!
|
|
|

" THE HUMBOLDT TIMES, EUREKA, CALIFORNIA, SUNDAY, JANUARY 16, 1949.

Crannell-Big Lagoon-

(RANNELL

C i

< . A A

Tony Gabriel, Big Lagoon Camf:’s famed chef.
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Students Jesse Kuffel (left) and })?aymond Figueroa ma‘uk
basketball court, Crannell school.
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101, and twenty miles north
Crannell.
that valley where Little river
glades and dawdles on its last I

|coast north of Humboldt bay.
I Now, as a link in the Ham-
Imond Lumber company’s north
coast operations, it is a resi-
dence town for a population

is the big mill that at one time
was the center of Crannell'.
activity—for in later days it
was found more practical to
haul logs
headquarters mill at Samoa.
[Gone is the railroad that, until

nell into the headwaters of .
Maple creek and Little river in

hunters who did not put out
their fire. Only the railn?ad
that runs to Samoa remains,
‘and monstrous trucks now
ibring the logs down from the
1 hills.
| History strides through C
Inell’s steep streets—drama,
vision and dreams of men
|and the fateful year of 1943,
txre destroyed much of the L
iriver watershed and the ﬂczr.
'Hammond’s railroad.
edy- struck during t
|Len Hammond cro:
| Divide and an understa
was gone.
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The workings of men may
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, of their minds, Before
lstooped smoking, th
men like Earl B
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1of realacmﬂ them wa
Verv well, then—the
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was here. Steam
'xe\ magnus. Lonz acvo
‘proved its case in
it would do the
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! And it was dor
|the bark of
through Little
icreek canyon
| diesels has I
‘unit unto itself, n i
locomotive and a lo
cars. Let one 1 b
land the rest of the o
ries on. No longer c
ment—the cu ’
iroads—hold up
| changeover
| tions, albeit t
ilmﬂers in me
But at Crann
to rails ta
sel-driven don
redwood logs o
they were toothpick
them through the air
them gently upon flatcars
they are made fast for
journey to Samoa and
s | Fifty or 60 cars are loaded i
[da and twice daily a t'am of

WS M\\w\m\emptms comes up for more. But!

|the locomotive daesn’t
hooks onto a long s
ed cars and winds
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e loa
alf a hL‘.ndred ‘.:'ucks——w
into thehills scuttle the
carriers to gather more ‘.oacs A d
ou deriye a certain satisfaction in
|knowing] that King Steam still|
rules oxér part of his domain i
this era lof overthrown dynasties.

Hammonds are erecting good modern homes at Big Lagoon camp

of some 500 and a transfer .
pomt from truck to rail. Gone
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e Effort

On Far-Flung Job

HWARZKOPF
DICK RYAN

Hidden in the hills, some twa miles inland from Highway

of Eureka, stands the town of

It occupies a beautiful setting, at the upper end of

comes down from the timber
ap to the sea. And at one time

/it was the most active mill and railroad center on the California

i Crannell got its start soon after
the turn of the century when Levi
Crannell and associates, of Toron-
to, Cana , began operations there
tle River Redwood Lum-
. The town originally
s Bullwinkle, after a pio-
neer who had homesteaded in the
fertile e river valley before
the lumber industry came in.
e Riv compam pur-
much of the* Bullwinkle
but two of his grand- nepn—
, Jack and Bill Balke, still live
. About 1920, when
interests were ex-
ipanding farther, the town's name
ed '

pa

1

accord-

ccal informa , occurred
The depression all but
stopped operations and 1931 the

Lumber company pur-
Little River company’s
n, railroad, mill and

as the Hammond Little
Redwood company. Later
hanged to Hammond Lum- |
ber company,

-\ LOOK AT THE TOWN
icturesque background,
des a fine ﬂshmg

r impressive

Cri anred store,
hough Crannell’'s population
onary, its store is a trad-

as well, and it carrjes a wide va- |
ty of Merr:"mndzse Its owners,

operated the business for

them are
law and daughter, Mr.

he sales staff,

0 has been in|
g game only

g from service dur- |
n who likes
countryside.
of the rest of the
vke

as far as I|

g Li
157 pupils,
Kenneth C. R Wil-
5 teachers, including
pal Williams also

which has an addi-
5 pupils and 2 teachers.
are planning a hig new
at Trinidad,” Williams says.

onstone Beach will merge
iinto the new institution, with a bus
ser\'ice for all.the surrounding
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Crannell is a company-owned
town and only Hammond em-
ployes live there. Most of the men
work in the woods, many as far up
as the Big Lagoon operations. The
\railroad formerly operated a train
from Crannell back into the hills,

N where logging operations were un-
% der way, but now ’most everyone

goes by company-run buses that
|run in and out of town over much
‘tbe §ame route,

iBIG LAGOON CAMP

evert farther north—particularly
after the 1945 forest fire—Ham-
mond’s new community at Big
:Lagoon has taken an stature, By
hxghway it is some 16 miles from
Crannell. The Hammond company,
however, does all its hauling over
its own and shorter road, rebult
through the hills from the for-
mer railroad right-of-way. Thig
route is closed to public travel.

At one time there was talk of
gradually shutting down Cran-
nell and building an entire new
town at Big Lagoon. Due /to the
excellent road facitities between
the two places, however, that plan
has been abandoned, and.the two
operations are linked together as
2 unit comprising the total north
coast woods activities.

Big Lagoon Camp, which is
located a mile off 101 highway,
just north of lagoon causeway, is
as modern as tomorrow. The
usual good road leads to it, and
thence into the hills and logging

the enterprise became |

for the surrounding area]

Mrs. Harry Gregory, who |

, feel justly |

etter Hum- |

river val-
according |

e of the school at near- |

completed, this school |

A§ logging operations shifted | at his profession.

| Crannell and backgrourid afford a beautiful view from hillsideaove town.

areas. The camp contradicts ml
name, however, for it is a very|
permanent appearing enterprise. |
Along its main street are the|
company office, mess hall, and a’
group of 24 four-room bachelor‘
cabins. On side streets nearby arer
nine new modern homes of five;
apd ¢ix room capacity, and more
are to be built during the coming'
season. |
Just beyond the office and resi-'
dential part of the camp is a large,
shop, completely equipped for
| maintenance work on the fleet
of diesel trucks that haul logs\
{from the woods. The road to!
Crannell intersects at this point.
; On what was formerly a mead-!
ow used for pasturing cattle down
by the lagoon, a great dike has‘
been built, Behmd this is a log}
pond, fed by the waters of Maple
creek. This is used as a storage|
reservoir, and in it some 40,000,-
}000 feet of logs can be held until]
| needed. Thus, there is always a|
i reserve for the mills at Samoa.
| A LOOK AT BIG LAGOON |
j Superintendent of the Crannell?
| Big Lagoon operation is Waldron
| Hyatt, while Fred Georgeson is in
charge of the camp’s office. The
entire logging job, from tree to.
i mlll is done on Hammond’s prop-

erty, Fred says. No Hammond
| log truck ever ‘“sets foot” on a
public highway. All the heavy-
| duty hauling is done over the
company’s -own roads. In fact—
and for that reason—the trucks
| are too large to travel on high-!
| ways. And, of course, from Cran-'
nell on, Lhe hauling is done by!
the company’s own railroad. Th
;the public traveling on ‘ngm\a\
101 never sees a single Hammond
log from the north coast job.
“We're logging some 230,000
| feet per day now,” Fred explains,!
“and we will raise it to 500, 000
feet during summer. If we
to haul all that over the h
rell, you can
jam it would be.
it, that's all M
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and a half
woods from
Fred says.' Bu,
port employes into
also to Samoa and
| via Arcata.
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case of emergency, and
‘to camp for lu
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ally, on a susta

BEST FOOD I\ STATE!

Men who work hard on woods
jobs want food—good food and
plenty of it. And Tony Gabriel,
who is in charge of the commis-|
sary at Big Lagoeon, knows how to
supply just that.

A veteran chef, who has been
with Hammond’s since 1920, and
whose father retired in 1931 after|
| 23 years’ service as chef at Samoa, !
\Tony can be called a past master|
In other words,'
Tony knows his stuff—as a paurl
of hungry newspapermen v
were treated to a delicious lunch,|

can testify. |

The mess hall at Big Lagoon| ; ;
Camp will feed as many as 120] -
men during summer, and is feed-| #
ing some 60 now. You have heard
the expression “clean as a dairy
lunch.” Well—you should see
Tony’s kitchen. And everything
in it is right up to the minute,
with mechanical gadgets to peel
potatoes and carrots, mix doughs,
batter, and rhash potatoes—as well
as the best in automatic dish-
washing machines. It is out of
this world.

When a visitor raved over 2
pie crust that fairly melted in his
mouth, Tony smiled indulgenily.
“Well, they say it is as good as
any in Humbolm’ he replied.
“But—" |

“Humboldt?” interrupted his| o
guest. “Man, you're modest, That’s
the best in Californial®
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