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Thanks to Bill Hughes and Greg Lynch, a bunch of us retirees who meet for breakfast every 
month in Kennesaw are reading and passing around a new book called, The Big Burn: 
Teddy Roosevelt & the Fire That Saved America. It is a personalized account of the great 
fire of 1910 that burned over three-million acres in ldaho, Montana and Washington and 
helped shape the United States Forest Service. The Big Burn is believed to be the largest 
fire, in area, in recorded U.S. History. Eighty-seven people perished, including 78 
firefighters. The book covers a lot of the very close relationship between Teddy Roosevelt 
and Gifford Pinchot against the backdrop of political corruption, turmoil, and greed. The 

author, Timothy Eagan, has added flesh and bones to these otherwise distant and 
cardboard characters many of us read about in the early years of our Forest Service 

Perhaps the most harrowing story is that of forest ranger Ed Pulaski (the developer of the 
Pulaski fire fighting tool) who lead a large group of his men to safety in an abandoned mine 
just as they were about to be overrun. When one of his men announced that he was going 
to take his chances outside, Pulaski, according to eye witness accounts, drew his pistol and 
threatened to shoot anyone who tried to leave. Afterward, for his heroic actions in saving 
so many lives, and for his severe wounds sustained in the fire, he was very ill treated by the 
federal government. Years later, he retired from the Forest Service a bitter man. In an 
August 20, 2005 ceremony, after much reflection, Ed Pulaski was eulogized by the Forest 

Service, in mythic terms as a selfless hero of the best kind - 76 years after his death. 

Although these events happened a hundred years ago, much still rings true today. Qur 
government is, supposedly, "broken," but it was much worse in 1910. We are still debating 
the role of the federal government. In 1910, many conservative senators believed the 
federal government should have no role in managing public lands. People still do great 
work in the Forest Service, but often get little recognition for it. Sometimes, it takes years 
of reflection to truly appreciate the good work that has been done. 

lany Biskot 
President 2009-2011 

The Logo used at the top of the page was submitted by SFSRA retiree Harold Bergmann. 



DECEMBER 2010 CHRISTMAS LUNCHEON -MEETING 
Mark your calendar - FRIDAY, December 3rd !! 

Please note a change in the day, from Thursday to Friday, for our annual Christmas Luncheon 
at the Petite Auberge Restaurant in the Toco Hills Shopping Center, 2936 North Druid Hills Road 
Atlanta. We gather at 11:30 am for fellowship and lunch is served at 12:00 noon. The cost of the 
meal is $13 per person. Reservations must be made no later than Tuesday, November 30h Call 
either Nancy Sorrells at (770) 469-5799 or Joyce Keith at (770) 277-5841. Leave a message on 
their answering machine if you do not reach one of them. Also, it is important to let Nancy nr 
Joyce know if you find that you are unable to attend after you have made reservation. We are 
charged for the number of reservations turned in the day before the luncheon. 

Our speaker for the December luncheon is Regional Forester Liz Agpaoa. This luncheon is 
always very enjoyable with many members attending -- beautiful holiday decorations and great 
door prizes. Join us for this opportunity to get into the holiday spirit! 

R-8 RETIREES GET TOGETHER 

Northeast Atlanta - Retirees meet for breakfast the last Tuesday of each month (exceot 
December) at Matthews Cafeteria in Tucker at 7:30 a.m. Spouses are welcome. The address is 
2299 Main Street. The cafeteria is next to the railroad tracks. Main Street is in front of Tucker 
High School. If you get lost, just ask anyone everyone in Tucker knows where Matthews 

Cobb County Georgia - Retirees are now meeting at "My Country Kitchen", 2740 Summers 
Street, Kennesaw, Georgia. We meet on the last Tuesday of the month at 9:00 a.m. Good time 
for all with great fellowship. 

Cherokee National Forest - Retirees meet for lunch at 11:30 a.m. on the third Wednesday of 
each month in Cleveland, TN, at the Golden Corral on Stuart Road Paul Huff. 

Ouachita National Forest - Retirees, spouses and friends meet the third Tuesday of each month 
at 8:30 a.m. for breakfast at the Cracker Barrel Restaurant in the Cornerstone Shopping Center, 
Hot Springs, Arkansas. Jim Wenner sent a photograph of their August meeting which will be in the 
next Dixie Ranger. 

Jefferson National Forest - Retirees get together at noon on the second Wednesday of even 
numbered months at the Roanoker Restaurant in Roanoke, Virginia. They have been meeting for 
the last 19 years. No dues are collected and only rarely are there programs or expressions of 
professional concerns. For information, contact Charles Blankenship at (540) 774-6272. 

George Washington National Forest - Retirees, spouses and friends meet for breakfast at 9:00 
a.m. on the first Wednesday of even numbered months at the Village Inn Restaurant, on US 11, a 
short distance off I-81 at Exit 240. 

Highlands Robbinsville -Franklin - Murphy North Carolina Area - Retirees meet at 11:30 for 
lunch on the last Wednesday of every month in Franklin. Contact George Lynch for the location 
as it may be in a diferent place each month. George's e-mail is georgelynch@verizon.net; phone: 

(828) 369-9722. 
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Cafeteria is located. 



Francis Marion & Sumpter National Forests Reported by Glenda Wood - The fall luncheon for 
Francis Marion and Sumter National Forest retirees was held on VWednesday, October 20, 2010. 
We met at George's BBQ in Pomaria for a social hour at 11:30 a.m., followed by lunch at noon. 
Jerry Henderson called us together, then delivered the prayer for our meal. As usual, the meal 
prepared by George and his assistant was delicious. Those in attendance were: Dave Adams, Bill 
Bodie, Ron & Catherine Boozer, Jim & Doris Daniel, Don & Joyce Hair, Ed Hedgecock, Jerry & 
Audrey Henderson, Tommy & Janet Kinard, LeRoy Lewis, Paul Myers, Dave Rosdahl, Jim & Vicki 
Scott, Helen Sheridan and Glenda Wood. 

After the meal, Glenda Wood welcomed Helen Sheridan, who had recently retired as SSS on the 
Enoree District. She also reported on those who had responded they would not be able to attend 
the luncheon for health concerns or other reasons. It was especially good to have Dave Adams 
and Vicki Scott join us. Dave had recently lost his lovely wife, Liz; and Vicki has been undergoing 
cancer treatments since last spring. You'll be blessed by accessing Vicki's "Caringbridge" website: 
www.caringbridge.org/visitvickiscott. Her journal entries are very informative, and creative in 
expressing humor in difficult circumstances. 

A monetary contribution from retirees was recently mailed to the National Museum of Forest 
Service History, in memory of Don Eng's effective and enthusiastic leadership of the Francis 
Marion and Sumpter National Forests and for his overall accomplishments during his career with 
the U.S. Forest Service. Upon his retirement, he continued to serve as a dynamic leader of the 
FM&S retirees...from the time we began meeting, until his death. We think he would be pleased to 
know we have chosen to honor his memory with a contribution to the National Conservation 
Legacy and Education Center located in Missoula, Montana, which is being built to preserve the 
history of the U.S. Forest Service and to present the historical information and artifacts to the 
public in a meaningful way. 

Retirees plan to continue meeting the second Wednesday of April and October, unless 
circumstances warrant otherwise. Changes from this schedule will probably be rare. Please 
contact Vicki Scott at (803) 364-2504- cyberfogie@aol.com or Glenda Wood at (864) 445-4751 -
tanner2010@centurylink.net, for details about the meeting scheduled for April 13, 2011. 

These retiree gatherings are great photo opportunities. We look forward to receiving yours! Also 
family celebrations, especially anniversaries - share your good times with SFSRA and see your 
photos in The Dixie Ranger. Did you miss the two color pages in this issue? 
received a couple photos which will be held for the next issue. 

We only 

Mark your calendars! September 17 to 21, 2012 - The next nation-wide Forest Service 
retiree reunion will be hosted by a small group of Rocky Mountain Retirees led by Tommy 
Thompson, retired Deputy Chief. Reunion headquaters will be the Vail Mountain Marriott, 
Lionshead, Vail, Colorado. "This is a prime time for fall colors, crisp fall weather and wonderful 
rates at an outstanding facility with wonderful views and atmosphere, and we expect a record 
attendance and an outstanding program!" said Thompson. Deep in the White River National 
Forest, Vail is a year-round destination resort with something for everyone - and just about 
everything anyone could want except, at that time of year, snow. We will keep you posted as more 
news becomes available. 
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2010 - 2011 Officers 

President: Larry Bishop 
Imacbishop@hotmail.com 

President-elect: Sid Haggard 
sidhaggard@atl.net 

Secretary: Sonny Cudabac 
scudabac@mindspring.com 

Treasurer/Data Base: Tom Titbbs 
gtibbs6@embar�mail.com 

Historian/Obituaries: Jim McConnell 
elanjim@bellsouth.net 

Dixie Ranger Co-Editors: Dave and Peggy Jolly 
djollysr@comlinkinc.net 

Directors 

Bob James (2010) 
bjandsjames@aol.com 

Clair Redmond (2011) 
clairhredmond@bellsouth.net 

Vickie Sell (2012) 
morganza@windstream.net 

(E x-Officio) - Vacant 

NFSRA - Ralph Mumme 
ralphmumme@att. net 

LETTERS FROM MEMBERS 

GAIL DEBORD Georgia - writes that she hopes Tom and Ann (Tibbs) enjoy Southwest Virginia 
as much as her late husband, Gene and she did. "The Valley" was his home for many years, and 

HAROLD BERGMANN - Arkansas - Several years ago someone suggested that the format on 
front of The Dixie Ranger wasn't southern enough. I had a thought and put it away. Just came 
across a suggestion I proposed, but never sent. Perhaps it might still be appropriate. 
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Editor's note: Looks great to us! Any other suggestions or comments? Jim Wenner, Ouachita retiree., 
made the comment that we might want to change the logo to something more appropriate for the Southern 
Region. Harold's suggestion is used as the logo on this issue of The Dixie Ranger. 

JACK McELROY - Texas - Jack writes that his dues date listed as 2009 is incorrect. He reminds 
us that in the November 2009 issue of The Dixie Ranger's President's Corner Jean Kruglewicz 
wrote that Jack has been retired the longest - 31 years. Jean wrote, "Congratulations Jack and a 
free 1 year membership to The Dixie Ranger." 

O.D. SMITH -Arkansas - Here are my dues for the SFSRA for the next 3 years. Thank you for 
your work, Tom, as our Treasurer. 

BOB WILHELM - Georgia - I know I am overdue to get my check to you for The Dixie Ranger. I 
will pay for two years just to be sure it doesn't happen again for awhile. I hope all is well with all 
you and your families. We are busy here and, as others have said, I can't believe I ever had the 
time to work full time. Thanks for handling this for us. 

JIM THORSEN - Florida - I must apologize for being late on my dues - time goes by quickly! 
Thank you for a great job on producing an excellent Dixie Ranger. Since retirement, I have been 
busy with my private consultant business. I am an urban forester for Eustis, preparing land 
management plans for landowners, tree planting, assisting companies with recreation permits, 

many "in-laws" live there. She visits often...a great place! 



selling some timber and still have a few service contracts with the Forest Service. It is very 
gratifying and fulfilling working with small landowners. For those who remember my mom (Vera 

Thorsen), she is 91 years old and doing well. She lives in Mount Dora in assisted living. Life is 
great and retirement is not the finish line. 

FERN NILSEN - Wisconsin - I still enjoy your Newsletter as I did when I worked on the R-9 
Newsletter. Thank you! 

MARV MEIER -Wisconsin - Received another very nice issue of The Dixie Ranger and just put the 
check in the mail for a couple more years. Interesting issue again with the updates and good to 
see the photos of all those old folks! Thanks to all of you for your work on this. Things are going 
well here in mid-Wisconsin and we are fortunate enough to be getting older and having only the 
minor aggravations that go with it. I get into my woods frequently and am active in the Wisconsin 
Woodland Owners Association. Planted a couple dozen grape vines 2 years ago and will have 
grapes from about 20 vines this year. Joleen keeps busy with some volunteer work, exercises 
regularly and cooks and bakes enough to keep my waist from wasting away. Thanks for keeping 
the retirees association alive! 

PAT INT-HOUT - Washington - Being optimistic at 86, I'm attaching my dues for another two 
years. I was telling some children about an experience I had as District Ranger on the Highlands 
district in North Carolina back in the summer of 1956. I thought some others in our outfit might 
enjoy it, so here goes. 

I got a telephone call in our District office, which was open only one day a week on Tuesday, and it 
was from one of our two lookouts. I can't recall the name of the lookout but it was north of 
Highlands, probably along the Cowee Mountains. The lookout's common nick name was Black 

Mac, and he lived down a valley east of the lookout, about a steep mile-plus walk every day. He 
said I just had to come up and see that lookout right away. I questioned him several times about 
what the problem was, and he just kept saying I had to see it. Consequently I jumped in my jeep 
and headed out. The last half mile to the lookout was just a trail along the steep side of a solid 
granite peak. The jeep tipped at a very dangerous angle, with a long solid rock slope below, but I 
made it ok. Upon arrival at the lookout it looked like a bomb had hit. There was electric power to 
the lookout with a transformer on a pole not far from the lookout. I saw the transformer was no 
longer in existence on the pole. It had disintegrated to a mass of small pieces scattered over the 
top of the mountain. Most of the lookout windows were blown out, and all the papers inside the 
lookout were scattered from hell to breakfast all over the top of the mountain. The bolt of lightning 
had hit the lookout and the transformer. The bolt then traveled down one of the copper ground 
wires, of the lookout, cut a swath about a foot deep down to the granite, and traveled about 100 

feet to a large wire holding down the outhouse. It crossed over the metal top of the outhouse, hit 

While the crew was up there, I asked them to bring up some dynamite and the tools needed to 
pop off several feet of granite rock along the last leg of the trail to the lookout, so that no one later 
would end up a thousand feet below their destination. I joined them on this blasting job. While the 
crew was hand driling holes for the dynamite, they talked about the government finding uranium in 
a nearby area in recent years. All of a sudden, a massive scream of ear drum splitting volume hit 
us. Eckle and I hunkered down, one crew member took off running down the trail and the guy 

the ground on the other side and blew a hole large enough to bury a full-grown horse. Eckle 
Rowland and crew fixed up the lookout the next few days. 



holding the steel bit fell over backwards uttering a howl about as loud as the fighter jet that passed 
about 100 feet directly overhead. After about a minute we all gathered back at the blasting site 1 
asked the gent that was holding the drill steel bit what he thought had occurred when he fell be 
and about blew his vocal cords out. He was a local mountain lad with little education. He said 
"Lord O Mercy, Man, Il just knew that weuns had struck a bunch of that there New Radium stuf 
and I twernt a hankeren to leave this here place jest yet." 

This memory also brought back some other good ones I shared with Eckle Rowland, Assistant 
Ranger John Orr, Bob Rice, Tommy Cable, as well as some of the most spectacular native folks 
and the mountains and streams that covered that part of North Carolina. One of the best 
retirement localities in the Nation, in my book. 

WALT ROBILLARD- Georgia -Late again with my dues, but forgiveness is always in order. Don't 
know how long these dues will last, but having turned 80 this year, I should start paying by the half 
year. Not much news, still working and traveling. Had a boundary dispute against the Forest 
Service. Was in Arizona and went through many of the Western Forests. Did not see anyone in 
the field, but saw a lot of parked "Greenies". I am now going on my 23d year of retirement. 
Where has the time gone? I thank the Almighty that I was in the Agency when I was. They were 
the good years, so with this check please put me down for 2 more years. Just finished readina the 
book The Big Burn. I highly recommend it to all retirees. We did not have it so bad, and the 
Agency has not changed. 

BOBBIE SIMMONS - Alabama - Enclosed is my check for $30 to "pay-up" until 2011. Sandy and | 
really look forward to receiving The Dixie Ranger, and it is a question of who can get their hands 
on it first, as to who gets to 'devour' it first. We love the stories, and of course, catching up on our 
former work associates and friends. We both continue to be in reasonably good health, thankfully, 
and continue to enjoy our retiremernt. We have found that our Christmas tree continues to get 
crowded, with one great-grandchild and with two additional ones to be added this year. Truly, our 
cup runneth over! We would love to hear from friends, and if any are in our area, please give us a 
call. It would be great to have visitors. Keep up the good work. 

WALLACE GRAHAM - Tennessee - Enclosed are my dues which will catch me up and get me 
ahead a little. We continue to enjoy life here in East Tennessee. Our three married daughters 
and seven grandchildren live within 10 miles of us, so that keeps our lives spiced up. I continue to 
do some consulting work. God has blessed me with good health, a great family and close friends 

HOBERT COOK - Virginia - Here are dues fora couple more years. This is all I feel comfortable 
with since it is such a high-risk investment! Nyoka and I are doing great health wise, with the 
exception of little high blood pressure. She stays busy as a member of the Saltville/Rich Valley 
Lions Club, Rich Valley Fair Association, Garden Club, Busy Bee Quilters and Smyth County 

Visitors Center. l stay busy with the farm. Nyoka wants to know each day how much the farm cost 
today! You good working members keep it up! Appreciate it! 

MAC McCONNELL - Florida - Being a natural skeptic, I checked out "The Sneeze" on Snopes and 
found it to be partly true - a partly fictionalized version of an actual happening at a Washington 
Community High School at Washington, Ilinois. The internet is full of interesting non-factual 
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which includes many of you who are reading this. I really enjoy The Dixie Ranger. Keep up the 
good work. 



events. Question is -do they have a place in The Dixie Ranger? My feeling is it's best to avoid 
religion and politics (a little risque humor may be allowed). Keep up the good work. All we old 
timers look forward to every issue. I especially liked the article on Dave Dubow. Right on target. 
Dave worked for me when I was timber staff in Florida. We had many a good shoot over the 
decoys off the point just west of St. Teresa. He took his duck hunting and his timber havesting 
very seriously. 

Editors' note: We appreciate your editorial comment on the "The Sneeze" a short story published in the 
July 2010 issue of The Dixie Ranger. It is a good bet that many members of our retirees association would 
agree with you that it is best to avoid religion and politics in the newsletter. However, we were not thinking 
religion when we decided to include it. To us it is a wonderful tale "based on a true story" that 
demonstrates three things of great value to most people who spend a career in the Forest Service. The 
teamwork was outstanding. the idea demonstrates real creativity and ingenuity and finally, if you are 
determined, there is usually more than one way to "skin a cat". We would suggest that if anyone feels let 
down or put upon that they visit Snopes to learn "the rest of the story". 

JACK GODDEN - Wisconsin - I've enclosed some "filler" if you have space in the next issue of 
The Dixie Ranger. These memories are the efforts of a windy day with the leaves a'blowing 40-50 

mph, winter just around the corner. It's been a year of "condo" living - at least I can watch the 
leaves blow/raked, grass grow/mowed and snow removed for our access. Couldn't "walk much 
line" anymore. Too many of our generation moving on, with their unwritten "memories". 

See JACKS MOMENTS REMEMBERED - WORKING IN THE WOODS on page16. 

CARY WILLIAMS - Mississippi - I served as the district ranger on the New Castle Ranger District, 
Jefferson National Forest from 1972 until 1978. I am now retired and living in Columbia, 
Mississippi. I recently returned to New Castle for a visit with friends and fellow workers. As it is all 
over Region 8, the district has been combined with other districts. I went to the present district 
office in Blacksburg to see what is going on with the Forest Service. 

I served on five ranger districts during my Forest Service career and all had a roster of prior 
rangers listed in a frame hanging in the office. I asked the receptionist to see the list of prior 
rangers which I thought would be hanging in the office at some location. Three ladies, working in 
the office had never seen such a list and didn't know where the old lists of the three combined 
districts now headquartered in Blacksburg might be. 

I think it would be good for historical purposes to keep these lists current, hanging in areas where 
the public can see them. I would like to see some retired person living close to the forest to take 
on the project of locating these lists and seeing that they are preserved and properly displayed. 

When at New Castle I remember descendants of prior Ranger VanAlstine coming by the office 
and the mother taking pride in showing her children the name of their great-grandfather displayed 
on the wall. 

Ponderism: Why do you have to "Put your two cents in".But it's only a "penny for your thoughts"? 
Where's that extra penny going? 
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WELCOME NEW MEMBERS 

JOHN ARRECHEA (LOIS) 
1507 Smallwood Drive 
Oxford, MS 38655-4649 
Phone: (662) 234-9299 

E-mail: jonlo@ms.metrocast.net 

JERRY MARSH (MARGUERITE) 
141 Mountain Valley Drive 
Hendersonville, NC 28739 
Phone: (828) 553-6487 

CHARLIE POSSEE 

214 Fairvway Ridge, Apt. E 
Aiken, SC 29803 
Phone: (803) 522-6184 
E-mail: cipossee@aol.com 
Retired from Nfs in NC 

ROGER HATCH (MING) 
2385 White Road NE 
Conyers, GA 30012 
Phone: (770) 483-6539 

SHIRLEY MATHIS 
10 Saddlebrook Drive 
Covington, GA 30016-3056 
Phone: (770) 784-1752 
E-mail: sam0709@bellsouth.net 

Nathan Byrd- Change e-mail to nathanabyrd@gmail.com 

ROBERT MITCHELL (JOANN) 
372 Polk Road #45 
Mena, AR 71953 
Phone: (479) 216-0596 
E-mail: mtchro9@yahoo.com 

Additions and Changes to the March 2010 Directory 

Phil Archibald - Change address: 8625 Wood Violet Way; Madison, WI 53717 
phone: (608)203-6076; e-mail: pbarch@charter.net 

Mike Efird - Change e-mail to mefird@bellsouth.net 

Walt Robillard - Change e-mail to robw@mindspring.com 

James Sabin - Change e-mail to a98bon@comcast.net 

Barney Sherer - Change e-mail to bvsherrer@at.net 

Bobby Simmons -Change e-mail to bobby36066(@gmail.com 

Don Skrehot - Change e-mail joyus to jovus@suddenlink.net 

Roy Stalnaker - Change e-mail to marnot@live.com 

William Williams -Change e-mail to bokcowboy@yahoo.com 

Did you know listen and silent use the same letters? 



Annual dues of $10 for 2011 are due January 1, 2011. Check your address block for the year 
through which you are paid. For example, if yours shows "201o". you are paid through December 
31, 2010. Dues and any changes in your address, phone number, and e-mail address should be 
sent to: Tom Tibbs at 627 Oak Lane, Marion, VA 24354. Changes can also be e-mailed to Tom at 

gtibbs6@embarqmail.com. 

Death notices/obituaries should be sent to Jim McConnel at 3699 Wentworth Lane, Lilburn, GA 
30047-2256 or via e-mail to Jim at elanjim@bellsouth.net. 

Stories, articles and photographs you would like published in The Dixie Ranger should be sent to 
Dave & Peggy Jolly at 128 Wind Trace, Alexander City, AL 35010-8772 or via e-mail to 
djollysr@comlinkinc.net. 

Keep your letters and stories coming!!! They are the backbone of our newsletter. Any 
notes, letters, etc. you include ith your dues payments to Tom Tibbs will be sent on to the Jollys. 
Tom, Jim and the Jollys will forward all changes and death notices to our Secretary, Sonny 
Cudabac, so that he can continue to communicate Forest Service News, activities, deaths, etc. via 
his members' e-mail list and, most importantly, keep the list up-to-date. If you have not given 
Sonny your e-mail address and would like to be on his mailing list, you can do so at 
scudabac@mindspring.com. 

IN MEMORIAM 

Compiled by Elaine and Jim McConnell 

Marc D. Harris passed away peacefully in his sleep on June 8, 2010. He was born in Santa Ana, 
CA and graduated from Oklahoma State University in 1966 with a BS in Forestry. Marc began his 
Forest Service career as a temporary employee on a lookout tower for the Colville Ranger District 
in Washington state in 1960. He spent his other college summers working on a timber inventory 
crew. He started his permanent career in 1967 on the Bridger National Forest, Cokeville Ranger 
District. Marc worked 10 years for the Oklahoma State Department of Forestry before returning to 
the Forest Service on the Inyo National Forest as the Recreation and Land Úse Forester. Marc 
transferred to the National Forest and Grasslands of Texas, San Jacinto Ranger District in 1989 
and retired while on the Yellowpine Ranger District in 1997. He continued his fire support career 
after he retired, assisting in 31 additional incidents. Marc is survived by his wife Barbara Harris; 

his mother Isabele Haris; sisters Margaret Been and Saralee Hains;, brother-in-aw Dean 
Johnson; and numerous nieces and nephews. Marc always said "it is not what you are but what 
you share". He had two passions: providing wildland fire support which he did for 50 seasons and 
growing the best organic garden he possibly could. We will all miss that wonderful produce and 
know that Marc will be providing fire support from above. 

Walter Roy Salazar, age 63, a former Forest Service employee, Aerial Photographer and Remote 
Sensing Specialist passed away on July 26, 2010, at Northside Hospital of Forsyth, GA following a 
brief illness. He is survived by his sister and brother-in-law, Shirley and Jim Kinnard of 
Dahlonega, two nieces and their husbands, and one great nephew. A graveside service was held 
on July 31s at Memorial Park Mausoleum in Gainesville, GA. 
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Jean Paul Kruglewicz, age 66, passed away on August 16, 2010. Lovingly called Kruaie hy 

his Forest Service friends, he worked in the RO Planning Shop as a litigation coordinator for me 

years and retired from the Forest Service with 37 years of service. Jean was born in CoY 

Massachusetts and had lived in Cobb County, GA since 1978. He had just finished a term ae 

President of the Southern Forest Service Retires AssoCiation. His humor and sunny disposition 

was welcomed by everyone. Services for Jean were held at the Transfiguration Catholic Church in 

Marietta, GA. A memorial service was also held in the veterans section of Kennesaw Memori 

Park Cemetery. Jean is survived by his wife of 45 years, Marnie: a daughter Donna .legn 

Hobgood and her husband Dale of Cape Coral, Florida; two sons, Scott and his wife Laura ef 

Sandy Springs, Georgia and Shawn and his wife Lisa of Woodstock, Georgia; a sister Anne Mario 

Foreman and her husband Jim of Spring. Texas; a brother Stephen Kruglewicz and his wife Patty 

of Holden, Massachusetts; and five grandchildren, Kaci, Kellen, Tyler,, Parker and Carter. 

Note from Marnie Kruglewicz - We want to thank all of our Forest Service friends for their cals 

cards, e-mails and visits during Jean's illness. It meant the world to him, lifted his spirits and kent 

him fightina. It helped me and our family to keep going then and after he died. Thank you for all 

your prayers and please continue to remember me and our family. Marnie, Shawn, Scott. Donna 

and families. 

George Olson, age 77, passed away on August 16, 2010. He was born on August. 1, 1933. in 

KalispelI, Montana and died at his home in Ogden, Utah after battling cancer for 6 years. It was a 

very full 77years. George served in the Army from 1953 to 1956 and was assigned 2 years at the 

Pentagon. In 1960 he graduated from Montana State with a degree in Civil Engineering. He 

began his Forest Service career in 1959 on a survey crew and was caught in the massive Hebgen 

Lake earthquake on one of his first assignments. George advanced quickly from civil engineer to 

Forest Supevisor and then Regional Director. The Forest Service took him and his family to 

several places in Montana, ldaho. Calríornia, North Carolina and Utah. In North Carolina he was 

Forest Supervisor from 1977 to 1987. According to his wiíe it was an enjoyable assignment. He 

retired in 1993. George will be remembered for his optimism, positive attitude and sense of humor. 

His family and his job were his loves. He provided his fanily with many outdoor adventures from 

backpacking to boating. During his retirement George wrote books about his family history, his 
Forest Service areer as well as a book for his grandchildren. He is Survived by his wife Beverly: 

son Curtis Ryan Oson, daughter Kathieen Dowell, and grandchildren Soott and Elizabeth Dowell. 

Edwin H. Wanchester 76. died et his home in Murphy, North Carolina, August 25, 2010. *Ed 

was krown by ost people and knew almost everyone in his section of North Carolina. He was 

one of the Forest Senvie's nie guys. Ed was born in Buncornbe Co., North Carolina but had liyed 
in Cherokee County since 1963. ie had grown up in the Forest Service as his father had been 
one of the real old tirners. Ed retred in 1990 after 34 years of serice and had managed the seed 

orgharg for hiatioral Forests in Nth Carolire, Tennessee and Virginia. After his retirenent he 
worKed 17 years tor the Forestry Department of the Uniyersity of Tennessee at Knoxville. He was 
acive in esabishig the ays in Murphy and was 2 charte mernber of the House Raising 
Volurtsers of CheroKee arg Cay Courties Brard Diretos. He initizted the Riyer Walk 

ertension in Wurpy ad senves n the brard of dirssrs of the John C. Carnpsell Folk Scho. 
wrorKed tonad mering Saariani's Prorise in onunity and was a memiter of the Murphy Frst 
Urnied Wetrdist Ghur. Ed is snivss by his wite Ester, son Roen Eowin Manchester and 
wfe Deurnah. sepautte Sarah 1siksank, stepson David Alien Hyat, siser Mary Jane Hoyle, 



Elwood Kay, longtime employee on the Tenaha Ranger District, National Forests in Texas, 
passed away on September 7, 2010. He was 88 years old. A humorous story relating to Elwood: 
When Walter Fox was District Ranger on the Tenaha Ranger District and the office was upstairs in 
Knight Parker's City Grocery Store, Walt was driving out on the district and thought he spotted 
Elwood mowing John Cruse's lawn up at Possum Trot. That Friday, the time sheets came in and 
Walt noticed that Elwood claimed eight hours of work that day. He called Elwood in, sat him down 
and asked, "Elwood are you sure you worked all that day?" Elwood replied, "Yes sir, I worked all 

that day." "Well, responded Walt, "I saw you that day up at Possum Trot mowing a yard." "That 
wasn't me Ranger." said Elwood, "That was my twin brother, Atwood." So, Ranger Fox asked 
around, and sure enough, found out that Elwood had a twin brother who had married John Cruse's 
daughter and was mowing his lawn! 

Lloyd Wayne Denton, age 60 of Monroe, Georgia died October 18, 2010. Wayne worked in the 
Management Systems section of the Regional Office for several years but left the Forest Service 
for another job about 15 to 20 years ago. He was a diabetic and entered the hospital to have his 
foot removed, suffered full cardiac arrest from multiple medical issues and passed away. Wayne 
is survived by his wife Janet and a son Ben. 

Cheryl Ann Elis, age 56, of Alpharetta, Georgia, died July 20, 2010. Cheryl was born in 
Springfield, llinois. She was a retired teacher. Her husband Ray Ellis is on the Timber Staff on 
the Chattahoochee-Oconee National Forests. The funeral mass celebrating Cheryl's life was on 
July 23, 2010, at St. Thomas Aquinas Catholic Church. Interment was at Calvary Cemetery in 
Springfield. Cheryl is survived by her husband Ray M. Ellis; daughters, Kristina Ellis of Alpharetta 
and Rebekka Connelly of Decatur; sons, Michael Morettini of Alpharetta and Russell Ellis of 
Doners Grove, llinois: grandchildren, Hayden Connelly and Nathan Ellis; mother, Maryann Sgro of 
Springfield., linois; and sister, Cindy Sgro of Springfield. 

Elizabeth Dale Adams, age 71, died Aug. 22, 2010, after a year and a half of suffering with 
sarcoma cancer. Her husband David was former Administrative Officer on the Francis Marion and 
Surnter National Forests. There was no funeral service. However, A memorial service was held 
on Aug. 29" in Chapin, South Carolina. Her husband, David said: "l am so sad, however, her 
suffering has ended. Her agony was great. Her angelic countenance and sweet gentile spirit will 
always be in my memory and close to mny consciousness forever." 

Elmer Raymond Jacobs, 94, a resident of Cleveland, Tennessee since 1954 passed away on 
October 28, 2010. He served in the U.S. Army in the Pacific during WyWIJ and retired with the 
rank of Lt Colonel after serving in the Army Reserves for many years. Elmer retired as an 
engineer with the U.S. Forest Service after 32 years of servíce. He was a graduate of the 
University of Connecticut and a member of the Masons, V.F.W., the Arnerican Legion and 
Reseryed Officers Association. Eimer was preceded in death by his wife ChaDote Elaine Brooks 
Jacobs and his sisters Ella Douda and Helen Rice. He is survived by three children: Rayrnond 
Jacobs, Richard Jacobs and Robin Onby and her husband John Owniby: three grandochildren: 
Chris Ownby and his wite Lindsey; Brian Ownby: and Sarah Mulis and her husband Josh, one 
great-yrarndson lsaac Ownby. A graveside service with miüitary honors was oonducted on 
Saturday, Otober 30, 2010 at Hicrest Mernoral Garden. A white dove release corcuded the 

servioe. 

*The best ad most besttu ttirngs canot be ssen or torted- they rmust be fet wtth the hean" 



WHEN IN THE SOUTH YOU REALLY CAN'T TELL WHO... 

by Vakn Sekulte 

was a Yankee until I accepted a BUSINESS Management Trainee job with the Forest Service in 

Region 6 - Bellingham, Washington. This is 1960; I had a great job in Industrial Sales work in the 

Eastern Shore area. I set my own hours, had a big expense account, and was always way above 

my sales quota, a new Company car, my boss and the Company were very happy. But traveling 

sales work was not conducive to a happy married life and | was soon to have a bride. I had 

contacted the Forest Service in Philadelphia, but they expected no openings, but did send my 

information, tests and records throughout the other Regions. At this time the Forest Sevice was 

realizing the need to bring business management grads in. Prior to this folks were moving up from 

clerical positions. I had an offer from Portland Oregon for an opening in Bellingham, Washington 

and had absolutely no idea this place existed or where it was. So my new wife and I drove 3,000 

miles and found Bellingham and the Mt. Baker National Forest. 

The then Administrative Officer was not happy. this was a new type of position for him and he 

wanted no part of it. So he suggested I drive back from whence I came. The Mount Baker had a 

very active and popular ski facility. You would know the skiers in town because they had 

something broken, arms, legs, neck, backs, wore slings and had ski racks on top of cars. Non 

skiers looked OK but were a different color due to all the rain. 

We adjusted to all this and the Forest Service ways. The Supervisors Office folks accepted us. 

Soon I was up to my ears in "contracting" for road building supplies, gravel, culvert pipe of all size 

and shape, timber stand improvement work, planting work, smoke jumper needs, helicopters, 

firefighting equipment rental, driving a green pickup. green buildings, real Indians, Indian 

Reservations, 4-pound cut throat trout, 30-pound salmon from the rivers, and bears busting up 

camp grounds and bunk houses. I was busy, busy, and busy. 

Three years went by and the Regional Office called, I had an offer from then, Region 7, 

Philadelphia, to go south. I said OK, I will take Virginia. Region 7 said, "NO, you are going to 

Kentucky". I knew Kentucky had horses, and a basketball team but that maxed out my knowledge 

of Kentucky. To Kentucky we went, Kay and the kids flew back east and I drove another 3,000 

miles. The further south, the higher the temp and humidity. I left 55 degrees and ended up in 96 

degrees and higher humidity. This is August of 1965, so I would drive from 3 am to 2 pm. 

I reported to the Supervisors Office in Winchester. The Office was on the second floor of an old 

Post Office building. I had been accustomed to an entire building. The Supervisor was Bob 

Collins. He was called Colonel Collins and was kind of military, but OK. If he needed me in his 

office, he would call, "Johnup to the bridge". But the Administrative Officer tells me this is a new 

position and he did not want me there and that l could go back to Region 6. I thought, "not again". 
I was here and he had better get used to it. But where was the Forest, the big Doug firs, the red 

cedars, the pounding logging trucks, the mountains, the bears damaging the hell out of the bunk 
houses, the green Forest Service Buildings were now white, no horses and mules to take the 
lookouts out in spring and bring them back in fall, the helicopters, the fire camps, the Snow 
Rangers. Where were the Forest Boundaries? Where was 1??? This was a very small Forest, not 
much going on. I was soon bored. I called the RO placement guy---"this is boring". "Be patient, 
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find your way around, and Job Corps is coming. You will be very busy with Job Corps". Who was 
this guy named Job Corps? 



Now to the good stuff. We were about 2 months in Kentucky when a Church member invited us to 
take a ride on his boat. He and I had struck up a friendship but I really did not know him, except 
for the teasing we would give each other on Sundays. So, Kay and I drove to the prearranged 
meeting place on a dock, we turned a corner around a large boathouse and here was a 70-f0ot 

houseboat. A boat loaded with people; we were expecting a 12-foot aluminum Jon boat or maybe 
a 20-foot run about. The lines were loosed and 50 of us guests went down the river about 2 hours 
for a sumptuous dinner, then back. What an unexpected event! We were introduced to many local 
folks, invited to join the county club, met a number of Kentucky dignitaries, some state political 
tvpes. Later I discreetly find out about this guy that I was jugging with, back and forth. Seems that 
he was one of the wealthiest of Kentucky upper crust. How would one be aware of his position by 
talking with him? WHEN IN THE SOUTH, YOU REALLY CAN'T TELL WITH WHOM YOU ARE 
TALKING. Later you will hear more. 

The Forest Supervisor comes back from the Regional Office and announces, "Job Corps is coming 
at us". Atlanta Regional Office folks came to brief us about Job Corps. Engineers are transferred 

in, We will have two Centers. The date Corps members were arriving was set and all things must 
be in place or we all were to die. 125 Corpsmen at the Frenchburg Center and 250 at the Pine 
Knot Center. Engineers take me to the locations---nothing but a wooded hilltop for one and flat 
wooded area for other. Water and sewer systems and roads came first, and then the other stuff 
was to follow. Education buildings, other training buildings, living quarters and mess halls were 
scheduled for each Center. 

"Then Schulte, while all this is underway you also develop contracts for supplies and services". 
Food items, meats, veggies, breads, baked goods, clothes, shoes, personal services, like Doctors, 
nurses, dentists, undertakers, ambulance services, etc, etc, etc. All were to be done and 
completed, and in storage when the first Corpsman arrives on not far distant date. Also, you 
need to scour local military bases for vehicles, heavy equipment, like dozers, graders and stuff to 
train the Corpsmen. So, I call the Regional Contracting Officer (George Cason) and ask him for 
sample contracts. His reply is "don't you have that done yet?""Thank you George," I say. Now I 
know where I stand. I am back in my element. Centers were to be ready for arriving Corpsmen on 
a set date, we had that date for each Center. The inspectors arrive close to the opening dates to 
check us out. The guy in charge of my areas says, "Son, you are OK, but you have no forks in the 
kitchen." "OK" say I, "1 will go ight out and get those". Then he says, "by the way, buy that jeep 
right down the street as the Director will need it." All was in place, except for the jeep. 

After the two Centers were up and running, a routine began, now just a job of maintenance--rather 
boringso I start to apply for vacancies. Colonel Collins said "No, you are right here as Personnel 
Authority was to be delegated to Forests and I was to be what ever that was on the Daniel Boone. 
So I stayed and adjusted to Personnel work. Some years go by and the Frenchburg Job Corp 
Center was designated to close. I was to interview each employee on that center to determine if 
they wanted to transfer or be let go. 

Now, here is the KICKER OF ALL TIME, the point to all this. Each Center has a Sewage 
Treatment Plant Operator. I knew him, a very nondescript guy, very quiet, good worker, 
dependable, never any trouble, did his job well, not like some of the other staff. 

My visit with him went like this: 
Me -"The center is about to close. Do you prefer to transfer to other locations or be let go?" 
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"Nope, I was here before the Center came and I will be around after it closes. I have Him 

acreage." 
Me - "Oh, so you grow tobacco, have a decent tobacco base? Have some livestock?" 
Him � "Yup." 
Me-"So you have enough to live on, huh?" 
Him � "Yup. AndI pump a little oil." 
Me- "You pump oil?" 
Him � "Yup." 
Me - "So, come Friday and you pump up grocery money?" 
Him � "Yup." 
Me-"If you need a new pick up truck, do you just pump up a new truck?" 

Him � "Yup." 

The guy. our Sewage Treatment Operator could have bought the entire Center and half the 
National Forest. Lesson learned again - WHEN IN THE SOUTH, YOU REALLY CAN'T TELL 
WITH WHOM YOU ARE TALKING. In 1971, I transferred to the Atlanta Regional Office and 
retired in 1989, to start and run my own business for 20 years. 

"Dont hurry, dont worry. You're only here for a short while. So be sure to stop and smelthe flowers." 

No one believes seniors... 

An elderly couple was celebrating their sixtieth anniversary. The couple had married as childhood 
sweethearts and had moved back to their old neighborhood after they retired. Holding hands, they 
walked back to their old school. It was not locked, so they entered, and found the old desk they'd 
shared, where Andy had carved "I love you, Sally." 

On their way back home, a bag of money fell out of an armored car, practically landing at their feet. 
Sally quickly picked it up and, not sure what to do with it, they took it home. There, she counted 
the money - fifty thousand dollars! Andy said, "We've got to give it back." Sally said, "Finders 

Anonymous 

The next day, two police officers were canvassing the neighborhood looking for the money, and 
knocked on their door. "Pardon me, did either of you find a bag that fell out of an armored car 
yesterday?" Sally said, "No." Andy said, "She's lying. She hid it up in the attic. Sally said, "Don't 
believe him, he's getting senile." 

The agents turned to Andy and began to question him. One said, "Tell us the story from the 
beginning." Andy said, "Well when Sally and I were walking home from school yesterday..." 

The first police officer turned to his partner and said, "We're outta here!" 

No one can make you feel inferior without your permission. 
Eleanor Rosevelt 
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Keepers." She put the money back in the bag and hid it in their attic. 
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