NARSATIVE DESCRIBING WILLIAM BALDERSTON'S FXPERIENCES

TN JACKSO!

8 HOLE, WYOMING  1913-14-15

I was born in Boise, Idsho, December 13, 1896 and lived there with my three
sisters unt'l my father's dearh in May of 1914,

My father was born and raised on his father's farm near Colora, Maryland,
and after graduating from Westtown he followed the advice of Horace Greely "Go West
Young Man" and settled in Aspen, Colorado, where he became editor of the Aspen Times.
He met my mother, Stells Sain, ‘n Aspen where she was teaching school, and they were
married and moved to Boise, Idaho. vhere father wes appointed editor of the Idaho
Daily Stetesmen.

I have many foud recollectiong of my chilchood days in Boige. I believe
Boise had a population of L 2 )3 'n those days - the gold rush days were over
and Boise was emerging as ity and was developing ‘nto an agricultural

center,

cducaton in the Boise schools and attended the
the class of 1913 that had the femous football
igh School team from Chicago.

We all rece’ved our primary
Boise High School. I wasg a member
team that beat the Wendell-Phillips
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During my high school ve

ears I spent most of my summers working with survey-
ing crews in the southcrn ~rrt of o !

the etote . I woapll I epent one summer on an
irrigation proect just oul of Veleer . “deho ender the dirvecton of Leigh Savidge,
who was chief enzineer. Lelsh was later bo become a leading business man in Seattle
and the largest Dodge dealer in the northwest., I still keer in touch with Leigh and
have seen him numercus times in rocenr Jesre.

Another summer, hetween mwy junior and sen or years T got a iob as Y'Stake
Artist" with the Oregon Short Line Railroad. We started the summer of 1912 locating
the railroad between Ashton and Victor, Idasho. 1Th s iob was finished in mid~gummer
and then we packed up in dead X wagons snd headed over Teton Pass for my first trip
into Jackson's Hole!

eht of way from Green River, Wyoming
to the south entrance of Yellowstone Prric by way of the Hoback River Canyon. In order
to héid this right of wav i+ had to be resurveyed every five years and we got the job
of making th'sg resurvey starting at the confluence of the Hoback and Spake Rivers and
working our way up the Hobacl River to the 'pip". |,

The Oregou Short Line Yallroad had a rig

v
o
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The party consistad largely of men from Sale Lake - some of the names I re-
member were:

Mr. Wingate, chief of party
Joack Kimball

Al Peabody

Hal Sharp

Ed Flood, teamstes

Packard, transitman

There was a very precarious wegon road up the canyon which we used from time

to time as we moved cemp. I believe the remaing of this old road are gtill vigible in
parts of the canyon.
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on Lalke Enlargement Project,
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the Puss and
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later, I wrote a theme
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camp and acted gsg
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bis game huniting

&3

Moran Postmasier. The Ergineer iy Liice and Lunihouse was located ip a long wooden

buiidine between the stove snd hospital aleng w.rh the Dratfeing Room, Paymaster and
¢ I & & 5 Y

General Offices, My roommate ywas Mrrion Gorman, who was stenographer-clerk and was

one of the fastest persons on the p
pretty cold when we first zot up there and we u

7

and we had a bearsk'n we used to pull over

I cannot recal: the exact number of man
time, Howsver, with the logging crew
ters, mechanics, skinners, rhe steel men,
Pretty close to 350 men in camp,

There was » great deal of ger
was being constructed above the orig . nal
the foundationg of the new parts of
Several tremendous boilers,
ingtalled to furnish steam for the
in back of the coffer dam.
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my mind and I look back upon those vears of my life with very fond memories. In
fact, after I left the Dam in the fall of 1915 and took a sheep train back to
Madison, Wisconsin to attend the University of Wisconsin Civil Engineering College,
I met my future wife, Susan 3. Ramsay, whose Mother hasg always said that I wooed and
won her by my tales of Jacksen's idole!

The Jackson Loke Enlarsoment Dam was the third dem of a series that had been
built at the outlet of the lake o dam the water for irrigation purposes in southern
Idsho. When we arrived in Yay of 1914 work on the third dam - the Enlargement Pro-
ject - wam well uader way. A large coffer dam had been constructed on the upstream
gide of the dam to keep the rising waters of Jeekson Lake away from the base of the
dam so that the new dem and irs foundations could be securely anchored to the bed-
rock., During the construction of the enlarged dam it wasg necessary to "shoot out"
the west wing wall of the o1¢ dam. In order to do this a whole crew of "powder Monkeys"
had to drill the entire fuce of the wing wall et “ntervals of 18" with hand drills and
load each hole with dynaniis., When 1t came L:me Lo set off the charge a group of us,
includ.ng Frank Danks, zot under the eluice Lunnel under the old dam. The chief powder
man came into the tunnel, pushed the handle and cet off a terrific charge, which nearly
deafened everyovuc in rhe funnel. After +he "shot' nothing was left of the wing wall

but the reinforcing steal. .

When one congiders sreat odvances that hava been made in construction

machinery, carth WmOV.ng o upment . and rower teolas of all kind, ¢ ig amazing to
realize thet the Jachksou L. Dans were constructed by manpower and horsepower. I

do not believe ithat the averege person loo¥ na ;¢ the Dam to~day realizes what a

feat of logistics and engineering [t was to bulld a dam in this remote area 70 miles
from the neavest rallroad hafore ihe cays of trucks and automatic equipment, and

that everything used n the dam except the lumber had to be hauled from Ashiton, Idsho

over a dirt rvoad by horse teams!

The new dawm called for a watsr level some 14' higher than the old dam, which,
2 ght of the concrete dam as well as the dike

of course necesgiiatad raising tha heig

which stretched of{ about & mile zcrone the willow flat., GQuite a bit of the earth
for the enlarged dile was piaced by horse tcams and slips and a great deal of it was
pumped from the boitom of the lake by o dredne which floated out in the water and
purped gravel from the hottom of the lake into the dikes,

Wien the dvadgs filrst started to Cperate It ram into trouble because .of the
fact that the roots of the swamp willows prevented the intake pipe from getting down
into the gravel. There was great consternation among the iocal engineers when this
happened and the doubiing Thomases had their day- however, Frank Weymouth, Chief
Engineer of the Reclawat on Service snd Consuliing Engineer A, J. Wiley were called
in. They made a special trip to the dam to look over the problem and as a result they
recommended the installat or of a larze rotating cutting bar down at the snout of the
‘ntake to cut the willow roots away and allow the ‘ntake to sink into the gravel.
This took sometime to design ard the euipment had ro be hauled in by freight wagon
rom Ashton., But when it was installed it worked perfectly and the dike again began
to rise very rapidiv,

Another very interesting phase of the congtruction work was the logging camp
and the saw mlll operation. Most of the timber was cut up around Moran Bay where it
was assembled intc large log booms and hauled down the lake to the saw mill by the
famous "Titanic" which was operated by Captain Hugh MacDermott. During the course of
our engineering work we made numerous trips up the lake on the Titanic and it was
always a great pleasure o hear Captain "Mac" talk about his early days in the valley.
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The Reclamation Service maintained a hospital which was located just opposite
the main office., When we first arrived the hospital was in charge of a Doctor Wige.
Doctor Wise had been in the Government Service for some time and was generally loocked
upon as a "character”, and it was the fervent wish of everybody who knew him that they
would not become 111 while he was in charge. He was certainly not a very sociable
person and, although, he was suppesed to eat with the engineers, he usually ate his
meals alone in the hospital., Finally one day Charlie Fessler, who was camp cook,at
the time, reported to the supevintendent that the doctor had not eaten anything for
several days end vas evtroemely ‘rritable: so. Frank Crowe went over to inveatigate
and found the doctor pacing up and down the hospital in a terrible state of mind. He
kept making constant calls over the Government telephone to Ashton, Idsho where the
Government Warehouse was wun by Mr, Swansou, to find out if an express package had
arrived for him. Tinally ‘n the middle of the night he received a phone call from
Ashton. He went to tha stables, got out his saddle horse and headed out for the rail-
road, a distance of 70 milan. My, Swanson rveported that he got there the neut night,
his horse nearly dead, picked up his express package and then took the train and staga'
baclk to the Dam, via Victor, Idaho, where arrived several davs later in good epirits.
This performance. apparently, made Fran: Crowe pretty suspicious of the doector and
while he wes gone, he hed 1he hospital books examined and found that the doctor had
requisitioned enough druce during the previous vear to kill an army. Further invest-
igation disciosed thar ¢ Reclamation Service Head uvarters wag juestioning the smount
of narcotics that wern Being o srvsoned and had held up this last shipment. An
exam.natlon of the hoepioal v dliacloged dorens of lirtle envelopes with cocaine
In them hidden all over the hosn tal, The docte~ had apparently forgotfen wheve he

had stored his rescrve supplyi

Dr. Young wes appointed to replace Dr. Wise and he proved to be a very fine
and popular member of the Yerew'. He vas a great companion and went on many waekedd
expediticns with us snd ve were all happy to have him in charge of the hospital. Dr.
Young has long since retired snd ‘e tiving in Washington, D, C, He has made a number
of trips back to see Jockson Loke Dam in recent vears and I have corresponded with
him on severa! occasion

The Reclamat?on Scrviee wag anxious to have progress pletures taken of the
Danm for record purposes and shipped an 8 x 10 Centurm View Camere with a supply of
glass plates asking to have regular pletures taken and forwarded to Washington. The
question arose as te whe would take the pictures and develop them. Frank Banks hed
seen me around camp with o 3% folding Eastman Comera and inquired vhether or not I
could run the view cemevra and develop and print the pictures. Portunately, I had
done some of this work at home and told him that I would tryo and he forthwith
appointed me official “prooregs vhotographer for ¢he Jackson Lake Enlargement Project”,
I think I designed and with the help of a carpenter, built the first dark room in
Jackson's Hole and started taking progress pictures for the Government,

.

One of the most eniovable weckend trips we made was the weekend of July 4th
and S5th, 1915, when we climbed up to Frying Pan Glacier on Mount Moran., A group
compoged of Eddie Markhanm » 8tore clerk - Fred Bagley, engineer - W. B., engineering
crew - Marion Corman, W,3,'s roommate, clerk and stenographer - Snow Engineering Crew -
Dr. Young - headed up the lake on the "Titanic" for Moran Bay. That night wg put up
in a trapper's hut end started up for the glacier early in the morning., Wae got to the
glacier about 11:00 o'clock when we had lunch, and thenm explored the ice cavern., Some
of the boys wanted to climb o the top but Doc Young vetoed this idea, and very wigely,
because none of us were experienced mountain elimbers.,

Heekends we were allowed to take the saddle horses from the Government stables

and go off on fishing and exploration trips around the valley. There werse very few
established trails in those days, so we had to bushwack through the timber to get to
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the best fishing areas which included Jenney String and Leigh Lake. Probably the best
fishing we had was in Jackson Lake when we trolled about 100' offshore in late Sept~
ember for mackinaw up in Mackinaw Bay (this is now Colter Bay., I believe).

Ben Bheffield, whose ranch ad ioineddthe Government property just below the dam
at the old location of loran, actad as postmaster and also ran a very popular big game
hunting caump, which was very successful. A great many Easteners came up to hunt and
fish and I remember the first fall we were in Colonel A. E. Randall came out from Wash-
ingtom, I, C. e loved to fish and did pretty well /n his elk hunting -but, so the story
goes, when they took kim out on 2 bear hunt he ‘ne sted on the bear being caught in a
steel trap veiore e would teke a shot at gl

Bariy ‘o J ch summer the Moore's Dudes came €hrough on their way to Yellow-
stone Park. ' chie dude string were sbout my age erd we would always get
up a baseball becwecn (he Moore's Dudes ond wmy cemp budd.es, and if I remember
correctly, they always beoat vs! Tuo of the men in the dude string I met later when I
attended the University of Wisconsin,

Frank Bouks und Tren's Growe were both gradusies of the College of Civil Enginer-
ing at the Universlty of Malne and were great canoeists. Occasionally they would let s
take their canves and o uo the lake on d Sfevent expeditions. One evening my roommata

o
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and I wexe canoelng along the west shove of Jackson Lake locking for game when we heard
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cveods.  In those deye [f wae prettv unveval to find anyone
d, beached rhe canoe and walked in to see what was going on.
nized as one of the workmen from the Dam making a dugout
canoe from the log of a lodge pole pine that he had felled., He wasn't very happy
to sec us so we went on our wa, end didn't thonk mubh shbout the incident at that time,
About a week loter Frank Crowe 2ot a eall from che Soldier's Station at the scuth en-
trance to the Park that & holdup had been comm.cted and that a desperado had taken
money and jewels from tho tourists on several stage coaches in the Park, He algo ad-
vised that he had allowed some of the tourists tu fake his pleture and that they would
send & copy down as sool ag possible for idencificabien. Lo and behold, when the printer
arrived, here was the nan that we had seen making the dugout cance aleong the west side
of the lake! L4 conoc was 1 found driftingarcund the head end of Jackson Lake and
the canoe, slipped by the soldiers at the south entrance
g name was Trafton {(7) and he was later

someone choppiog back s
in those woods and we stonns
Here was a men vhom wa ro

!
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by paddling down the Snake River. I hel.ove h's
apprehended over in Idaho.

In the fall of 1914 I returned to Boise for a short visit to see my Mother
and sisters and to lay in a stock of puotograpliic supplies fov wy newly operating dark-
room. My lifelong fiicnd and bosom companion, Watren Bruce, decided to come back to
the Dam with me. He had had two years of mechanical engineering at the Univeraity of
da

s L

"

Wisconsin end decided to work fovr a yvear before zoing baclk to finish his college ed-
ucation.

We took the train to Ashion, Idaho wiere we spent the night sleeping on the
floor of the Goverament Warehouse buillding and started off the next morning afeot on
the Govermment freight road headed for Jackson Lake Dam. Had a b’z piece of cheese
and some crackers in our knapsack to last us the whole tripl As we left Ashton it was
an Indian summer day in September with e haze hanging over the valley, the dust on the
freight road was ankle deep and the first night we spent in a deserted log ecabin that
the freighters used. When we awoke in the morning there was four inches of gnow on
the ground and it was st711 snowing. By noontime we were in snow up to cur kneeg and
the going was pretty rugged. By nighttime we found a camp with some freighters, got
some warm food and a wagon box for a bad. The nowt day we had to ford the Snake River
It was asbout waist deep and our clothes were literally frozen stiff after we got out
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of the water. We got into camp late in the
walked about sixty miles in all -
Fessler's guod food and to have a warm bed!

e

As I ook bach ove
vividly:

Frank T. Crowe, Superintendent -

a hard driver and very popular w.th the men.

afternoon of the third day - I think we
and it was mighty good to bite into some of Charlie

tie years here's some of the people I remember most

Frank Crowe was a very able leader,

He had

an outstandlug carecer and became famous as one of the

leading dam builders in the country,
D

Fraumk Banls, Chief Engineer - Bel
his professional
Service an
brillient carger.

were graduates of the Uaiversity of Msine

both married g'»1

friends Both of these
Dode Potd Rortz, were very
vwhen I inocanmp just out

Joe Markham, Time Keeper - Joo Mo

. L] e e 2ete . o
probobly the mooth

mavried Johanna Wal
2n Jackson's Tole,

was O arikiian

uge below the Do,
Eddie Markbam, Joe's younger brother
Bddie was 2 lot of fun and went wiih
many of our weclend cupedilions. He
stature he was very fasv on his f
‘ng L recall,
L

o fiftceon winute

Bob Sass, Assistant Superintendent
8. R. Wilson (nickoamne Johs Buiwiy} Booius

sepoer

Niel Gerter, Transituan

.
Dick Ward, Transitmen
Roy Knielends, Assistantc Timekecpar
Mr. and Mrs. Welcs
Dy, Young - After the drug eplsode with Dr. Wise, Dr.

cut from Washington to replace hom.
to Dr., Wise, Dr. Young was extyremely
doctor and very popuiar wiih the men

Doageels e
Adudi, W

to live in Washington after a
Both Prank Banks and Frak Crowe

and they
who were

youny ladies,
kind te npe

of Ligh school!

hich is now

from Hew Britaln, Conncctilcus,

us on a greac
il in

o 3
a geod

Yasg gris

egy and

i bozed him lu the

8 iater on my

Young was brought
In sivony contrast
personabice, o fine
i cawp.  He jolned

n lots of our expoditions and made a real contribution
to 1lfe in the constrvuction CEMD .

Charlie Fessler - Charlie was the chief cook and 2 very ‘mportant man
for ail of us. There was & special mess for the engin-
cers and the office people and we always had excellent
food. We were served lots of same which was very plenti-

ful s
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Pred Powell, Draftsman

Dutch John, Stable Boss

Red McCabe, Foreman

F. E, Hennaugh, Draftsman

Hugh MacDermott, Captain of the "Titanice"

Ben Sheffield, Postmaster and Ranch Owner

Herb Whiteman, Foreman of Ben Sheffield's Ranch

Harold Hammond, Stable Bose and later owner of White Grass Ranch
Beaver Tooth Neal, Trapper and Beaver Poacher

In addition o these members of camp there were uite a number of visitors
that used to dvop ‘n. Usually they would be invited to join us in the engineering
megs., It was o great experience for a youngster of my age 17 years to hear these
men tell about the’r experiences ‘n the wilderness. I particularly remember Rosen-
cranz, who was a forest renpger end who ‘s st?11 1iying ‘n Jockson, and also Mr, Felix
Buckenroth used 2o drop in  he later “ounded the Jockson State Bank.

Beaver Tooth Neal was a fre uent visitor n the comp and was of great Iinterest
P

to everyone because he wars auch o chorecter ond had o reputarion as a beaver poacher.

The game wardens used to catch up w'th him cuite oftern and he hdd to resort to special
g ? : g pe

tactics to get hie illegal s¥'ns out of the vnlley. The storey was told that at one

point two officials of rhe Dam were headed out to Ashton over the Reclamation Road.

Beaver Tooth asked them *f they would ¢ale out h's badroll as he was going out on horse

back and did not have room for ‘t. They willingly took the bedroll ocut and left it at

y 547
the Government Warehouse n Ashton. wheveupon Beaver Tooth came in a few days later and
picked up the "bedroll”, whizh was pretty well £ 11led with beaver sl.ins!

There was another "tall tale" that went around the camp when I was there.
When they were pouring the big concrete piers st each end of the Dam it was necessary
to send two men town into the forms ezch morning to puddle the conerete as it came
down through the chute from the cement mill. One morning, so the story gees, two
Hungarian workmen went down ‘nto the east pler ‘n the morning snd only one came ocut
when the noon whistle blew. Apparently the other one had been trapped in the concrete
and is still buried ‘n the per. :

Eddie Markhem was in chavge of the store and I remember we all used to go
over and help him inspect potatoes when the Idsho potato farmers would bring in a dead
X wagon full of potatoeas to put in the cellar. The weather was acuite cold end the
potato farmers would make the trip all the way throuch from Ashton without stopplng
over night so that the potatoes would not freeze. Somehow they figured that if they
kept the potatoes in motion they would come through o.k. but we had to 'nspect them
all and we did £ind some frozen potatoes at times!

During the period I was on the Dam from May 1914 to September 1915, Joe
Markman was homesteading his ranch where the present game refuge is lecated. Every
one liked Joe and he was popular with the whole crew. He was particularly kind to me
on a number of occasions. I recall one interest’ng experience I had with him. During
the summer of 1915 e family by the name of Cox from Terre Haute, Indiana, gpent a
number of weeks at the Sheffield Camp. There were two very good looking Cox daughters
and at one point my roommate, Marion Gorman and I organized a dance at the schoolhouse
below the Dam because the young ladies wanted to go to a western dance. I was trying
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to raise enough money among the office persomnel to buy materials for a punch to serve
at the dance. Joe told me if I would kick the top of the door jamb separating the
office from the drafting room he would furnish the lemonade for the dance. The whole
office gathered around to watch me attempt the feat and after nearly breaking my back
I finally kicked the door jamb and Joe came through with the lemonade!

When September 1915 vrolled around I had saved up about $900.00 to start me
on my college education. 1 said good bye to all my "pals” in the bunk house and I
started off on foot for Victor, Idaho, where T caught the train. My roommate, Marion
Gorman, walked out with me about four m les wherec we shook hands end promised to keep
in touch with each other. -

As I walked down the valley towards Wilson that morning in the crisp autumm
air, I promised myself that someday I would return to this beaut’ful valley. Little
did I realiza that it would be many vears before I saw those maiestic mountaing again!

It was not until 1948, thirty three years later, that I was able to return
to Jackson's Hole with my wile and our two sons. There had been a great many changes
but, thanks to the foresight uand generos 'ty of the Rockefeiler family, the natural
beauty of the valley had been preserved for all Amer cans to enioy.

On thie particular trip we came down from the south entrance of the Park
and as we drove along the shores of Jockgon Lake ard gazed at the magnificent range
across the water my family all agroed that I had net exaggerated the beauty and
splendor of this valley!

When we got to the Dam ve found Charlfe Fessler ‘n the store sitting behind
the counter. I esked himif he was Charles Fessler. He replied:

YA1l that's lefi of me.V

The last time I had seen him in 1915 he was thin a3 a rail! I told him
that he probably would not remember me but I had worked on the Dam on the surveying
crevw in 1914 and 1915. He looked at we quirzically for a moment and then sald:

"Oh, ves. I remember you.. You sre the boy that came over
from Boise."

We had a fipne time talking about the old davs and I inquired about Joe
Merkham and he advised me that Joe had died a few years before but that his two sons
were in the bar at that moment. Thereupon Charlie took me in to the bar and intro.
duced me to John and Eddie Markham. We had a drini at the bar together and I greatly
enjoyed talking with the two Markham boys about eariy experiences on the Dem, I
recall asking about Hugh MacDermott who was ''Captain’ of the Titenie the side wheeler
which was used to drag log booms from Moran Bay down to the saw mi1l. The beys ad
vised me that Captain Hugh had died some years before @nd was buried somevhere over
in Idaho.

HWe again came back to Jackson's Hole in 1952 when we stayed at the White
Grass Ranch as guests of Inga and Frank Caley. I had secured options on several pieces
of property and discussed these locations w'th Frank. After some discuss‘on Prenk sald:

"Bill, Inga and I would like to have you and Susan as dudes
at the White Grass Ranch but f you are really ser:ous
-about buy'ng property who don't you buy some from me?"

It never dewned on me that Frank would be willing to sell proparty from his
beautiful ranch and I was delighted at the prospect, 80, we jumpad on our horses and
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rode up to the north end of the ranch. There was a beautiful grove of douglas
firs, a mountain spring and a breath taking view. This was something I had been
yearning for ever since I walked out over Teton Pass in 19215]

After a short discussion Frank and I shook hands on a deal and Sky Ranch
was born!.

The Krannenburg Construction Company started work on our main cabin that
fall (1952) and we occupied it the following July. Sky Ranch has become a rally
ing place for our entire family and we have spent our summers there for the past
e’‘ghteen years.
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