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“High and dry, but standing by.” Elmer Day sits in
Shively’s ferry boat.

Postmistress Kathleen Chappell stands in front of
Shively’s store.

Old Shively church is used for town meetings, Ladies’ Aid,
and 4-H club. Mrs. Myrtle Warner and son Charles in front.

Small dog on sidewalk valiantly guards Kenneth
Covington home.

The old and new.
surround ancient windmill.

Mrs. Myrtle Kemp’s two houses
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of Eureka.

called it “Paradise.”
you must go by that route most

line.

The problem is as old as the
town, which dates back to 1869.
“If we had put in a permanent
bridge as recently as twenty-five
years ago,” says Dioneer resident
Joe Stockel, “it would have paid
for itself by now, just from the
money that has been spent re-
placing the so-called summer
bridge. Sooner or later, of coarse,
it will be done. The county plan-
ning commission is working on it
now. The people in Shively real-
ize our county can’t afford every-
thing that is proposed, but we
do think it is our turn.”

And Joe seems right, for Shive-
1y has one of ‘the richest areas of
potential development in Hum-
boldt county. Needed is a bridge
that will keep it connected with
the “mainland” the year °‘round.
Then, with its even climate, and
breath-taking setting of woodland,
hills, and river, Shively must
forge ahead. Especially is it true
nowadays, when the west is de-
veloping as never before. Despite
its one handicap, however, Shive-
ly has attracted a number of new
residents, and many others are
waiting only for a dependable
bridge.

“Look here,” adds Joe Stockel,
as he warms to his subject. “The
increase in land value alone, in
the Shively area, would be gieat-
er in actual dollars than the cost
of a permanent bridge. Figure it
out for yourself . . . added taxes,
an immediate influx of new resi-
dents and—best of all—no annual
bills for replacement of the fem-
porary bridge. It’'s as logical as
two and two. .. ”

There is also talk of running a
new highway from the southerly
end of Scotia, on the Shively side
of Eel river, all the way to Fort
Seward. Should that be done,
Shively residents say, a great new
area in the main Eel river valley
would be opened, and Shively
would stand at its gateway. You
catch their enthusiasm as they
talk, and you realize that the
opening of the west is just as
real today as it was in pioneer
times—more so, because of mod-
ern transportation.

The Northwestern Pacific rail-
road runs through the middle of
the town, and passenger trains
from Eureka and San Francisco
stop at the Shively depot. “The
traing have been a big help at
times,” says Mrs, Lula Ewan, who
has lived in Shively for thirty
years. “But when the river is so
high that it is risky to operate a
boat across it, it is apt to disable
the railroad as well. I have seen
years when we have had to fervy
across the river for as long as two
months, before the bridge could
be replaced.”

And ferrying across Eel river
at flood, they tell yom, is not ex-
actly a pleasure-jaunt, A number
of Shively residents who work at
Scotia ‘'and way points have come
to regard themselves as “hardy
river boatmen” during the win-

| ter—but they never miss a day on

the job. “But it irks you to have

:| a perfectly good automobile ma-

rooned at home—or worse yet, on
the highway side,” says Mrs. Ken-
neth Covington, whose husband
works at Scotia. “Maybe you
could mention something about
the Shively bridge in your write-
up. ¢ o>

HOW SHIVELY STARTED

Back in the early 1860’s, Wil-
liam B. Shively came to Califor-
nia from the mid-west and set-
tled in what is now Rio Dell—in
fact, he at one time owned most
of that town’s area. Bill Shively
got along well with people, wheth-
er Indians or white, and quickly
became prominent in the newly
settled community, *

In due time, he met and mar-
ried Carrie Gould Winemiller, a
young widow with two sons, Fran=-
cis and Charles, who herself was
a member of the pioneer Gould
family of Humboldt. Six chil-
dren were born to them—Abbie,
Dan, Lily, William, Ernest and
Maud. Of the original family,
Abbie alone survives. She is Mrs.
Abbie Edwyards, of Rio Dell, a

If Bridge 1s Bui;lt

By CHET SCHWARZKOPF 4

j
Shively is a secluded community, some 40 miles south
No better description of its setting can be made

than to quote its original discoverer, l
Shively is not on Highway 101, although

is separated from the rush of traffic on Redwood Highway by
Eel river, hence its seclusion—which is one of its most deli
features—and one of its perennial headaches.

For the great sweep of Eel river skirts the plateau upon
Shively stands and, with its towering stand of redwood timber,
gives the town a boundary more definite than any man-i
The headache part of it comes when that boundary goes
on flood and takes out the temporary bridge which links a
population of 250 people to the highway.

DICK RYAN

William Shively, who
of the way to get there. Shively
ghtful

hich

Looking at Shively bridge from 101 Highway side. Note fishermen’s boats in Eel river.

Dell in 1913, and his holding is
one of the town’s show places.

»

wide-awake lady in her eighties
who enjoys reminiscing on early SCHOOL AND ENVIRONS
days in Humboldt. ) Shively’s Bluff Prairie school

“The Indians burned i out o_ccupi.es one of the prettiest set-
once at Rio Dell,” Mrs, Edwards tings in a county note:'d for nat-
said. “But you can’t blame them ural beauty. Set on high ground,
for not wanting outsiders noving overlpokmg thg river, woods, and
in” Her eyes twinkle. “In fact, farming area, 1't offers a heritage
I hear that even now days when|to young America that the biggest
so many new people are ¢oming school in the biggest city cannot

this that some of the best of con-

them and raised two Indian boys,| femporary America have come . .
Budds and Ben, after most of the and will continue to come. Traf-

tribe. had moved to the reserva- fic, noise, and nervous tension be-
tion at Hoopa.” b long to the outside world “across

B hil huntih d the river.”
It was while on a huntiig and |, . warq in its flight, and you
fishing trip upriver with Budds| .. pere the more peaceful era
and Ben, in 1869, that Bill Shively | 5¢° (70 1% Ve e O
first set eyes upon his futur€town, | 1, i “to0q for thought '
according to Mrs, Verna Holmes, : h s

of Pepperwood, who is a daugh- Thirty-eight pupils attend at

ter of one of the Winemillet sons, Shive.l y's ' school, according ' to
Principal Vernon Whalen and

“Grandfather was greatly im-|i.,cher Mrs, Ruby Bradfield., All
FrEsiE gs REyouS 1s.tod,?y who eight grades are represented, and
looks at' the location,” Mrs.|pjs assistant are doing a first-
Hglmes s:fud. It ‘was SWalming| . +. modern job in an environ-
with all kinds of wild game~—deer,| ot that would be difficult to
elk, bear and birds. He was the surpass
Do Wi e B 'thﬁi plitcl%. Outdc;or recreation is one of

me € 10 N ne o
ggggml;:h:: r‘!iehalzrz fo’und Para-| Shively’s prime attractions. Sur-
dise. We will move there.”” :ﬁurilded;c by woods, hills, and river,

Geandinother Shivell Ohisaledle o r oo and fisherman can find
at first, for Rio Dell was home, here a veritable Eden. Game of

& 7 .,;| all kinds still abound the timber-
but finally consented W «Bili gjades and hinteriand, whileEol

promised to bring her bick 10| jver offers some of its choicest
Rio Dell after they had proved|sieelhead trout and salmon fish
up on the place. But whe that|jng at the town’s front door.
time came Carrie Shively ,had Champion fisherman of the com-
changed her mind. “We win't 80| munity is old-fimer John Ewan,
home,” She” said. “This place is|now retired, who spends much of
home now. P his time at such famed fishing
It must have been an herfic un-| gpots as Shively bluff, High rock,
dgrtakmg for a man ’fo I0Ve 2| ang the Holmes riffle. Let a per-
wife and four small childréa—for| manent bridge be completed into
Abbie and Dan were born Iy then| ghively, its residents say, and it
—into an unknown wilderness| il hecome a year 'round resort,
with the limited transportafion of| ¢y jts climate and location are
those days. But Bill Shivdy did,|made to order.
and he built the first log cibin in
his new town-to-be. The Indians
were still hostile up there, and
for several years the Shivelys and
subsequent settlers did ndl dare

But father made his peacé with

Most of Shively’s population
either operate farms—such as Joe i
Stockel’s fine truck gardens—or
work in the logging and lumber

into Humboldt, It's only human. match. For it is from schools like |

In a sense, time turns|j

It’s recess time for the 3-R-Agers at Shively’s school. More fun!

NWP through freight thunders by Shively depot on way to city.

game. The town’s combined

gﬁhﬁ,ﬁﬁglsr ;Z::esplfﬁeglga unt;?: store, post-office ' and telephone
premises as thoroughly Hacked exchange is operated by Fred and
olit a8 in Modern wartade § Kathleen Chappell, who are more

=2 & t arrivals, and who have

The years went by. Bill Shive- FECETL ?
Iy had}I’oro:ght i mfmber ogle A faith in the day fchat must come
families into the town, and had when the new Shively bridge be-
td

planted a fine fruit orchard on comes - realiy.
his farm. The amazingly fertile| SHIVELY FAMILY AND TOWN

river-silt soil produced anything Descendants of the original

that would grow in temperate|gnively family have scattered

zones, and the families prospered. i
To this day, Shively is noFd F over the west, but some few re

its truck gardens and
pears, and cherries. Even a wil- LD : :

s : g grandsons of pioneer Bill

g;l‘:’ rlld“}f;’ S‘t”ltCh’ dplan"ed ﬁnt the| hively. Football enthusiasts will

Zf}; on gar ) ggv into ; remember Glenn as one of Eureka

gre ree JUDOSk I Urch | pioh school’s all-time great, back

services and picnics were held.|; ) ivel
So it was natural for the dren, L‘:.oigir}: s SMr:"he ﬁq’gt‘ﬁi

ag they grew up, to start £ of
t'heir own on the Shively hold-
1ngs, "’_j family’s “home town.”
LATER DAYS IN smvil.y No account of the Shively fam-
About the turn of the century,|ily and town would be complete
Bill Shively sold his extensive|Without mention of “Budds,” one

timber holdings to The Pacific|Of the twogIndian boys adopted by
Lumber Company—the giant that|grandfather Bill long ago. Budds

sister,

1 main in Humboldt. Among those|Z
apPIes, | 5re Glenn and Bill Shively, of Eu-|§

Hoeft, now resides in Sonoma but, |
like the rest, was raised in the

Some of the Gilbert Robinson purebred stock ‘“pose” for camera.

was growing in Scotia—and the
railroad was built into the fown.
Then began the community’s hey-

stayed with the family all his life,
according to Mrs. Verna Holmes,
and wags one of the finest of men

day. Several hotels were built, He was widely known and liked—

of which the historic Stockel Re-|obliging, dependable, kind, and
isort still stands, although long good neighbor were some of the
since unused. A race track was terms applied to him. And such
built, and the town staged rodeos,| Was his strength and daring tha
fairs, races and dances. Logging he would take a boat or canoe
‘lasted for over a decade, and it|across Eel river at the highes
brought money and people into|flood stage with ease.
Shively. “She was a live town rugged pioneers, Budds was rated
then,” chuckles Joe Stockel, whose| 23S @ man among men. . .
father built the Stockel Resort in| Thus ends an account of one of
1906, after bringing his family to|the Redwood Empire’s unique
Shively in 1901. “And by the|towns—a place of rich soil and
way, our house here is the home|pleasant living set apart from the
Bill Shively built in later days|world’s worry and hurry. The
when his family was growing up.” | lobby of its one-time noted resort
When the logging boom was|is now a vegetable and fruit pack-
done, Shively settled back into|ing room. But the day is coming
the pastoral existence fro m|—with the new bridge—when vis-
whence it had started, and it con-|itors and homeseekers again will
tinues in its tenor today. know Shively. This time it will
Notable among the town’s en-|be the automobile age, instead of
terprises is the Gilbert Robjnson|the railroad, which will bring
ranch, a holding of some 125|them. And—Shively’s people say
acres, whose owner raises cattle| —let them leave their troubles
and purebred Suffolk sheep. Rob-| outside when they enter the por-
inson came to Shively from Rioltals, for here is Hfsperides.

1

The 6ld Stockel resort dreams of heydays gone by. Note pre-prohibition

“Humboldt Beer” sign on abandoned tavern.




