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To all FHFG's wonderful members and those who 
enjoy reading its newsletter, there are other ways to 
communicate your thoughts to us! One is the use of 
Facebook. If you are a Facebook subscriber, FHFG has 
a page in which it tries to promote and inform people 
on current events as well as history items.

Although Like-ing us on Facebook is a way to get 
FHFG information out to your Facebook contacts, a 
better and more effective way is Share-ing us. 
Selecting Share instead of Like additionally gives you 
an avenue for adding your comments and thoughts. 
There are some great events coming up, and what an 
easy way to let all your family and “Friends” know 
about Friends! FHFG looks forward to hearing from 
you through Facebook!

Like Us
On Facebook!

ear Friends,

Is everyone excited that Spring is here? (sort of!) The grass sure likes the wet weather we've had. 
And blooms are everywhere! Are you anticipating the Garden Tour? Gardens are being spiffed up 
for the tour on Sunday, June 2, 2019, including Abigail's Garden at the A.T. Smith house. Hint: 
Volunteers are still needed to help on the day of the tour.

The A.T. Smith house will be getting a coat of paint this spring. You can see the article in this 
newsletter for details on how to volunteer. This early Spring a treatment was performed for wood 
destroying organisms. Apparently, powder post beetles came in with some of the wood repairs made 
in the past several years. The evidence appeared in new wood and then began to appear in old wood 
in a specic area. The entire house was treated.

A thorough cleaning inside and out is needed. I want to thank Ken Erskine for getting the mower 
checked out and ready for the grass cutting season. Friends hopes to see a small vegetable garden out 
there this season.

Planning for a fall heritage event has begun with Bill Gilbert gathering characters for the roles of 
people who were important in Alvin Smith's life. A committee is being formed so send an email to 
volunteer@fhfg.org if you have a talent for writing and editing scripts, props, costuming, or logistics.

This has been an exciting year for FHFG and an exceptionally busy one for board members! The 
amended by-laws have been approved by the board. The most signicant changes will be reviewed 
at the annual meeting. Processes and procedures have been established for all events and positions 
within the organization.  Mark your calendars for May 15 when FHFG will thank several members 
who are leaving the board and elect and welcome new board members.

Thanks for your support!
Mary Jo Morelli

Letter from the President
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Editor: Lisa Casten
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D

lease join us for this year's FHFG Annual Meeting of the Membership on 
Wednesday, May 15, 2019, at the Forest Grove Community Auditorium, 

located at 1915 Main Street. Doors will open at 6:00pm and the meeting will 
start promptly at 6:30. There will be light appetizers and beverages available.

This year's program will be the “History of the Tualatin River,” presented by 
John Fervia, archivist for Tualatin Riverkeepers. It will be a multimedia 
presentation explaining the story of the Tualatin River, from the geological 
events that created it, to the 24 Atfalati villages that once populated the river 
banks, and later when steamboats paddled its waters. He'll share about a 
time when the Tualatin was declared Oregon's most polluted river, and how 
the Riverkeepers are restoring this amazing little river to its natural state.

Prior to the program will be the business portion of the meeting with voting 
on returning board members, executive ofcers, and new board members. 

This year FHFG is offering door prizes and there will be display tables to 
catch up the membership on what is happening in the organization. What a 
great time to say goodbye to board members who are stepping down, see 
who the Executive Committee is, and meet with the new board after the 
voting has taken place.

FHFG encourages you to attend and bring any guest that might be interested 
in Friends of Historic Forest Grove and what we are all about. This event is 
open to the public.

2019 FHFG Meeting of the Membership
Forest Grove
Community Auditorium
1915 Main Street
Forest Grove, OR 97116

May 15, 2019 | 6:00pm

by Co-Chairs Joyce Sauber, Barbara Johnston, Skip Buhler, and Melody Haveluck

P

HFG received a grant from the City of Forest Grove 
Community Enhancement Program to paint the A.T. Smith 

house and provide certain repairs. Unfortunately, FHFG did 
not receive a matching grant and the money received is not 
sufcient to cover the cost of hiring a professional company to 
do the work. Instead, members of Friends have volunteered to 
perform the labor using supplies provided by the grant 
funding.

The west wall was cleaned and given a coat of primer and paint 
last fall. As it was the rst coat of paint in decades, it will need 
another coat, and the rest of the house is on track to be painted 
this Spring. There will be a number of volunteer opportunities 
for cleaning, priming, and painting. Because the job will 
continue over several months, and given the cost of rental, it is 
cost effective to purchase the scaffolding and have it available 
on any day when volunteers and weather can come together for 
the work to be done.

Please contact our volunteer coordinator Terri by emailing 
volunteer@fhfg.org with your interest and availability.

A.T. Smith Property Update
By David Morelli, ATS Property Manager
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Displaying Then & Now
By Melody Haveluck, FHFG Member-at-Large
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O

Recommended
Reading

Letts's engrossing latest novel is a 
behind-the-scenes tale of the late L. 
Frank Baum, author of The Wonderful 
Wizard of Oz, and his widow, Maud. 
Maud is in her 70s in 1938 when she 
learns of the Judy Garland–starring 
lm being made and recalls a long-
ago promise she made Frank to take 
care of Dorothy. The story goes back 
to 1880 when Maud, the daughter of a 
women's suffragist, attends Cornell. 
Maud's roommate, Josie, is Frank's 
cousin, who serves as a matchmaker 
for the couple. Although she's 
d e t e r m i n e d  t o  f o c u s  o n  h e r 
education, Maud is drawn to Frank, 
who has a edgling theater company. 
D e s p i t e  h e r  m o t h e r ’ s 
disappointment, Maud withdraws 
from col lege to  marry.  Maud 
reminisces about her life with Frank 
as she befriends young Judy; Judy 
condes in Maud about missing her 
deceased father, about older men's 
advances, and about being coerced 
into taking diet pills to remain thin. In 
addition to being Judy's condant, 
Maud vocalizes the necessity of 
keeping the lm adaptation true to 
Frank's work. This is a crowd-
pleasing, thoroughly satisfying 

novel.

Editor’s Rating: ««««

2019 Calendar of Events

ne of my favorite haunts is the 
Forest Grove Library. While 

visiting it a few months ago I noticed 
the large display case and wondered 
what it would be like for FHFG to do 
a display to let the public learn more 
about our mission and organization. 
As luck would have it, I was able to 
reserve it for the rst two weeks in 
May.

Once it was reserved, then it was 
“what to put into the case?” So I got 
together with Don and Cheryl 
Skinner, brain stormed, and came up 
with the theme Then and Now. What a 
great way to prompt people to visit 
our Old Train Station Museum and 
Library and revisit the past. So after 
that, I enlisted to help of others and 

have been collecting objects from the 
past and what would be their 
counterpart today. Example would 
be a typewriter (past) to a laptop 
(present). Another example is Tinker 
Toys (past) and Legos (present). This 
is just the tip of the iceberg of the 
things that will be displayed.

Be sure to mark your calendar and 
grab the family to share memories of 
times gone by with them, whether it 
be your memories or stories that have 
been shared with you.

Forest Grove Library
May 6th - May 18th

Thursdays, May 2 & 16; June 6 & 20; July 18
Blathering Gatherings, 9:30, Old Train Station

Wednesday, May 1
FG Farmers Market (FHFG will have a booth)

Saturday, May 4
Birds & Brew Booth at Fernhill Wetlands (FHFG will have an info table)

May 6-18
"Then and Now" Display, Forest Grove City Library

Wednesday, May 15
Annual Membership Meeting, Forest Grove Community Auditorium, 6pm

Monday, May 20
FHFG Board of Directors Meeting

Sunday, June 2
FHFG Garden Tour, Old Train Station, Noon - 4:00pm

Monday, June 17
FHFG Board of Directors Meeting

Saturday, June 29
Love Rocks Run (FHFG will have an info table)

Sunday, July 14
FHFG Annual Picnic, watch for details

September 28 & 29
FHFG Fall Heritage Event, A.T. Smith house

October 16-18
Association for Living History, Farm and Agricultural

Museums Conference, Forest Grove

By Terri Erskine, FHFG Vice President
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FHFG Garden Tour - “Sunday in the Garden”
magine a sunny, summer Sunday 
afternoon. The birds are chirping, 

the bees in the garden are buzzing. 
Big, puffy white clouds are oating 
lazily across the sky. You are sitting 
in the backyard under a shade tree 
reading the newspaper while waiting 
for your relatives to arrive. The fried 
chicken, potato salad, and chocolate 
cake are ready for serving and the 
kids are playing next door with the 
neighbors.

Earlier in the day you set up the 
badminton net and got out the 
Scrabble board and iced down some 
drinks. Now, you put the newspaper 
d o w n ,  c l o s e  y o u r  e y e s  a n d 
just...listen. The bees still drone, 
someone down the block is mowing 
the lawn and you are nearly lulled to 

sleep by the whispering trees.

Prior to 1970 this peaceful scene was 
played out on summer Sundays in 
Forest Grove and in towns and 
suburbs across the country. With 
larger  extended family,  more 
children, and bigger backyards there 
was lots of room for gardens, trees, 
and outdoor play. Families got 
together on a regular basis to catch up 
on the events of the week and eat and 
play together. It didn't need to be a 
holiday or special occasion to meet 
up at a relative's house - there are still 
many who recall going to their 
grandparents' home every Sunday 
for dinner with aunts, uncles, and lots 
of cousins.

Well-remembered features of the 
gatherings were the many games! 

I

Lawn games like badminton and 
croquet, board games like checkers, 
Parcheesi, the Game of Life, Sorry! 
and Clue. And card games like

cribbage, Crazy Eights, and Old 
Maid. With lots of cousins there were 
always enough players  -  and 
everybody played, even the grown-
ups!

FHFG is proud to present its 24th 
Garden Tour,  “Sunday in the 
Garden.” Journey through time in six 
lovely local gardens and remember 
those  summer Sundays  when 
computers were in their infancy and 
cell phones were not yet invented. 
Return to a time when the only 
interruption to Monopoly was 
Mom's offer of ice cream on a warm 
summer day. Each garden will have 
displays of games of the era with 
their histories and brief Rules of Play 
and are  bound to  br ing back 
memories or create curiosity.

Join us for the fun Sunday, June 2nd. 
Gardens will be open from noon until 
4 pm.

ADVANCE TICKETS are $12 and 
available May lst through June lst at 
Forest Grove Chamber of Commerce, 
A Framer's Touch, Corner Antiques 
& Collectibles and Daniela's Gifts on 
Main. On-line purchase is available 
at fhfg.org.

DAY OF TICKETS may be purchased 
at the FHFG headquarters, the Old 
Train Station at 1936 19th Ave in 
Forest Grove.  Tickets are $15 for 
adults, $12 for Seniors, and $7 for 
FHFG members and students with 
ID. Children under age 12 are free. 
FHFG is looking forward to seeing 
you there!Mail this form and your check to PO Box 123, Forest Grove, OR 97116;

or avoid a stamp and conveniently pay online by visiting fhfg.org/membership

Annual Membership Dues

 
Name:

       
Address:

       City:

       State/Zip:

       Phone:

       Email:
       

 

Check here if you wish to receive our newsletter by email.
 

Membership Levels
 

$15+
 
Individual

 
$

       
$25+  Family  $       

$50+  Friend  $       

$100+  Supporter  $       

$250+  Community Builder $       

$500+  Benefactor  $       

$1000+
 
Lifetime Membership

 
$

       

Membership Dues:
 

$
       

Additional Donations
 

General Fund
 

$
       

AT Smith House Fund

 

$

       

Old Train Station

 

$

       

Total:

 

$
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t is hard to believe that the beautiful and peaceful 
Abigail's Garden located at the 1854 A. T. Smith house 

began as a vision I had in January 2018. The garden is 
now in its rst Spring. What were very small shrubs and 
plants last year when a few volunteers planted the 

thremaining 150 plants on May 17  have now grown to 
healthy mature plants.

In early March, Jim Hilsenkopf and I cut off the old ferns 
and trimmed shrubs along with general clean-up of the 
garden area. At that time every shrub, tree, and plant 
were dormant. Nothing had emerged from the ground.

thOn my visit to the garden on April 12 , the unique 
rhododendrons were beginning to bloom, and the 
Oregon grape was in full bloom. The two dogwood trees 
have buds ready to burst into bloom on the rst warm 
days. All of the perennials are a good size with buds. 
The trilliums are blooming and the ferns are just coming 
to life along with the vine maples and other plants.

Despite the fact it was a cold and rainy morning. the birds 
were singing and Abigail's Garden beckoned me to walk 
the path and sit a few minutes on one of the three benches 
nestled within the garden for a chance to relax and enjoy 
the beauty of nature. 

All those long hard hours of labor last year to create 
Abigail's Garden are now only a memory and the 
rewards of a beautiful mature garden are yet to be 
enjoyed by all.

Please go out to the A.T. Smith house for special 
events or by appointment and spend some time in 
Abigail's Garden. While you are there try to imagine 
what life was like on the farm located way out in the 
country in 1854 or earlier in the early 1840s when the 
Smiths rsts arrived and settled on the property.

According to A. T. 
Smith's diary on April 
1 2 ,  1 8 4 9 ,  h e  w a s 
“transplanting some 
apple trees and had 
sold four cows for 
$95.00 cash.”

Just think - the FHFG 
m e m b e r s  a n d  t h e 
general public during 
special events are still 
able to visit and enjoy 
this amazing piece of 
property and take a 
step back in time.

Abigail’s Garden By Joyce Sauber, FHFG Member-at-Large.  Photos courtesy of Marcus Hazelett.
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more prosperous locales, and several 
moved to Portland. The nal blow 
came later, when some person from 
the County renamed the roads, and 
again favored the railroad stations at 
the expense of an actual town and 
road that was known to all locals as 
Centerville. Perhaps more important 
to the livelihood of the community 
were the farming families, who, 
despite the speed and convenience of 
the rail lines and through changes in 
business, remained on their farms 
and became identied with the 
landscape.

I recently spoke with a former 
resident of  Centervil le  at  the 
Visitation School in Verboort and she 
told me that when she was young, a 
man named Warren Huber lived in 
the little Van Lom house. Just a few 
weeks later, I met with Patty and 
Florence Herinckx, who have many 
memories of the area, and who knew 
Warren and Hilda Huber as family 
friends. Though they never had 
children, the Hubers were very 
protective of the local kids, and even 
took one child to the hospital when 
he became very ill (caused by 
accidentally drinking the dregs from 
a wine jug). I was also fortunate 
enough to spend time with George 
and Judy Marsh, of the Marsh 
Century farm and dairy southwest of 
where the creamery was. I was there 
with Rebecca Vetkos and Millie 

Roberts, both Marsh relatives and 
family historians. George lled us in 
on the history of the town and the 
Marsh family's role in that history. 
George took us down to where the 
original wooden bridge crossed the 
creek, and where steamboats would 
dock to unload and pickup produce 
and lumber. 

T h o u g h  I  w a s  n e v e r  a b l e  t o 
photograph the little Van Lom house, 
I hope I was able to capture here a bit 
of the essence of the village in which 
it existed. And I was able to conrm 
that a least a few Van Loms actually 
lived in the little house. Every time I 
pass the empty eld of the missing 
house, I think about the Van Loms, of 
the buildings and lives that made 
Centerville, and of the importance of 
community…Yes, all that, and the 
importance of carrying a camera with 
you at all times. Don't miss your shot!

Special thanks to the family of Fr. Scott 
Vandeyey for the use of the photos from 
his 2010 book “Verboort: A Priest and 
His People,” and some quotes from this 
excellent source.

Also, this article would never have 
happened without the help of Rebecca 
Vetkos and Millie Roberts, and my 
discussions with Steve Herinckx, Dave 
Vanasche, Patty and Florence Herinckx, 
and George and Judy Marsh, and the 
extended Marsh family, all of whom 
continue to live and farm in the heart of 
Centerville.

Times PastAn Attempt to Capture Centerville
(...Continued from page 5)

Centerville School
(ca.1905)

with teacher Nellie
Marsh Raymond,

and daughter 
Edith Fay holding

school district sign.
Photo courtesy

of Millie Roberts.
As an organization with wording in 
the FHFG's mission that is to educate, 
I want to offer this small tribute to 
George Henry Atkinson, born 200 
years ago this month. There is 
certainly a wealth of information 
available on Atkinson on the internet 
and in books. The book by Donald J 
Sevetson titled, “Atkinson Pioneer 
Oregon Educator” detai ls  his 
dedication to education.

Happy Birthday George!
(...Continued from page 7)

Excerpts taken from the
Forest Grove News-Times,

June 20, 1990.

June 30, 1906

Long awaited trolley arrives
Forest Grove - The new car for the 
electric line was brought out from 
Portland yesterday on a flat car, it being 
illegal to roll the trolley without an 
automatic coupler.

Washington County NEWS,
February, 2, 1911

Whistle, whistle
 who’s got the whistle

In 1911, The Carnation Condensed Milk 
plant operated the whistle owned by the 
city. At the same time, the city electric 
plant on B Street used a whistle owned by 
the condensery.
Negot ia t ions  were  underway to 
exchange the whistles. The city planned 
to blow the whistle when the electric 
current was turned on and probably 
sound a morning alarm when the lights 
were to be extinguished.

October 11, 1906

That’s a lot of hog
It is not often that a bunch of hogs is seen 
on the streets here, but such a drove 
arrived last Thursday evening. There 
were 70 head of them and they had made 
the trip across the mountain from 
Tillamook. (en route to Portland market) 
They stood the trip very well and less 
than half a dozen were riding in the 
ambulance wagon on arrival here.
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felt an awful sting in the pit of my 
stomach when I saw the rough 

ground where the house had recently 
stood. The bare, square patch of dirt 
in the otherwise ourishing weeds 
was like a chalk outline on the 
sidewalk after a suspicious death. I 
was stunned. For weeks, I had been 
waiting for the perfect light to take 
some photos of this tiny house near 
Dairy Creek, and now it was too late. 
I wanted to cry. It wasn't much of a 
house in retrospect: short, square and 
box-ish, and looked as if it were 
abandoned, but it had a certain vibe 
and vintage that suggested a long, 
complicated history that just might 
hold some amazing stories and 
secrets. And now it was gone.

You may remember the little house. It 
sat roughly two miles north of 
Cornelius, north of the roundabout 
w h e r e  V e r b o o r t  R o a d  m e e t s 
Cornelius-Schefin Road, and just 
north of the bridge over Dairy Creek. 
It was the rst house on the right, in a 
line of more modern homes built 
along the east side of the road. As I 
soon came to learn, this little 
crossroads community was once a 
prospering village called Centerville.

I was rst struck by the Centerville 
house upon my initial drive to Forest 
Grove from Iowa City, Iowa, in the 
summer of 2006. It resembled a one-
room school house, though a little 
smaller, and though somewhat 

squatty, it stood out from the 
neighboring homes as being from an 
earlier generation. I couldn't take in 
all the details when driving along the 
highway, and there wasn't really a 
place to park or pull-over. Every time 
I drove by in later months, I thought 
to myself, “Man, I love that little 
house. If I only had my camera,” this 
being right before everyone had a 
camera with them at all times. I 
decided to wait on taking down 
details and picture-taking and 
started to do a little investigating 
from home to see what I could nd 
about its prior dwellers. Maybe its 
builder was one of the families I saw 
adorning the road signs in the 
neighborhood: Wren, Marsh, Long, 

An Attempt to Capture Centerville
I

Verboor t ,  Osterman,  or  even 
Scheffelin. The history bug had bitten 
again.

Using , I accessed the Ancestry.com
1909 Wilkes Brothers '  map of 
Washington County, and found that 
the names of the land owners ca. 1909 
generally reected those same road 
names. But the land owner of the 
parcel where the cute, old house sat -- 
John Van Lom -- was not honored 
with a road. The Van Lom family was 
one of the rst to settle here on the 
banks of Dairy Creek, and they 
actually played a big part in the 

By Skip Buhler, FHFG Member-at-Large

Centerville - detail from Wilkes Bros 1909 map of Washington County, OR

Van Lom Home in Centerville. Father Scott Vandehey's book
Verboort - A Priest and His People (2010) p. 218

Mary and John Van Lom, 50th anniversary. From
Verboort - A Priest and His People (2010) p. 219

(Continued on page 5...)
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FHFG Board of Directors Adopts Revised By-Laws

Fun Times at the Old Train Station

By Eddie Glenn, FHFG Treasurer

F

A

HFG is a growing organization.  As such, we need to make sure that its bylaws reect not only the needs of today, but 
where the organization wants to grow to in ve or 10 years. The last update to our bylaws was a minor one that 

occurred in 2011. FHFG's original bylaws were written 30 years ago before it owned the A.T. Smith house or managed 
the OTS Museum and Library!

During the summer of 2018, the board of directors formed a committee to review the current bylaws and propose 
modications to support FHFG's growing mission.  Skip Buhler, Terri Erskine, and I volunteered for the committee.

After three months of analysis, this committee recommended the following major revisions to the existing bylaws:

· :  The original purpose was a bit vague and it was rened to be more explicit Rened purpose/mission of FHFG
in the things FHFG cares about 

· : Over the years, the board of directors spent more and Creation of an A.T. Smith House & Property Committee
more time discussing and handling day-to-day issues of AT Smith house. This often prevented the board from 
focusing on other parts of the FHFG mission. It was believed that a dedicated committee would be better suited 
to handle day-to-day operations of the A.T. Smith house leaving the board to focus on strategic initiatives for the 
property.

· :  The committee looked inward to see if things could help make the board of Changes to the board of directors
directors more efcient and effective. Several changes were made: added term limits limiting board members to 
three consecutive two-year terms. After a term limit is reached, a board member needs to step off the board for 
one year before rejoining. The board size was increased from a minimum of nine to a minimum of 11. This is to 
reect the growing mission of FHFG. Provisions were specied by which board members are nominated and 
can be removed from ofce should the need arise. The A.T. Smith House & Property Committee chairperson 
was also included as an ex-ofcio member of the board (that is, they participate in board meetings, but do not 
vote).

· : Over the years, the responsibilities of the executive ofcers have increased, Ofcer duties & executive team
and it was desired to reect that in the bylaws by rening their responsibilities. In addition, the A.T. Smith 
House & Property Committee chairperson will be an ex-ofcio member of the executive team as well as the 
board. A provision was also added to prevent close family members (spouses, parent/children) from serving 
on the executive team at the same time.

· : The bylaws now require FHFG to have an annual budget and Increased scal controls and responsibilities
additional scal controls were added to protect its nancial resources.

The committee made several other minor changes to clean up or clear up ambiguous text in the previous bylaws.  

The revised bylaws were reviewed by the FHFG attorney and then were formally adopted by the FHFG Board of 
Directors at the March 18, 2019, board meeting.  The FHFG bylaws are available for you to read at fhfg.org/bylaws.

ll aboard! Starting May 4, 2019, the Old Train 
Station will be open Saturdays from 10:00am 

to 1:00pm through September 28, 2019. There are a 
few people who are volunteering, but FHFG could 
certainly use a few more. So if you have a burning 
desire to volunteer for three hours on a Saturday, 
this is your opportunity to help serve the 
organization. Please call Cheryl Skinner at (503) 
648-6059 or email me at donsk@frontier.com.

For those of you who are not volunteering, you will 
have time to tell all your friends and relatives to 
come to the OTS and see some local history.

Lost & Found at the OTS

We have a very small collection of items waiting for 
someone to claim them. Here they are:

By Don Skinner, OTS Manager

Do either of these
items belong to you?



If  nobody smiled and nobody 
cheered and nobody helped us along,

If each, every minute, looked after 
himself and good things all went to 
the strong,

If nobody cared just a little for you 
and nobody thought about me,

And we stood all alone to the bottle of 
life, what a dreary old world it would 
be.

Oh, if we were rich as the richest on 
Earth and strong as the strongest that 
lives,

Yet never we knew the delight and 
the charm of the smile which the 
other man gives.

If kindness was never a part of 
ourselves, though we owned all the 
land we could see,

And friendship meant nothing at all 
to us here, what a dreary old world it 
would be.

Life is sweet just because of the 
friends we have made and the things 
which in common we share;

We want to live on not because of 
ourselves, but because of the people 
who care.

It's giving and doing for somebody 
else - on that all life's splendor 
depends,

And the joy of this world, when 
you've summed it all up, is found in 
the making of friends.
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rederick, the Oscar of FHFG, has 
been busy making the rounds. He 

spent the holidays with Dr. Bob and 
Jean Nixon, enjoying their beautiful 
hillside property, where he assisted 
in recording their oral history. Next, 
he went to the Old Town home of 
Carol and Rich Taylor, honoring 
Carol's current volunteer position as 
part-time OTS secretary and the 
couple's long involvement with the 
organization. He is currently visiting 
the family of Skip Buhler, grant 
writer, board member, oral history 
taker, several-time FHFG secretary 
and so many other things. Frederick 
is happy to honor Skip for his 
indispensable service. There is 
always room for more volunteers - 
c o n t a c t  T e r r i  E r s k i n e  a t 
vicepresident@fhfg.org.

Jason Lopes heard about us through 
Pacic University and has helped us 
on a short-term basis both in research 

and hands-on work in nishing the 
shed at the A.T. Smith house. 
'Though it's time for him to move on 
to other things, he thanks us for 
keeping Forest Grove's history alive 
and will check in with us when he is 
in the Grove. Many thanks, Jason!

Volunteer hours in the rst quarter of 
the year are nearing 1,000! With such 
a variety of things to do in our all-
volunteer organization, it doesn't 
take long to rack them up - want to 
help?

Volunteering: Why We Do What 
We Do

In recent correspondence from 97-
year-old Lifetime member Dorothy 
Moore, she incidentally pointed out 

why we have some really great 
volunteers. Mrs. Moore quoted a 
poem by Edgar  A.  Guest ,  an 
American poet popular in the rst 
half of the 20th century. He became 
well-known across the country for 
his poetry, radio, and television 
programs. Here, in part, is his poem, 
The Making of Friends:

Volunteer Ventures
By Terri Erskine, FHFG Vice President

Skip Buhler. Photo courtesy
of Terri Erskine

F

Photo of Frederick the Rooster courtesy of the Nixons

Mary & Jason Lopes. Photo courtesy of Ken Erskine.
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An Attempt to Capture Centerville
(...Continued from page 4)

The Van Loms – Johannes and Maria, 
aka John and Mary - played an 
important role in the Centerville 
experience, operating the grocery 
store (after J.C. Trullinger and his 
family left for Astoria around 1878) 
until around the turn of the century. 
The store sat on the north side of their 
home on Centerville road.  John Van 
Lom was also the rst rural mail 
carrier. Their son William, or “Bill,” 
took over the mail route when dad 
retired, and continued the route for 
45 years. The Marsh family still has 
some letters with the Centerville 
postal seal. Maria Van Lom was the 
sister of Theo VanGrunsven, who 
was in turn married to a Marsh girl.  
As the name of the creek conrms, 
dairy and stock raising were the 
dominant occupations of farming 
families in and around Centerville. 
Located across from Van Lom's place, 
the creamery, built by Fritz Knecht on 
t h e  c r e e k  b a n k  i n  1 8 9 5 ,  w a s 
“handling about 2000 pounds of milk 
a day” a year after opening. (12-25-
1896, News-Times). Later, Albert 
Ruetten boarded with the Van Loms, 
and ran the creamery in coordination 
with Knecht.

The saloon was just south of the 
creamery, and was apparently well-
attended. In her article on the village 
in the Argus, local historian Florence 
Henrinckx noted that mothers 
cautioned their daughters to avoid 
walking in front of the tavern when 
coming and going from school. Next 
to the mercantile, the school house 
was the cultural center of Centerville. 
The rst school land was donated by 
John Marsh and surveyed in July 
1871. The school board at the time 
included Marsh, Deletts, Henry 
Black, and J.C. Trullinger. The school 
house sat south of the Dairy Creek 
marshlands, at the crossroads, in the 
e x a c t  s p o t  n o w  t a k e n  b y  a n 
outbuilding belonging to the Marsh 
family. Once the school day was 
done, the house was the site of 
dances, holiday parties, debates, and 
other social happenings. Archibald 

Times). Charles Wunderlich was 
married to Edythe Van Lom, John's 
daughter.

Van Lom eventual ly  sold the 
mercantile to Herman Ostermann. 
Ostermann hosted shooting matches 
and horse races, and the store 
continued to be a hub for social 
a c t i v i t y .  H e  p l a y e d  v i o l i n , 
accompanying John Wunderlich on 
cornet. He held a “Clearing Up Sale,” 
at his store in January 1908. Soon 
after, the store was relocated one mile 
north to what was briey called 
“New Centerville,” now known as 
Schefin, at the railroad line. The 
store building was later the home of 
Lawrence Tautes, according to 
Florence Herinckx.

Michael Wren's son-in-law James E. 
Wilson, who was very active in 
school matters, made a trip to Salem 
to “get a bill through the Davis House 
incorporating the growing town of 
Centerville.” It's not clear if that ever 
happened, but “Centerville” was 
included on the Wilkes Brothers map 
of Washington County in 1909. 
Ultimately, by the 19-teens, the town 
lost out to the railroad lines running 
through Forest Grove, Cornelius, and 
Schefin, and the rising competition. 
Many of the Centerville businessmen 
soon took their operations to these 

Montgomery was school director in 
the mid-1870s. In the 1890s, the 
school building was replaced. Some 
of  the  teachers  that  we have 
information on include: Miss Porter 
(1875), Carrie P. Blanchard (1895; she 
later became a minister in Portland), 
E. O'Dell (1896), Miss Marsh (1903), 

Nellie Daisy Marsh Raymond (ca. 
1905), Sister Mary Ignatia (1911), L. 

Huber (1915), Maude F. Knight 
(1920s).  One interesting debate was a 
face- off between the teacher Carrie 
Blanchard and representative G.W. 
Marsh, on the topic of Women's 
Suffrage. Blanchard carried the day, 
with “the afrmative side.” (3-5-
1896, News-Times).

Near the school, along the river, sat a 
supply warehouse, which also 
served as a recreation hall, a venue 
for boxing matches and dance 
parties. Dances also took place on the 
second story of Van Lom's grocery 
store. As Father Scott Vandehey 
notes in his book Wooden Shoes, these 
dances were strictly day-time affairs. 
Sam Moon taught boxing here, and 
the Verboort Band practiced here, as 
well as in the mercantile’s second 
story. This may have been close to 
C.P. Wunderlich's farm, where the 
German Speaking Society sometimes 
held its meetings (9-18-1913, News-

Centerville store. From
Verboort - A Priest and His People (2010) p. 286

(Continued on page 10...)



et a scene: (Early evening in 
summer, mid-1950s, after supper 

and dish washing was out of the 
way.)   

Our old house vibrated in response to 
rapid  dance  s teps  inexper t ly 
executed by rowdy teenagers in the 
larger of the two bedrooms upstairs.  

Really, the house vibrated a lot and 
easily, even from everyday trafc on 
23rd Avenue. Maybe sometimes 
vibrations were in response to the 
Earth's memories of the trauma of the 
Indian School from the late 1800's, 
which had been located in the block 
right across the street; something of a 
thought from much later in my life, 
and better written about in a different 
context. But, vibrate the old balloon 
framing and shiplap walls of the 
house did to the rhythm and laughter 
of teenagers having fun.   

Records had been purchased, 
probably at Dunlap's Music store on 
Pacic Avenue, with hard earned 
money from harvesting crops; the 
record player was a little boxy thing 
which had a tiny little 3” or 4” 
speaker. I remember the record 
player as holding only one 45rpm 
disc at a time, so someone was having 
to change the record every few 
minutes. The sound was tinny and 
scratchy, but in the days before, sort 
of local, Vancouver, WA, radio 
station KVAN AM (later to be sold 
and rebranded as local Portland 
legend “KISN”) became the rock & 
roll venue, that record player was the 
best the kids had.

In the mid-1950s some of our cousins 
from over around Clatskanie were 
farmed out to relatives in Forest 
Grove so they could earn money 
picking crops. I don't remember how 
many crowded into our houses some 
summers; but I do well remember 
them all gathering from all the 
relative's homes for dance parties on 
Saturday evenings at our place, since 
Sunday was not a work day. My little 
b r o t h e r  a n d  I  w e r e  d e e m e d 
unworthy of being in the company 

at the dancing, but we managed to 

listen in by sneaking part way up the 
narrow staircase from the living 
room. The music steamed away the 
fatigue from stoop labor the older 
kids felt as they worked their way 
through dance steps, acquired from 
who knows where, with teenage 
abandon.  

What could be called normal music in 
my folks' house was always Country 
& Western, played out by a console 
RCA Victor radio in the living room. 
Hank Williams moaned his whiskey 
soaked, lovelorn blues; Ferlin Husky; 
Little Jimmy Dickens; The Sons of the 
Pioneers; Web Pierce; Sonny James - 
all of these and more crooned, 
harmonized, and cried their songs of 
regret and everlasting love from The 
Grand Old Opry on that radio. I must 
note that Mom more than mildly 
objected to this new wild music the 
kids were dancing and listening to 
upstairs; by gosh it was just sinful; an 
opinion especially solidied by her 
seeing Elvis gyrating our little black 
& white TV acquired about that time. 
Mom, in Southern Baptist high 
dudgeon, was sure that Elvis, Jerry 
Lee Lewis, and “the lot” were 
doomed to Hell! I was never quite 
able  to  reconci le  the obvious 
d i s c o n n e c t  i n  l o g i c  w h i c h 
condemned the Rock & Roll ethos but 
a c c e p t e d  t h e  e v e r - p r e s e n t 
dysfunction in the lives of the 
Country characters. Be that as it may, 
the cousins and siblings ignored 
Mom's grousing, and danced away 
their own blues. Mom even relented 

eventually when naughty Elvis 
released a 33rpm LP disc of Christian 
hymn standards; Mom was in love - 
the worst could be redeemed!

As time went on the need for summer 
work from random local kids gave 
way to crews of migrants from the 
south. So, the cousins no longer came 
to stay; the Rock & Roll music mostly 
stopped coming from that well-worn 
45 player. Rock music now came 
from the radio of the car my oldest 
brother had; a really sweet 1957 Ford 
which I fell in love with. But, the Ford 
is another story for another time too.

By January 1959 I was 11 years old, 
and the music hadn't died just yet. 
We listened to radio news and TV 
reports of the plane crash which 
killed some prominent rock & roll 
stars in February of that year. Later, 
in 1971, “American Pie” composer 
Don McLean dedicated a song to 
Buddy Holly and the others who died 
in that crash; a song which seems to 
go on forever, far eclipsing the 3.5 to 
4.5-minute songs he is eulogizing - 
but to me something about the music 
died long before 1971.

In the late 1950s, even as a young kid, 
I was drawn to folk music as the 
sound track to the civil rights 
movement growing across the US 
countryside. I had acquired my own 
small radio, and with a bit of effort I 
could nd night-time radio stations 
playing Folk music. The family TV 
now carried coverage of civil rights 
protests and the accompanying folk 
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legends like, Odetta, Nina Simone, 
Pete Seeger, Joan Baez, and Bob 
Dylan who wrote and sang the 
soundtrack of  the movement. 
Contemporary with Rock & Roll 
(even eventually blending into Folk 
Rock by the mid- to late 1960s), Folk 
had somewhat more to say to a young 
socially-awakening kid's emotions. 
And the cry for equality, equity, and 
simple respect echoing through folk 
music claimed more and more brain 
space.  

Then the Viet Nam War threw a 
whole new spin on folk rock as 
protest of that slaughter came to life 
in popular tunes. Along the way the 
old sentimental sounds of Buddy 
Holly, Ricky Nelson, the Everly 
Brothers, even the whole of the 
British Invasion of Rock & Roll, the 
endless tunes of lost young love, the 
happy bouncy Brit love songs; these 
all paled into wasted time; any last 
cravings for the music of scratchy 
45rpm discs and sketchy AM radio 
signals truly passed on. Somewhere 
along the way the payola radio 

scandals exposed bribed DJs on local 
Rock juggernaut KISN, and it too 
died under FCC shutdown.

Forest Grove was no hot bed of 
protest, rather a bastion on true-blue 
America. Those few high schoolers 
rebellious enough to try out new 
styles found boys sent home for a 
trim if their hair was too much like 
Brando's in Rebel Without a Cause, or 
later on down on their ears Beatles-
s t y l e ,  a n d  a  f e w  g i r l s  f o u n d 
themselves forced to kneel on the 
carpet to prove their skirt was long 
enough to touch the oor. We heard, 
and partially understood, the 
growing age of protest; but I suppose 
mostly you had to leave for bigger 
cities to really understand the social 
ferment fully. Not a small number of 
my classmates eventually turned to 
the mind-bending era of what could 
rightly be called “Drug Rock;” my 
retreat was to Classical on the off 
moments when Folk and its protest 
angle released their hold as the 
protest movement's momentum 
moved less strident and more quietly 

Photo courtesy of Lost Wax Records.

mainstream. Time was having the 
one sure effect it always has; our 
backwards little town quietly rolled 
over and without much effort 
allowed itself to turn into a bedroom 
addition to the Metro-PDX complex 
as the kids of the '50s,'60s, & '70s aged 
on.

Today I  occasionally surf  the 
selection of Golden Oldies music on 
the satellite TV just to remind myself 
of the way things were, and the 
soundtrack which backed up the ow 
of events. I marvel at the maudlin 
anguish poured out over the young 
lover lost in a motorcycle crash (with 
accompanying screeching t ire 
sounds); I even shake my head as I 
listen to the sounds “blowin' in the 
wind” of a protest movement which 
actually created less change than had 
been hoped for. But that ow of 
Time's river never really passes us by, 
so much as it leaves the old ones 
circling in an eddy along its bank; 
with our ears tuned to sounds of the 
times gone by coming from a 
scratchy 45rpm disc.

eorge H. Atkinson arrived in his mission eld of the Oregon Territory by way of Cape 
Horn and the Sandwich Islands, waiting in Honolulu for three months for a ship 

bound for the Oregon Territory. He arrived in June 1848 aboard a Hudson Bay ship 
and settled in Oregon City. Reverend Atkinson was a Congregational minister and 
pastored the church in Oregon City for 15 years. He followed that post as pastor of 
the First Congregational Church of Portland, remaining there for 10 years.

He was not solely focused on his own church but was a zealous worker for the 
establishment of other churches and the promotion of education. Atkinson 
brought a treasure of books with him - 2,000 of them! - and he worked diligently for 
the establishment of public schools, becoming the rst school superintendent of 
Clackamas County and later became superintendent in Portland after moving there in 
1863.

So why is this of interest to us here in Forest Grove?  

Within weeks of his arrival, Atkinson was involved with the formation of the Tualatin Academy on the West Tualatin 
Plain. He had been sent to his mission eld with the specic direction to establish an academy which could become a 
college. He was certainly successful! He was a co-founder and trustee of Tualatin Academy and later Pacic University. 
Atkinson served as a trustee for over 40 years although he never lived in Forest Grove.

Rev. George H. Atkinson was born at Newburyport, Massachusetts on May 10, 1819, 200 years ago this month. It is 
reasonable to recognize the man who came to Oregon with a purpose that he achieved through years of dedication and 
commitment. He brought public education to Oregon against stiff opposition and at the same time worked unceasingly 
for the institution under the oaks in the heart of Forest Grove. Forest Grove enjoys daily the benets this man dedicated 
his life to achieve. There are now educational opportunities which many never had and many still are not afforded.

Happy Birthday George! By Mary Jo Morelli, FHFG Historian

G
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George Atkinson.
Photo courtesy of Pacic University Archives.



et a scene: (Early evening in 
summer, mid-1950s, after supper 

and dish washing was out of the 
way.)   

Our old house vibrated in response to 
rapid  dance  s teps  inexper t ly 
executed by rowdy teenagers in the 
larger of the two bedrooms upstairs.  

Really, the house vibrated a lot and 
easily, even from everyday trafc on 
23rd Avenue. Maybe sometimes 
vibrations were in response to the 
Earth's memories of the trauma of the 
Indian School from the late 1800's, 
which had been located in the block 
right across the street; something of a 
thought from much later in my life, 
and better written about in a different 
context. But, vibrate the old balloon 
framing and shiplap walls of the 
house did to the rhythm and laughter 
of teenagers having fun.   

Records had been purchased, 
probably at Dunlap's Music store on 
Pacic Avenue, with hard earned 
money from harvesting crops; the 
record player was a little boxy thing 
which had a tiny little 3” or 4” 
speaker. I remember the record 
player as holding only one 45rpm 
disc at a time, so someone was having 
to change the record every few 
minutes. The sound was tinny and 
scratchy, but in the days before, sort 
of local, Vancouver, WA, radio 
station KVAN AM (later to be sold 
and rebranded as local Portland 
legend “KISN”) became the rock & 
roll venue, that record player was the 
best the kids had.

In the mid-1950s some of our cousins 
from over around Clatskanie were 
farmed out to relatives in Forest 
Grove so they could earn money 
picking crops. I don't remember how 
many crowded into our houses some 
summers; but I do well remember 
them all gathering from all the 
relative's homes for dance parties on 
Saturday evenings at our place, since 
Sunday was not a work day. My little 
b r o t h e r  a n d  I  w e r e  d e e m e d 
unworthy of being in the company 

at the dancing, but we managed to 

listen in by sneaking part way up the 
narrow staircase from the living 
room. The music steamed away the 
fatigue from stoop labor the older 
kids felt as they worked their way 
through dance steps, acquired from 
who knows where, with teenage 
abandon.  

What could be called normal music in 
my folks' house was always Country 
& Western, played out by a console 
RCA Victor radio in the living room. 
Hank Williams moaned his whiskey 
soaked, lovelorn blues; Ferlin Husky; 
Little Jimmy Dickens; The Sons of the 
Pioneers; Web Pierce; Sonny James - 
all of these and more crooned, 
harmonized, and cried their songs of 
regret and everlasting love from The 
Grand Old Opry on that radio. I must 
note that Mom more than mildly 
objected to this new wild music the 
kids were dancing and listening to 
upstairs; by gosh it was just sinful; an 
opinion especially solidied by her 
seeing Elvis gyrating our little black 
& white TV acquired about that time. 
Mom, in Southern Baptist high 
dudgeon, was sure that Elvis, Jerry 
Lee Lewis, and “the lot” were 
doomed to Hell! I was never quite 
able  to  reconci le  the obvious 
d i s c o n n e c t  i n  l o g i c  w h i c h 
condemned the Rock & Roll ethos but 
a c c e p t e d  t h e  e v e r - p r e s e n t 
dysfunction in the lives of the 
Country characters. Be that as it may, 
the cousins and siblings ignored 
Mom's grousing, and danced away 
their own blues. Mom even relented 

eventually when naughty Elvis 
released a 33rpm LP disc of Christian 
hymn standards; Mom was in love - 
the worst could be redeemed!

As time went on the need for summer 
work from random local kids gave 
way to crews of migrants from the 
south. So, the cousins no longer came 
to stay; the Rock & Roll music mostly 
stopped coming from that well-worn 
45 player. Rock music now came 
from the radio of the car my oldest 
brother had; a really sweet 1957 Ford 
which I fell in love with. But, the Ford 
is another story for another time too.

By January 1959 I was 11 years old, 
and the music hadn't died just yet. 
We listened to radio news and TV 
reports of the plane crash which 
killed some prominent rock & roll 
stars in February of that year. Later, 
in 1971, “American Pie” composer 
Don McLean dedicated a song to 
Buddy Holly and the others who died 
in that crash; a song which seems to 
go on forever, far eclipsing the 3.5 to 
4.5-minute songs he is eulogizing - 
but to me something about the music 
died long before 1971.

In the late 1950s, even as a young kid, 
I was drawn to folk music as the 
sound track to the civil rights 
movement growing across the US 
countryside. I had acquired my own 
small radio, and with a bit of effort I 
could nd night-time radio stations 
playing Folk music. The family TV 
now carried coverage of civil rights 
protests and the accompanying folk 
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legends like, Odetta, Nina Simone, 
Pete Seeger, Joan Baez, and Bob 
Dylan who wrote and sang the 
soundtrack of  the movement. 
Contemporary with Rock & Roll 
(even eventually blending into Folk 
Rock by the mid- to late 1960s), Folk 
had somewhat more to say to a young 
socially-awakening kid's emotions. 
And the cry for equality, equity, and 
simple respect echoing through folk 
music claimed more and more brain 
space.  

Then the Viet Nam War threw a 
whole new spin on folk rock as 
protest of that slaughter came to life 
in popular tunes. Along the way the 
old sentimental sounds of Buddy 
Holly, Ricky Nelson, the Everly 
Brothers, even the whole of the 
British Invasion of Rock & Roll, the 
endless tunes of lost young love, the 
happy bouncy Brit love songs; these 
all paled into wasted time; any last 
cravings for the music of scratchy 
45rpm discs and sketchy AM radio 
signals truly passed on. Somewhere 
along the way the payola radio 

scandals exposed bribed DJs on local 
Rock juggernaut KISN, and it too 
died under FCC shutdown.

Forest Grove was no hot bed of 
protest, rather a bastion on true-blue 
America. Those few high schoolers 
rebellious enough to try out new 
styles found boys sent home for a 
trim if their hair was too much like 
Brando's in Rebel Without a Cause, or 
later on down on their ears Beatles-
s t y l e ,  a n d  a  f e w  g i r l s  f o u n d 
themselves forced to kneel on the 
carpet to prove their skirt was long 
enough to touch the oor. We heard, 
and partially understood, the 
growing age of protest; but I suppose 
mostly you had to leave for bigger 
cities to really understand the social 
ferment fully. Not a small number of 
my classmates eventually turned to 
the mind-bending era of what could 
rightly be called “Drug Rock;” my 
retreat was to Classical on the off 
moments when Folk and its protest 
angle released their hold as the 
protest movement's momentum 
moved less strident and more quietly 

Photo courtesy of Lost Wax Records.
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allowed itself to turn into a bedroom 
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on.
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eorge H. Atkinson arrived in his mission eld of the Oregon Territory by way of Cape 
Horn and the Sandwich Islands, waiting in Honolulu for three months for a ship 
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and settled in Oregon City. Reverend Atkinson was a Congregational minister and 
pastored the church in Oregon City for 15 years. He followed that post as pastor of 
the First Congregational Church of Portland, remaining there for 10 years.

He was not solely focused on his own church but was a zealous worker for the 
establishment of other churches and the promotion of education. Atkinson 
brought a treasure of books with him - 2,000 of them! - and he worked diligently for 
the establishment of public schools, becoming the rst school superintendent of 
Clackamas County and later became superintendent in Portland after moving there in 
1863.

So why is this of interest to us here in Forest Grove?  

Within weeks of his arrival, Atkinson was involved with the formation of the Tualatin Academy on the West Tualatin 
Plain. He had been sent to his mission eld with the specic direction to establish an academy which could become a 
college. He was certainly successful! He was a co-founder and trustee of Tualatin Academy and later Pacic University. 
Atkinson served as a trustee for over 40 years although he never lived in Forest Grove.

Rev. George H. Atkinson was born at Newburyport, Massachusetts on May 10, 1819, 200 years ago this month. It is 
reasonable to recognize the man who came to Oregon with a purpose that he achieved through years of dedication and 
commitment. He brought public education to Oregon against stiff opposition and at the same time worked unceasingly 
for the institution under the oaks in the heart of Forest Grove. Forest Grove enjoys daily the benets this man dedicated 
his life to achieve. There are now educational opportunities which many never had and many still are not afforded.
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If  nobody smiled and nobody 
cheered and nobody helped us along,

If each, every minute, looked after 
himself and good things all went to 
the strong,

If nobody cared just a little for you 
and nobody thought about me,

And we stood all alone to the bottle of 
life, what a dreary old world it would 
be.

Oh, if we were rich as the richest on 
Earth and strong as the strongest that 
lives,

Yet never we knew the delight and 
the charm of the smile which the 
other man gives.

If kindness was never a part of 
ourselves, though we owned all the 
land we could see,

And friendship meant nothing at all 
to us here, what a dreary old world it 
would be.

Life is sweet just because of the 
friends we have made and the things 
which in common we share;

We want to live on not because of 
ourselves, but because of the people 
who care.

It's giving and doing for somebody 
else - on that all life's splendor 
depends,

And the joy of this world, when 
you've summed it all up, is found in 
the making of friends.

~ 8 ~

rederick, the Oscar of FHFG, has 
been busy making the rounds. He 

spent the holidays with Dr. Bob and 
Jean Nixon, enjoying their beautiful 
hillside property, where he assisted 
in recording their oral history. Next, 
he went to the Old Town home of 
Carol and Rich Taylor, honoring 
Carol's current volunteer position as 
part-time OTS secretary and the 
couple's long involvement with the 
organization. He is currently visiting 
the family of Skip Buhler, grant 
writer, board member, oral history 
taker, several-time FHFG secretary 
and so many other things. Frederick 
is happy to honor Skip for his 
indispensable service. There is 
always room for more volunteers - 
c o n t a c t  T e r r i  E r s k i n e  a t 
vicepresident@fhfg.org.

Jason Lopes heard about us through 
Pacic University and has helped us 
on a short-term basis both in research 

and hands-on work in nishing the 
shed at the A.T. Smith house. 
'Though it's time for him to move on 
to other things, he thanks us for 
keeping Forest Grove's history alive 
and will check in with us when he is 
in the Grove. Many thanks, Jason!

Volunteer hours in the rst quarter of 
the year are nearing 1,000! With such 
a variety of things to do in our all-
volunteer organization, it doesn't 
take long to rack them up - want to 
help?

Volunteering: Why We Do What 
We Do

In recent correspondence from 97-
year-old Lifetime member Dorothy 
Moore, she incidentally pointed out 

why we have some really great 
volunteers. Mrs. Moore quoted a 
poem by Edgar  A.  Guest ,  an 
American poet popular in the rst 
half of the 20th century. He became 
well-known across the country for 
his poetry, radio, and television 
programs. Here, in part, is his poem, 
The Making of Friends:

Volunteer Ventures
By Terri Erskine, FHFG Vice President

Skip Buhler. Photo courtesy
of Terri Erskine

F

Photo of Frederick the Rooster courtesy of the Nixons

Mary & Jason Lopes. Photo courtesy of Ken Erskine.
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An Attempt to Capture Centerville
(...Continued from page 4)

The Van Loms – Johannes and Maria, 
aka John and Mary - played an 
important role in the Centerville 
experience, operating the grocery 
store (after J.C. Trullinger and his 
family left for Astoria around 1878) 
until around the turn of the century. 
The store sat on the north side of their 
home on Centerville road.  John Van 
Lom was also the rst rural mail 
carrier. Their son William, or “Bill,” 
took over the mail route when dad 
retired, and continued the route for 
45 years. The Marsh family still has 
some letters with the Centerville 
postal seal. Maria Van Lom was the 
sister of Theo VanGrunsven, who 
was in turn married to a Marsh girl.  
As the name of the creek conrms, 
dairy and stock raising were the 
dominant occupations of farming 
families in and around Centerville. 
Located across from Van Lom's place, 
the creamery, built by Fritz Knecht on 
t h e  c r e e k  b a n k  i n  1 8 9 5 ,  w a s 
“handling about 2000 pounds of milk 
a day” a year after opening. (12-25-
1896, News-Times). Later, Albert 
Ruetten boarded with the Van Loms, 
and ran the creamery in coordination 
with Knecht.

The saloon was just south of the 
creamery, and was apparently well-
attended. In her article on the village 
in the Argus, local historian Florence 
Henrinckx noted that mothers 
cautioned their daughters to avoid 
walking in front of the tavern when 
coming and going from school. Next 
to the mercantile, the school house 
was the cultural center of Centerville. 
The rst school land was donated by 
John Marsh and surveyed in July 
1871. The school board at the time 
included Marsh, Deletts, Henry 
Black, and J.C. Trullinger. The school 
house sat south of the Dairy Creek 
marshlands, at the crossroads, in the 
e x a c t  s p o t  n o w  t a k e n  b y  a n 
outbuilding belonging to the Marsh 
family. Once the school day was 
done, the house was the site of 
dances, holiday parties, debates, and 
other social happenings. Archibald 

Times). Charles Wunderlich was 
married to Edythe Van Lom, John's 
daughter.

Van Lom eventual ly  sold the 
mercantile to Herman Ostermann. 
Ostermann hosted shooting matches 
and horse races, and the store 
continued to be a hub for social 
a c t i v i t y .  H e  p l a y e d  v i o l i n , 
accompanying John Wunderlich on 
cornet. He held a “Clearing Up Sale,” 
at his store in January 1908. Soon 
after, the store was relocated one mile 
north to what was briey called 
“New Centerville,” now known as 
Schefin, at the railroad line. The 
store building was later the home of 
Lawrence Tautes, according to 
Florence Herinckx.

Michael Wren's son-in-law James E. 
Wilson, who was very active in 
school matters, made a trip to Salem 
to “get a bill through the Davis House 
incorporating the growing town of 
Centerville.” It's not clear if that ever 
happened, but “Centerville” was 
included on the Wilkes Brothers map 
of Washington County in 1909. 
Ultimately, by the 19-teens, the town 
lost out to the railroad lines running 
through Forest Grove, Cornelius, and 
Schefin, and the rising competition. 
Many of the Centerville businessmen 
soon took their operations to these 

Montgomery was school director in 
the mid-1870s. In the 1890s, the 
school building was replaced. Some 
of  the  teachers  that  we have 
information on include: Miss Porter 
(1875), Carrie P. Blanchard (1895; she 
later became a minister in Portland), 
E. O'Dell (1896), Miss Marsh (1903), 

Nellie Daisy Marsh Raymond (ca. 
1905), Sister Mary Ignatia (1911), L. 

Huber (1915), Maude F. Knight 
(1920s).  One interesting debate was a 
face- off between the teacher Carrie 
Blanchard and representative G.W. 
Marsh, on the topic of Women's 
Suffrage. Blanchard carried the day, 
with “the afrmative side.” (3-5-
1896, News-Times).

Near the school, along the river, sat a 
supply warehouse, which also 
served as a recreation hall, a venue 
for boxing matches and dance 
parties. Dances also took place on the 
second story of Van Lom's grocery 
store. As Father Scott Vandehey 
notes in his book Wooden Shoes, these 
dances were strictly day-time affairs. 
Sam Moon taught boxing here, and 
the Verboort Band practiced here, as 
well as in the mercantile’s second 
story. This may have been close to 
C.P. Wunderlich's farm, where the 
German Speaking Society sometimes 
held its meetings (9-18-1913, News-

Centerville store. From
Verboort - A Priest and His People (2010) p. 286

(Continued on page 10...)
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felt an awful sting in the pit of my 
stomach when I saw the rough 

ground where the house had recently 
stood. The bare, square patch of dirt 
in the otherwise ourishing weeds 
was like a chalk outline on the 
sidewalk after a suspicious death. I 
was stunned. For weeks, I had been 
waiting for the perfect light to take 
some photos of this tiny house near 
Dairy Creek, and now it was too late. 
I wanted to cry. It wasn't much of a 
house in retrospect: short, square and 
box-ish, and looked as if it were 
abandoned, but it had a certain vibe 
and vintage that suggested a long, 
complicated history that just might 
hold some amazing stories and 
secrets. And now it was gone.

You may remember the little house. It 
sat roughly two miles north of 
Cornelius, north of the roundabout 
w h e r e  V e r b o o r t  R o a d  m e e t s 
Cornelius-Schefin Road, and just 
north of the bridge over Dairy Creek. 
It was the rst house on the right, in a 
line of more modern homes built 
along the east side of the road. As I 
soon came to learn, this little 
crossroads community was once a 
prospering village called Centerville.

I was rst struck by the Centerville 
house upon my initial drive to Forest 
Grove from Iowa City, Iowa, in the 
summer of 2006. It resembled a one-
room school house, though a little 
smaller, and though somewhat 

squatty, it stood out from the 
neighboring homes as being from an 
earlier generation. I couldn't take in 
all the details when driving along the 
highway, and there wasn't really a 
place to park or pull-over. Every time 
I drove by in later months, I thought 
to myself, “Man, I love that little 
house. If I only had my camera,” this 
being right before everyone had a 
camera with them at all times. I 
decided to wait on taking down 
details and picture-taking and 
started to do a little investigating 
from home to see what I could nd 
about its prior dwellers. Maybe its 
builder was one of the families I saw 
adorning the road signs in the 
neighborhood: Wren, Marsh, Long, 

An Attempt to Capture Centerville
I

Verboor t ,  Osterman,  or  even 
Scheffelin. The history bug had bitten 
again.

Using , I accessed the Ancestry.com
1909 Wilkes Brothers '  map of 
Washington County, and found that 
the names of the land owners ca. 1909 
generally reected those same road 
names. But the land owner of the 
parcel where the cute, old house sat -- 
John Van Lom -- was not honored 
with a road. The Van Lom family was 
one of the rst to settle here on the 
banks of Dairy Creek, and they 
actually played a big part in the 

By Skip Buhler, FHFG Member-at-Large

Centerville - detail from Wilkes Bros 1909 map of Washington County, OR

Van Lom Home in Centerville. Father Scott Vandehey's book
Verboort - A Priest and His People (2010) p. 218

Mary and John Van Lom, 50th anniversary. From
Verboort - A Priest and His People (2010) p. 219

(Continued on page 5...)
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FHFG Board of Directors Adopts Revised By-Laws

Fun Times at the Old Train Station

By Eddie Glenn, FHFG Treasurer

F

A

HFG is a growing organization.  As such, we need to make sure that its bylaws reect not only the needs of today, but 
where the organization wants to grow to in ve or 10 years. The last update to our bylaws was a minor one that 

occurred in 2011. FHFG's original bylaws were written 30 years ago before it owned the A.T. Smith house or managed 
the OTS Museum and Library!

During the summer of 2018, the board of directors formed a committee to review the current bylaws and propose 
modications to support FHFG's growing mission.  Skip Buhler, Terri Erskine, and I volunteered for the committee.

After three months of analysis, this committee recommended the following major revisions to the existing bylaws:

· :  The original purpose was a bit vague and it was rened to be more explicit Rened purpose/mission of FHFG
in the things FHFG cares about 

· : Over the years, the board of directors spent more and Creation of an A.T. Smith House & Property Committee
more time discussing and handling day-to-day issues of AT Smith house. This often prevented the board from 
focusing on other parts of the FHFG mission. It was believed that a dedicated committee would be better suited 
to handle day-to-day operations of the A.T. Smith house leaving the board to focus on strategic initiatives for the 
property.

· :  The committee looked inward to see if things could help make the board of Changes to the board of directors
directors more efcient and effective. Several changes were made: added term limits limiting board members to 
three consecutive two-year terms. After a term limit is reached, a board member needs to step off the board for 
one year before rejoining. The board size was increased from a minimum of nine to a minimum of 11. This is to 
reect the growing mission of FHFG. Provisions were specied by which board members are nominated and 
can be removed from ofce should the need arise. The A.T. Smith House & Property Committee chairperson 
was also included as an ex-ofcio member of the board (that is, they participate in board meetings, but do not 
vote).

· : Over the years, the responsibilities of the executive ofcers have increased, Ofcer duties & executive team
and it was desired to reect that in the bylaws by rening their responsibilities. In addition, the A.T. Smith 
House & Property Committee chairperson will be an ex-ofcio member of the executive team as well as the 
board. A provision was also added to prevent close family members (spouses, parent/children) from serving 
on the executive team at the same time.

· : The bylaws now require FHFG to have an annual budget and Increased scal controls and responsibilities
additional scal controls were added to protect its nancial resources.

The committee made several other minor changes to clean up or clear up ambiguous text in the previous bylaws.  

The revised bylaws were reviewed by the FHFG attorney and then were formally adopted by the FHFG Board of 
Directors at the March 18, 2019, board meeting.  The FHFG bylaws are available for you to read at fhfg.org/bylaws.

ll aboard! Starting May 4, 2019, the Old Train 
Station will be open Saturdays from 10:00am 

to 1:00pm through September 28, 2019. There are a 
few people who are volunteering, but FHFG could 
certainly use a few more. So if you have a burning 
desire to volunteer for three hours on a Saturday, 
this is your opportunity to help serve the 
organization. Please call Cheryl Skinner at (503) 
648-6059 or email me at donsk@frontier.com.

For those of you who are not volunteering, you will 
have time to tell all your friends and relatives to 
come to the OTS and see some local history.

Lost & Found at the OTS

We have a very small collection of items waiting for 
someone to claim them. Here they are:

By Don Skinner, OTS Manager

Do either of these
items belong to you?



I
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t is hard to believe that the beautiful and peaceful 
Abigail's Garden located at the 1854 A. T. Smith house 

began as a vision I had in January 2018. The garden is 
now in its rst Spring. What were very small shrubs and 
plants last year when a few volunteers planted the 

thremaining 150 plants on May 17  have now grown to 
healthy mature plants.

In early March, Jim Hilsenkopf and I cut off the old ferns 
and trimmed shrubs along with general clean-up of the 
garden area. At that time every shrub, tree, and plant 
were dormant. Nothing had emerged from the ground.

thOn my visit to the garden on April 12 , the unique 
rhododendrons were beginning to bloom, and the 
Oregon grape was in full bloom. The two dogwood trees 
have buds ready to burst into bloom on the rst warm 
days. All of the perennials are a good size with buds. 
The trilliums are blooming and the ferns are just coming 
to life along with the vine maples and other plants.

Despite the fact it was a cold and rainy morning. the birds 
were singing and Abigail's Garden beckoned me to walk 
the path and sit a few minutes on one of the three benches 
nestled within the garden for a chance to relax and enjoy 
the beauty of nature. 

All those long hard hours of labor last year to create 
Abigail's Garden are now only a memory and the 
rewards of a beautiful mature garden are yet to be 
enjoyed by all.

Please go out to the A.T. Smith house for special 
events or by appointment and spend some time in 
Abigail's Garden. While you are there try to imagine 
what life was like on the farm located way out in the 
country in 1854 or earlier in the early 1840s when the 
Smiths rsts arrived and settled on the property.

According to A. T. 
Smith's diary on April 
1 2 ,  1 8 4 9 ,  h e  w a s 
“transplanting some 
apple trees and had 
sold four cows for 
$95.00 cash.”

Just think - the FHFG 
m e m b e r s  a n d  t h e 
general public during 
special events are still 
able to visit and enjoy 
this amazing piece of 
property and take a 
step back in time.

Abigail’s Garden By Joyce Sauber, FHFG Member-at-Large.  Photos courtesy of Marcus Hazelett.
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more prosperous locales, and several 
moved to Portland. The nal blow 
came later, when some person from 
the County renamed the roads, and 
again favored the railroad stations at 
the expense of an actual town and 
road that was known to all locals as 
Centerville. Perhaps more important 
to the livelihood of the community 
were the farming families, who, 
despite the speed and convenience of 
the rail lines and through changes in 
business, remained on their farms 
and became identied with the 
landscape.

I recently spoke with a former 
resident of  Centervil le  at  the 
Visitation School in Verboort and she 
told me that when she was young, a 
man named Warren Huber lived in 
the little Van Lom house. Just a few 
weeks later, I met with Patty and 
Florence Herinckx, who have many 
memories of the area, and who knew 
Warren and Hilda Huber as family 
friends. Though they never had 
children, the Hubers were very 
protective of the local kids, and even 
took one child to the hospital when 
he became very ill (caused by 
accidentally drinking the dregs from 
a wine jug). I was also fortunate 
enough to spend time with George 
and Judy Marsh, of the Marsh 
Century farm and dairy southwest of 
where the creamery was. I was there 
with Rebecca Vetkos and Millie 

Roberts, both Marsh relatives and 
family historians. George lled us in 
on the history of the town and the 
Marsh family's role in that history. 
George took us down to where the 
original wooden bridge crossed the 
creek, and where steamboats would 
dock to unload and pickup produce 
and lumber. 

T h o u g h  I  w a s  n e v e r  a b l e  t o 
photograph the little Van Lom house, 
I hope I was able to capture here a bit 
of the essence of the village in which 
it existed. And I was able to conrm 
that a least a few Van Loms actually 
lived in the little house. Every time I 
pass the empty eld of the missing 
house, I think about the Van Loms, of 
the buildings and lives that made 
Centerville, and of the importance of 
community…Yes, all that, and the 
importance of carrying a camera with 
you at all times. Don't miss your shot!

Special thanks to the family of Fr. Scott 
Vandeyey for the use of the photos from 
his 2010 book “Verboort: A Priest and 
His People,” and some quotes from this 
excellent source.

Also, this article would never have 
happened without the help of Rebecca 
Vetkos and Millie Roberts, and my 
discussions with Steve Herinckx, Dave 
Vanasche, Patty and Florence Herinckx, 
and George and Judy Marsh, and the 
extended Marsh family, all of whom 
continue to live and farm in the heart of 
Centerville.

Times PastAn Attempt to Capture Centerville
(...Continued from page 5)

Centerville School
(ca.1905)

with teacher Nellie
Marsh Raymond,

and daughter 
Edith Fay holding

school district sign.
Photo courtesy

of Millie Roberts.
As an organization with wording in 
the FHFG's mission that is to educate, 
I want to offer this small tribute to 
George Henry Atkinson, born 200 
years ago this month. There is 
certainly a wealth of information 
available on Atkinson on the internet 
and in books. The book by Donald J 
Sevetson titled, “Atkinson Pioneer 
Oregon Educator” detai ls  his 
dedication to education.

Happy Birthday George!
(...Continued from page 7)

Excerpts taken from the
Forest Grove News-Times,

June 20, 1990.

June 30, 1906

Long awaited trolley arrives
Forest Grove - The new car for the 
electric line was brought out from 
Portland yesterday on a flat car, it being 
illegal to roll the trolley without an 
automatic coupler.

Washington County NEWS,
February, 2, 1911

Whistle, whistle
 who’s got the whistle

In 1911, The Carnation Condensed Milk 
plant operated the whistle owned by the 
city. At the same time, the city electric 
plant on B Street used a whistle owned by 
the condensery.
Negot ia t ions  were  underway to 
exchange the whistles. The city planned 
to blow the whistle when the electric 
current was turned on and probably 
sound a morning alarm when the lights 
were to be extinguished.

October 11, 1906

That’s a lot of hog
It is not often that a bunch of hogs is seen 
on the streets here, but such a drove 
arrived last Thursday evening. There 
were 70 head of them and they had made 
the trip across the mountain from 
Tillamook. (en route to Portland market) 
They stood the trip very well and less 
than half a dozen were riding in the 
ambulance wagon on arrival here.



Displaying Then & Now
By Melody Haveluck, FHFG Member-at-Large
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O

Recommended
Reading

Letts's engrossing latest novel is a 
behind-the-scenes tale of the late L. 
Frank Baum, author of The Wonderful 
Wizard of Oz, and his widow, Maud. 
Maud is in her 70s in 1938 when she 
learns of the Judy Garland–starring 
lm being made and recalls a long-
ago promise she made Frank to take 
care of Dorothy. The story goes back 
to 1880 when Maud, the daughter of a 
women's suffragist, attends Cornell. 
Maud's roommate, Josie, is Frank's 
cousin, who serves as a matchmaker 
for the couple. Although she's 
d e t e r m i n e d  t o  f o c u s  o n  h e r 
education, Maud is drawn to Frank, 
who has a edgling theater company. 
D e s p i t e  h e r  m o t h e r ’ s 
disappointment, Maud withdraws 
from col lege to  marry.  Maud 
reminisces about her life with Frank 
as she befriends young Judy; Judy 
condes in Maud about missing her 
deceased father, about older men's 
advances, and about being coerced 
into taking diet pills to remain thin. In 
addition to being Judy's condant, 
Maud vocalizes the necessity of 
keeping the lm adaptation true to 
Frank's work. This is a crowd-
pleasing, thoroughly satisfying 

novel.

Editor’s Rating: ««««

2019 Calendar of Events

ne of my favorite haunts is the 
Forest Grove Library. While 

visiting it a few months ago I noticed 
the large display case and wondered 
what it would be like for FHFG to do 
a display to let the public learn more 
about our mission and organization. 
As luck would have it, I was able to 
reserve it for the rst two weeks in 
May.

Once it was reserved, then it was 
“what to put into the case?” So I got 
together with Don and Cheryl 
Skinner, brain stormed, and came up 
with the theme Then and Now. What a 
great way to prompt people to visit 
our Old Train Station Museum and 
Library and revisit the past. So after 
that, I enlisted to help of others and 

have been collecting objects from the 
past and what would be their 
counterpart today. Example would 
be a typewriter (past) to a laptop 
(present). Another example is Tinker 
Toys (past) and Legos (present). This 
is just the tip of the iceberg of the 
things that will be displayed.

Be sure to mark your calendar and 
grab the family to share memories of 
times gone by with them, whether it 
be your memories or stories that have 
been shared with you.

Forest Grove Library
May 6th - May 18th

Thursdays, May 2 & 16; June 6 & 20; July 18
Blathering Gatherings, 9:30, Old Train Station

Wednesday, May 1
FG Farmers Market (FHFG will have a booth)

Saturday, May 4
Birds & Brew Booth at Fernhill Wetlands (FHFG will have an info table)

May 6-18
"Then and Now" Display, Forest Grove City Library

Wednesday, May 15
Annual Membership Meeting, Forest Grove Community Auditorium, 6pm

Monday, May 20
FHFG Board of Directors Meeting

Sunday, June 2
FHFG Garden Tour, Old Train Station, Noon - 4:00pm

Monday, June 17
FHFG Board of Directors Meeting

Saturday, June 29
Love Rocks Run (FHFG will have an info table)

Sunday, July 14
FHFG Annual Picnic, watch for details

September 28 & 29
FHFG Fall Heritage Event, A.T. Smith house

October 16-18
Association for Living History, Farm and Agricultural

Museums Conference, Forest Grove

By Terri Erskine, FHFG Vice President
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FHFG Garden Tour - “Sunday in the Garden”
magine a sunny, summer Sunday 
afternoon. The birds are chirping, 

the bees in the garden are buzzing. 
Big, puffy white clouds are oating 
lazily across the sky. You are sitting 
in the backyard under a shade tree 
reading the newspaper while waiting 
for your relatives to arrive. The fried 
chicken, potato salad, and chocolate 
cake are ready for serving and the 
kids are playing next door with the 
neighbors.

Earlier in the day you set up the 
badminton net and got out the 
Scrabble board and iced down some 
drinks. Now, you put the newspaper 
d o w n ,  c l o s e  y o u r  e y e s  a n d 
just...listen. The bees still drone, 
someone down the block is mowing 
the lawn and you are nearly lulled to 

sleep by the whispering trees.

Prior to 1970 this peaceful scene was 
played out on summer Sundays in 
Forest Grove and in towns and 
suburbs across the country. With 
larger  extended family,  more 
children, and bigger backyards there 
was lots of room for gardens, trees, 
and outdoor play. Families got 
together on a regular basis to catch up 
on the events of the week and eat and 
play together. It didn't need to be a 
holiday or special occasion to meet 
up at a relative's house - there are still 
many who recall going to their 
grandparents' home every Sunday 
for dinner with aunts, uncles, and lots 
of cousins.

Well-remembered features of the 
gatherings were the many games! 

I

Lawn games like badminton and 
croquet, board games like checkers, 
Parcheesi, the Game of Life, Sorry! 
and Clue. And card games like

cribbage, Crazy Eights, and Old 
Maid. With lots of cousins there were 
always enough players  -  and 
everybody played, even the grown-
ups!

FHFG is proud to present its 24th 
Garden Tour,  “Sunday in the 
Garden.” Journey through time in six 
lovely local gardens and remember 
those  summer Sundays  when 
computers were in their infancy and 
cell phones were not yet invented. 
Return to a time when the only 
interruption to Monopoly was 
Mom's offer of ice cream on a warm 
summer day. Each garden will have 
displays of games of the era with 
their histories and brief Rules of Play 
and are  bound to  br ing back 
memories or create curiosity.

Join us for the fun Sunday, June 2nd. 
Gardens will be open from noon until 
4 pm.

ADVANCE TICKETS are $12 and 
available May lst through June lst at 
Forest Grove Chamber of Commerce, 
A Framer's Touch, Corner Antiques 
& Collectibles and Daniela's Gifts on 
Main. On-line purchase is available 
at fhfg.org.

DAY OF TICKETS may be purchased 
at the FHFG headquarters, the Old 
Train Station at 1936 19th Ave in 
Forest Grove.  Tickets are $15 for 
adults, $12 for Seniors, and $7 for 
FHFG members and students with 
ID. Children under age 12 are free. 
FHFG is looking forward to seeing 
you there!Mail this form and your check to PO Box 123, Forest Grove, OR 97116;

or avoid a stamp and conveniently pay online by visiting fhfg.org/membership

Annual Membership Dues

 
Name:

       
Address:

       City:

       State/Zip:

       Phone:

       Email:
       

 

Check here if you wish to receive our newsletter by email.
 

Membership Levels
 

$15+
 
Individual

 
$

       
$25+  Family  $       

$50+  Friend  $       

$100+  Supporter  $       

$250+  Community Builder $       

$500+  Benefactor  $       

$1000+
 
Lifetime Membership

 
$

       

Membership Dues:
 

$
       

Additional Donations
 

General Fund
 

$
       

AT Smith House Fund

 

$

       

Old Train Station

 

$

       

Total:

 

$
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To all FHFG's wonderful members and those who 
enjoy reading its newsletter, there are other ways to 
communicate your thoughts to us! One is the use of 
Facebook. If you are a Facebook subscriber, FHFG has 
a page in which it tries to promote and inform people 
on current events as well as history items.

Although Like-ing us on Facebook is a way to get 
FHFG information out to your Facebook contacts, a 
better and more effective way is Share-ing us. 
Selecting Share instead of Like additionally gives you 
an avenue for adding your comments and thoughts. 
There are some great events coming up, and what an 
easy way to let all your family and “Friends” know 
about Friends! FHFG looks forward to hearing from 
you through Facebook!

Like Us
On Facebook!

ear Friends,

Is everyone excited that Spring is here? (sort of!) The grass sure likes the wet weather we've had. 
And blooms are everywhere! Are you anticipating the Garden Tour? Gardens are being spiffed up 
for the tour on Sunday, June 2, 2019, including Abigail's Garden at the A.T. Smith house. Hint: 
Volunteers are still needed to help on the day of the tour.

The A.T. Smith house will be getting a coat of paint this spring. You can see the article in this 
newsletter for details on how to volunteer. This early Spring a treatment was performed for wood 
destroying organisms. Apparently, powder post beetles came in with some of the wood repairs made 
in the past several years. The evidence appeared in new wood and then began to appear in old wood 
in a specic area. The entire house was treated.

A thorough cleaning inside and out is needed. I want to thank Ken Erskine for getting the mower 
checked out and ready for the grass cutting season. Friends hopes to see a small vegetable garden out 
there this season.

Planning for a fall heritage event has begun with Bill Gilbert gathering characters for the roles of 
people who were important in Alvin Smith's life. A committee is being formed so send an email to 
volunteer@fhfg.org if you have a talent for writing and editing scripts, props, costuming, or logistics.

This has been an exciting year for FHFG and an exceptionally busy one for board members! The 
amended by-laws have been approved by the board. The most signicant changes will be reviewed 
at the annual meeting. Processes and procedures have been established for all events and positions 
within the organization.  Mark your calendars for May 15 when FHFG will thank several members 
who are leaving the board and elect and welcome new board members.

Thanks for your support!
Mary Jo Morelli

Letter from the President

~ 1 ~

Editor: Lisa Casten

~ 1 ~
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lease join us for this year's FHFG Annual Meeting of the Membership on 
Wednesday, May 15, 2019, at the Forest Grove Community Auditorium, 

located at 1915 Main Street. Doors will open at 6:00pm and the meeting will 
start promptly at 6:30. There will be light appetizers and beverages available.

This year's program will be the “History of the Tualatin River,” presented by 
John Fervia, archivist for Tualatin Riverkeepers. It will be a multimedia 
presentation explaining the story of the Tualatin River, from the geological 
events that created it, to the 24 Atfalati villages that once populated the river 
banks, and later when steamboats paddled its waters. He'll share about a 
time when the Tualatin was declared Oregon's most polluted river, and how 
the Riverkeepers are restoring this amazing little river to its natural state.

Prior to the program will be the business portion of the meeting with voting 
on returning board members, executive ofcers, and new board members. 

This year FHFG is offering door prizes and there will be display tables to 
catch up the membership on what is happening in the organization. What a 
great time to say goodbye to board members who are stepping down, see 
who the Executive Committee is, and meet with the new board after the 
voting has taken place.

FHFG encourages you to attend and bring any guest that might be interested 
in Friends of Historic Forest Grove and what we are all about. This event is 
open to the public.

2019 FHFG Meeting of the Membership
Forest Grove
Community Auditorium
1915 Main Street
Forest Grove, OR 97116

May 15, 2019 | 6:00pm

by Co-Chairs Joyce Sauber, Barbara Johnston, Skip Buhler, and Melody Haveluck

P

HFG received a grant from the City of Forest Grove 
Community Enhancement Program to paint the A.T. Smith 

house and provide certain repairs. Unfortunately, FHFG did 
not receive a matching grant and the money received is not 
sufcient to cover the cost of hiring a professional company to 
do the work. Instead, members of Friends have volunteered to 
perform the labor using supplies provided by the grant 
funding.

The west wall was cleaned and given a coat of primer and paint 
last fall. As it was the rst coat of paint in decades, it will need 
another coat, and the rest of the house is on track to be painted 
this Spring. There will be a number of volunteer opportunities 
for cleaning, priming, and painting. Because the job will 
continue over several months, and given the cost of rental, it is 
cost effective to purchase the scaffolding and have it available 
on any day when volunteers and weather can come together for 
the work to be done.

Please contact our volunteer coordinator Terri by emailing 
volunteer@fhfg.org with your interest and availability.

A.T. Smith Property Update
By David Morelli, ATS Property Manager

F
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