profession of butter making unless thor-
oughly grounded in the principles that 
underlie it. It is true many obscure prob-
lems yet remain to be solved, but by the 
aid of the bacteriologist and chemist butter 
making has now been fairly placed upon 
a scientific basis. Bacteriology has shed 
no less light upon the various processes 
involved in the manufacture of butter 
than it has upon the nature and causes 
of the diseases with which mankind is af-
flicted. The souring of milk, the ripening 
of cream, the causes of the various taints 
common to milk and cream are now quite 

thoroughly understood. Along 
with this understanding have 
come many radical changes in 
the handling of milk and cream 
and their manufacture into but-
ter as well as in the handling of 
butter itself. 

The best butter makers at 
the present time are the men 
who are the most diligent stu-
dents of bacteria and their rela-
tion to butter making processes. 
Above their doors is written in 
emblazoned letters “Cleanli-
ness is next to Godliness.” For 
cleanliness is the foundation of 
success in butter making. 

While the above rubric was 
not emblazoned above the door of the 
Skamokawa Creamery, butter mak-
ers there—such as Pete Jorgensen and 
Jens Therkildsen (who had been butter 
makers in Denmark), Emil Martin, Jim 
Maki, and Charles Gorman—observed 
it scrupulously. 

As the creamery and the home farm ap-
proached maximum efficiency, it seemed 
obvious that the next place to turn for 
improved production was the dairy cow. 
During the 1910s, that is exactly what 
the farmers did. The stable base and good 
income provided by the creamery encour-
aged agricultural entrepreneurship. 

F
armers formed the Skamokawa 
Grange in 1910, a fraternal orga-
nization known as the Patrons of 
Husbandry, which focused on agri-

culture. In 1912 the first agricultural agent 
west of the Mississippi, George Nelson, 
arrived in Wahkiakum County, and under 
his influence a cow-testing association 
was created to test cows for butterfat. In 
1914 the Wahkiakum County Fair found 
a permanent home in Skamokawa, where 
development of the fairground began 
about 1916. The Pomona Grange, which 
had been organized in Skamokawa, and 
the U.S. Department of Agriculture 
provided the funds to bring the agent to 
the area. Improving the dairy industry in 
Wahkiakum County was his top priority. 
The first cow tester, a Mr. Turner, came to 
the area in 1917.

Samuel G. Williams listed the coun-
ty’s top-producing cows in the Eagle 
each month, and great was the rivalry 
among competing dairymen for honors. 
Tuberculosis testing also began, and 
cows found with the disease were de-
stroyed. This gradual upgrading of local 
herds was further enhanced by the for-
mation of the Skamokawa Valley Jersey 
Bulls Association in 1920, comprised of 

14 members owning 165 cows. Provid-
ing good sires was key to upgrading the 
stock of local herds, most of which were 
Jerseys, a breed known for the high but-
terfat content of its milk. According to a 
former secretary of the association, Her-
man Eleason, “The first cattle were . . . 
just plain scrubs . . . red and long horns.” 
He credited John Strom with bringing 
in purebred Jersey bull calves. The Eagle 

reported in 1924 that the year’s 
production was over a quarter 
million pounds. 

Such devotion to quality did 
not go unrecognized. Skamo-
kawa butter was marketed in 
California by the Challenge 
Cream and Butter Association 
of Los Angeles and fetched a 
premium price. The creamery 
had made sweet cream butter 
almost from the start, in con-
trast with many other dairies 
that made butter from sour 
cream. The opinion at the turn 
of the century, as expressed by 
John Michels’s text on butter 
making, was that sour cream 
butter had more flavor while 

“sweet cream butter . . . is almost en-
tirely devoid of flavor.” The consumer 
apparently thought otherwise, prefer-
ring the sweet cream butter. 

William Dawson, the creamery’s pres-
ident and manager until 1931, believed 
that the creamery was the first on the 
West Coast to make sweet cream butter. 
In 1931 Skamokawa Creamery butter 
scored highest for the state of Washing-
ton at the Pacific Slope Dairy Show in 
Oakland, California. In that same year, 
a milk drying plant was installed for the 
production of casein, a protein used in 
cheese making and food additive pro-
duction, and as a component of plastics, 

paint, glue, and medical and dental de-
vices. In the early years of the Great De-
pression the creamery was flourishing. A 
new concrete building was constructed, 
capital stock increased from $3,000 to 
$10,000, and as of January 1931 a surplus 
of $17,340 existed. 

As the Depression continued, howev-
er, a variety of factors contributed to the 
creamery’s decline. Samuel Williams had 

producing cows, the majority of which 
are Jerseys and Guernseys. The cream-
ery output this year, according to Mr. 
J. Therkildsen, their buttermaker, will 
be over a quarter million pounds. The 
Board of Directors and stockholders 
have just completed the installation of a 
five-ton Harris Ammonia Compressor 
for refrigeration, so complete control 
can be had of temperatures, both of 
the cream and in the cooling room. 
Enough ice can also be made to supply 
the trade. In addition the creamery has 
been rearranged inside and another pas-
teurizer will be added right away. These 
improvements, together with the up-to-

Clockwise from top left: the original 
two-story creamery built in 1896 

by the Proebstel Brothers (note the 
horse-drawn wagon filled with milk 
cans); view of the lath and plaster 
creamery building, constructed in 
1908; and the creamery plus store, 

built in 1926.

Denmark-born Pete Jorgensen, butter maker 
at Skamokawa Creamery, with his medals, 
awards, and trophies for prize butter both 
from Skamokawa Creamery and Carlton 
Farmers Creamery in Carlton, Oregon.
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“The best butter makers at the present time 
are the men who are the most diligent students 
of bacteria and their relation to butter making 
processes. Above their doors is written, 
'Cleanliness is next to Godliness.’”
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FROM THE COLLECTION

died in 1926, and his successors at the 
Eagle were less interested in the cream-
ery. The two founders, Erick Martin and 
John Strom, died in 1923 and 1931, re-
spectively, a significant loss 
in community leadership, 
as was the death of former 
butter maker Emil Martin 
in 1929. The price of but-
terfat dropped from a high 
of 32 cents per pound to 14 
cents per pound. The ca-
sein market also went into 
a slump. When the cream-
ery first began in the 1890s, 
farmers were engaged in 
mixed farming, shipping 
not only their milk and 
cream to the creamery, but 
other products to other 
markets. These included 
hogs, eggs, hay, potatoes, 
beef, and apples. An ex-
amination of farmer Peter 
Johnson’s records begin-
ning in 1898 and going to 
1935 indicates that sales 
to the creamery amounted 
to $236.45 in 1898, while 
sales to other markets of 
various products totaled 
$366.10. In 1935, sales to 
the creamery amounted to 
$1033.76, while local sales 
of other products added 
up to $314.00. Clearly, 
the creamery had become 
a major market for local 
farmers and had reduced 
their incentive to diversify. 

D
uring the first two decades of the 
20th century support had been 
growing along the north shore 
of the Columbia for a road to 

link the various riverine communities. 
Volunteer parties turned out on Sunday 
afternoons to work on building a road. 
Boosters held fund-raisers and tried to gar-
ner legislative support for the effort. In the 
early 1930s the first major highway link-
ing Skamokawa with the outside world 
was completed, thus opening up the area 
for new markets and also to competition 
from other regional dairies. Some of these 

local farmers to compete for their milk, 
undercutting the cooperative. 

In 1943 the Lower Columbia Dairy 
Cooperative, based in Astoria, Oregon, 
purchased the Skamokawa Creamery to 
add to its other holdings. When it formed 
in 1922 it had absorbed the Grays River 
Farmers Creamery, Skamokawa’s near-
est neighbor. The Astoria firm especially 

wanted the Skamokawa casein plant, 
as it had a contract to sell casein to the 
U.S. government as part of the maté-
riel and services supplied to allies during 

World War II. Eventu-
ally, the Lower Columbia 
Dairy was taken over by 
the Mayflower Company, 
which later merged with 
the Northwest Dairy-
men’s Association and 
even later into the Dari-
gold organization. 

The factors that gave 
the Skamokawa Farm-
ers Creamery Associa-
tion life—innovation on 
the part of the farmers, 
improved transporta-
tion, and technical de-
velopment—were also 
what caused its demise. 
When the highway came 
through, the creamery’s 
local advantage ceased. 
Additionally, World War 
II spurred a national trend 
toward reorganization and 
centralization of food pro-
duction from what was 
primarily a localized for-
mat to a regional format 
in order to achieve econ-
omy of scale and supply 
the war effort. The influ-
ence of what had once 
been the “outside world” 
changed the life of the 
once-isolated community 

in ways that were unimaginable in the 
1890s. The creamery that had lasted for 
45 years with its reputation for quality 
intact could not compete with new dairy-
ing and marketing methods brought to 
bear by 20th-century events and chang-
ing technologies. Its demise marked the 
end of an era.%

Irene Martin has researched and written on 
the history of the lower Columbia River fisher-
ies for over 40 years. She received the 2012 
David Douglas Award from the Washington 
State Historical Society for curating the River 
Life Interpretive Center (Skamokawa) exhibi-
tion, Legacy of the Columbia River Fishery.

Cover of an illustrated promotional booklet 
describing the array of Sharples cream 

separators available in 1911. This ingenious 
device allowed farmers to ship only their 

cream to the creamery and left them with 
skim milk, a useful by-product.

dairies had more sophisticated marketing 
and shipping techniques, using trucks or 
railroads—rather than boats—to get their 
product to market, and went directly to 

GOLD STAR MOTHER

Kate Thompson of 
 Wilbur, Washington, 
visited the grave of 

her son George C. Thompson 
in France as a participant 
in one of several Gold Star 
Mother pilgrimages sponsored 
by the U.S. government be-
tween 1930 and 1933.  Private 
Thompson, U.S. Army 348th 
Machine Battalion, 91st 
Division, died in France on 
October 1, 1918, and was 
buried in the Meuse-Argonne 
American Cemetery near the 
town of Romagne.

The Gold Star Mother’s 
Club was founded in 1928 to 
provide support for  mothers 
who had lost sons or daughters 
in active service. The name 
derived from a practice begun 
in World War I of hanging 
a service flag in a window of 
homes where one or more 
family members were in the 
armed forces. The flag bore a 
blue star for each individual in 
the service and/or a gold star 
for each family member who 
died during service.

In the early 1930s the 
 federal government under-
wrote the cost of pilgrimages 
to Europe for 6,692 moth-
ers and widows. On her coat 
Mrs. Thompson wears the 
medal presented to each 
 pilgrimage member.y
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A man named Joseph Schock lives in a quiet 
working-class suburb of Paris, France, where 
he has been a labor tribunal judge for 15 
years. Upon meeting him, many acquain-
tances have mistaken Schock for a native 

of Germany because his heavy accent masks his true 
identity. Few would suspect that this hardworking 
French public servant, husband, and father of two grown 
daughters was born in America; fewer would venture 
that he had been charged with assault in October 1969; 
and no one would suspect that, trained in the art of im-
provised bomb-making techniques, Joseph Schock blew 
up $250,000 worth of armored military vehicles at the 
National Guard Armory near Lewiston, Idaho, in May 
1970. As a fugitive still wanted by the FBI, Schock avoids 
candid discussion of his disturbing past. “I don’t want 
to compromise myself,” he says, “I’m very suspect about 
everything.” Thus the circumstances surrounding the as-
sault charges in 1969 and the reasons behind his actions 
in May 1970 have remained a mystery.

A mystery, however, can be unraveled, and as the events 
of Schock’s life come to light, his actions in May 1970 follow 
a discernible rationale. As a frontline soldier in Vietnam, 
Schock came face to face with the horrors of war, and when 
he returned home in 1969, intent on exposing American 
atrocities in Southeast Asia, no one seemed to care. His 
experiences in the war, his immersion during college in a 
radical ideology that legitimized political violence, and the 
public’s apparent indifference imbued Schock with hostil-
ity. His frustration fomented beneath the surface until May 
1970 when the Ohio National Guard killed four students 
and wounded nine others during an anti-war protest at Kent 
State University. This event was the trigger that led Schock 
to commit one of the most destructive acts of political vio-
lence in modern Pacific Northwest history—the bombing of 
the Lewiston armory. 

Historians have paid little attention to Vietnam veter-
ans of the Pacific Northwest and their families. This story, 
therefore, is about Joseph Schock, but it is also about the 
continued silence of veterans afraid to tell their stories and 
the hesitance of historians to engage those stories. If the Pa-
cific Northwest has appeared “distant from the mainstream 
of American history,” as historian Carlos Schwantes noted 
in 1989, then Vietnam veterans have remained distant from 

the mainstream history of the Pacific Northwest. Here, one 
veteran’s story speaks for itself.

Shattered Innocence

Joseph edwin Schock was born in Mobridge, South Dakota, 
on December 29, 1947. His sister, Lois Gibbens, recalls that 
the Schock homestead was a “very raucous, kind of noisy place 
growing up, and [Joseph] and I could probably shout the loud-
est of anybody.” Like many rural families in the Midwest, the 
Schocks had no access to electricity, and young Joseph would 
milk the family cows before dawn by the light of a kerosene 
lamp. When Joseph was 11, hardscrabble family patriarch Ed-
win Schock realized that he “couldn’t make a living for his fam-
ily as a farmer. So he had a farm sale and sold everything and 
packed up the four kids in a ’55 Ford and away we went.” The 
move represented a lesson Joseph’s mother reiterated through-
out his childhood: When faced with adversity, “Put one foot in 
front of the other” and make the best of the situation. 

After a brief stint in Cali-
fornia, the Schocks settled in 
Lewiston, Idaho, where Edwin 
accepted a job with Potlatch 
Forests, Inc., a Pacific North-
west logging company that 
benefitted from postwar sub-
urbanization. Idaho seemed 
like a good fit for the outdoorsy 
Edwin and Joseph’s younger 
brother Michael, both of whom 
enjoyed fishing and hunting. 
Joseph, however, had a differ-
ent set of interests, which he 
shared with his closest child-
hood friend, Billy Hepburn. 

Joseph and Billy happened to be born on the exact same day, and 
by all accounts they were two-of-a-kind. They did everything 
together—worked on cars, marveled at motorcycles, shared a 
passion for mechanics, and felt that military service was a family 
tradition they would fulfill as they passed into manhood. 

Throughout Joseph’s childhood, his father regaled him with 
stories of heroic campaigns against the Japanese during World 
War II. Lois Gibbens remembered the effect these stories had 
on the young boy: “My dad had been in the army during World 
War II, and [Joseph] had uncles who had been in World War II 

ticAl Refugee?
Joseph Schock and the 1970 Bombing of the Lewiston Armory

BY MICHAEL CARDINAL

and Korea, and so there was this tradition of the menfolk hav-
ing served. . . . It was honorable to be in the military, and that 
was a big part of the decision [to join].” Just days after their 17th 
birthdays in 1964 and with their parents’ blessings, Joseph and 
Billy dropped out of high school and enlisted in the Marine 
Corps. Far away from the serene Palouse farmlands of western 
Idaho, however, external events were under way that would 
permanently and irrevocably shatter Joseph’s worldview.

in February 1965, President Lyndon Johnson ordered 
the escalation of America’s military involvement in 
Vietnam, the peripheral country in Southeast Asia that 
was deemed to have strategic importance in the struggle 
against communism. Like many soldiers, Schock stated 

that when he entered the service in January 1965, “I didn’t 
even know there was a Vietnam. . . . At the end of ’64, I didn’t 
even know there was a war.” But that didn’t matter, his sister 
Lois said. Edwin Schock imbued the young boy with the “belief 
that if you were in the [military] and you were sent to war, there 
was an assumption that it was for a just cause.”

This assumption was challenged on August 23, 1966, 
when Billy Hepburn was killed in combat, and it was com-
pletely shattered during Schock’s deployment in 1968, the 
bloodiest year of the war. As he later described in a radical 
newspaper, he bore witness to several horrors while stationed 
in Da Nang, South Vietnam, including one “incident [that] 
took place in what we understood to be a ‘free kill zone’—
any Vietnamese we saw in this area we could shoot without 
provocation on their part. . . . I saw my squad ordered to 
murder a Vietnamese woman.” This deeply affected Schock, 
who questioned why an innocent woman had to be killed 
by the very people sent to protect her from the venom of 
communism. In contrast to Schock’s ideal of the American 
soldier, who was brave, protective, and decent, this act was 
barbarous, aggressive, and savage. All hope of reconciling his 
vision of America as the world paragon of morality died with 
the Vietnamese woman he was ordered to execute. 

Demonstration and Radicalization

AFter 13 months of frontline combat, Schock was injured 
in a collapsed bunker, ending his tour in Vietnam. Awarded 
four medals for his service and given an honorable discharge 
in January 1969, he then earned his high school diploma 
and enrolled for fall classes at the University of Idaho (UI) 
in Moscow. But his memories plagued him, and friends from 
that time remembered Schock recounting the dark details 
of his experiences in Vietnam. He felt like he needed to do 
something to help stop the war, so he sought out the most 
radical antiwar groups in the area. Eight miles from UI, 

Lance Corporal William Hepburn, 
1947–1966.
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on the campus of Washington State University (WSU) in 
Pullman, he found a burgeoning home for sedition. There, 
Schock met Jerry Calvert, president of WSU’s chapter of 
the radical national organization, Students for a Democratic 
Society (SDS), which at the height of its influence in 1968 is 
estimated to have had 80,000 to 100,000 members.

calvert arrived at WSU as a graduate student 
in the fall of 1968, after completing a two-year 
draft service in the army. He immediately joined 
the Pullman SDS because he opposed the war in 
Vietnam. Within his first two weeks at WSU he 

attended an SDS meeting but was disappointed by the civic 
conversation. “Talk was cheap,” Calvert stated. He wanted to 
“stop talking Marxism and start doing it.” 

Influenced by Calvert, Schock rapaciously consumed SDS 
literature and experienced a radical transformation in his 
intellectual understanding of the war, America, and his role 
in both. Schock recalled the importance of the SDS in his 
development: “[SDS], as far as I was concerned, was very in-
teresting, [especially] the whole thing about the war in Viet-
nam . . . because, having been there, I was really interested in 
trying to understand what that was all about.”

The transformational effect on Schock of this “very stimulat-
ing environment” was evident during an SDS performance of a 
piece of “guerrilla theater” in the fall of 1969. Spontaneously 
performed in crowded areas, guerrilla theater aimed to entertain 

as well as instruct. Schock played “Harvey Dupe,” the pilot of a 
U.S. warplane operating in Vietnam who was ordered to kill in-
nocent civilians, a situation Schock and countless other military 
men had found themselves in during the war.

Prosecutor [Calvert]: Did you bomb the village in question, 
and if so, why?
Dupe [Schock]: Yes, I was ordered to carry out the mission.
Prosecutor: In your opinion, what was the purpose of the 
mission?
Dupe: I was told we were saving the village from Godless Com-
munism and if we didn’t stop them there, the Gooks would land 
in Long Beach.
Prosecutor: Do you still believe that?
Dupe: No, our whole reason for being in Vietnam is a lie. The 
Vietnamese are my brothers.
Prosecutor: How did you come to be a pilot?
Dupe: One day I was walking past the Placement Office and I 
saw this Air Force guy in a groovy uniform. Not knowing any 
better, I signed up. . . . I was brainwashed into believing I was 
fighting for freedom in Vietnam. Now I know it was all a lie.

The dialogue challenged American imperialism and cast 
doubt on the benevolent image of America that he and others 
his age had grown up with. Mirroring Schock’s own develop-
ment, Dupe joined the military to fight for freedom, only to 
discover that he had been lied to and “brainwashed.” 

Of all Schock’s involve-
ment with the SDS, however, 
his arrest during a protest on 
October 7, 1969, was the most 
galvanizing in his radicaliza-
tion, setting the stage for his 
attack on the Lewiston armory. 
On the morning of October 6, 
1969, Schock gathered with 
500 antiwar protesters on the 
WSU campus for an SDS-
led demonstration against the 
presence of military recruiters 
scheduled to be on campus that 
week. At noon the next day, 
50 to 75 protesters met in the 
middle of campus to continue 
pressing for the removal of 
military recruiters. After half 
an hour, Schock and fellow 
SDS member Donald Smith, 
a former WSU graduate stu-
dent, took charge and led 30 
students to the Placement Bu-
reau. When they arrived, both 
Schock and Smith attempted 

to enter the inner office but were blocked by the director of the 
Placement Bureau, Walter Bristol, who quickly positioned him-
self in front of the door. He told the students to come back at one 
o’clock when the office staff would return from lunch. Without 
hesitation, Smith thrust his forearm and elbow into Bristol’s 
chest, knocking him nearly to the floor, and entered anyway. 
Eyeglasses broken, chest in pain, and—he later testified—afraid 
for his well-being, Bristol yelled, “You touched me! You touched 
me! Remember that!” Growing increasingly anxious in the face 
of Bristol’s verbal charges, the demonstrators withdrew from the 
building and disbanded.

two weeks later, on October 20, Smith and Schock 
were charged with third degree assault. During the 
trial, prosecutor Philip Farris showed pictures taken 
of Bristol’s bruised chest and broken glasses shortly 
after the confrontation. Despite many defense wit-

nesses who stated that the confrontation was minor and that 
Schock had not touched Bristol, Judge D. L. McMannis wanted 
to make sure that “anarchy on the campus” would not prevail 
and sentenced both defendants to 60 days in jail. 

Several days later, Schock and Smith filed for an appeal as 
news circulated of a “surprise witness” for the defense. During 
the appeal on January 13, 1970, at the Whitman County Su-
preme Court in Colfax, Washington, Frank Wing, a Reserve 
Officers’ Training Corps (ROTC) member present at the dem-
onstration, came forward to testify that Schock had not touched 
Bristol. Despite the fact that 13 defense witnesses had previously 
proclaimed Schock’s innocence, it was only when Wing came 
forward to substantiate the case that Schock was acquitted. 
Although many defense witnesses were angry that their own 
testimony appeared to have no value, Schock was free.

The damage, however, had been done. The state had 
wrongfully convicted him, and his status as a veteran seemed 
of little consequence. Increasingly consumed by swirling 
memories of Vietnam and tormented by the impotence of 
peaceful agitation, Schock became darkly preoccupied with 
ideologies of radical violence. As Lois Gibbens recalled, 
he began to believe that “just holding a placard and sign 

and shouting to end the war 
wasn’t enough, that you had to 
do more . . . and he was willing 
to do more.” Yet, as the school 
year wore on, antiwar activity 
ground to a halt and the politi-
cal unity of the SDS dissolved. 
By the middle of spring 1970 the 
organization had splintered into 
competing factions. 

Revolution flared up again 
in Pullman when on May 4, 
1970, the four student protesters 
at Kent State University were 
killed by the National Guard. 
Within minutes, campuses 

across the country erupted in protest in what historian Kirk-
patrick Sale called “one of the most explosive periods in the 
nation’s history.”

WSU looked much the same as the rest of the state and 
nation that day. Two thousand students marched on the 
football field for several hours. Donald Smith threw a nail-
studded two-by-four through the windshield of a car when 
it attempted to circumvent a student blockade. Later, 700 
students occupied French Administration Building, dubbing 
it “Fort French,” and demanded that WSU president Glenn 
Terrell implore President Nixon to end the war in Southeast 
Asia. Terrell acquiesced and wrote a letter to Nixon stating 
that WSU students were opposed to the war, a gesture that 
pacified many dissenters. But not all.

Fire and Retaliation

Just aFter midnight on May 5, 1970, a torrent of flames 
licked the sky above the National Guard Armory near 
Lewiston, Idaho. Responding to a flood of calls from resi-
dents reporting the incident, four units of the Lewiston Fire 
Department raced to the scene in an effort to quell the raging 
conflagration, which by night’s end consumed 29 military 
vehicles and a thousand gallons of gasoline. Although the 
armory gate was locked, firemen had no trouble forcing an en-
try. Once inside, Chief Leonard Ellis immediately ordered his 
men to spray a protective blanket of water around the flames 
to shield armory buildings and undamaged vehicles. His men 
then turned to the fire itself. Gas tanks and tires became live 
bombs, exploding without warning while firemen risked their 
lives to fight the heart of the blaze. 

By morning Ellis and his crew subdued the flames and the 
police began interviewing witnesses. The fire appeared to have 
started in several places, one observer noted, and in a series of 
explosions it spread quickly from vehicle to vehicle. Several 
witnesses speculated that the fire had been set intentionally, 
but the Lewiston Morning Tribune reported that it was of “unde-
termined origin”—maybe deliberate, maybe accidental.

The fire was no accident, however. The 29 military vehicles 
had been firebombed in a spontaneous act of vitriolic rage. 

RIGHT: Donald Smith (left) and Joseph 
Schock (right) under arrest for third 
degree assault in the aftermath of an 
antiwar demonstration on the WSU 
campus in October 1969. Though 
innocent, Schock was acquitted only 
after an ROTC member present at the 
protest came forward to substantiate 
Schock’s story.

FACING PAGE: Guerilla theater in 
progress on the Pullman campus, with 
Jerry Calvert (seated), president of 
WSU’s SDS chapter in the fall of 1969, 
center stage during a spontaneous 
performance also featuring Joseph 
Schock (not pictured).

On the campus Of WashingtOn state university in pullman, schOck fOund a burgeOning hOme fOr seditiOn.
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On the evening of the Kent State killings, Schock and some 
friends had gone to a screening of the movie Doctor Zhivago 
at a Pullman movie theater. Before the conclusion of the 
movie—perhaps when the Russian White Soldiers attacked 
and murdered peaceful protesters—Schock stood up and ex-
ited the theater with no intention of returning. At midnight 
he pushed open the front door of Rico’s, a bar in downtown 
Pullman, where he found several SDS members discussing the 
meaning of the Kent State shootings. Schock was not there 
to drink, however, and he was not there to discuss the day’s 
events or to plan future action. Schock was a doer, a self-
described “action person” to the marrow of his bones, and he 
was convinced that something more was called for than pas-
sive discussion or peaceful demonstration. 

He had given nonviolence a chance and felt that his voice 
had been crushed by the unjust system that falsely imprisoned 
him. For years, the American government had been killing 
the innocent in Vietnam—e.g., the noncombatant near Da 
Nang, the My Lai Massacre—and now it had trained its guns 
on its own people. Nonviolence could not achieve revolu-
tion. Nonviolence was dead. Just like four students at Kent 
State University. Just like the woman in Vietnam. Just like 
Billy Hepburn. Before the night was over, Schock planned to 
deliver retribution in the fashion of those who had trained 
him to kill; he would burn to the ground a manifest symbol 
of U.S. imperialism. 

In Rico’s, Schock approached an unknown SDS member 
and asked, “Do you still have your bolt cutters?” Without 
hesitation, the member said “Sure, they’re in my vehicle,” and 
walked outside. Schock took the bolt cutters, mounted his 

Honda motorcycle, and drove 45 minutes south to Lewiston, 
Idaho. A mile away from the armory, he abandoned his mo-
torcycle, perhaps to conceal his approach. The evidence sug-
gests that he used the bolt cutters to clip the chain links of the 
perimeter fence and enter at the armory’s north end. Moving 
among the parked jeeps, trucks, and other military vehicles, 
he emptied the gas out of “every other vehicle in three rows.” 
Then, clearing away from the growing pools of liquid fuel, 
Schock lit the fuse of a homemade incendiary and tossed it. 

following the massive explosion, which engulfed 
the vehicles in flames, Schock fled the scene. 
Exiting through the hole he cut in the perimeter 
fence, he attempted to escape by waving down a 
passing car. Quick to react, the police assembled 

near the boundaries of their jurisdiction and stopped the car 
that had picked up Schock. His clothes reeking of gasoline, 
the culpable 22-year-old ex-Marine could hardly avoid the 
police officers’ notice.

After his arrest, Schock was booked into the Nez Perce 
County Jail in Lewiston, where he faced a police interro-
gation the following morning. How did he get gas on his 
clothes? Why did he have dirt on his hands? Schock supplied 
them with the same answer he probably gave to the driver of 
his getaway vehicle—he had crashed his motorcycle. Court 
records reveal that Schock also “admit[ed] knowledge of vari-
ous types [of] explosive devices.” With little effort, the police 
gathered enough evidence to charge Schock with “Destruc-
tion of Government Property,” a crime that carried a sentence 
of up to 10 years in prison.

On June 11 the alleged 
bomber was transported from 
his jail cell to the Latah Coun-
ty District Court in Moscow 
where he was set to face a 
judge who was sure to find him 
guilty. The evidence, after all, 
was damning. Bolt cutters, gas-
drenched gloves, and Schock’s 
Honda motorcycle were only 
part of an incriminating col-
lection of items found near the 
armory. Flanked by two FBI 
agents in dark glasses and black 
suits, a handcuffed Schock 
walked barefoot from the po-
lice car to the courtroom, 

which was “filled to capacity.” Like the assault trial the previ-
ous fall, he pled “not guilty,” only this time, instead of being 
defended by a state-appointed attorney, he had by his side one 
of the best civil rights attorneys around, Carl Maxey.

Born in Tacoma in 1927, Maxey was the first practicing Afri-
can American lawyer in eastern Washington and one of the first 
black professionals in Spokane. At a time when minorities faced 
prejudice in all areas of society, Maxey rose from humble begin-
nings as an orphan to become one of the most powerful forces 
for civil rights in the Northwest. Fully aware of Maxey’s distin-
guished legal record, antiwar activists at UI and WSU resolved 
to attract him to Schock’s case. According to Calvert, when the 
SDS asked Maxey to defend Schock, he accepted immediately 
and declared he would take on the case pro bono.

It was Maxey’s skillful argumentation that elicited sympathy 
for Schock’s story at the first arraignment. “Joe’s credentials and 
his war record were so impeccable,” Maxey said. “The judge 
could at least understand his motivation. . . . He at least had 
a reason for hating the war.” According to Lois Gibbens, “Mr. 

Maxey and Joseph and my dad went into the judge’s chambers 
and . . . they had this meeting. It was then that the judge made 
the decision to release him on his own recognizance and set a 
date for the fall trial.” As a condition of his release, the court 
stipulated that Schock would be confined to his parents’ house 
in Lewiston until the trial in October. Come September, he was 
to attend classes at WSU regularly. 

The trial never took place. When subscribers opened the 
Lewiston Morning Tribune on August 7, they were greeted by 
a bold headline that read, “Schock Vanishes.” “[The] danger 
signals are up,” Maxey told Judge McNichols. Schock had 
not responded to his mail, and neither his parents nor his 
friends had seen him for several weeks. Though Maxey specu-
lated that he might simply be “on some temporary sojourn,” 
Schock was, in fact, gone.

for schock, the prospect of rotting in jail for 10 
years was never an option. He had to run. “I didn’t 
have a choice,” he said. “I had to go somewhere.” 
But how? he remembered thinking. “I was a young 
person. The only thing I really knew was the Ma-

rine Corps. I knew Vietnam a little bit, I knew being in the 
military a little bit. [But] the United States is a very powerful 
country.” The question for Schock became “How do you avoid 
falling into their clutches?” There were no easy answers. So, he 
said, he did what he had always done, what his mother taught 
him as a child: “Put one foot in front of the other.” 

According to investigative journalist Lew Pumphrey: 
“ Before the first of July . . . Schock and a friend drove to Van-
couver, B.C., in a 1953 Chevrolet with red fists stenciled on 
both front doors.” Traveling under the name of his roommate, 
Frank Epling, Schock grew a full beard, obtained a Manitoba 
drivers license, and worked for a time at the International 
Nickel Company in Winnipeg. Over the next year, he made 
many trips to Europe and Algeria, and eventually settled in 
Montreal, where he met and married a British-born woman 

schOck Was cOnvinced that sOmething mOre Was called fOr than passive discussiOn Or peaceful demOnstratiOn.
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ABOVE: Firefighters battle a 
blaze in the aftermath of a 
bombing attack on the National 
Guard Armory near Lewiston, on 
May 5, 1970, the day after four 
student protesters were killed by 
National Guard troops at Kent 
State University in Ohio.

FACING PAGE: Also on May 5, 
1970, thousands of students 
and faculty members from 
the University of Washington 
blocked traffic on Interstate 5 
in Seattle during a march to the 
U.S. Courthouse in response to 
the student deaths at Kent State.
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anson g. henry
Abraham Lincoln’s Political Doctor in the Oregon Country

named Janet Carey. In early 1972 Schock was arrested in 
Montreal for possession of documents intended for forgery. 
In unclear circumstances, he avoided extradition and moved 
to French Martinique, leaving Janet in Canada. “His situa-
tion,” Gibbens remembered, “sounded pretty sketchy.” She 
turned down an opportunity to visit him in Martinique, she 
said, because she felt “uncomfortable and uneasy.” But, she 
remembered, “I was regretful because it was a very long time 
before I saw him.” 

In late 1972 Schock was again arrested—“because his pa-
pers were not in order.” At least five of Schock’s friends from 
the Palouse wrote to the Martinican court to inform them 
that Schock was a political refugee, which, under French 
law, protected him from extradition. The court granted his 
freedom, and by the end of the year Schock moved with Janet 
to Paris. To earn a living, he says, he worked “every possible 
job you could imagine while completing a teaching degree.” 
Ironically, the GI Bill paid for his schooling.

The Weight of History

Despite the fact that Schock fled and has “no intention of 
going back to the States,” the bombing of the Lewiston armory 
created a ripple in the rural Northwest that had a lasting im-
pact. Before May 1970, radical ideas and events were boxed out 
and a fictive regional unity was preserved. Urban radicalism in 
cities like Seattle seemed distant and intangible, though rural 
agitators increasingly threatened this perceived remoteness. To 
sustain the region’s feigned isolation, rural newspapers like the 
Colfax Gazette routinely neglected and rejected opinions and 
events that were, as the editor put it in early 1970, “not in the 
best interest of the community.” With the destruction of the 
Lewiston armory, bold headlines and fiery pictures splashed the 
front pages of the region’s newspapers, and the fictional unity 
was destroyed. 

Two conflicting consequences arose from the obliteration 
of that pretended unity. On the one hand, attention-grabbing 
headlines opened the rural Northwest to more liberal discus-
sion, especially on college campuses in eastern Washington 
where political discourse and demonstration in universities 
like WSU had been struggling to create Black Studies, Chi-
cano Studies, and Native American Studies programs. On the 
other hand, such headlines also contributed to the reactive rise 
of the New Right and ultimately to a new and more entrenched 
conservatism powerfully symbolized by Ronald Reagan. 

However, Schock’s legacy may not be the mark 
he left on the Pacific Northwest, but rather 
the mark the Pacific Northwest left on him. 
Over the 15 years following his escape, Schock 
suffered from the symptoms of Post-traumatic 

Stress Disorder (PTSD) while his hatred for America deep-
ened. He does not regret leaving, and he has built a comfort-
able life for himself and his family in France. He has struggled, 

though, to reconnect with his family in the Pacific Northwest. 
The pain of this frail connection never subsided, even when 
his sister visited him at his home one day in the spring of 
2013. Lois recalled what he said to her that day, the last time 
she saw him: “‘I am so sorry 
that we’ve lived our lives in 
different places and I haven’t 
known you as an adult. We 
could have had a really inter-
esting relationship together 
as adults. I’m sorry that we 
haven’t had that.’ That made 
me really sad,” said Lois, “and 
he cried and I cried.” It may 
be that the wounds of war 
had mended over the years, 
as Schock claims—but the 
damaged family bonds, in the 
end, had not.

It is important to recog-
nize that the experiences of 
Schock and his family are not 
an isolated case. It is estimated 
that over half of all combat 
veterans suffer from PTSD. 
Moreover, roughly a quarter of 
Vietnam veterans continue to 
live with the syndrome 40-plus 
years after the end of the war. 
They, like Schock, returned 
home burdened with the psy-
chological effects of war but 
without a ready infrastructure 
to aid their smooth reintegra-
tion into society. PTSD was 
only recognized by the Ameri-
can Psychiatric Association in 
1980. Because veterans like 
Schock have remained silent 
about their past in an effort to 
function in society, critics seem 
to have monopolized their nar-
rative. Gerard J. DeGroot, in The Sixties Unplugged, suggests that 
episodes of radical violence have often been dismissed as the 
irrational outbursts of privileged middle-class individuals whose 
“egos . . . were extraordinarily large.” Yet Schock’s background 
was anything but privileged, and his actions resulted from the 
damaging effects of a war that took an unchecked toll on a whole 
generation of combat veterans.f

Michael Cardinal, of Everett, is a graduate student at George Washington 
University in Washington, DC. This essay is dedicated to Jonathan and 
Kyle Cardinal, both United States Marines.

The opening cut in the Lewiston 
armory perimeter fence prior to 
an act of sabotage that brought 
the war in Southeast Asia home 
to the inhabitants of the Palouse 
region and changed Joseph 
Schock’s life forever.

it may be that the WOunds Of War had mended Over the years, but the damaged family bOnds had nOt.
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By Richard W. Etulain

THE DAY AFTER the presidential 
election of November 1864, Abra-
ham Lincoln telegraphed the ten-
tative results to his longtime friend 

Dr. Anson G. Henry in faraway Washington 
Territory. Lincoln told his wonderfully opin-
ionated but warmly supportive political doc-
tor that it looked increasingly likely that he 
had been reelected to a second term. 

Lincoln’s revealing and ongoing correspondence 
with Henry in the Oregon Country demands ex-
planatory contexts. In the 1950s the leading special-
ist on Pacific Northwest politics during the Civil 
War era, Robert W. Johannsen, spoke of regional 
residents as “spectators of disunion.” Johannsen, 
undoubtedly influenced by the frontier writings of 
Frederick Jackson Turner and his disciples, viewed 
Pacific Northwesterners as individualistic, indepen-
dent men and women isolated from the Civil War 
taking place east of the Mississippi. 

But the connections between Henry and Lin-
coln—and others of a similar nature—contradict 
the “spectators of disunion” thesis. The clear links 
between leading political citizens of the “Far Corner” 
and the White House indicate that two other concepts 
are now more persuasive than the isolationist theme 
in understanding relationships between the region and 
the East Coast during the Civil War era. 

First, in the 1950s and 1960s western historian 
Earl Pomeroy pointed to continuities between East 
and West. Those carryovers, Pomeroy asserted, 
bulked at least as large as the discontinuities. 
Students of the West were slow in seeing these 
cross-continental connections. Not until the 
end of the 20th century were many western 
historians emphasizing these interregional 
links, sometimes seeming even more inter-
ested in transnational than transregional 
studies. The cross-country ties between Hen-
ry and Lincoln help us realize that the Pacific 
Northwest was not, despite distance, isolated or 
uninterested in Civil War issues. 

ABOVE: Dr. Anson G. Henry (1804–1865) 
met Abraham Lincoln after Henry moved 
to Springfield, Illinois, in 1832 to open a 

medical practice. He soon became involved 
in politics and struck up a lasting friendship 

with the future president.

LEFT: Enlarged image of the Republican 
Party campaign badge from Lincoln’s 

1860 bid for the presidency. The badge is 
only about one inch in diameter. Lincoln’s 

running mate, Hannibal Hamlin, is similarly 
depicted on the reverse.
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doctor’s charged comments, as they would 
be for the next half dozen years. 

In one large area, his position on 
popular sovereignty, Henry clearly 
separated himself from Lincoln 
and joined an increasing chorus of 

opinion in Oregon. The growing desire 
of territorial Oregonians to control their 
own destinies and find a way to compete 
more equally with the power-
ful Democrats in their region 
were motivating factors among 
Oregon Whigs—and later Re-
publicans—to support popular 
sovereignty when their national 
parties did not. Although the 
majority opinion of the people 
should rule in most issues, Henry 
reasoned, it should give way on 
the anti-slavery Missouri Com-
promise of 1820–21, retain that 
agreement, and turn aside efforts 
for slavery expansion. To fellow 
Whig David Logan (another of 
Lincoln’s political friends who 
had moved to Oregon in 1849), 
Henry’s ideas were too aboli-
tionist and not to be followed, 
although Logan too eventually 
supported popular sovereignty. 
So did Lincoln’s—and Henry’s 
and Logan’s—friend Edward 
Baker, when he came to Oregon 
in 1859–60 and won an Oregon 
senatorial seat in 1860.

Then, the ever-active Henry was 
quickly off in new directions. Building 
on his recent experiences in Oregon 
as a land surveyor, he took on several 
contracts as a surveyor in Oregon and 
especially in the Puget Sound area of 
Washington Territory. This experience 
helped Henry gain Lincoln’s appoint-
ment as surveyor-general of Washing-
ton Territory in 1861. 

These actions did not sideline Hen-
ry’s major, unrelenting occupation: 
politics, and lots of it. In 1857 Henry 
set out to change the political face of 
Oregon. Realizing that the residency 
requirements adopted at the Oregon 
Constitutional Convention were very 
lenient, Henry fired off a letter to Ed-
ward Baker in California inviting his 

long-time Illinois friend to come to Or-
egon to compete for one of the congres-
sional seats in the soon-to-be-organized 
state. Baker expressed his willingness, 
but for reasons still unclear, he did not 
come. It was probably Henry in spring 
1859 who suggested that Baker once 
again be asked to enter the fray in Or-
egon for a U. S. Senate seat. Baker ar-
rived in Oregon in late 1859, brought 

his family in early 1860, and successfully 
competed for one of the Senate slots. 

Even when out of Oregon and work-
ing sporadically as a surveyor in Wash-
ington Territory, Henry kept a close eye 

on Oregon politics. Although he told 
Lincoln in 1859, “I have taken but little 
interest in local Politics of Oregon,” his 
activities told a variant story. So did his 
thoughts. In the same letter to Lincoln, 
the doctor asserted that Joseph Lane 
controlled the “Pro Slavery wing of the 

Democracy, & their old Democratic 
Champion (the editor of the Oregon 
Statesman) [was] leading the free state 
wing.” Seeing and understanding this 
rent in the Democratic fabric, Henry 
continued, “The Republicans, who com-
pose one third of the voters, . . . ought to 
unite with the true old fashioned democ-
racy.” It was a union Henry pursued and 
encouraged. Indeed, he added to Lin-

coln, “when you hear of my hav-
ing turned Democrat dont [sic] 
be surprised, for you may know 
that my course will be prompted 
by an honest desire to secure for 
Oregon a free Constitution.” 

So, as the election year of 1860 
dawned, Henry did not lend sup-
port to any divisive Republican 
efforts. Instead, as he told Lin-
coln, he looked for ways to fuse 
with like-minded Democrats. 
This was the pragmatic agenda 
that Henry and several other 
leading Republicans followed 
into the path-breaking election 
and Lincoln victory of 1860. 

Once Henry received Lin-
coln’s appointment to surveyor-
general in summer 1861 he set 
out, in his usual energetic fash-
ion, to direct the political traffic 
of Washington Territory. With 
Baker soon off the scene (he 
was killed in the Battle of Ball’s 
Bluff in October 1861) and 

Logan and Simeon Francis (another 
Lincoln Illinois friend who had moved 
to Oregon) likewise off-scene, Henry 
remained Lincoln’s indefatigable—and 
irascible—connection in the Oregon 

Country. Three episodes symbolize 
Henry’s take-charge attitude. Each of 
the events also epitomizes the political 
doctor’s connections with Lincoln in 
the faraway nation’s capital. 

The first came just months after 
Henry arrived in Washington Territory. 

Historian Elliott West provides 
a second provocative framework for 
viewing western and Civil War ties. 
The Civil War and the Westward 
Movement, West contends, were the 
two most important events of the 19th-
century United States. He urges histori-
ans to link those two momentous events 
in what he calls a “Greater Reconstruc-
tion.” The ties between Dr. Anson G. 
Henry and President Abraham 
Lincoln provide one example 
of how the Greater Reconstruc-
tion might be pictured. 

Henry was the most 
lively and political-
ly rabid of Lincoln’s 
close friends who 

moved to the Oregon Country. 
Born with an evident cockle-
bur of discontent in his diaper, 
Henry never succeeded in find-
ing a way to rid himself of the 
irritant. Although trained as a 
medical doctor who first came 
to Springfield, Illinois, in 1832 
to set up practice, Henry quickly 
converted to politics—Whig 
politics—and became Abraham 
Lincoln’s confidant and firm 
political friend over the next 
two decades. Even after Henry 
moved to Oregon in 1852, the 
good doctor remained close to 
Lincoln, encouraging him, back-
ing his decisions and policies, and later 
importuning his White House colleague 
for political appointments. 

Henry tried in Springfield what he 
had tested elsewhere. First medicine, 
administration, and then politics—
mainly politics. As usual, he became so 
enmeshed in Whig Party dealings that 
his medical practice suffered. Bonding 
with Lincoln, Henry became part of 
the Springfield Whig Junto, which also 
included Edward D. Baker and John T. 
Stuart (Lincoln’s first law partner). Lin-
coln, Baker, and Stuart were the speak-
ers, the candidates, the “faces” of the 
Whig organization. Henry was an office 
manager, writing hundreds of letters to 
national and state officials to build up 
the Whig Party. Later, in pushing for 

Henry’s selection as an Indian agent in 
the West, Lincoln wrote of him: “Dr. 
Henry was at first, has always been, and 
still is No. One with me. I believe, nay, 
I know he has done more disinterested 
labor in the Whig cause, than any other 
one, two, or three men in the state.” 

Lincoln admitted earlier that he 
was deeply indebted to Henry person-
ally. When Lincoln’s troubled courtship 
with Mary Todd crashed and he fell 
into a deep depression, Henry stepped 
into the agonizing situation. He helped 
his friend through those troubled times 
when “the Hypo,” as Lincoln called it, 
crouched at his door, threatening to 
upset all that was dear to him. Again, 
in touting Henry for an appointive 
position, Lincoln admitted that the 

empathetic doctor might be “necessary 
to my existence….” 

Not all men and women of Illinois 
reacted to Henry as Lincoln did. The 
doctor was outspoken, partisan, and of-
ten too direct, especially in his reactions 
to opponents or what he considered the 
unfaithful among his own party. As one 
historian has discerningly noted, Henry 
was a “fiery fighter with a capacity for 

making two bitter enemies for 
each warm friend.”He was de-
votedly political, rarely politic. 

When other ventures proved 
fruitless, in 1852 Henry orga-
nized and led a train of 10 wag-
ons up the Oregon Trail to the 
Pacific Northwest. The Henry 
train came safely through to 
Lafayette in Yamhill County, 
Oregon, where other residents 
of Illinois’s Sangamon County 
and Springfield had immigrated, 
beckoning Henry to follow. He 
was granted a Donation Land 
Claim of 320 acres and confided 
to his overland trail diary, “Very 
much pleased with the country.” 

True to form, Henry soon 
forgot his farming, moderately 
launched his medical practice, 
and enthusiastically rekindled 
his political career in a new set-
ting. With his unrelenting desire 
to set his neighbors straight, he 
was soon telling them what they 

should believe and how they should vote. 
One controversial issue captured much 
of Henry’s attention. The entire coun-
try was convulsed following Stephen A. 
Douglas’s introduction of and Congress’s 
passing the Kansas-Nebraska Act. Not 
surprisingly, Henry plunged into the fray 
and vociferously broadcast his views. His 
speeches on this vexing issue in 1854–55 
prefigured most of the debates that whet-
ted the doctor’s political interests from 
then through the 1860 election. The 
terrible institution of slavery, its possible 
detrimental expansion into the territo-
ries, popular sovereignty, the repeal of 
the Missouri Compromise in the Kansas-
Nebraska Act, and the Dred Scott deci-
sion denying blacks citizenship and the 
right to sue—all were at the center of the 

Even after Henry moved to Oregon in 1852, the good doctor remained 
close to Lincoln, encouraging him, backing his decisions and policies, and 
later importuning his White House colleague for political appointments. 

BELOW: Abraham Lincoln, c. 1846, as 
congressman-elect from Illinois. This 
daguerreotype is the earliest-known photo 
of Lincoln, who was at that time 37 years old 
and a frontier lawyer in Springfield.

FACING PAGE: Mary Todd Lincoln, c. 1846. 
Having known Mary Todd since her courtship 
days with Lincoln, Anson Henry served 
as friend and companion to the bereaved 
widow immediately after Lincoln’s death.
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When fellow Illinoisian L. Jay S. Tur-
ney became acting governor in 1861, 
Henry saluted him as a loyal Republi-
can. But when Turney alienated Henry 
in some fashion, the doctor quickly 
denounced Turney as “the most morti-
fying and ruinous thing for Republicans 
in this Territory.” Henry pushed Lincoln 
to cashier Turney, which the president 
did in October 1862. 

A second incident quickly followed. 
Soon after Lincoln appointed B. F. Ken-
dall as Washington Territory’s superin-
tendent of Indian Affairs, Henry wrote 
Kendall to suggest appointments he 
might make. When Kendall, a Demo-
crat, refused and actually fired one of 
Henry’s favorites, Reverend James A. 
Wilbur, Henry exploded. He fired off 
letters to several Republicans, including 
the president. In a missive to Lincoln, 
Henry charged Kendall, in the firing of 
Wilbur, with grossly insulting “the whole 
Methodist Church” and damaging a 
“main prop of the Republican and Union 
cause.” Henry’s pointed criticisms, sup-
ported by those of Territorial Governor 
and later Territorial Delegate William H. 
Wallace, were more than enough. Kend-
all was removed in spring 1862. 

The Turney and Kendall episodes 
were minor side shows compared to 
the third event: the big-tent affair star-
ring Anson Henry and Victor Smith. 
An Ohio friend of Treasury Secretary 
Salmon P. Chase, Smith won Lincoln’s 
appointment as collector of customs for 
the Puget Sound District. In record time, 
Smith, with his supercilious attitudes 
and his abolitionism, alienated most 
residents of the new town of Port Town-
send. Henry was also upset—not a diffi-
cult task to accomplish. Smith flew off to 
Washington to save his position from his 
flocking critics, and Henry, financially 
supported by several Republicans, was 
soon heading for the capital on Smith’s 
heels. Lincoln had had enough. Smith 

had to go. He was sent packing, although 
Lincoln found him another position. 

Henry worked with Lincoln on 
other matters as well. While in Wash-
ington, DC, to torpedo Victor Smith, 
Henry urged Lincoln to move ahead in 
establishing Idaho as a new territory. 
The tireless surveyor-general suggested 
a line extending north from Oregon’s 
northeastern boundary to serve as the 
demarcation between Washington and 
Idaho; that proposal was eventually 
accepted although not without a good 
deal of hot gospel and recrimination. 

Henry also warned Lincoln about the 
surprisingly strong pro-Confederate sup-
port in the Pacific Northwest. “There 
is a much stronger Secession feeling 
in Oregon than is generally believed,” 
he wrote the president. And as the 
1864 election and Lincoln’s possible 
renomination loomed, Henry energeti-
cally plumped for Lincoln even though 
Washington, as a territory, could not 
vote in the national election. Then, as 
mentioned earlier, Lincoln fulfilled his 
promise to his Oregon Country connec-
tion by telegraphing Henry immediately 
after the November election. 

Not surprisingly, Henry’s itchy feet 
of ambition were burning again in 
late 1864. Since Lincoln had been re-
elected, Henry’s own ambitions now 
pushed to the forefront. He had been 
surveyor-general in Washington Terri-
tory for nearly three-and-a-half years. 
It was time to move up. To achieve 
that dream, Henry had to make the dis-
tant, time-consuming, and sometimes- 
dangerous trip to Washington, DC, 
again. There, he thought, he would see 

his good friend Mr. Lincoln and plead 
his case. In the next few weeks, how-
ever, Lincoln’s closest personal link 
with the Oregon Country would be 
disconnected and rearranged. 

Indeed, in the five months follow-
ing Lincoln’s reelection in November 

1864, his connections with the Oregon 
Country nearly disappeared. Both ends 
of the linkage seemed burdened with 
too many changes. Lincoln’s heavy du-
ties of keeping the Union ship afloat 
and bringing the ruinous war to a close 
sidelined nearly all other pressing ob-
ligations. He had little or no time for 
the West and Pacific Northwest, includ-
ing Oregon and the territories. At the 
western end, Lincoln’s appointed terri-
torial governors—William Pickering in 
Washington, Caleb Lyon in Idaho, and 
Sidney Edgerton in Montana—were all 
struggling in territories where Demo-
cratic majorities, including thousands 
of Copperheads, were opposing their 
Republican policies. Lincoln’s political 
friends were also off-scene—Baker dead, 
David Logan nowhere to be found, and 
Simeon Francis strangely silent and un-
communicative. Had the Lincoln ties 
to the Oregon Country virtually fallen 
apart and disappeared?

The ambitious Henry not only 
did not want the Lincoln 
connections to fall away. In 
fact, he wished to establish a 

closer connection. After loyally serving 
Lincoln in Washington Territory and 
pushing for the president’s reelection, 
Henry thought he deserved advance-
ment. For a dozen years he had pro-
moted Whig and Republican interests 
through support of partisan and patron-
age decisions in the Oregon Country. 
In fact, during that time Henry served 
Lincoln as something of a junk yard 
dog: barking at his opponents and even 
snarling at his critics. 

Now, the good doctor headed to the 
nation’s capital to more diligently cul-
tivate his own political garden. That 
meant getting to his friend in the White 
House, as he had before in 1863, to urge 
patronage decisions on the president, 
including a new plum for himself. 

Henry warned Lincoln about the surprisingly strong pro-Confederate 
support in the Pacific Northwest. “There is a much stronger Secession 
feeling in Oregon than is generally believed,” he wrote the president.

FACING PAGE: Campaign banner for the 1864 
Republican presidential ticket by Currier and 
Ives. This lithograph depicting Lincoln and his 
running mate Andrew Johnson is rife with 
symbolism meant to evoke liberty, patriotism, 
and hope for a future of prosperity and plenty.
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WASHINGTON STATE HISTORICAL SOCIETY  
Annual Awards – Call for Nominations

The Washington State Historical Society invites nominations for its 
annual awards recognizing excellence in advancing the field of history 
in the state of Washington through writing, teaching, historic projects, 
and understanding cultural diversity in 2014. Awards include:

Robert Gray Medal: The highest award bestowed by the Washington 
State Historical Society, the Robert Gray Medal recognizes distinguished 
and long-term contributions to Pacific Northwest history.

David Douglas Award: Recognizes the significant contribution of 
an individual or organization through projects, exhibits, digital 
presentations, or programs such as documentaries, apps, websites 
or blogs, educational products, or any other vehicle that informs 
or expands our appreciation of any field of Washington history 
during the previous year. No book nominations permitted.

Governor’s Award for Excellence in Teaching History: Presented to 
an outstanding certified teacher of Pacific Northwest history in an 
accredited K–12 school in Washington or to a nonprofit organization.

Peace and Friendship Awards: Presented to a Native American and a 
second individual, each of whom has advanced public understanding of 
the cultural diversity of the peoples of Washington.

The awards are presented at the Society’s annual meeting in 
June. Nomination letters (and 10 copies of any 

supporting documentation for each nomination) 
are due February 2, 2015. Mail to: WSHS 
Awards, ATTN: Susan Rohrer, 211 21st Avenue 
SE, Olympia, WA 98501. For more details, visit  
www.washingtonhistory.org/about/awards/.

Henry secured a leave in December 
1864 and made for Washington, DC, 
where he arrived in early February. The 
ever-industrious Lincoln appointee reit-
erated his dream to his supportive wife 
Eliza: “I have no misgivings about being 
able to accomplish all I hoped for when 
I left home,” he wrote. In a second letter 
Henry was more specific—and yet mys-
terious: “I feel very confident of realizing 
all reasonable expectations in regard to 
matters in Washington Territory.” He 
still hoped for “the Miracle we talked of.” 
Was Henry expecting a cabinet position 
or, less ambitiously, to be named the bu-
reau chief of, for example, Indian Affairs? 

Early in February Henry was in 
Washington “flourishing largely on Mrs. 
Lincoln’s capital.” He had been recog-
nized in Washington, albeit rather awk-
wardly, as Mary Lincoln’s escort, and he 
was becoming well acquainted with the 
new senator from Oregon, George H. 
Williams. But he had been unable to 
talk with the president. 

Meanwhile, Henry’s ambitions had 
crystallized. “I now think I shall be Com-
missioner of Indian Affairs,” he told his 
wife. He was convinced that he could 
reform the Indian service by hiring de-
voutly religious Indians agents commit-
ted to “the great work of Christianizing 
& civilizing the Indians.” A few days 
later and just five days after Lincoln’s sec-
ond inaugural, Henry, accompanied by a 
group of western friends, got to see the 
president. His western supporters, with 
Senator Williams leading the way, told 
Lincoln, “We have unanimously agreed 
upon Dr. Henry for either the Land or 
Indian Bureaus, and would regard it as 
a special favor to the Pacific Coast” to 
have Henry appointed. Then they went 
on to endorse the doctor’s “honesty/
competency.” The president replied that 
praise was unneeded “for he had known 
. . . [Henry] long and well.” But Lincoln 
still did not make a decision. 

Four days later, Henry was again in 
the president’s chambers. Now, he let 
it be known he “would like to remain in 
Washington.” After Henry presented 
his interests, Lincoln replied, “The 
thing that troubles me most is that I 
dislike the idea of removing Mr. Dole 

[commissioner of the Indian Bureau] 
who has been a faithful and devoted 
personal and political friend.” Again, 
Lincoln did not act. Disappointed and 
frustrated, Henry decided to visit re-
cently conquered Richmond, where Lin-
coln had just been, for a quick trip—and 
perhaps to get away from the pressures 
he felt. While Henry was in Virginia, 
tragedy struck like lightning when John 
Wilkes Booth shot Lincoln at Ford’s 
Theater on the evening of April 14. 

Henry’s final days with Lincoln and 
then his widow, Mary, contained a 
double tragedy, including eventually his 
own. Hearing of Lincoln’s assassination, 
Henry rushed back to Washington. Al-
though he was greatly disappointed that 
Lincoln had not named him to a new and 
more important position, as he believed 
would happen, he could not criticize his 
deceased friend. Instead, he proved a 
devoted comforter to Mary Lincoln, set-
tling some of her accounts and helping 
her move to Chicago. Then he boarded 
a steamer to return home. Ironically, 
as he transferred ships at Panama, his 
archenemy from Washington Territory, 
Victor Smith, was assigned as his berth 
mate; regarding each other as the most 
poisonous of vipers, he and Smith imme-
diately importuned the purser to provide 
separate cabins. Then a greater tragedy 

overtook Henry. On July 30 his over-
loaded steamer, the Brother Jonathan, en 
route to Olympia, struck uncharted rocks 
off the coast near the Oregon- California 
border and quickly sank. Henry’s body 
was never recovered.

Dr. Anson G. Henry’s career 
in the Pacific Northwest and 
his strong connections with 
Abraham Lincoln illustrate 

two major themes: (1) a cross-continen-
tal view of Oregon Country links with 
Washington, DC, reveals that residents 
of the region were much more than 
“spectators of disunion”—they were 
clearly, intensely involved in the issues 
that set off and fueled the Civil War; (2) 
a perspective that unites the American 
West and the Civil War—the Greater 
Reconstruction that Professor Elliott 
West calls for—illuminates and en-
larges our understandings of American 
national and regional histories in the 
mid-19th century.❖

Richard W. Etulain is professor emeritus of 
history at the University of New Mexico and 
author or editor of 50 books, most of which 
deal with the American West. He edited Lincoln 
Looks West: From the Mississippi to the Pacific 
(2010) and authored Lincoln and Oregon 
Country Politics in the Civil War Era (2013).

NOTE 
This essay draws extensively on Richard W. 
Etulain’s Lincoln and Oregon Country Politics in the 
Civil War Era (Corvallis: Oregon State University 
Press, 2013), with the publisher’s permission. It 
also relies on Etulain (ed.), Lincoln Looks West: 
From the Mississippi to the Pacific (Carbondale: 
Southern Illinois University Press, 2010).

During a summer storm in 1865 the 
paddle steamer Brother Jonathan struck an 
uncharted rock and sank. Of the 263 people 
on board, 244 perished, including Anson 
Henry on his return trip to Washington 
Territory after Lincoln’s assassination.
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Did you know that your retirement plan can be 
taxed up to 50 percent if given to heirs?
It’s true. Your retirement plan can be subject to multiple taxes which can reduce any balance 
you planned to leave to your family by up to 50 percent.

There is a charitable alternative that can benefit both your family and the Washington State 
Historical Society.

Make the Historical Society the beneficiary of all or part of the balance remaining in your 
retirement plan. The distribution will come to us tax-free. Then leave other assets not subject 
to so many taxes (like cash, stock or real estate) to your heirs.

The Historical Society receives an impactful gift while those you  
love receive more from your estate.

It’s a good choice to make.

Washington State Historical Society
1911 Pacific Avenue | Tacoma, WA 98402 | 253-798-5877
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In his 1989 manifesto on the genre of 
the social novel, “Stalking the Billion-
Footed Beast,” Tom Wolfe says in 

reference to The Bonfire of the Vanities, “to 
me the idea of writing a novel about this 
astonishing metropolis, a big novel, cram-
ming as much of New York City between 
covers as you could, was the most tempting, 
the most challenging, and the most obvi-
ous idea an American writer could possibly 
have.” Thirty years earlier, Ralph Bushnell 
Potts (1889–1991) seemed to have had a 
similar idea about Seattle, and his novel 
Sir Boss (1959) was the result.

In the novel, Potts gives a no-holds-
barred depiction of Seattle’s major po-
litical, business, and labor leaders in the 
1930s—most notably Dave Beck, who 
made the Teamsters the most power-
ful union in the nation. He also depicts 
 Seattle society’s bon vivants 
as well as its everyday Joe 
and Jane struggling through 
the Great Depression. The 
novel is a social satire that 
leaves deep bite-marks on 
its victims, but ultimately 
it’s an appreciative portrait 
of the city itself.

Potts splits his portrayal 
of Beck into two characters: 
Henry Spilk (the brains) 
and Vik Rock (the muscle). Spilk, the 
main character, is a disbarred attorney who 
hatches a plan to expand and diversify the 
small and ineffectual driver’s union. To 
keep a low profile while wielding power 
and fattening his bank account, he recruits 
Vik Rock, a large and not-so-bright driver, 
to be his front man. With help from the 
“alter boys”—so named for altering the 
face of anyone who resisted their organiz-
ing efforts—Spilk and Rock gain control of 
Seattle and then the entire West.

Sir BoSS by ralph bushnell potts

By Peter Donahue

CoRRespondenCe

It’s hard to imagine a more cynical, 
wise-cracking, spiteful, lascivious, booze-
swilling figure than Henry Spilk. Yet, he’s 
also smart. He quotes from the Bible, insists 
on good grammar, and calls himself “Sir 
Boss,” a reference to the equally cunning 
Hank Morgan in Mark Twain’s A Con-
necticut Yankee in King Arthur’s Court. To 
his credit, Spilk applies his scorn evenly. 
New Deal politicians, descendants of Se-
attle pioneers, union rank-and-file, and the 
city’s financial elites all come in for it. He 
has a soft spot, though, for “Topsy” Hervey, 
a young and plucky unwed mother whose 
paternity suit led to his disbarment. He 
also retains a trace of humanity due to his 
humble background and scrawny physique. 

Most of Sir Boss takes place in down-
town Seattle, and Potts readily names 
hotels, department stores, and office build-

ings familiar to most Seattleites 
over 50. He also offers thin-
ly disguised, albeit contorted, 

versions of prominent historical figures 
such as John F. Dore (Seattle mayor), 
Marion Zioncheck (U.S. congressman), 
Emil Sick (Rainier Beer owner), Clar-
ence B. Blethen (Seattle Times editor and 
publisher), and Christy Thomas (Seattle 
Chamber of Commerce general manager). 
In addition, he references or recasts many 
key events in Seattle history, including 
the 1934 Longshoremen's strike, the cam-
paign for public utilities, the construction 
of Ross Dam, and the 1936 strike against 
the Hearst-owned Seattle Post-Intelligencer.

The newspaper strike serves as the nov-
el’s narrative fulcrum. Potts, however, mis-
represents the Teamsters’ role in the strike 
and overplays Spilk/Beck’s machinations 
to end it. He also belittles the strikers and 
their supporters. In short, Potts exercises 
creative license with the historical record, 
especially in regard to the more significant 
events he recounts. He’s more accurate 
with the smaller stuff, such as Beck’s fund-
raising to save Saint Mark’s Cathedral on 
Capitol Hill. He also alludes accurately to 
the legal trouble Beck would eventually 
find himself in because of his freewheeling 
use of union funds.

The novel ends with Vik Rock firing 
Henry Spilk just as the union is increas-
ing its strength nationally. Afterward, as 
Spilk walks down First Avenue, resigned 
to his fate, he stops in front of a burlesque 
theater to ogle the posters of nearly naked 
women, having forgotten while pursuing 
his ambitions that such places existed in 
Seattle. “Well, I’ll be damned,” he says 
and takes his wallet out and goes to the 
cashier’s window.

Ralph Bushnell Potts practiced law in 
Seattle for more than half a century. Origi-
nally from eastern Oregon, he arrived in 
Seattle in 1925. In 1934, he founded the 
New Order of Cincinnatus, a nonaffiliated 

group (for young men only) that sought gov-
ernment reform through the elimination of 
corruption and lower taxes. Though critics 
decried the group’s fascist tendencies—in-
cluding military-style salutes, with Potts 
serving as “commander,” and an emphasis 
on moral rectitude and hygiene—several 
of its former members achieved political 
success, including Arthur Langlie, a Re-
publican elected three times as governor 
of Washington. In 1941, three years after 
the group’s dissolution, Potts himself ran for 
mayor of Seattle and lost.

In the decades after World War II, Potts 
turned his attention to promoting the arts. 
Author of several plays, he was a founder 
of the Seattle Repertory Theater. He also 
helped establish Allied Arts and served as 
chairman of the Pacific Northwest Inter-
national Writers Conference. All three or-
ganizations remain vital to the Northwest 
arts and literary scene today.

Potts also published four other books. 
Counsel for the Damned (1953), co-
authored with Lowell S. Hawley, is a 
worthwhile biography of attorney George 
Francis Vanderveer, who famously de-
fended IWW member Thomas Tracy 
against murder charges following the 
1916 Everett Massacre. Seattle Heritage 
(1955) is Potts’s informal yet informative 
take on selected events, personalities, and 
organizations in the city’s history, includ-
ing the New Order of Cincinnatus. In 
Come Now the Lawyers (1972), he reviews 
Washington state’s legal history—e.g., 
the 1919 case of Clarence R. Anderson 
v. Alex Pantages, whereby Anderson, an 
African-American attorney, successfully 
sued Pantages after his theater employees 
racially discriminated against him. Potts’s 
last book was Mr. Bogus (1976), a farcical 
whodunit about art fraud set in the “Musta 
Custa” district of Los Angeles.

It is Sir Boss, however, that remains 
Ralph Bushnell Potts’s liveliest and most 
noteworthy literary effort. In 1976 the 
novel was reissued with the subtitle A 
Tough Labor Novel with Soft and Beautiful 
Women. Tom Wolfe would love it. d

Peter Donahue is the author of Clara and Merritt, a 

novel about labor and art in Seattle in the 1940s.
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Meat & Potatoes
Your recent COLUMBIA (Summer 

2014) was or is one the best I have seen. 
I liked all the stories. They all seemed to 
have meat and potatoes.

Your story on Eugene Linden was very 
interesting. I see he also had his finger in 
the Portland Junior Symphony as well. 

For those interested there is a great video 
on Oregon Public Broadcasting online 
about the Sagebrush Symphony started 
in Burns. Mary Dodge had success, then 
moved to Portland and started the ju-
nior symphony. They may have worked 
together at some point.

—Gordon R. Russ, Lacey

Ralph Bushnell Potts
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Tulalip, From My Heart
An Autobiographical Account of a 
Reservation Community
By Harriette Shelton Dover and Darleen Fitzpatrick. 
Seattle: University of Washington Press, 2013; 344 
pp., $30 hardcover.

Reviewed by Daniel Herman.

Harriette Shelton Dover (1904-1991) has left us a rich 
account of her long life on the Tulalip Reservation. 
Dover’s book ranges across time and across topics, be-

ginning with the Point Elliott Treaty of 1855. Here, she discusses 
the coercive tactics of white negotiators; the long deliberations 
among Indians; and the bitterness between those who signed 
and those who refused. Her information—handed down by those 
present—gives us a window into how Indian peoples understood 
what was happening to them during the reservation period and 
how they remembered it in later generations.

Dover also discusses her father, William Shelton (Wheak-
adim), who lobbied the Tulalip agent and the Bureau of Indian 
Affairs (BIA) for the right to build a longhouse. Though the BIA 
refused to allow Indians to participate in traditional rites—or, in 
this case, even to build a structure where such rites could occur—
Shelton got approval to build a longhouse in order, he said, to 
annually commemorate the signing of the treaty. Though whites 
believed Indians were celebrating “progress,” Indians used “Treaty 
Day” as a way to celebrate cultural continuity and tradition.

Dover discusses much more, particularly her experiences at 
Indian boarding school. She and her schoolmates, she recalls, 
were perpetually malnourished and terrified of being caned; yet 
her teachers (unlike administrators) were kind and dedicated: “I 
never had a teacher who beat up the children.” She discusses, too, 
the death that surrounded her. Her fellow students frequently 
simply disappeared. When she asked about them, she was told 
they had gone home to die, mostly from tuberculosis. The death 
rate was astonishingly high. 

Dover dominates the book, but her father and brother loom 
large. With others, they campaigned in the 1920s to force the 
United States to live up to treaty obligations, particularly with 
regard to fishing, land rights, and medical care. Dover herself 
became active in that campaign when, in 1938, she was the first 
woman on the Tulalip Board of Directors. Other topics include 
Indian Shakerism, Catholicism, native spiritual beliefs, and Do-
ver’s decision to cut her hair short in the 1920s. She also recounts 
stories about bad—and sometimes violent—marriages between 

Indian women and white men. We learn little, however, about 
her own marriage to a white man or her brother’s marriage to a 
white woman.

For anyone interested in the history of Indians in coastal 
Washington or, more broadly, Indians in the United States, this 
is a valuable book. It benefits particularly from Dover’s engaging 
voice (recorded on tape by her editor, Darlene Fitzpatrick). In 
the tradition of Snohomish oratory, Dover prefers long sentences 
and passive voice. She also provides frequent summaries. Though 
one might assume that this style would make the memoir dry and 
redundant, it had the opposite effect on this reviewer. The voice 
was human and engaging, and made for a rewarding read.

Daniel Herman is a professor of history and graduate coordinator at Central 
Washington University, Ellensburg. His most recent book, Rim Country 
Exodus (2012), won the American Indian National Book Award.

King County Collects
Treasures of Our Historical Organizations
Edited by Lorraine McConaghy, Vicki Stiles, Barbara 
McMichael, and Alice Winship. Seattle: University of 
Washington Press, 2014; 196 pp., $25 paper.

Reviewed by Claire M. Keller-Scholz.

The book under review features high quality images of select 
artifacts, photographs, and ephemera from over 60 differ-
ent historical organizations. Covering King County history 

from 1792 to 1975, the objects are arranged in 12 thematic chapters. 
The choice of category for some artifacts seems arbitrary, but overall 
the structure provides a flexible framework to talk about the artifacts 
in context without the constraints of a strict time line. 

The chapters are introduced with topical commentary written 
by local historians and museum professionals such as Dick Wagner, 
Lawrence Kreisman, and Paula Becker. Each commentary varies 
in tone and style and is formatted on the page as a sidebar. This 
allows the reader to go back and forth between reading about the 
scope of the theme being illustrated and more specific information 
found in the artifact captions. Some of the chapter commentaries 
are more directly connected to the selected images than others, 
such as the “Built Environment” introduction, which references 
specific images of historic houses. In contrast, the “Making Com-
munity” chapter provides an overview of the theme but is more 
focused on politics than are its chosen illustrations. 

Included at the back of the book is an index of the historical 
images, arranged alphabetically by source. The appendix is help-

ful, but the book lacks a conclusion. A message in the foreword 
encourages people to get out and see the illustrated artifacts at local 
historical organizations; repeating this message at the end would 
help bring the book to a more graceful close. 

Although Seattle history figures most prominently, there is con-
siderable coverage of the surrounding county. For example, one of 
the standout artifacts shown is the 1915 “Danger” sign from a coal 
mine near Franklin, with its warning message printed in 16 different 
languages. The project successfully emphasizes artifacts that relate 
specifically to King County history rather than generic “historic” 
items that could have come from anywhere. The final chapter, “In 
a Broader Context,” acknowledges this choice with a selection of 
items that relate specifically to King County’s experience of national 
events, such as photos of a Seattle Hooverville during the Great 
Depression. 

This book is aimed at a local audience, and many of the his-
toric building photographs include a street address. For example, 
the Kelfner Fruit and Vegetable Stand is illustrated as it stood on 
112th Avenue SE and Bellevue Way in the 1910s. One of the 
most unique artifacts featured is a hand-drawn map of the Juanita 
neighborhood (now part of Kirkland) between 1900 and 1918. 
Drawn from memory by artist Ruth V. Nelson, it depicts the homes 
and businesses of her neighbors with notes about the families who 
lived there. Their presence in this book allows items like this map 
to reach a wider audience interested in how memory and history 
function on a local level. Reaching out to the reading public with 
beautiful and significant artifacts from historic collections, this book 
is an exercise in revelation. By sharing the individual stories of King 
County residents hitherto known only to a few family members and 
collection curators, King County Collects combines a patchwork of 
images to create the history of the county as a whole, in the manner 
of the quilts featured in its pages.

Claire M. Keller-Scholz is the curator at Fort Nisqually Living History 
Museum in Tacoma. 

Selected Letters of A. M. A. 
Blanchet, Bishop of Walla Walla and 
Nesqualy (1846–1879)
Edited by Roberta Stringham Brown and Patricia 
O’Connell Killen. Seattle: University of Washington 
Press, 2013; 288 pp., $40 hardcover.

Reviewed by Robert R. Foxcurran.

Selected Letters of A. M. A. Blanchet represents another im-
portant addition to the growing body of works covering an 
underappreciated aspect of Pacific Northwest history. Be-

fore the arrival of American missionaries and settlers in the region, 
British fur traders, most of them French-speaking Canadians, ruled 
the territory. Their primary employer—originally the Montreal-
based Northwest Company, which later merged with the Hudson’s 
Bay Company—ultimately developed significant farming, pro-
cessing, and manufacturing operations. It was in this  environment 

that the Pacific Northwest’s first bishop, A. M. A. Blanchet, 
oversaw the construction of the frontier Catholic Church for his 
diocese. The bishop’s older brother, Francois Norbert Blanchet, 
was the region’s first archbishop. The French-speaking Canadi-
ans, reinforced by the Jesuits and Oblates, continued to be major 
participants in the religious transformation of the region for the 
balance of the 19th century. 

Selected Letters samples the correspondence of Bishop Blanchet 
from a total cache of almost 900 letters, most of which were written 
in French. Brown, who translated them, and Killen chose 45 let-
ters to annotate. In doing so they created a document burgeoning 
with insights into relationships, events, and personalities of the 
early Northwest. Included, for example, are firsthand accounts of 
the difficult relations with the American Protestant missionaries. 
The perceptive reader will also catch glimpses of such important 
characters as Father J. B. A. Brouillet, Father Eugene Chirouse, 
and Father Charles Pandosy, as well as Mother Joseph (Esther 
Pariseau) and the Sisters of Charity of Providence. 

The Catholic Church assumed a different role in the north-
ernmost tier of the Americas than it had in Europe. In the Pa-
cific Northwest it was a minority existing without state-backed 
privileges. As the United States mobilized to project itself into the 
northwestern frontier in the late 1830s, Presbyterians, Congrega-
tionalists, and Methodists tried to seize the religious high ground. 
In the letters chosen by Brown and Killen we get a glimpse of 
how Blanchet developed a very competitive brand of Christian-
ity. Establishing a working relationship with the representatives of 
the federal Office of Indian Affairs and their political appointees 
proved challenging but could be achieved.

Another point that is surprising is the scope of fund-raising 
efforts undertaken in Western Europe to supplement Montreal’s 
meager capital resources. It took several decades to accomplish, 
but eventually the missionary church reached its goal of becom-
ing self-sustaining.

One might legitimately be skeptical of the readability of a text 
centered on the correspondence of a 19th-century bishop. Rest 
assured, this book will not be a tedious read. Editors Brown and 
Killen have achieved a good balance in the letters they chose, 
the introduction to each, and the annotations with references. 
The reader’s only regret will be that Brown and Killen were 
constrained by the practical necessity of limiting their book to 
45 letters. On the other hand, this may inspire some readers to 
visit the archives of the Seattle Archdiocese and sample more 
of the correspondence. 

Robert R. Foxcurran is a past president of the Pacific Northwest Historians 
Guild and a retired project historian for The Boeing Company. He is also a 
past contributor to COLUMBIA.
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To donate prints or negatives of regional historical interest to the Washington State Historical Society’s photograph collection, please contact Ed Nolan, 
special collections curator (253/798-5917 or edward.nolan@wshs.wa.gov). To purchase a photo reproduction of an image in the Society’s collection, visit 

WashingtonHistory.org, then click on Research and Collections, or contact Fred Poyner IV, digital collections curator (253/798-5911 or fred.poyner@wshs.wa.gov).
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“If you don’t know history, then you don’t know anything. You are a leaf 
that doesn’t know it is part of a tree. ”—Michael Crichton

There’s no time like the present to share Washington history by giving a 
membership or subscription to a friend or loved one. Call 253/798-5899 or visit 
WashingtonHistory.org and click on SUPPORT.
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The Mountaineers Take a Break

Asahel Curtis, a charter member of The Mountaineers, took this 
photograph of club members playing cards on Mount Baker. Fifty-four 
members attempted the climb up the eastern side of the mountain 

via Park and Boulder Glaciers on July 20, 1908; 39 made it to the top. On the 
mountain, men and women slept in separate camps, but evening activities—
like the card game depicted here—were mixed. The Washington State 
Historical Society houses Asahel Curtis’s photographic documentation of early 
mountaineering history in the state.5

—Maria Pascualy
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