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FOREWORD

was judged by the guality of his life. Visiting the Mendocino Coast;
sojourning there for pleasant intervals; talking and communing with
its people on the streets, in their homes and in their places of busi-
ness or employment, I have been forcibly reminded of the real
meaning of America.

For America means so much more than millions of automobiles,
radios, telephones, electric toasters, and the thousand and one other
material things we have in such abundance. Beyond and above all
these, America means that precious, priceless thing: Free Spirit! In
all the world today, here only does Free Spirit thrive. In all the
world today, here only does Freedom live: freedom for every man
—no matter what his calling, race or creed—to think, to believe, to
read, to speak, to worship, to plan, to be! That is the real, the
authentic meaning of America; and it is that meaning of which I am
so much aware among the people of the Mendocino Coast. There,
in their beautful surroundings, they have learned that peace—in a
world of storms—is peace of mind. There, in tune with the elemental
and in unenvious alliance with Nature, they have learned America’s
real meaning—and learned to live it.

DAviD WARREN RYDER
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Epwarps C. WILLIAMS
One of the founders of Mendocino Lumber Company.

[From a portrait made in 1846 during the
war with Mezico when he was a lieutenant
in the First New York Volunteers.)












MEMORIES OF THE MENDOCINO COAST

hard-working men who wasted no time in chasing rainbows, but
settled down at once to hard, constructive work. For it was these
men who conquered and tamed a wilderness and laid the founda-
tions for a great new empire.

It is important to repeat, in order to emphasize, that these were
the kind of men who settled the Mendocino Coast. Today, after
all the intervening years, the flavor of these sturdy pioneers still
lingers—through the enterprises and communities they founded,
and through their descendants who have built bigger enterprises
and communities, but have built them on the same solid foundations
their grandfathers and great-grandfathers laid.

It is important to remember this because the Union Lumber
Company as it stands today is one of these institutions, founded by
one of these men.










Jerome B. Ford (left) and Captain David Lansing. This cabin, in which Ford lived
when he reached Big River (Mendocino) in 1852, probably is the first building
on the Mendocino Coast.

Fort Bragg in 1885. The whire strucrure on the left, which once served as the
Army Post hospital, is the house in which Emily and Otis Johnson were born.






MEMQORIES OF THE MENDOCINO COAST

This was late in the year 1881, and C.R., now twenty-two years
old, had finally decided that Jumbering, especially lumber produc-
tion, was to be his lifework. Also, he had as fully decided that he
wanted to spend the rest of his life in California.

In this frame of mind he set out from San Francisco to travel
California until he could find a favorable location. After travelling
over a large portion of the state without finding exactly what he
wanted, he stopped in to see an old family friend, A. D. Starr, who
had founded the Starr Flour Mills at Crockett, California.

Starr had often told CR. about the great redwoods of northern
California, and now he spoke of them again. Why didn’t the young
man go up and take a look at them? C.R. thought it might be a good
idea, and wondered if Starr couldn’t go along and act as his guide.
Starr agreed, and in a day or so the two set out together. From San
Francisco to Cloverdale they went by train. There they took a
buckboard stage through Anderson Valley to Navarro. The whole
trip required two full days, and the last several hours of the stage
ride was in a drenching rain.

However, no amount of rain could quench C.R’s enthusiasm for
the redwoods his friend showed him; and the more of them he saw,
the more he wanted to see. So they hired a team and wagon and
made their way on north, passing through an abandoned Army Post
called Fort Bragg in order to reach what they had been told was a
very lively lumbering town—Westport.




CW (?? A TUSSLE WITH DESTINY—A BOY FROM
WISCONSIN MEETS A PIONEER FROM IOWA—NEWPORT AND

‘KIBESILLA—THE HAZARDS & HARDSHIPS OF LUMBERING—BULL

TEAMS AND RIVER LOGGING—TRAVELLING THE HARD WAY,

Et is always interesting, in looking back over the life of a2 man
or an institution, to observe what a tiny weight will tip the scales of
fate. Thus, if C. R. Johnson had not ralked with his friend Starr just
when he did, he might have gone into the pine region instead of the
redwood to launch his lumbering operations; in which case his his-
tory, and that of the Mendocino Coast for the past seventy years,
would have been entirely different. How a man’s destiny is fixed—
if, indeed, it is fixed—we can only guess; the wisest men of the
ages have never been able to tell us.

However that may be, C. R. Johnson had a rendezvous with fate
the day he and his good friend, Starr, drove along the Mendocino
Coast toward Westport. For a few miles south of Westport he met
two men who were operating a sawmill nearby.

C.R. liked the two men at once. He liked their frankness and
friendliness; and when they showed him their mill, he liked that,
too. It wasn’t a very large mill, but it was being well operated and
it had possibilities.

The names of these two men were Calvin Stewart and James
Hunter. They were brothers-in-law as well as partners, and their
sawmill was at Mill Creek on Ten Mile River, not far from the little
village of Kibesilla. Of the two men, Calvin Stewart was the elder,
and already had had a colorful career. Born in lowa, as a boy of five
he had crossed the plains with his parents in a covered wagon. The
family went first to Washington Territory, bur after going through
an Indian uprising there, moved to California; settling first in San
Mateo County, and moving thence to a place on the Sonoma County
coast which was later named for them—Stewart’s Point. In 1872,
Calvin Stewart established a shipping point at Bridgeport Landing.
Three years later he moved to the Ten Mile River section and put
in a shipping point at Newport. About this time his brother-in-law,
James Hunter, came from Vallejo to join him, and the firm of Stew-
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Stewart, Hunter & Johnson’s Mill Creek sawmill. Here, in 1882, C. R. Johnson
began his redwood lumbering career.

Newport Chute. By means of a wooden chute, lumber from Stewart, Hunter
& Johnson's mill was here loaded aboard little lumber schooners.










Tiwo sailing schooners loading under apron chutes; two others waiting
to come in at Gualala.

Log drive. In the summer thousands of logs were rolled into stream beds. Winter
freshets floated them down to the sawmills, and sometimes— out to sea.
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Steam schooner Whitesboro loading at L. E. White Company's
wire chute at Greenwood.









Kibesilla in 1879, It was to this thriving village that C. R. Johnson
brought his bride in 1884.



EARLY MENDOCINO COAST SETTLEMENTS

lumbering or shipping centers, rich in the spirit of the fronter.

At this ume, as from the beginning of its white settlement, lum-
bering was the chief industry and activity of this whole region—
from Point Arena to Bear Harbor. There was some fishing, some
stock raising, and quite a bit of agriculture—potatoes, peas and
beans all did well—but as it was timber that brought the first white
settlers in 1850, so in 1882 it was converting timber into some form
of needed product—lumber, shingles, posts, ties, piles, etc., and
shipping them to market—that chiefly occupied the people of the
whole Mendocino Coast. When timber products were in demand
at good prices, the whole Coast prospered; when they were not,
everyone felt it.
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Loaded, flags flying, and ready to sail from Iverson Landing.

Steam schooner National City loading split ties at the Union Lumber
Company’s wire chute at Cleone.
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returned to San Francisco from his first trip up the Mendocino
Coast in 1881. It was no strange thing to him because from child-
hood he had known the similar craft sailing the Great Lakes with
cargoes of lumber, some of it from his father’s mills, and with one
of the ships, the O. R. Jobnson, bearing his father’s name.

Thus when he settled on the Mendocino Coast, C.R., though stll
little more than a boy, was no greenhorn about either lumbering or
water-shipping. Both of them were already in his blood. And so,
besides youth’s enthusiasm and vigor, he brought to the little lum-
bering enterprise on the Ten Mile wisdom and knowledge, inherited
and acquired, that was to benefit not only himself and his associates,
but the entire Mendocino Coast.
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Before the adaption of power saws to the falling of large timber, choppers
spent many hours “putting in the undercuc’



Bull teams, handled by expert bull-punchers, once did the work in the woods
now performed by “cats.”

The first step in converting a “giant of the forest” into material to satisfy one
of man's basic needs—shelter,




EXPLORING IN A ROWBOAT

fast by the lines. There was enough slack in these lines to give the
schooner a chance of running back and forth twenty or twenty-five
feet with the waves. The apron of the chute projected slightly over
the deck of the schooner, and the lumber was sent down a distance
of eighty feet, one piece at a time. At the lower end of the chute was
a man called the “clapperman]’ who operated a brake-like device
which slowed up and finally stopped each piece of lumber just as it
reached the apron. Here the crew of the vessel would take the lum-
ber and stow it. These schooners carried from 75,000 to 150,000
feet of Jumber, and tales of the skill with which they maneuvered
among the rocks, tied up to the moorings, and loaded with a full
sea running, are still heard along the Mendocino Coast wherever
old-timers get together.

The firm of Stewart, Hunter & Johnson cast up accounts at the
end of the first year’s operations and found that they had made
money. Things were going well, and future prospects looked good.
But C.R. was not satisfied. He wanted more production so that
more Jumber could be sold and more men employed. The site on
Mill Creek was not suitable for a second mill, and Newport was far
from an ideal loading point. So he set out to find a better locaton.
He had often looked eagerly at the large area of level land com-
prising the abandoned army post of Fort Bragg—there was a site
which would accommodate a mill plant of any size. Besides, adjoin-
ing part of it there was an ocean cove called “Soldiers Harbor}’
which had been used twenty-five years before for landing small
craft with supplies for the Army Post. Perhaps it would be suitable
for larger vessels—ships large enough for transporting lumber. If
so, a wharf might be built behind the projection of the reef of rocks,
where vessels could be loaded “alongside]’ instead of “offshore”
under a wire chute.

In his spare time, which was limited to Sundays and the long
summer evenings, C.R., with 2 peg-leg fisherman to row him, went
over every foot of Soldiers Harbor in a row boat, from the outer
reef to the beaches, taking soundings of the bottom. When he had
finished, he knew, and he was the only one who did know, that
there was going to be a Fort Bragg harbor with a wharf which
would accommodate large lumber vessels—provided he could raise
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the money to develop the harbor, to build a big sawmill and to buy
sufficient accessible timber to keep such a plant in steady and profit-
able operation. As he had already satisfied himself of the availability
of several billion feet of fine timber, the only question—and it was
a big one—was whether or not he could raise the necessary money.
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W 7 BEGINNINGS OF FORT BRAGG REDWOOD

COMPANY—A WHARF IS BUILT DESPITE A SINISTER MAN
WITH A SHOTGUN—FIRST FORT BRAGG SAWMILL IN OPERATION,

=

Hf aced with this big question, C.R. again headed east. He had
been successful in seeking money there before, but this time he
needed a much larger amount because the project he visualized was
a gigantic one. When he outlined this project to moneyed men in
the East, they laughed at him. What was this silly business about
hundreds of thousands of redwood trees out in California, six to
sixteen feet in diameter and 200 to 300 feet tall? Why, that was
ridiculous; fantastic! Everybody knew that Michigan and Wiscon-
sin had the biggest trees that grew outdoors, and the most of them.
What was this visionary young fellow—this 24-year-old boy from
the Mendocino Coast—talking about? He must have dreamed all
this!

Yes, CR. was laughed at. But he was not laughed down. And
finally, after months of effort, persistence and salesmanship won the
battle. His father and two of his father’s Michigan friends—Senator
Stockbridge and James L. Houghteling—agreed to take stock in the
new venture.

A company called the Fort Bragg Redwood Company was
formed, and the property of Stewart, Hunter & Johnson purchased
by it. Next, a larger tract of timber land was purchased from Me-
Pherson & Wcathcrby who sometime earlier had acquired vast hold-
mgs in the vicinity. This purchase included all of the present plant
site of Union Lumber Company and most of the land now compris-
ing the city of Fort Bragg, as well as certain timberlands on Pudding
Creek and on the Noyo River east of the present Tunnel No. 1 on
the California Western Railroad.

A great deal of time was consumed in completing all these trans-
actions— forming the new company, negotiating for and purchasing
the lands and verifying the titles to them. Innumerable trips had to
be made to the county seat at Ukiah, which was a long hard day’s
drive by team from Fort Bragg. But finally all this was finished, and
one day in the spring of 1884, the construction at Forr Bragg was
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FIRST BAND SAW ON THE PACIFIC COAST

mill. Tom Johnson came a few years later and stayed for fifty years.
It was this same Tom Johnson who, on February 4, 1945, as the old-
est employee, accepted the “E” pins awarded to the employees by
the Armed Forces for efficiency in production during World War II.

In building the wharf and mill, C.R. called on a number of men
who had worked with him at the mill on Ten Mile. Fred Johnson,
who did the shipping at Newport, came down to build the wharf,
and had as his right-hand man Luke Maddux. Maddux and his
wife moved into one of the houses of the old Army Post, and their
baby, born about the time the mill started, was the first white child
born in Fort Bragg. To take charge of the building of the mill, CR.
engaged two millwrights— John Cummings and Jack Ross. Cum-
mings was a great millwright, and Ross was known far and wide as
an expert at hewing timbers. Most of the timbers in the mill were
hewed. Charlie Freeburg, Chris Beck, Dan Corey, Charlie Banker,
and Alex Sanderson were among others who came from the mill at
Ten Mile to work at Fort Bragg. With these men as 2 nucleus, a
good crew was assembled and the new mill operated well, produc-
ing about 85,000 feet of lumber each 12-hour shift.

In equipping the new mill it had been decided to put in 2 new
kind of saw, which was being used in some of the sawmills in the
pine regions of the Lakes states. It was called a “band saw;’ and
CR., who had seen several in operation, believed they could be so
designed as to cut the much larger logs of the West Coast. The only
way to be sure was to try, so he put one in; and this, according to
pioneer sawmill men like John S. Ross, Sr., and M. ]. Sullivan, was
the first installation of a band head rig on the Pacific Coast.

From all sides came the prediction that it would be a failure in
large dmber, and for some time its behavior bore out these gloomy
forecasts. The saws were made of a type of steel which proved in-
ferior for such heavy-duty sawing, and the wooden wheels could
not be kept running true. So there was plenty of trouble. But CR.
insisted the principle was right and kept plugging away; and finally,
after more than a year spent in correcting weaknesses and changing
the filing methods, the band saw commenced giving proper per-
formance. From there on it was a pronounced success, and soon
band saws became standard head rig equipment for permanent saw-
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First Fort Bragg mill —began operating in 1885; burmed in 1888,

The steam schooner West Coast, skippered by Captain James S. Higgins,
carried the first cargo of lumber out of Fort Bragg Harbor.



FIRE DESTROYS THE NEW SAWMILL

answer. Getting a couple of men to row him out to the West Coast,
C.R. boarded her and proceeded to have a heart-to-heart talk with
Caprain Higgins. He told him that he knew the harbor was safe
because he had sounded every inch of it, and he wound up by deftly
implying that Captain Higgins’ reputation might suffer if it became
known that he was fearful of doing what the master of the Golden
Gate had done.

Whether this was what won the argument, we do not know.
But Caprain Higgins finally said he would come in—but only this
once. He then gave the proper orders and, after a good deal of
maneuvering, brought his ship alongside the wharf; insisting, how-
ever, that this was no fit place for ships as large as the West Coast,
and that he would not come in again. Actually, he may have been
putting up all this argument to try to “get a rise” out of C.R., for
he was quite a character, with a sly sense of humor. In any event,
if he was in earnest at the time, he later changed his mind. After
taking out the first shipload of lumber from Fort Bragg, he brought
his ship back there many times, and he and C.R. became fast friends.
At the time of his first entry into Fort Bragg harbor, he was over
eighty, and had been a shipmaster for more than sixty years.

The Fort Bragg mill operated steadily and with good production
for two-and-a-half years and then—burned down. How the fire
started, no one ever knew, but Henry Little, now retired and living
in Fort Bragg, was fireman in the engine room at the time, and has
given a vivid description of the disaster. It was just before noon on
April 18, 1888, Little says, when he heard what sounded like a
sharp explosion and, on looking up, saw flames racing along the
superstructure. He connected the fire pump, then ran to the whistle
to blow a fire warning, but the flames were too fast for him. As he
pulled at the whistle-cord, it burned in two.

Since the mill was only partly covered by insurance, this was a
rea] disaster—a heavy blow to the young company. However, the
embers were not cold before C.R. was at work on plans for speedy
reconstruction. This imposed the problem of raising more money,
which was none too easy; but CR. persevered, got the money, and
built another mill.
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A RAILROAD IS STARTED

a larger company. Over a period of months the details were worked
out, and on August 17, 1891, the Union Lumber Company was in-
corporated; taking over all the property and assets of White and
Plummer and of the Fort Bragg Redwood Company.

By the time this was done the problem of how to transport the
logs from the Noyo was pressing. The Company already owned
considerable timber on this river and had plans and hopes to acquire
a great deal more. A decision had to be made without further delay.
The decision was made. They decided to extend their railroad, even
though this meant the driving of a tunnel a quarter of a mile long
through the mountain divide which separates Pudding Creek from
the Noyo watershed.

This was a costly and daring undertaking, especially in the face
of a nation-wide financial depression, but the wisdom and foresight
of C.R. and his new partners, Plummer and White, in deciding to
take this step has been proven over and over. For not only did this
tunnel unlock the gate to a 25-year supply of timber for the Fort
Bragg mill, but it paved the way for an ultimate rail connection, at
Willits, berween Fort Bragg and the great trunk-line systems of the
nation.

Construction of the railroad tunnel was fraught with many diffi-
culties. One of them was obtaining men who knew how to do this
kind of work. Men who were not experienced in it, shied away
from it as being too hard and too dangerous. Finally, someone sug-
gested to C.R. that he get a crew of Chinese tunnel-men. Chinese,
this man said, had done nearly all the tunnel work in California and
Nevada mines, and were experts at it. So, C.R. set to work and
finally got a Chinese tunnel crew.

Then more trouble arose. At this time the Chinese were very un-
popular in California—as the result of propaganda against them by
San Francisco’s Dennis Kearny and other agitators. People believed
the Chinese were about to take over the country.

So, when C.R. brought in his crew of expert tunnel workers,
some white men in the area got excited and tried to drive the
Chinese out. And they probably would have succeeded except for
the courage and horse sense of one man—Mendocino County’s
Sheriff “Doc” Standley, the father of Admiral W, H. Standley.
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DEPRESSION AND OTHER TROUBLES

W. P Plummer, and we could not have gotten along without his economical
management.”

[t was about this time that CR. moved to San Francisco. With
W. P Plummer handling the operations so efficiently and economi-
cally in Fort Bragg, C.R. felt his place was to go out and sell lumber,
and he could operate better for this purpose out of San Francisco
than Fort Bragg. Speaking of this plan he says in his memoirs:

“For the larger part of the time there were only three people in the office
(at San Francisco), Charlie White, the typist and myself. I acted as sales-
man—going to Los Angeles several times a year to sell lumber. The Southern
Pacific bought a great deal of lumber from us. We also sold a great deal to
C. A. Hooper. But our best customer was the Newport Wharf and Lumber
Company, at Santa Ana, California, which had yards in many parts of South-
ern California. Besides their large retail business they did a large wholesale
business. Thus they were big buyers of lumber and were very important in
our scheme of things.”

Despite the difficulties of the nineties—hard times, dull markets and
low prices for lumber, Union Lumber Company managed to keep
going; indeed was one of only two or three mills in the whole red-
wood industry that did not shut down. It was “nip and tuck]’ as
C.R. wrote, but by careful management and rigid economy they
were able to keep the mill running, and even to continue to extend
the railroad. Toward the end of the century times gradually im-
proved, and by 1900 the Company was, as CR. put it, “out of the
woods and picking up right along?”’

In the life of all large and old institutions the historian will find
periods, particularly when the institution was younger and smaller,
characterized by difficulties that at times threatened complete de-
struction. Thus, there is nothing exceptional or unusual in Union
Lumber Company’s having experienced great difficulties and sur-
vived them. What is unusual and exceptional, however, is that
when other plants in the same industry were closing down, Union
managed to keep going through thick and thin. The reason for this
was to be found in the character of C. R. Johnson. Starting from
scratch, he had, by ingenuity and hard work, built up an industry
upon which many people had come to depend for a livelihood. To
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close down this industry, even temporarily, was bound to work
hardships on these people, and C.R. had made a vow that he would
never do it unless everything failed. And so when other concerns
shut down for various periods—to conserve resources and save
money—C.R. kept his plant going, even at a loss, in order to insure
a livelihood for the loyal men who had worked with him to build
the institution. To the end of his life, C.R. took pride in having
done this; and along the Mendocino Coast today you will hear older
men say that part of the reason for the wonderful regard in which
his memory is held is that “he never let his fellow workers down?’
To which he would probably answer, were he alive today: “Well,
how could I? They never let e down”’

42



C%M 7& A REMARKABLE SAILINGSHIP MASTER
AND HIS REMARKABLE STORY—A STEAMSHIP COMPANY IS
STARTED—ORDEAL BY EARTHQUAKE AND FIRE.

A.t the turn of the century, Union Lumber Company had
emerged from its most difficult period and was making steady prog-
ress. And this continued to be true throughout the years 1900 to
1906. Markets were generally good, prices fair, and the whole
plant—the mill, the woods, the wharf and the railroad —was operat-
ing smoothly and efficiently. With production expanding, the
wharf had been improved, the railroad extended; and, with water-
shipping steadily increasing, the National Steamship Company had
been formed to own and operate steam schooners between Fort
Bragg and main California ports—to convey forest products to
market and transport passengers and miscellaneous freight between
ports. Also, during this period, Union had purchased a half interest
in Glen Blair Redwood Company, which had been established
about 1886 by the famed sailing ship master, Captain Samuel Blair,
and Alex McCallum. From its inception, Glen Blair Redwood
Company had shipped and sold its lumber through Union Lumber
Company. Thus Union’s acquisition of a half interest in Glen Blair
was 2 logical and natural move. And since this concern was one of
the “streams” that helped to form the Union Lumber Company
“river;’ it seems appropriate to digress from our main narrative
long enough to tell 2 bit of the unusual story of one of Glen Blair’s
founders— Captain Samuel Blair.

Captain Blair was unquestionably one of the most colorful char-
acters of the Mendocino Coast. Born on the Eastern seaboard, he
went to sea as a boy and at twenty-one was already a shipmaster.
Thereafter, for many years, he commanded clipper ships and other
sailing vessels operating between Atlantic Coast ports and San
Francisco.

Though known as one of the most capable shipmasters of his
time, Captain Blair had one weakness. Once he had brought his ship
into port and taken proper care of all business matters connected
therewith, he turned over everything to his mate and made for the
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Union Lumber Company's Forr Bragg plant in 1910. Badly damaged by
earthquake and fire in 1906, it was rebuilt and enlarged.

About eighty cars of logs must be loaded each day
to keep the mill at Fort Bragg going.



A STEAMSHIP LINE IS LAUNCHED

cino Coast, and the sight of the great redwood forests inspired him
to make another resolution. When he got tired of going to sea, he
would sell his ships and put the money into a redwood Jumbering
enterprise. This he did. Forming a partnership with Alex McCallum,
who had married his niece, Daisy Kelly, he established the Pudding
Creek Lumber Company, later called the Glen Blair Redwood
Company.

Friendship with C. R. Johnson induced Captain Blair to make
the arrangement for Union Lumber Company to ship and sell Glen
Blair’s lumber; and when he was old and getting ready to retire, this
same friendship led to Union’s acquiring one-half of Glen Blair
capital stock. Eventually, Union became the owner of all the stock.

The year 1906 opened favorably for Union. Demand was brisk and
lumber prices were good. Everything seemed set for a record year,
when, on that never-to-be-forgotten morning of April 18th, the
earth rocked so violently it seemed some giant had taken it in his

hands and was shaking it as a cat shakes a rat. When it was all over

Union’s mill was off its foundations and badly wrecked, and a large
part of Fort Bragg was destroyed. As in San Francisco, the quake
itself was bad, but the fire which followed was vastly worse and
did most of the damage.

In his Memoirs, C.R., who happened to be in Fort Bragg at the
time, presents a vivid picture of the events of that fearful morning:

“The quake wakened me, but T hardly had time to realize what had hap-
pened before our mill superintendent (H. C. Johnson) came rushing into my
room and said there had been a terrible quake. I hastily threw on some
clothes and went down to the mill, which was a good deal of a wreck. The
mill building had an angle of about twenty degrees. The smokestacks had
fallen down, the furnaces were down too, sparks were coming out of the
furnaces, and a fire was imminent. The fireman reported that the pipe con-
nections were all broken and there was no chance to get water.

“Luckily there was a locomotive under steam, so we hastily summoned it
and ran it down on the track, which at that time was laid on the pond dam,
and so got the locomotive close to the power house. By this time there was
a big crowd of men around the mill, and they connected the locomotive
boiler with the fire pump which could get water from the mill pond. We
did this in remarkably quick time and by pouring water into the furnaces
put out their fires and removed all danger from the mill.

“Meanwhile, fires had broken out uptown, and Captain Hammar of the
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ORDEAL BY EARTHQUAKE AND FIRE

Union operating at full capacity, and the employment this pro-
vided—at the mill, in the woods, and on the wharf—materially
helped and hastened Fort Bragg’s own rebuilding.
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Before Union completed its railroad to Willits, stagecoaches like this pro-
vided picruresque—and thrilling—“rapid transporration?

Fort Bragg’s first official Fourth of July celebration, in 1888. Man on white
horse never has been identified.
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Coast redwoods came to Williams and Ford as the result of a ship-
wreck. A Chilean silk ship was wrecked somewhere off the Mendo-
cino Coast and a party from San Francisco went up to try to salvage
its cargo. Some of these men, the story goes, came back and told
Williams and Ford of the great forests of giant redwoods.

Whichever story we accept of the beginning does not really
matter—for the end is the same. Hearing of the Mendocino Coast
redwoods, Williams and Ford went up from Bodega to see them,
and what they saw spurred them to immediate action. Early in
1852, Ford left San Francisco to go overland to Big River, and two
or three weeks later Williams sailed for the same place aboard a boat
which carried complete machinery and equipment for the mill, to-
gether with about forty workmen and all necessary food and
supplies.
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W 70‘2 SAN FRANCISCO TO BIG RIVER IN 1852.

FORD'S LAND JOURNEY—SWIMMING RIVERS WITH EIGHT
YOKE OF OXEN. WILLIAMS' SEA VOYAGE—A LEAKING BRIG AND A
NEAR MUTINY. HOW THE MENDOCINO SAWMILLS WERE STARTED
—FORD’S DIARY — WILLIAMS' CHRONICLE.

As Ford was the first to start out, we will follow him on his
momentous journey. Fortunately this is fairly easy for he kept a
diary. This has come down to us, and from its terse pencilled entries
we can retrace his journey from San Francisco to Big River.

Ford took the boat from San Francisco to Benicia, and went from
there to Napa, and then to Sonoma by stage. At Sonoma he re-
mained long enough to buy or hire three saddle horses and two
pack mules. Also to witness a fight in which one of the adversaries
pulled a gun and shot half the other man’s teeth out without killing
him. Ford then rode to Bodega Corners and stayed a day or two
with Captain Smith; buying eight yoke of oxen, and hiring rwo
men to help him with the mules and oxen. From there the party
proceeded up the Coast by slow stages, camping wherever night
overtook them. There were no roads—only rough, narrow trails—
and they had to swim the swollen rivers. Crossing one of them—
probably the Gualala, boundary between Mendocino and Sonoma
counties—one mule drowned and the other swam downstream, got
ashore and ran away. This was a real calamity, for, besides losing
the mules, the party lost all its provisions and blankets. Thereaftcr
they had only saddle blankets—“sweat cloths” Ford calls them—to
sleep under, and for thirty-six hours they had nothing to eat but
some berries they gathered along the trail, Then they reached what
Ford referred to as “The Portuguese Ranch)’ near the Navarro
River, and there got their first square meal in nearly two days, re-
plenished their provisions, and rested for two days. Finally, after
ten days of hard, slow travel, they reached the mouth of the Big
River, which Ford alternately called the “Rio Grande” and the
“Bull Don’” The former name was the one used by the Spanish, and
the latter his own version of the Indian name, “Booldam]’ which
likewise meant “large stream?’
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Section of 21-foot redwood tree, dedicated by the citizens
of Fort Bragg to the memory of C. R. Johnson.

This bronze plaque, which is annually awarded to the redwood
company having the year’s best safery record, was
created as a memorial te C. R. Johnson by his son, Otis.






MEMORIES OF THE MENDOCINO COAST

grown hundreds of miles from the Mendocino Coast. In the summer
of 1938, a fir log raft belonging to the Benson Lumber Company
was being towed from the Columbia River to San Diego, when it
broke up off Mendocino. About half of it was salvaged; towed into
Mendocino Bay, and sawed up by the Mendocino mill, making
about 3,500,000 feet of lumber. The mill was then shut down and
later dismantled, but the long and colorful history of the Mendocino
Lumber Company will remain always a fragrant segment of the
memories of the Mendocino Coast.
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A portion of the Fort Bragg lumber yard where orders are assembled and
made ready for loading on cars for shipment.

Freight train on California Western Railroad. This subsidiary of Union Lumber
Company connects with trunk line at Willits and gives Fort Bragg the
benefits of terminal rares.















Log raft leaving Fort Bragg. This experimental method of transporting piling
to market was abandoned because of losses at sea.

Original wooden steam schooner Noyo, commanded by Caprain George Hammar,
towing the sailing schooner Philippine out of Fort Bragg Harbor. About 1905.






MEMORIES OF THE MENDOCINO COAST

A great deal of labor and money went into the attempted work-
ing out of this ingenious plan, and it might have succeeded if “that
ole Debbil Sea” had not declined to codperate. Of the three or four
log rafts sent out, one broke up and became a total loss, and the
others suffered very considerable damage. This clearly demon-
strated that if they were to be seaworthy, the rafts would have to
be built much stronger. In practice this proved too costly, so log-
rafting from the Mendocino Coast was abandoned.
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Recently, sawyer George Gibbs celebrated the completion of
fifty years with Union Lumber Company.

Though still called “choppers;’ today's tree-fallers use power-driven chain
saws instead of axes and the old “cross-cuts






MEMORIES OF THE MENDOCINO COAST

sons and even great-grandsons—have been and still are in its service.
It reflects an atmosphere and a condition perfectly summed up by
the late head sawyer, Tom Johnson, in the famous speech he made
that day in February, 1945, when on behalf of the employees of
Union Lumber Company, he accepted the Army-Navy “E” Award
for outstanding production in World War II. Speaking in words
“with the bark on;’ Tom said: “I guess it’s true that I'm the oldest
employee of Union Lumber Company in service. I went to work
for this Company in 1896 and found it a pretty damn good place
to work, and I stayed here and am here yet!”
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( %W 7 07 REFORESTATION—ITS PROBLEMS AND

PROGRESS. THE DEATH OF CHARLES RUSSELL JOHNSON. A
PLANING-MILL FIRE—STILL MORE MODERNIZATION—COMPANY
ACHIEVEMENTS IN WORLD WAR II—THE ARMY-NAVY E AWARD—
EMPLOYEE INVENTIONS—A GLANCE BACK—CONCLUSION.

Un.ion Lumber Company has been singularly free of labor
trouble over the years, and one of the reasons is that so splendidly
epitomized by Sawyer Tom Johnson. Another reason is that the
nature of the work it provides—lumbering—is not monotonous, but,
on the contrary, thrilling and inspiring. The work is largely in the
open, with plenty of God’s fresh air and sunshine. Besides, men on
these kinds of jobs can see that they are doing something which, al-
though strenuous at times, is highly essential and useful. Thus they
are proud of their jobs and take pride in their work. The kind of
work they do gives them pride because it is creative. For this reason,
and because of the friendly environment and the attractiveness of
their surroundings, men come to work in their youth and stay
twenty-five, forty, even fifty years, and are followed by their sons
and grandsons.

In its entre existence, Union Lumber Company has been closed
only once by labor trouble. That was because of the strike which
occurred in the Redwood industry in January, 1946, and the plant
was closed down for six months. In the light of subsequent events,
most people now feel that this strike was ill-advised and unneces-
sary, since the real dispute hinged upon whether or not the individ-
ual employee could retain his constitutional right of freedom of
choice to join or nort to join the union. But hindsight is always
easier than foresight; so what seems foolish now, probably seemed
wise at the time to those who went on strike. Everybody lost, of
course—the employees, the Company, and the community—as
everybody always does when production is suspended. After being
shut down for six months, the Company reopened on the basis of
“freedom of choice” on the part of the employees, and has been
operating on that basis ever since. Most of the old employees re-
turned, many of them immediately; and now the same friendly
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Some Union Lumber Company loggers live in logging camps as pictured
above. Most live at home and drive to the woods.

Narural second growth. To assure timber like this Union Lumber Company
has spent many thousands of dollars in reforestation.



Huge “cats” (tractors) now do—much more quickly and efficiently —
the work once done by bull teams.

In some operations trucks transpore logs to the railhead where logs are loaded
on cars; in other cases trucks dump the logs directly into the mill pond.









The Company had to build many miles of railroad for log trains like this one.

Present Fort Bragg mill. Union’s is one of most modern
and efficient sawmill plants in California.
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ARMY-NAVY HONORS

During the war approximately 85% of the Company’s total pro-
duction went directly or indirectly into vitally essential war work.
This remarkable achievement inspired the following message from
Admiral C. W, Nimitz:

: U. S, NAVAL COMMUNICATION SERVICE CLASSIFIED
Date CINCPAC AND CINCPOA OUTGOING
12 JAN 1945 Srp. Ot
From: Infs Te: Classifcation] C.W. 0
CINCPAC PLAIN 4
Crypte Grp.

g. OTIS R. .aomuson PRESIDENT

10N LUMBER COMPAN AN ROU
FRANCISCO, EALITORNIA =

=1

T
L0

AM GLAD TO ADD MY CONGRATULATIONS TO THE EMPLOYEES OF THE UNION LUMBER
OOHPM ‘ON THE OCCASION OF THIS AWARD OF THE ARMY-NAVY E X ALL OF YOU
ASSOCIATED IN THIS ENTERPRISE, TOCETHER WITH YOUR FELLOM WORKEFS IN THE
LUMBER INDUSTRY, HAVE owm AN IMPORTANT PART IN THE SUCCESSFUL PROS-
ECUTION OF THE Itll AGAINST JAPAN X EVERY STEP IN OUR ADVANCE ACROSS THE
PACIFIC HAS CALLED FOK HUGE QUANTITIES OF LUMEER AND TIMBER FOR THE USE
OF THE FLEET AND FOR THE CONSTRUCTION OF VITAL BASES AND INSTALLATIONS X
THE RESPONSE WITH WHICH YOU HAVE MET OUR NEEDS HAS BEEN EXCELLENT AND
OUR FORCES IN THE PACIFIC ARE C(_i_l._m‘ﬂ_ﬂc ON YOUR CONTINUED SUPPORT IN OUR

COMHON EFFORT TOWARDS VICTORY X
SIGNED € W NIMITZ

A few weeks later it was fittingly recognized by the Armed Services
when, on February 4, 1945, the Army-Navy “E” was conferred on
Union Lumber Company employees for “outstanding achievement
in the production of war materials)’ This was the only such award in
the Redwood Industry. And six months later, to signalize the con-
tinuance of the extraordinary production which had earned the
original award, the Company and its employees received the addi-
tional tribute of a white star on its “E” pennant.

It is a far cry from the little redwood sawmill which C. R. Johnson
and his parters built in Fort Bragg, in 1885, to the great modern
plant of Union Lumber Company in operation there today. In the
sixty-five years since its beginning, the Company has grown and
expanded to become one of the three largest redwood lumber pro-
ducing concerns in the world. Consequently, the superstructure of
today’s edifice is quite different from that of 1885. But, if we look
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BUILDING FOR THE FUTURE

the same obstacles; both have earned and enjoyed the same reward
for conquering difficulty and rising out of disaster. And as, over
the long years, both have struggled and triumphed together, so
both now look hopefully to the future; facing it together, confi-
dently and unafraid.

THE END
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