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Early in April, 2003, I came across an old scrapbook of clippings about members and events of the
OOTFA. The scrapbook was tucked away in a box. It was not available to the general membership of the
OOTFA. I looked at the material wishing that it was available for the enjoyment of others. I thought of
the ways to make it available. I could take time to start typing it – but my schedule didn’t allow me to
do that. I could set it aside until next fall when I might have time. Or I could put it away and forget about
it. Later that day when I was thinking about the material I remembered that when I was a principal of an
elementary school that I would sometimes get a classroom of kids to help me set up chairs for a PTA
meeting or if I had many papers to fold, I would ask the kids to help. Then I thought of members who
might be willing to type a “few pages.’ I sent out over 100 emails to people all over Oregon. I was
hoping for 10 volunteers. I received 22. I copied the pages from the scrapbook and mailed packets to
all 22 people. The first evening I had 5 letters with stories about 5 people. This history book was
becoming a reality.
Lew Holt, April 10, 2003
There has been an attempt to put the clippings in order. Many were not dated. Many of them were
written in the 1960s, the 1970s and the years that follow so reference to years of marriage, length of
OOTFA membership, etc., are not easily dated when we work with the clippings many years later. An
attempt has been made to put them at least in the right decade. It would have been nice if each article
had been dated when it was written or put in the scrapbook. Some were. Many were not. So as you read
the stories, please remember that some of them may not be in the right place in time but both the
information and the stories are still there.
This project is being carried out so that the old timers and events can be remembered and
“perpetuated” just as we want to perpetuate our old time fiddle music. Many volunteers spent hundreds
of hours typing these newspaper clippings. With out their work, this book would never been written and
many collections of newspaper clippings would be lost in scrapbooks, trunks and closets across Oregon. I
asked for volunteers and both men and women volunteered. People volunteered to type the newspaper
articles that I did not know and would not have thought about asking.
Lew Holt
Preserving OOTFA History
Through Newspaper Clippings

The cheery attitude and willingness of volunteers can be demonstrated by this letter:
Dear Lew,
Okay, I'll look forward to more. I'm really enjoying typing these up. There's something about when the
words go in my eyes and come out my fingers that makes me pay more attention, and I'm feeling closer
to these folks, even though I haven't met them. (I wonder what the names of Cliff and Bessie Buker's
great-great-grandchildren are, for instance. That was one big family!)
Cheers,
Nina
_________________

This book is dedicated to Frank Geelan who now lives in McMinnville. In the summer of 2005 Frank
donated a valuable old banjo to OOTFA. He told us to do what ever we wanted with it. It was decided to
use the proceeds from selling the banjo in such away that would allow the funds to continue serving the
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members of OOTFA. The banjo was sold to a buyer in Denmark. The sales of this book will return the
money that was spent to print this book. The money that comes back will be used to someday print the
third book of the OOTFA history. It will perpetuate Frank’s gift to OOTFA. Through the publication of
books that deal with the history of OOTFA, the history of the association will be not lost.
This book is dedicated to Frank who helped make its publication possible.

Compiled by Lew Holt
And the many volunteers who typed these pages.

OREGON

OLD TIME

FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION

THE OREGON OLD TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION was formed in 1965 and was chartered to preserve & promote the
art of old time fiddling and to encourage the younger people to learn and appreciate this type of music. Our thanks

to the many officers who have served O.O.T.F.A.
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YEARS

PRESIDENT

1967-68 Cliff Buker
1968-69 Don Leith
1969-70 C. Johnson
1970-71 Bill Yohey
71-72 Wayne Holmes
72-73 Wayne Holmes
1973-74 Don Gish
174-75 Wayne Walter
1975-76 Jim Secor
1976-77 Jim Secor
1977-78 J. Melnichuk
1978-79 LeRoy Sims
1979-80 Les Tucker
1980-81 Les Tucker
1981-82 David Boyd
1982-83 Bill Yohey
83-84 Leonard Maahs
1984-85 Buck Milligan
85-86 Maxine Benson
86-87 Maxine Benson
1987-88 Lew Holt
1988-89 Lew Holt
1989-90 M. Carmickle
1990-91 M. Carmickle
1991-92 Zelma Foote
1992-93 Zelma Foote
1993-94 Lew Holt
1994-95 Lew Holt
1995-96 Chad Terrusa
1996-97 Louis Roy
97-98 R. Germundson
98-99 R. Germundson
1999-00 Fred Hardin
2000-01 Sally Jordan
2001-02 Sally Jordan
2002-03 Ed Nelson
2003- 04 Ed Nelson
2004-05 Bob Ervin

1960
FIDDLERS CONTEST WINNERS LISTED
Tillamook's annual Old-Time Fiddlers Contest, sponsored by the International Woodworkers of
America, Local 3-427, was held last Saturday night at Tillamook High School auditorium and was hailed
by the large enthusiastic crowd attending as the best ever!
Winners of the open Old-time Fiddlers competition were: First, Rusty Modrell of Redmond, Oregon
(brother of Larry Modrell of the local IWA); second, Bill Yohey of McMinnville; third, Harold Allen of
Dorena, Oregon; fourth, DeWayne Wear of Portland; and fifth, Jerry White of Eugene.
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In the Senior Division for fiddlers 70 years of age and older, Cliff Buker, national senior champion from
Waldport, Oregon won first place. Marv Whitmore of Hebo was second and Lawrence Power of Eugene
was third. DeWayne Wear of Portland won the top prize for trick fiddling.
CAREY'S ENTERTAIN VISITORS TO FIDDLERS CONTEST
The annual Old-time Fiddlers Contest attracted many guests from far away to the musical event and
the home of Rex and Ida Carey in Tillamook.
Among those entertained by the Careys were Lawrence, Daisy and Heater Fisher of Olds, Alberta,
Canada; Jim Fisher of Dumheller, Alberta; Miss Barbara Commons of Halsey, Oregon; Mrs. Ethel Commons
of Albany, Oregon, and Mrs. Wayne Commons, also of Halsey.
The Careys report that all were delighted with the Fiddlers Contest music and entertainment, as well
as their sightseeing trips in the Tillamook area.
___________________________________________________________
Fiddlers highlight '62 Days Celebration in Canyon City
Photo and text by Steve Brown D-H Writer
Photo shows: Pete Haynes, Baker (2nd from R) displays his fourth place trophy won in the Canyon City
'62 Days Fiddlers Contest Saturday. Bill Yohey (l), McMinnville, won the open division, Rusty Modrell,
Terrebonne, placed second, Charlie Johnson, Portland, third, and Fred Hildebrandt, Portland, fifth.
Baker's Pete Haynes brought home a fourth place trophy from the open division of the Canyon City
Fiddlers Contest, held Friday through Sunday as a part of the '62 Days Celebration. Haynes also picked
up a second place in the Eastern Oregon division, run off Friday night. '62 Days was wild and wooly this
year, truly reminiscent of the time when Canyon City was a booming mining town. In addition to the
fiddle contest, which attracted musicians from throughout the state, the festival included a cross
country horse race, mucking contest, and the hanging and tar-and-feathering of the medicine show
producer, Dr. Strychnine.
A Saturday morning parade included a float representing Sumpter Valley Days, manned by a ragtime
band from Sumpter, and driven by someone who had a heavy foot on the clutch. While most floats
moved along slowly and smoothly through the parade, the Sumpter float lurched and pitched, causing
old-time songs to be interrupted with curses at the driver. Six inches of sawdust on the floor of the
saloon saved several six-gun totin' cowboys from injury, including one who rode his horse right in the
front door and stooped down to order his drink from Rose, the barmaid. A black powder shooting
contest was held in the nearby hills, but there were also plenty of fireworks down town. A portable jail on
wheels was used by the sheriff, who arrested those men who had the nerve to come into town
without the appropriate beard or mustache.

Items
1956
1960
1962

_______________________________________________________________
from the 1965 Weiser contest program.
Mrs. Betty Meyer Hooper, Vale, Oregon Hell’s Canyon Regional Contest Winner
Ray Mack, Salem, Oregon Trick Fiddling Champion
Bill Yohey, McMinnville, Oregon Northwest Champion
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Rusty Modrell
Lyle Powell
A BRIEF CHRONICLE
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The Oregon Oldtime Fiddler’s Association was envisioned in the spring of 1964 by an oldtime fiddler
from Waldport, Mr. Cliff Buker. Further inspired by 12 other fiddlers who were gathered together to
perform at a country music show in Waldport, the association became a reality at a meeting in Hillsboro
in August of the same year.
The membership began to grow at a rapid pace. It soon became evident that some means to keep
the members advised of organizational happenings needed to be devised. So, in the late summer of
1965, the first association newsletter THE HOEDOWNER was published.
Now, more that 15 years later, the Oregon Oldtime Fiddler’s Association has grown to an organization of
more than 1,300 members with more than 800 HOEDOWNERS being mailed each month.
The Oregon Oldtime Fiddler’s Association is now incorporated as a nonprofit organization with three
elected officers and an appointed newsletter editor.
Memberships in the association are open to all those oldtime musicians and non-musicians who are
interested in preserving and furthering the art of oldtime fiddling in the state of Oregon and throughout
the nation.
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Historian Note
There has been some discussion among our members as to who the Charter members are of this
organization. In my role as State Historian, it is my duty to display the documents I have on this subject.
If any member has information which they feel would help determine who the Charter members are
please contact me. Donna Oldham, 22400 SW Eagle Pt. Rd. Sheridan, Ore. 97378
Allen Rice, Cliff Buker, Dave Hite, H. Allen, Rusty Modrell, George Jenkerson, Bill Durham, Bill Yohey, Larry
Modrell, Jim Miller, Lloyd Wanzer, Ray Mack, Merv Whitmore, Dave Quinlen, Ken Brank, Verna Blaine,
Agnes James, Dave Murry, L.A. Powers, Henry Shanan, Floyd Beck.
_______________
1st newsletter put out by Cliff Buker Feb 14,1967.
February 14, 1967 Waldport Hoedowner
Waldport, Oregon February 14, 1967
The Hoedowner
This will be known as the first volume of the HOEDOWNER, published by the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
Association and arranged by the Officers of the Association.
Since our last get-together last September things have been quite slack in the fiddling business altho
we had a wonderful time at the Dorena Grange Hall on January 22nd. I think that was about the best
Party we have ever had. Our Potluck Dinner was great and our many Friends that joined us at lunch was a
great pickup for the Fiddlers and when we started the show and saw the crowd of spectators that came
out to enjoy the day with us we really felt glad to be entertainers even if we did have to play on old
Fiddle. We want to say thanks to Mr. And Mrs. Harold Allen, Mr. And Mrs. Dave Hite, and Mr. And Mrs. Ivan
Hoyer. The Allens, Hites, and Hoyers all live in the Cottage Grove area. We also want to thank Peggy
Stratton and all of the girls who helped in the kitchen or program, and all of the people who came out to
make the day so complete.
I had a letter from our secretary, Bill Yohey, a short time ago and he had just returned from Lewiston,
Idaho where he and Rusty Modrell had attended the Idaho Fiddlers Meeting. Bill reports they had a
wonderful time and may go back again sometime, he also reports that he signed up seven new Members
in the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association and this includes all of the Officers of the Idaho Fiddlers
Association so I guess I will have to join the Idaho Fiddlers to get even.
Some time ago I asked the Fiddlers to write me about their Fiddling Activities so I could include it in
the HOEDOWNER and so far the only response has been from Bill Yohey and Charley Johnson of Portland
and I want to say that Charley has been a busy boy. He is connected with several groups of Musicians
and plays all types of music, in Theatres, Rest homes, and some Dances.
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I have been busy part of the time lately. My wife and I have played a few dances at Silverton and we
also have entertained the old people at the rest homes for some time in the past. I have been for some
time connected with a group called the Merrymakers, they are at Lincoln City and every second Sunday
of the month they go around and entertain at the Rest home in North Lincoln County and I try to go as
often as I can. There is something about playing at a rest home that is different from playing almost
anywhere else. First, you know they are mostly people who are confined to the place for the rest of their
lives and don't have much pleasure and nothing to look forward to, and then when you get ready to
leave and they tell how much they enjoyed your music, I often wonder if they are the only ones that
enjoyed it or if you didn't enjoy it a little bit too.
I am going to name a group of members who I want to head a committee in your area and get all the
help you can get together now and then for a little Jam session, then write to me about the activities in
your area.
The men I have chosen are Jim Allen, Pete Haines, Rusty Modrell, Harold Allen, Dave Hite, George
Lonkorson, Bill Yohey, Jimmie Miller and Larry Modrell.
I want you each to write to me to be sure you understand what this is all about and if want a list of
the members in your area just write to me and I will send it to you.
______________
Cliff Buker
Teenager, Man 72, Win Fiddler Contest
WEISER, Idaho (UPI) -- An Idaho teen-ager and an Oregon septuagenarian have won the national junior
and senior fiddling titles at the National Fiddlers Contest here.
Van Smith, 13, Cambridge won the junior champion crown and Cliff Buker, 72, Waldport, Oregon, the
senior championship.
Judges chose Loyd Wanzer, Caldwell, as the top trick fiddler.
Eight finalists compete tonight for the top national fiddling crown. Among them is defending
champion Cleo Persinger of Columbia, Mo.
________________________________________________________________________
FIDDLER
Published Occasionally by the Eastern Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Assn.
Volume I No. I
John Day, Oregon
August, 1967
EASTERN OREGON FIDDLERS SCHEDULE 'PICKIN' CONTEST FOR SEPTEMBER
Eastern Oregon Old Time Fiddlers association is sponsoring its first annual Pickin' Contest Sept. 9 as
part of the festivities at the Grant County Fair in John Day. The contest will be open to those who play
any stringed instrument designed for picking such as guitar, banjo, ukulele or mandolin. The preliminary
contest will be between 5 and 7 PM Saturday evening with the finals beginning at 8:30 PM that same
evening. Contests will be held in the sale barn on the fairgrounds.
This will be a regional open contest and all instruments will play in one division with a $25 first prize
and plaque for the top winner. Other prizes will be $15 and plaque for second, $10 and a plaque for
third, and plaques for fourth and fifth.
Contestants will play three tunes, a waltz, a two-step and a tune of his choice. Tunes for competition
do not have to be 50 years old as for fiddle contests but can be any age, and can include western swing,
bluegrass and old time.
Judges will be qualified local musicians and their decision will be final.
Entertainment will be provided by fiddlers between the contest entries. Rustry Modrell of Terrebonne
and Pete Haynes of Baker have both indicated they would be present, according to Clay Claughton,
president of the Eastern Oregon association. Many other familiar names in the field are expected for the
contest.
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"This is the first time we have tried a contest of this type," said Claughton, "but the guitar and banjo
players are always on hand to help ou the fiddlers during our contests, so we felt it only fair to give them
a chance to compete for prizes in a contest of their own."
[photo]
caption reads:
Regional Winners at Canyon City's '62 Days....
REGIONAL WINNERS at the Saturday night fiddling contest were, right to left, Loyd Wanzer, first; Rusty
Modrell, second; Harold Allen, third; Jimmie Miller, fourth; Allen Rice, fifth; Pete Haynes, sixth; and Lennie
Baum, seventh. A total of 10 contestants entered the regional competition.
_______________________________________________________________

Johnnie Ray was born on January 10, 1927 in Dallas, Oregon. Remember: Cry and The Little White
Cloud That Cried. Cry was a smash hit, reaching number one and staying there for eleven weeks. Ray had
a very emotional delivery when he sang a song. Johnnie Ray had become a very popular singer. Johnnie
Ray put 25 hits in the top thirty from 1951 to 1957.
In later years Johnnie Ray had liver problems and died of liver failure in February of 1990. He was
buried near Dallas, Oregon. Johnnie’s father, Elmer, was an old time fiddler.
_______________________________________________________________

Polk County Fair Contest
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Fiddlers Contest Set For Fair
1968
The Polk county fair will sponsor an Old Time Fiddler contest at 7:30
p.m., Friday, Aug. 16 at the fairgrounds. There will be old time square dancing prior to and after the
contest, according to Joe Humfleet, master of ceremonies.
_______________________________________________________________
"68 FIDDLE CHAMPIONS SELECTED
COTTAGE GROVE- Jim Miller of Hillsboro won first place Friday night in the Far West Old Time Fiddlers
Contest at Cottage Grove High School. Twenty fiddlers competed in the fifth annual fiddlers' contest
presented to a capacity crowd of approximately 750.
The fiddlers' contest is one of the biggest attractions of the Bohemia Mining Days celebration.
Taking first place among senior contestants was Earl Willis of Grants Pass, who also was fifth place
winner in the open contest.
Other winners in the senior competition were Charlie Johnston, Portland, second place, 1968 Oregon
Champion fiddler and Cliff Buker, 75 of Waldport, third, 1967 national champion fiddler. All three are
over 70.
Winners in the open contest besides Jim Miller and Earl Willis were Harold Allen, formerly of Dorena, now
of Corvallis, second, Bill Yohey, McMinnville, third; and Russell Modrell, fourth.
Master of ceremonies was Bill Jenkins, Redmond. The three judges were from Oregon, Washington and
California.
Contestants came from British Columbia, Oregon, Washington and California.
The four day Bohemia Mining Days celebration ended Sunday.

Earl Willis
____________
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Haunting memories brought on by fiddling tournament
by CHARLES LAMB
Tender and haunting memories of gala barn dances and box-socials a half-century or more ago came
drifting back Thursday at the Central Washington Fair
No mythical Alley Oop time machine was turned on. But, a quartet of expertly played violins did "turn on"
a lot of Yakima Valley pioneers. The scene was the fairgrounds plaza during senior division competition of
the three-day 1968 Northwest Old-Time Fiddling Tournament. "Oh, this makes me feel so lonesome"
whispered a white-haired lady with a white cane to match, as Frank Howe, Moses Lake fiddler, played
Where the River Shannon Flows. The little blind woman's comment was typical of many
during the hour-long competition.
Emerging triumphant, with top trophy and $50 cash in his hip pocket, was Charles Johnson of Portland
who holds 15 fiddling championships, including the state laurels of both Oregon and California. Johnson, a
veteran of 54 years of violin playing played Red Fox Waltz, Rickett's Hornpipe and Fiddler's Rainbow.
Each contestant was allowed one waltz, one hoedown and one piece of his or her choice. Judges were
Don Gish, Jim Thomas and "Swede" Miller.
The tournament will continue on the Plaza at 7:30 p.m. today with junior (under 18 years old)
competition and Saturday afternoon with the regular division of fiddlers. Finalists in the regular group will
stage a climactic "fiddle-fest" for tournament honors Saturday evening.
Second prize trophy and $25 was won by Howe and third trophy and $15
went to Trinidad Marquis of Mabton. A fourth contestant was Mrs. Marie Bilodeau
of Yakima. All four contestants later played a medley for Gov. Dan Evans, and Cynthia Thomas, 11,
Yakima, entertained the governor and his wife with Over the Waves. Senior fiddling competition was for
musicians 65 and older.
Photo below: FIDDLERS' 'JAM SESSION'--Some of the contestants in Thursday's senior division fiddling
contest at Central Washington Fair joined in informal hoedown. From left in foreground: Frank Howe,
Moses Lake; Charles Johnson and Marshall Jackson. (nearly hidden is a small girl with fiddle, and written
in is "Cynthia too")
Written under photo is "Sept. 26, '69’
________________________________
Senior Players Claim Big Difference
Between Fiddle, Violin 'Is Feeling
Weiser--The instruments may look the same, but there's a world of difference between a violin and a
fiddle, say entrants in the National Oldtime Fiddlers Festival and contest.
"The difference," said Bill Yohey of McMinnville, Ore., "is about $500.00. That's what a violinist pays
for his instrument. A fiddler usually has his given to him."
"You carry a violin around in a nice case," says 74 year old Alvin Sanderson of Seattle, Wash. "You
carry a fiddle around in a gunny sack."
Sanderson, who has been fiddling for 60 years, won his third straight national title in the senior
division Thursday night. Competition in other categories ends today.
The contest, in its 15th year, has drawn fiddlers from 20 states, ranging in age from 6 to 91.
Veteran fiddlers feel their lilting, foot stomping brand of hoedown music is unique, though their
instrument looks just like a violin.
Fannie Chandler, a pianist who has accompanied top fiddlers for years, said the difference is that a
violinist "gets his music from a sheet--the fiddler get his from an old log back of the barn.
Cy Widener of Fresno, Calif., pointed to his head, "the fiddler has it here," he said. Then pointing to a
reporters notebook; "The violinist has it there."
And Mannie Shaw, 62, of Corral, Idaho, mused; "You can't explain it, you feel it." The distinction is
important. In addition to quality and style, judges listen closely for "old time fiddling ability."
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One contestant listened to two others, then shook his head. "They're good," he said, "but they're
pretty close to being violinists."
The five judges are secluded in an offstage room so they can't see the performers and identify them.
_______________________________________________________________
1968
Fiddlers Contest Set For Fair
The Polk county fair will sponsor an Old Time Fiddler contest at 7:30 p.m., Friday, Aug. 16 at the
fairgrounds.
There will be old time square dancing prior to and after the contest, according to Joe Humfleet, master
of ceremonies
_______________________________________________________________
Molalla Buckaroo July 3-4-5, 1968
Old Time Fiddling
This event was greeted with much enthusiasm last year, and has now become on annual affair under the
sponsorship of the Molalla Buckeroo association, with the approval of the Old Time Fiddler’s Association
of Oregon.
This years contest will determine the Oregon State Champion for 1968, who will be eligible to
compete in the National Oldtime Fiddler’s Contest at Weiser, Idaho.
Fiddlers from throughout the State come to compete for the many cash prizes and trophies, with
much joking and good fun among the contestants before the contest starts, then it becomes a serious
presentation of authentic folk tunes played by experts.
The rodeo arena is the scene of this unusual musical event, with grandstand seating available to the
many people who come to hear these delightful tunes, many of which were played over 100 years ago.
The preliminary contest at 1:30 P.M. will see every fiddler play three tunes before the experienced
judges. The finalists of this afternoon contest will then play for Championship Honors at 7:30 P.M.
Another segment of this outstanding musical entertainment will be the appearance of Western music
group known throughout the Pacific Northwest for their ability to please. The showmanship of “The Tall
Timber Boys” will help make this an afternoon and evening of top musical variety and a program long
remembered.
Tickets will be on sale at the main gate of the Buckaroo Arena, all seats priced at $1.00 each for
either the 1:30 P.M. or 7:30 P.M. contest.
_______________________________________________________________
Gazette-Times, Corvallis, 1968
ALLEN COPS $200 IN FIDDLER MEET
Harold Allen of Corvallis won third place and a check for $200 at annual National Oldtime Fiddlers'
Contest and Festival, held last weekend in Weiser, Idaho.
There were four days of elimination contests with the winner of a two-foot high trophy and $500
being 48-year-old Herman Johnson of Shawnee, Okla. Second place winner of $300 was Loyd Wanzer,
the defending champion from Caldwell, Idaho.
Bill Yohey of McMinnville placed in the top twenty performers.
___________________________________________________________________________
Gazette-Times, Corvallis, 1968
SEATTLE FIDDLER IS CONTEST WINNER
Weiser, Idaho {AP} - A 73-year-old Seattle, Wash. fiddler won the Senior Division Thursday at the
sixth annual Oldtime Fiddle Festival and Contest here.
Alvin Sanderson, a barber, out fiddled 17 other oldsters.
Second place went to Van Cunningham, 72, Bodfish, Calif.
The defending champion, 75-year-old Cliff Buker of Waldport, Ore. was third. Fourth was Clarence
Whitinger, 71, of Lewiston, Idaho and K. C. Kartcher, 82, of Phoenix, Ariz., was fifth.
Lady fiddlers will compete Friday and a grand champion will be selected Saturday.
_____________________________________________________________________
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Hillsboro Fiddle Expert Wins Cottage Grove Test
COTTAGE GROVE (special) Jim Miller of Hillsboro won first place Friday night in the Far West old time fiddlers contest at Cottage
Grove High School when 20 fiddlers competed in the fifth annual competition.
The fiddlers' contest is one of the biggest attractions of the Bohemia Mining Days celebration.
Taking first place among senior contestants was Earl Willis of Grants Pass, who also was fifth winner in
the open contest.
Other winners in the senior competition were Charlie Johnston, Portland, 1968 Oregon champion
fiddler, and Cliff Buker, 75, of Waldport, 1967 national champion fiddler. All three are over 70.
Winners in the open contest besides Jim Miller and Earl Willis were Harold Allen, formerly of Dorena,
now of Corvallis; Bill Yohey, McMinnville, and Russell Modrell.
The four-day Bohemia Mining Days celebration and 22nd annual rodeo continues through Sunday
evening.
_______________________________________________________________
Year - ?? - also not a full article - continued on another page
Jessie Alderman Judged Top County Fiddler at First Annual Contest: Payette Man is Regional Winner
By Pat Wynn - D-H Staff Writer
Baker County Historical Society members were well pleased with a turnout of more than 500 persons
Saturday night at their First Annual Oldtime Fiddlers contest.
And at noontime, more than 300 person attended a Wool-grower's Auxiliary lamb demonstration
picnic meal held at the Community Center in conjunction with the event.
Local fiddlers; and those from as far away as Hillsboro, competed for $320 worth of cash prizes, each
being required to play a hoedown, waltz, and third tune of their choice. Chairman for the event was Dick
Haynes of Baker. Dick Weaver was master of ceremonies.
Duane Youngblood of Payette, Ida., was Regional first prize winner and earned $100 for a nights
effort. Second prize winner and awarded $75 was Bill Yohey of McMinnville, Ore.; Third prize of $50
went to Jimmy Miller, former State Champion, of Hillsboro, Ore.; Fourth prize of $25 went to Russ
Modrell of Redmond, Ore., and Fifth prize of $15 was awarded to Harold Allen of Dorena, Ore. Those
winning merchandise certificates were Chuck Scoro, Emmett, Ida.; Fay Sneed, Weiser, Ida.; and Clarence
Kemble of Payette, sixth, seventh and eighth places respectively.
The first place winner in the County Contest was Jessie B. Alderman of Baker who won $20, and
second place was awarded to Earl F. Potts of Sumpter, who was awarded $15.
Two persons received the Oldest Fiddler award of $10 at the contest. They were Gladys Frazer, 77,
of Weiser, Ida., and Howard Wallace, 72, of North Powder. The youngest fiddler on hand was Bud Rose,
12 years old from Baker.
Judges for the contest were James D. Haynes, Joe School(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3)
_______________
OREGON OLD-TIME FIDDLERS
The "Hoedowner" is the name of the Oregon newsletter. Each district reports its local activities.
Other clubs do that too, but Oregonians give so many names and details we feel as if we know every
fiddler in that green state.
Oregon has been chosen as the "host" state in Weiser this year, which means they'll be in general
charge of entertainment and fiddling at the Hospitality House. Also each evening they'll head the jam
sessions on the stage before the main show. It's an unforgettable thrill to hear almost 100 fiddlers
playing together. It's more exciting and challenging than martial music. The President of the "Host"
State leads off with the theme tune of this state. We don't know what Oregon's theme song is, but the
first year we went to Weiser, the Sate of Idaho was "host". Their theme song is "Raggedy Ann". To this
day "Raggedy Ann" means Weiser and fiddle fun to us.
CHARLES N. JOHNSON, a fine gentleman, is President of the Oregon Fiddlers.
____________
1969
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Teenager, Man 72, Win Fiddler Contest
WEISER, Idaho (UPI) - An Idaho teen-ager and an Oregon septuagenarian have won the national junior
and senior fiddling titles at the National Fiddlers Contest here.
Van Smith, 13, Cambridge won the junior champion crown and Cliff Buker, 72, Waldport, Ore., the
senior championship.
Judges chose Loyd Wanzer, Caldwell, as the top trick fiddler.
Eight finalist compete tonight for the top national fiddling crown. Among them is defending champion
Cleo Persinger of Columbia, Mo.
__________________________________________________________________
Cliff Buker Visits Western States, Scores In Fiddler Contest
Mr. and Mrs. Cliff Buker returned home to Waldport Saturday night following a two and one-half week
trip which took them through Idaho, Wyoming, Montana and as far east as South Dakota where they
visited the Black Hills and Mt. Rushmore.
Highlights included visits to the Craters of the Moon, Yellowstone and the Grand Tetons, before
reaching Weiser, Ida., June 20 where they stopped off at the national Old-time Fiddlers’ Festival and
Buker later competed in the contest’s senior division.
As dean of senior division fiddlers, Buker, 78, placed fourth in a field of 30 qualifiers. He won the
competition in 1965 and 1967. The Seattle fiddler who took the title in 1968 won again this year for the
fourth straight time. He is Alvin Sanderson , a mere 75.

________________________________________________________________________
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1970
______________
Register-Guard, Eugene, Oregon

no date

partial photo, caption reads
Owen Hodge, Wayne Holmes, Don Wood

FEET TO TAP TO FRANTIC FIDDLES FRIDAY
Music that's as down-home and as traditional as music can get will be offered in Eugene Friday when
the seventh annual Oldtime Fiddle Show opens.
The fiddlin' and the foot-tappin' will be at 8 pm Friday in the Auditorium Building of the Lane County
Fairgrounds, and will be provided by members of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddler's Assn.
The evening will begin with groups of as many as 20 to 30 fiddlers on stage at a time, all playing at
once. And when the serious music begins, the program features more champions than a Wheaties
commercial.
Five-times Oregon State champion Bill Yohey; four-times Oregon state champion Rusty Modrell;
current state champion Don Gish; the first Oregon state champion Ray May; two-times national senior
champion Cliff Buker; Oregon senior champion George Jenkerson; Oregon junior champion Billy Warwick
and Montana state champion {now living in Oregon} John Melnichuk are all on the program.
A number of other fiddlers will also be featured, including Wayne Holmes and Linda Danielson, both of
Eugene.
Furthermore, to avoid any possible feeling of sameness in the program, some bluegrass, some vocals
and some duets will be thrown in here and there throughout the evening.
No advance tickets will be sold. Admission will be payable only at the door, where everybody's hand
will be stamped as they enter.
The cost of admission is $2 for adults and $1 for children through elementary school.
___________________________________________________________________________
Minutes of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association
March 21, 1970
The meeting was called to order by the president, Charlie Johnson, at 1:30 P.M.
Rusty Modrell opened the meeting with a Hoedown.
The minutes of the last meeting were read and approved.
OLD BUSINESS:
Rusty Modrell reported on the rules comparing Oregon and National. He suggested to enforce the
present rules and not add any new ones. He feels it is getting away from old time fiddling.
A motion was made not to allow any members that are not Old Time Fiddlers, to hold an office. The
motion died for lack of a second.
A motion was made by Rusty Modrell to add no new rules, but to enforce the ones we already have.
Second by Fred Hildebrandt, to be included in the motion, to send a letter from the State of Oregon to
National stating our position on the subject. Motion discussed, motion carried.
Wayne Holmes made a motion to recommend to National that fiddlers be allowed four minutes total
playing time each appearance. Second by Larry Modrell. No discussion, motion carried.
Ed Groham made a motion to appoint a chairman from the delegation that goes to Weiser to speak for
Oregon. Second by Fred Virtue. Motion discussed, motion carried.
A motion was made by Cliff Buker that the State contest be offered in Eastern Oregon for 1970.
Motion was seconded and carried.
Wayne Holmes made a motion to add fifty cents to state dues per family starting in 1971. Money to
be sent to National for the National News Letter. Motion seconded and carried.
Treasurer's report read and approved.
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NEW BUSINESS:
Oregon will be the host at the hospitality house at the National Contest in Weiser for 1970. We are
to entertain during slack time and man a float furnished by the Chamber of Commerce.
Ed Gorham made a motion that we adopt blue and gold colored vests for the organization. Second by
Fred Hildebrandt. Motion carried.
ELECTIONS:
President:
Bill Yohey
"Pop" Powers moved Bill be elected unanimously. Motion seconded and passed.
Vice-President:
Marshall Jackson
Rusty Modrell moved Marshall be elected unanimously. Motion seconded and passed.
Secretary Treasurer:
Earlene Gimm
Rusty Modrell moved Earlene be elected unanimously. Motion seconded and passed.
Editor:
Edna Yohey
"Pop" Powers moved Edna be elected unanimously. Motion seconded and passed.
It was moved and seconded that a donation of $12.00 per month be given to the editor. Motion carried.
Goodwill was discussed and reports given of Old Time Fiddlers entertaining at homes and hospitals and
for shut ins.
It was moved and seconded that a list of names and addresses be sent to all paid up members. Motion
carried. It was moved and seconded we set a date of the third week end in March 1971 for our next
convention. Motion carried.
It was moved and seconded we have a two day convention next year. Motion failed.
It was moved the newly elected chairman appoint a committee for the next convention at this
convention. Motion passed.
It was moved and seconded to adjourn the meeting. Motion carried.
_______________________________________________________________

BIOGRAPHY:
NAME: William L. (Larry) Pinson
WHERE WERE YOU BORN? West Virginia May 11, 1901
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HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON? 33 years
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT? A guitar, when I was 14
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY HAVE YOU HAD? I studied cello under Mel Warner in Coos Bay in 1917 and
1918. Played in High School Orchestra under Miss Bess Elliott. Played cello 15 years
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Fiddle now.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? 1930
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD-TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION? During Coos County Fair in
1972. To help perpetuate American Old Time Folk Music.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN. Twenty Seven years, my late wife,
a fine Tenor Banjoist and I had a small band and played for Public Dances where ever we lived.
One Highlight was winning Fiddle Band contest at State Fairgrounds in Salem, Ore. - 4th of July 1937.
Too young to enter Individual Contest. (Peg Willis)
___________________
Fiddler Joe
Way down in the valley
By a little cabin door,
Sat an old man with his fiddle
Playin' his tune o'er and o'er.
All the flowers began a'dancin'"
He drove away all care.
When Fiddler Joe started playin"
All the world was dancin' there.
When Fiddler Joe was playin"
Boys and girls would all begin
To dancin' in the moonlight,
Around and 'round they'd spin.
Way down in the valley,
To this place they all would go,
All the youth and all the elders,
Just to hear old Fiddler Joe.
Just the same old tune a'playin'
All the hills and valleys knew;
When old Fiddler Joe was playin'
The happy hours just flew.
Now there's silence in the valley
And silence on the hill,
For the fiddle now lies silent
And the fine old bow is still.
For dear old Joe has left us
In a far-off land to stay,
Our Fiddler Joe's in heaven
Where angels hear him play.
_______________________________________________________________
NAME: Richard L. Frankland
WHERE WERE YOU BORN? Spokane, Washington; December 23, 1901
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HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON? Off and on 25-30 years
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENTS? At age 5 mother made a corn stalk "fiddle".
When 11, a real violin was given me.
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY, HAVE YOU HAD? A few formal lessons by instructors.
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Violin.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? About 1969, December I think, with a group who played for
conventions at local resort hotels; retirement homes and various community activities.
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD-TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION? In 1970 the activities of the
Oregon Fiddlers came to my attention; and I joined to participate in a type of music that appeals to me.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN? Nothing outstanding; however,
much to my surprise, I wan a fifth place trophy, which I appreciated very much. My real reward comes
from the "old timers" in rest homes or anywhere, for that matter, whose eyes light up with joy at hearing
old time tunes they danced to, or, perhaps played in younger years.
(signed: Richard L. Frankland, Holiday Hills, Star Rt. N., Depoe Bay, Oregon 97341)
_______________________________________________________________
1971/72
Fiddlers age 10 to 82 fiddle old time music
SCIO - "Draggin' the Bow", "Chicken Reel", "Tennessee Waltz" and "Five Foot Two" were among the
songs requested at an old time fiddlers' jam session at Scio Sunday.
The requests were made by several of the 250 persons who listened and danced to the old time music
all afternoon at Scio Grade School.
Members of the Oregon Fiddlers Association came from throughout the state for the meet. Twentyseven musicians playing guitar, bass fiddle, piano, accordion and fiddle presented a varied program of old
familiar tunes. Solos and duets, vocal and instrumental, were given during the two hours of
entertainment. At the close of the program the 27 music makers gathered on the stage to play the
request together.
The Oregon Fiddlers Association has 420 members with the youngest about 10 years old and the
oldest 82. Wayne Holmes, Eugene, is president and was master of ceremonies of Sunday's show.
The association was formed in 1964. Official newsletter of the group is The Hoedowner" with editor
Ron Grimm of Sherwood. He is also vice president. His wife, Earlene, is secretary-treasurer.
The fiddlers will meet next Feb. 26 at Forest Grove for the 6th annual Balladtown Old Time Fiddlers
Contest.
Scheduled this year also are contests and jam sessions at Roseburg, Seattle, McMinnville and
Canyonville. An old time music festival will be at Tenino, Wash., March 18, and a state convention at
Eugene, March 24-25. A national old time fiddlers contest will be at Weiser, Idaho, June 21-24.
_______________________________________________________________

Joseph - July 22, 1972
Old Time Fiddlers Draw Many Entries. Good Crowd
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There's talent in them thar hills! . . . as the audience found out last Friday night watching the fellows
from Wallowa County perform at the Old Time Fiddlers Contest.
Top honors in the contest, for Wallowa County residents only, went to Lester Kiesecker of Joseph. J.C.
Gentle from Wallowa came in second and Don Foster of Enterprise took third. Foster has only been
playing the fiddle for about two years. Eight fiddlers, from all over Wallowa County, took part in this first
exclusive contest held at the Joseph Civic Center. Besides the winners, the performers were: Charles
Trump, Wallowa; Alvin Isley, Joseph; Spencer Bacon,Troy; Charles Frazier, Lostine; Dave Murrill,
Enterprise and Don Norton, Imnaha. Judges for the evening were Charles Johnson, Fred Hildebrandt and
Dallas Goff.
The large audience of around 400 were also musically entertained by a group from Baker, Ben and
Pete Haynes and Pete's daughter, Cindy, during intermission. After the official competition was
completed, Lester Kiesecker performed for the crowd using a wire coat hanger for a bow. He may really
have something with this and will be able to play all night . . .no need to worry about wearing out the
bow hairs.
Mr. and Mrs. Don Norton and Jim and Jean Stubblefield, who organized the contest, were very pleased
with the success of the evening. Jean commented that having a program limited to the people of
Wallowa county allowed these fellows a chance to perform and the public to hear what the local boys can
do.
*
*
*
For the second year in a row the Old Time Fiddlers Contest was a big hit. A crowd of well over 700
people attended the event held at the Joseph Civic Center last Saturday. The contest began at 1:00
p.m. and the finals got under way at 7:00 p.m.
Judging was difficult because the performances were fine in all three classes. Winners in each of the
classes were as follows: Open Class: 1st Place - Lloyd Wanzer, Caldwell: 2nd Place - Connie Bonar,
Spokane; 3rd Place - Pete Haynes, Baker; - 4th Place - Rusty Modrell, Prineville; 5th Place - Aaron Lowe,
Spokane. Intermediate: 1st Place - John Buckley, Lewiston; 2nd Place - Marshall Jackson, Gresham;
3rd Place - Don Norton, Imnaha; 4th Place - J Earl Moore, Boise; 5th Place - Don Foster,
Enterprise.
Senior; 1st Place - Leon Stephens, Lewiston; 2nd Place - Valdermar Nelson, Portland; 3rd
Place - Ben Haynes, Baker.
With the continued enthusiasm and increased participation, as shown this year in the Old Time Fiddlers
contest, this could become an annual event. Much of the credit for the success of these performances
goes to Mr. and Mrs. Jim Stubblefield, Hal Spence, and Mr. and Mrs. Don Norton.
(Donna Foreman)
_______________________________________________________________
date - ??
Spokane Spokesman Review Oregon Man Top Fiddler in Senior List
Charlie Johnson, Portland, Oregon, was named winner of the senior division in the Northwest Regional
Fiddlers Contest. Other winners in the division for fiddlers 70 years old and older were Cliff Buker,
Waldport, Ore., second; Raymond Osborn, Tacoma, third; Gilbert Hamlin, Wenatchee, fourth, and Sam
Waldner, Richland, Wash. fifth. Eleven contestants competed in the division.
The three-day competition which began Thursday at the Trent Grade School in the Spokane Valley,
N3303 Pines Road, will continue today with a preliminary competition for juniors and women at 1 p.m.
and the finals in both divisions at 8 p.m.
On Saturday, the final day, the schedule includes preliminaries in the general division at 10 a.m. and the
finals at 8 p.m.
_______________________________________________________________
Oregon Journal - 6/22/72
Good Way To Fiddle Afternoon Away
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By BERTA MARTIN Free-Lance Writer
Oregon Oldtime Fiddling Association members are living proof that once you have developed a talent
for playing a fiddle with a bow, you are hooked for life!
Started in 1964 with 12 people who simply enjoyed sharing their talents, the group now boasts 500
members. One hundred of them are from out of state.
Charter president is Cliff Buker, 79, of Waldport. He is a rotund, alert gentleman who shows more
enthusiasm about this pet organization than anyone else in the group. His devotion to his music has
kept him young at heart and happy. He holds the distinction of being twice national champion, and now
is the senior Oregon state champion. He won that honor in Pendleton May 20.
Second Oldest member is Chug Kylee, 73, Salem. He plays both by ear and by note, as does Buker.
Kylee said that he has been "at it" for 60 years. Buker has played both fiddle and violin for 67 years.
The association meets once a month, usually the second Sunday of the month. They have a pot-luck
lunch, with coffee furnished by the group.
We were fortunate enough to enjoy one of their Sunday jamborees held in the CIO Hall at Sweet Home.
The place was packed with people listening with rapt attention. Even small children were quiet, so they
wouldn't miss the music! It was the most titillating and toe tapping afternoon that we have
been privileged to spend in ages.
The Next jamboree will be Sunday, July 16, at Corvallis in the Senior Citizens Center. It would be worth
the drive to hear these special artists play.
The national fiddler's contest is being held June 21 through 24 at Weiser, Idaho. This is the "big one"
of the year.
On July 15, a contest will be held at Cottage Grove High School; one at Dalles Armory, July 22; one at
Myrtle Point, Aug. 19-20; and another at Canyonville, Aug. 26. The last will be held on an outdoor stage
in conjunction with the Canyonville Pioneer Day's celebration.
Buker emphasizes that fiddling is for any age group, "The younger the better!" There were several
young people at the recent jamboree who accompanied the fiddlers on guitars, mandolins, banjos, bass
fiddles and piano.
Our only regret was that we couldn't play any of these instruments and thereby lost the fun of joining
the happy groups of fiddlers.
_______________________________________________________________
April 13, 1972
Bows not still
Oldtime fiddlers keep busy
By WILMA CHALMERS
Correspondent, The Oregonian
McMinnville - Two Oregonians who won top spots at the Northwest Regional Oldtme Fiddler's contest in
Spokane last week are back at their "trade."
William "Bill" Yohey, McMinnville, first place winner in the open division (for contestants over 18 and
younger than 70) packed up his favorite fiddle and took off for a contest in Tennessee.
Charles Johnson, Portland, who took the top prize in senior division and was 1970 winner in the Oregon
competition celebrated his 76th birthday Tuesday by entertaining with his fiddle at an old people's home
in Portland.
Oldtime fiddlers never quit. Says Mrs. Yohey, "We have a jam session in locations around Oregon nearly
every weekend. Most fiddlers' wives tag along." The wife of the four-time state champion says she likes
it that way.
She says that the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Organization has some 400 members, but not all of them
play. Many go along to the contests just to listen to the country-style music.
Not restricted to oldsters quite a few juniors are entering the fiddle playing field, according to Mrs.
Yohey.
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The contest rules call for one waltz and a hoedown. The fiddlers play by ear. Sheet music is out according to Mrs. Yohey. "That's going over the line into violin playing," she said.
Portland's winner Johnson does go over the line, but that is because the versatile, elderly musician
wears another hat. He is concert master at Portland Community College and also plays first violin in the
Marylhurst College Orchestra.
Both contest winners are eagerly awaiting the next competition. Yohey already has his name on the
fiddle playing roster for the big one, the National Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest held in Weiser, Idaho, June 21
to 24.
_______________________________________________________________
year - unknown?
Club Preserves Old -Time Music
A new club in the Mid-Columbia area, formed to preserve old-time music, will meet at 7 p.m. April 28
at the Mt. Hood Town Hall. Called the Mid-Columbia Old Time Music Club, its purpose is to provide an
opportunity for people interested in old-time music to practice and perform on a regular basis.
Future plans of the club include possible participation in The Dalles Fourth of July celebration, the Dufur
Threshing Bee, and performance for community activities and groups.
Officers are John Daugherty of Mosier, president; Jim McDowell of The Dalles, vice president; and Roland
White of Parkdale, secretary-treasurer. Local members include; from Parkdale, Cecil Snow, fiddle; Roland
White, fiddle, mandolin and guitar; and Rosetta White, dulcimer; and from Mosier,
Elmer Wilson, fiddle; John Daugherty, mandolin and guitar; Teddy Daughter, mandolin; and Newman
Anderson, accordion. Five more members come from The Dalles.
Membership is open to anyone interested in old-time music. Dues are $2 a year.
______________________
WILLIE WARWICK
Two newspaper pictures:
#1: Caption under large photo: SOURDOUGH BISCUIT JUG BAND, led by youthful "old-time fiddler" Willie
Warwick swings into tow-tapping tune during halftime show at Grants Pass - Klamath Falls basketball
game Friday night. Popular student group had fans clapping in time to the music as it played several
numbers and accompanied the cheer leaders in a Dogpatch dance routine -Paul Burton Photo
#2: The jug band does its thing at an assembly, adding a "country" flavor to the Caveman Spirit.
HEADLINE OF NEWSPAPER ARTICLE: Swing yer partner to Jug Band tunes
What has about 12 members, plenty of music, a musical saw, and a lot of fun?
Answer-Jug Band. Jug Band was organized by Jim Savard about two and a half months ago.
At present, the band consists of Chris Bentley and Ray Morrison on guitars, a fiddler- Willy Warwick,
and bass with Chuck Curtis and Bob Bush. On the washboard are Bruce Allen and Nathan Smith with
Gary Enoch on the drums, and the Jug being played by Rob Fuller.
The famed musical saw is Played by Steve Tank, with Dewey Hatcher on the mandolin.
The Jug Band rehearses every Monday night at 7:30 in Mr. Savard's room or the Memorial
Gym, and visitors are welcome, stated Mr. Savard.
The band hopes to play at more assemblies, half-times and Local square dances.
Biography: (Willie Warwick)

22
WHERE WERE YOU BORN? San Francisco, Calif.
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON? Five years
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT? Presented to me as a gift from Sebastopol
Senior Citizens Club., Sebastopol, Calif.
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY, HAVE YOU HAD? Just picked up my fiddling from the other fiddlers.
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Fiddle, guitar, mandolin, bass, accordion.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? Age 12.
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD-TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION? The Kirkseys invited us to join.
Kelley Kirksey showed me how to bow and practices with me to start.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN? Billy has held Ore. State Jr.
Champ the past 2 years. He has been entertaining many rest homes, Sr. citizen's clubs, schools, and
many other public functions. He has organized a group of high school . . . (can't read the rest . . .)
_______________________________________________________________

Wayne Holmes, Eugene, heads 300-member state association of fiddlers and music fanciers.
_______________________________________________________________
WAYNE HOLMES
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Eugene Register-Guard Sunday, June 6, 1971
Fiddling: music you don’t have to learn to like
By Sally-Jo Moan, of the Eugene Register-Guard
To some folks oldtime fiddling is nothing but a bunch of squeaking. Other say there’s no sweeter
music on the earth. But one thing is indisputable, fiddling is far from a lost, dead art.
In Oregon alone there are at least a half dozen contests and jamborees scheduled during the summer.
The schedule started yesterday (June 5) with a contest in Canyon City. The Oregon State contest will
be June 12 at Mt. Hood Community College in Gresham, followed the next day by a jamboree in
Sherwood. Closest to Eugene-Springfield is the Far West oldtime fiddle Contest in Cottage Grove July 17,
held as part of the annual Bohemia Mining Days celebration.
Summer is contest season –the highlight is the week-long national contest in Weiser, Idaho, just over
the Oregon border, starting June 21 – but monthly jamborees go on in Oregon year round.
You can’t beat a jamboree for fun, says Eugene fiddler Wayne Holmes, president of the Oregon
Oldtime Fiddlers Assn., a 300-member group of fiddlers and fiddle-music fanciers. The typical jamboree
starts with a noontime potluck, a family affair. After the tables are cleared the fiddling begins.
"First we all play a few tunes together," Holmes announces. "I’ve never know a show that didn’t start
with ‘Ragtime Annie.’"
With that the fiddlers get started on an afternoon of music which may go on for hours. "No matter
how long it takes," Holmes says, "anyone who wants to can play two tunes. And when they’re all done
we play a few requests and then some tunes for dancing."
People drift in and out of the hall as they wish. Kids wrestle. The older folks renew old acquaintances.
The fiddlers seem able to play forever, through tunes called "The Flop-Eared Mule Hoedown," " Boil the
Cabbage Down," "Crooked Stovepipe" and "A sweet Bunch of Daisies," through the lively hornpipes and
hoedowns and the slow sweet waltzes.
Homes calls oldtime fiddle tunes "the kind of music you don’t have to learn to like." He narrows down
the definition by saying, "If you don’t want to tap your foot to it, it’s not oldtime music."
The tunes – all strictly instrumental, played with a simple accompaniment on the piano, guitar, bass
fiddle or banjo – are dance music "borrowed pretty heavily from Europe," according to Barre Toelken,
associate professor of English at the University of Oregon who specializes in American folklore. Toelken
sees the fiddle as "the most important single instrument in the common man’s view of the West, a
unique symbol of neighbors getting together."
Oldtime fiddling, he says, still is marked by a lack of competition in the commercial sense. "Fiddlers
don’t try to stun each others with style. There isn’t any personality cult. They just want to fiddle well."
One of the marks of the art of fiddling, Toelken says, is the communal process of learning. He
maintains it continues to be taught as it was a hundred or more years ago -- by fathers to their sons.
"That’s what people enjoy about it," he says, "the human interaction. You don’t learn it from books, but
from each other."
Though there are fiddlers around who did not come by their art through family tradition, almost all of
them have learned fiddling from some other fiddler.
"There’s just not a one (old fiddler) who won’t take time to teach," says Martha Warwick, a nonfiddling member of the Oregon association from Williams, south of Grants Pass. Mrs. Warwick follows the
fiddle shows with her two youngest sons, Billy, 15, and Beaver 12. The boys both learned to fiddle from
a family of folk musicians the Warwicks met several years ago.
"I started on the guitar," Billy says, "but anybody can play it. A fiddle takes practice."
Though he had a year’s training on the accordion, Billy does not read music for the fiddle, and like most
other fiddler, plays entirely by ear.
Many fiddlers hold those who read music in such low esteem that only players of electronically
amplified instruments rank lower.
Wayne Holmes – a postal clerk – calls it envy. Holmes first learned fiddling from an uncle, but in grade
school started violin lessons. For years Holmes played in chamber groups and orchestras. Three years
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ago he came back to fiddling. Now he says, "The best way to learn oldtime fiddling is by ear. Music limits
you. You depend on it and it dampens creativity."
On the other hand, 28 year old Wes Johnson, a Eugene asphalt paver who learned fiddling from his
father, says. "I don’t read music and it hold me back some."
Ron Gimm, association vice president and a tool-and-die maker from Sherwood, says, "It’s an
advantage to read a little music so you can get a tune off a sheet if there’s no one around. But too much
of either – reading music exclusively or not being able to at all – is a handicap."
Another subject guaranteed to provoke a dispute is the matter of fiddle versus violin.
"They’re altogether different," says Cliff Buker, a retired construction worker from Waldport and first
association president when the group was formed in 1964. Buker was the senior national champion
fiddler in 1965 and 1967.
He comes by his opinion through experience. "I played the violin for 50 years," says the 78-year-old
Buker. "I’ve been fiddling the last eight. There’s a similarity all right, but it’s rough to change over."
Wayne Holmes takes the opposite view. "The main difference is in the bowing – aside from waltzes
fiddlers only use the upper part of the bow – and the way you hold the instrument," he says. "But I think
there’s a lot more similarity than fiddlers want to admit. If you judge without seeing the performers, it’s
surprising how much of the difference disappears."
Contest, in fact, are decided by "remote judging," that is, with the judges – usually a panel of three –
in a room separate from the performance hall, listening over a speaker system. Holmes says they
consider tone, good time, and general fiddling ability. Toelken adds "dancability" to the list. He says a
contest is a lengthy elimination process, a friendly competition in which those eliminated often come
back to accompany those still competing. Since entrants cannot repeat themselves, "the finalists are not
only the best fiddlers but are those with the biggest repertoires."
Few fiddlers seem to know just how many tunes are in their repertoires. Cliff Buker, who plays for
meetings and such "two-three times a week, with the Mrs.," estimates his repertoire by saying, "How
many tunes could you play in three-four days?"
Bill Yohey, Oregon champion fiddler and a national finalist for nine years, answers the question: "Oh,
my God, three or four hundred, maybe more." Yohey, a bricklayer from McMinnville, has been fiddling 40
of his 51 years. His father and grandfather are fiddlers too.
Every one of his hundreds of tunes he learned from another fiddler.
A fellow fiddler explained it this way: "We don’t steal tunes. We just appropriate ‘em. It’s perfectly
courthouse legal."
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Fiddler Charles Johnson
Jamborees begin with potluck dinners after which non-fiddler sit down to an afternoon of tunes; they’re
an attentive audience.
______________________
June 20,1971
IDAHO FESTIVAL TO DRAW BEST OLD-TIME FIDDLERS
Weiser, Idaho- There'll be fiddlers on nearly every rooftop in this Idaho border town when the National
Oldtime Fiddlers' Festival starts here Monday.
"More than 200 fiddlers are expected, mostly from the West, but they'll come from nearly every state
in the union," Harry N. Nelson, general chairman of the festival, said.
Alvin Sanderson, 75- year old fiddler from Seattle, winner of the senior division competition for the last
three years is expected back as is Cliff Buker, Waldport, who won in 1965 and 1967 and Clark Kessinger,
St. Albans, W.Virginia, 1966 senior-division winner is also due back.
"There'll be fiddlers all over town," Nelson said. "All the motels and hotel rooms have been reserved for
weeks. Some are coming in campers and trailers and we've arranged to put a lot of the fiddler folks in
private homes here."
"You'll hear fiddlers wherever you go in Weiser during the week of the festival." Nelson said.
Fiddlers, according to Nelson, are natural born. "Some learn to play the fiddle by note, but only a
selected few learn to play by ear. These are the fiddlers."
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And they must play "old-time music that is danceable, music that keeps time above everything else.
The Nashville and Blue Grass sounds are excluded from the festival because," said Nelson, "they're not
danceable."
Square dancing and fiddling go together, Nelson said, and each night during the festival there will be a
square dance in a block roped off in the downtown section of Weiser.
"The music, the costumes, the calls will all be at least 100-years-old. It will be the music and dancing
of pioneer times."
The competitions for fiddlers in age groups ranging from 7-90 will be held in the high school
gymnasium.
_______________________________________________________________
Wayne Holmes
Eugene Register Guard March 17, 1971
FIDDLERS PICK EUGENE MAN AS PRESIDENT
Wayne Holmes, of 1539 Villard St. in Eugene, has been elected president of the Oregon Oldtime
Fiddlers Assn.
Holmes was elected to the post at the annual convention of the fiddlers' group held in Rickreall last
weekend.
The purpose of the organization, according to Holmes, is to "preserve and promote Oldtime fiddling, a
part of our American heritage."
The nonprofit making outfit was founded in 1964 and now claims a membership of 300 around the
state.
The fiddlers hold weekend "jamborees" in a different Oregon town each month. The next such
gathering in Lane County will be held at the River Road Park and Recreation District building May 23.
Anyone who plays the fiddle is welcome to take part in the group's activities, according to Holmes.
_______________________________________________________________
Donald Stewart Toomb
Donald Stewart Toomb was born in Tamarack Minn, Sept. 24th, 1900. The family first moved to Payette
Idaho and then in 1909 to Kings Valley, Oregon.
During his teens, Donald would attend neighborhood dances just to hear the music. He learned to play
the violin in 1916, on an instrument he bought from a neighbor for $4.50. In 1918 he sent to Wurlitzer
and Co. Chicago, Ill. for a second violin that cost $27.00.
Donald has played the banjo for dances since 1917. He also plays guitar and accordion.
April 12, 1973, Donald and his wife Adelaide will celebrate their 50th Wedding Anniversary, with friends,
lots of old-time fiddling and other music.
_______________________________________________________________
Photo at top of page: A group form the Fiddler's Contest entertained after
the rodeo.
Baker, Oregon, Aug. 5, 1972
Bows not still
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Oldtime fiddlers keep busy
by Wilma Chalmers, Correspondent, The Oregonian
McMinnville--Two Oregonians who won top spots at the Northwest Regional Oldtime Fiddler's contest
in Spokane last week are back at their "trade." William "Bill" Yohey, McMinnville, first place winner in the
open division (for contestants over 18 and younger than 70) packed up his favorite fiddleand took off
for a contest in Tennessee. Charles Johnson, Portland, who took the top prize in senior division and was
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1970 winner in the Oregon competition celebrate his 76th birthday Tuesday by entertaining with his
fiddle at an old people's home in Portland.
Oldtime fiddlers never quit. Says Mrs. Yohey, "We have a jam session in locations around Oregon
nearly every weekend. Most fiddlers' wives tag along." The wife of the four-time state champion says she
likes it that way. She says that the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Organization has some 400 members but
not all of them play. Many go along to the contests just to listen to the country-style music. Not
restricted to oldsters quite a few juniors are entering the fiddle playing field, according to Mrs. Yohey.
The contest rules call for one waltz and a hoe down. The fiddlers play by ear. Sheet music is out-according to Mrs. Yohey. "That's going over the line into violin playing," she said.
Portland's winner Johnson does go over the line, but that is because the versatile, elderly musician
wears another hat. He is concert master at Portland Community College and also plays first violin in the
Marylhurst College Orchestral
Both contest winners are eagerly awaiting the next competition. Yohey already has his name on the
fiddle playing roster for the big one, the Nation Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest held in Weiser, Idaho, June 21
to 24.
(Mapril Combs)
_______________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________
(no date, no source)(Clue: "previewing new 1974 cars...so would be the fall
of 1973??)
Cut foot Started Buker on Career
by Cathy Beckham
Cliff Buker of Waldport started playing the violin when he was 12 years old. That was back in 1905.
Cliff stepped on a piece of glass out on the flatlands in Waldport and sliced an artery in his foot. He
needed something to keep from getting bored while he was confined to his room while his foot healed.
His dad brought him his old violin and Cliff taught himself to play. Before he was injured,
Cliff had not been allowed to touch the instrument. He is still playing it too. Thursday, Friday, and
Saturday of this week he is fiddling with the old timers at Hayden Motor Co. to help preview the
new 1974 cars.
Comes to Waldport
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Cliff arrived in Waldport in 1904 when he was 11 years old. "When I came to this town there were 100
people living here. There was a one room school house that went to the eighth grade and no high
school," Buker said.
"The main occupation then was salmon fishing and gill netting. The bar never was safe to cross even
then so most of the fishing was done in the bay and rivers. In those days I sold salmon for two cents a
pound. We would catch crabs and sell them for 15 cents a dozen," he remembered.
Buker's parents for awhile ran the Waldport Hotel in Old Town. Buker remembers fishermen coming
down the Alsea River on Saturday night to stay at the hotel to attend the Saturday night dance.
According to Cliff, there were no tourists then because the road form Newport to Waldport didn't exist.
Plays Violin
"I used to play the violin at those Saturday night dances. Had to play all kinds of things, square dances,
schottisches and polkas. But, when I wasn't playing for dances I would perform at the theater. I played
the accompaniment for the silent films. I think I liked 'Covered Wagon' and 'The Hunchback of Notre
Dame' best," the fiddler remembered. He also became quite proficient at mending and patching nets for
the fishermen. He still knits crab nets for something to do in the winter.
"I also became an auxiliary mail carrier. There were three mail routes out of Waldport in those days-up to South Beach, to Tidewater and to Yachats. We either had to take the mail by car, horse and buggy
or by boat. When any of the carriers wanted a day off, I would take the mail," he said.
In 1928 Cliff went to Alaska to play his violin in the silent movie houses but the talkies came in and
he was out of work. He worked on a cannery tender for awhile and then returned to Waldport to be with
his wife and seven children.
Buker had married Bessie Brooks who had lived in Waldport since she was seven years old. The couple
married in 1915 and kept their marriage a secret for a week. The two have ten children. They count 28
grandchildren and 19 great grandchildren.
But back to 1931.
Lack of Jobs "There were no jobs or work during that time in Waldport because of the depression so we
did what we could for money and fished for food," he recalled. Buker did play for Saturday night dances
and holiday affairs at the old Caps Ballroom just north of Yachats.
Later he worked on the water pumps as the Alsea Bay bridge was built. During the war he was a
guard on the bridge. He had to keep his eye out for those persons who might want to plant bombs on
the bridge. From there Cliff went to the C.D. Johnson Lumber Company which was later purchased by
Georgia-Pacific. He retired 13 years later following a back injury.
"It was then I got interested in fiddling which is a different technique than simply playing the violin. In
1963 I fiddled for the first time in my life at the Benton County Fair in Corvallis. They enticed me up
there with a ham, told me if I came they would give me one. I fooled them and won
all the honors," he continued.
"In 1964 there was no fiddlers association in Oregon but several of the other states had one. I helped
start the Oregon Fiddlers association with 13 members each paying a dollar for membership. It has grown
now to over 500 members," Buker said.
Wins Contest
One of the greater honors to befall Cliff was his winning in both 1965 and 1967 the National Old Time
Fiddlers Contest held in Idaho. "You have to be over 65 to win that," Cliff said.
"There isn't anything I would have rather done with my life," he explained. "I just try and keep busy,
take organic vitamins and keep fiddling and by the way my violin is at least 200 years old."
With that, he picked up his bow and played a duet with his wife at the piano. (Mapril Combs)
___________________________________________________________
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OREGON OLDTIME FIDDLER'S ASSN.,INC
6TH ANNUAL CONVENTION SHOW
Lane County Fairgrounds Auditorium
Eugene, Oregon 8 p.m. March 23, 1973
The Oregon Oldtime Fiddler's Association was envisioned back in the spring of 1964 by Mr. Cliff Buker,
an oldtime fiddler of Waldport, Oregon Further inspired by 12 other fiddlers who gathered together to
perform at a country music show in Waldport, the association became a reality in August of that same
year, at a meeting in Hillsboro, Oregon
The membership began to grow at a rapid pace. It soon became evident to Mr. Buker that some means
had to be devised to keep the members informed of the association’s many activities. So, in the late
summer of 1965, the first association newsletter "The Hoedowner" was published
From that original nucleus of 13 members and a couple dozen "Hoedowners," the Oregon Oldtime
Fiddler's Association has grown to be more than 500 members strong with more than 300 newsletters
being mailed monthly.
The association is now incorporated with five elected officers.
President - Wayne Holmes - (Eugene)
Vice Pres. - Earl Aulman (Eastside)
Treasurer - Earline Gimm (Sherwood)
Secretary - Geraldine Virtue (Coquille)
Editor ------ Ron Gimm (Sherwood)
We would like to welcome you to the Sixth Annual Oregon Oldtime Fiddler's Association Convention
Show.
Memberships to the association are open to fiddlers, other string musicians, family members and fan
who are interested in receiving the "Hoedowner" and promoting the heritage of oldtime fiddling.
- - - - - THE PARADE OF CHAMPIONS - - - - MASTER OF CEREMONIES; LARRY MODRELL
Fiddlers Parade and Introduction
ASSOCIATION PRESIDENT; WAYNE HOLMES
Official Welcome
- - - - - - - performers in order of appearance - - - - - - CLIFF BUKER (Waldport) ASSOCIATIONS FOUNDER
RAY MACK (Salem)
LORETTA BRANK (Winlock, Washington)
BOB HAWES (Bend)
JERRY WHITE (Eugene)
JAY BELT (San Diego, Calif.) SPECIALITY NUMBER
JIM MILLER (Hillsboro)
FRED VIRTUE (Coquille)
BILL WEBER (Portland)
JOE PANCERZEWSKI (Enumclaw, Wash.)
RUSTY MODRELL (Terrebonne)
SPECIAL TALENT PRESENTATION
INTERMISSION
refreshments in the read of the building
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SPECIAL TALENT PRESENTATION
WAYNE HOLMES (Eugene)
BILLY WARWICK (Williams)
KATIE WARNER MAY (Travis A.F.B., Calif)
GEORGE JENKERSON (Portland)
FRED HILDEBRANDT (Portland)
CHARLIE JOHNSON (Portland)
JAY BELT (San Diego, Calif)
DON GISH (Williams)
BILL YOHEY (McMinnville)
SPECIAL GROUP NUMBER
SPECIALTY ALTERNATES
RON GIMM (Sherwood)
LOYD WANZER (Caldwell, Ida.)
YOUR SHOW COMMITTEE
GEORGE STOUT (Sweet Home)
RON GIMM (Sherwood)
JIM STOUT (Salem)
_______________________________________________________________
________________________________________
L. D. Daniel (Lloyd Denzil) Daniel, was born Sept. (?) In Siloam Springs, Arkansas. I, with my four
brothers and four sisters, was raised on a little farm in Hice township, five miles south of Siloam. I
remember sitting in the corner of the big living room listening to my father, Ben Daniel, play the fiddle
for square dancing, many times.
When I was about ten years old I would take his fiddle out from under the bed, while he was at work, and
try to play it. I bought a fiddle in Kingman, Arizona in 1946, on my way to Oregon. I tried for a year to
learn to play and gave up.
When my father passed away my mother gave me Dad's fiddle. I tried again, to learn to play it, for
about two years. Then I became too busy trying to raise a family to be bothered by fiddling.
In 1967, I was fortunate enough to hear Don Gish, Rusty Modrell and Bill Yohey play at Redmond,
Oregon. This was at the annual Potato Festival. I went back to Redmond, the next two years, to hear
the fiddlers. I again became interested in wanting to play the fiddle, so I joined the Association in 1970,
at Central Point, Oregon. Now, I have been trying to play the fiddle ever since, and have never had so
much fun and enjoyment.
signed, L D. Daniel
__________________________________________________________________
Minnie I. Springer
Klamath Falls, Oregon 97603
Age: 84
Date of Birth: Oct. 9, 1896
Place of Birth: Gold Hill, Oregon
Year Joined O. O. F. A.: 1978
How many years you have played the fiddle: 79 years
Please list below you music accomplishments and write your story about how you got started playing
music.
At Age 4 I learned to play the old Pump Organ, and the Harmonica. My brother played the Fiddle and I
would often second for him. When I was eleven, learned the “hard way” to play the fiddle, which had
three strings, he had broken the bow so Made one out of a Willow using Mothers sewing thread “in place
of horse hair”. For rosin he took the hard brittle resin from a Pine tree. I used that combination until he
finally bought a bow and an E string. I didn’t know how to use 4 strings, it bothered Me! Finally I got the
hang of it. I probably drove every one out of their Minds, but to Me it was beautiful! About that time a
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Man from Germany came to visit us, he gave Me an accordion, a small one. I learned to play it, but wasn’t
too interested, so kept sawing on the Fiddle. And I’m still sawing away.
I hope they need Fiddlers in Heaven, as I hope to go there some day.
________________
Robert V. Hawes
1215 Milwaukee Ave.
Bend, Oregon 97701
Minnie Bennett (Historian)
Rt. 1 Box 271
McMinnville, Oregon 97128
I was born in Fergus Falls, Minnesota, in June 1899. When I was seven years old, my father moved his
family from the city to a homestead near Minot, North Dakota. The year, 1906.
For a Christmas present, my older brothers bought my father a violin to replace the one they had
dropped a bad of hazelnuts on and broken. During the long winter months in the claim shack,
my four older brothers and myself took turns trying to learn to play the one violin. It must have been
rather hectic for father, listening to all the sawing away and noise. Sometimes father would tell us to put
the violin away, as it sounded like we were trying to play in the key of Q or Z.
When nine years of age I had learned to play "The Old Grey Goose" and several simple numbers, with
a lot of help from my father. And at twelve years of age, I would play three or four dance pieces at the
house dances in the area. At about this time my mother bought a used pedal reed organ for my baby
sister, nine years old. She learned three chords... D, G, C, and started taking music lessons from a
neighbor lady. This helped my violin playing a lot.
All went well with my music until 1917. I went into the Armed Service for 18 months. World War I.
Soon after my return from the service, my sister married and that ended my music for some time.
I got married in 1925, moved to Oregon in 1927, brought the fiddle along with me and then for many
years I worked in the lumber mills; I would tune the fiddle up about twice a year.
Upon my retirement in 1964, I decided to start fiddling again. Joined the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers in
1966. At present I am practicing on about two hundred old tunes or pieces of music here at home.
I feel very much honored that the membership at our convention of the Oregon Fiddlers, in Corvallis in
January re-elected me their Vice-President.
I have won a few first place trophies and have appeared the last two years on the program at the
Oregon State Fair. At present I am playing for the Golden Age Dances Saturday nights in Bend,
Oregon.
Very truly yours,
Robert V. Hawes
[Letter has no date, and is accompanied by photo. I cannot read the handwritten names of the 3
gentlemen in the photo, but the fiddler is Bob Hawes, and a date on the side of the photo
indicates April 1972.]
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Ray Mack
A TRIBUTE

by Minnie Bennett

The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association has lost another one of it's few remaining, genuine old-time
fiddlers. Ray Mack of Salem, passed away December 14, 1976 at the age of 83.
Ray will be greatly missed by his many friends, among which are the hundreds of invalids and aged in
rest home and especially by the musicians who played with him regularly every week.
An instrument of wood, bone and horse-hair has reverted to its elements. A fiddler once vibrant with
life in the skilled hands of it's owner, now likes silent in it's case. Silver strings that, for so many years
brought joy and gladness into the hearts of multitudes, lie silent because the talented fingers that moved
them have no further use for them.
What a priceless gift, were it possible for the fortunate heir who is given the fiddle, to be given also,
the great talent, the skill, the love for music and the sheer joy of making it, that was once so vitally a
part of it's owner.
Ray was generous with his talents, always willing to play his fiddle any time and any where he could. He
spent much of his time doing just that.
His fiddle is now silent, but it's music will live on in the hearts of all who listened and danced to it's
melodies.
Wayne Holmes
Back in the early infancy of the Twentieth century, John Holmes and Dora May Irvin came to Oregon from
Nebraska and North Dakota respectively. In the course of events they met, married, and produced five
children, five boys and two girls. One of these boys was named Wayne, and therefore we come to our
story--Wayne Holmes was born August 18,1919 in Eugene, Oregon and has lived there ever since, except for a
short while during World War II, and shortly thereafter, when he toured the world at Uncle Sam's request,
and later attended the University of Chicago. While at the University he met a lovely young lady, Maria
Horkovich. He launched a successful campaign to change her name to Mary Holmes and they were
married on November 21, 1945. For some reason, which Wayne did not explain, they moved to New
Orleans after marriage, but fortunately for us in the O.O.T.F.A., he soon brought his bride to Eugene
where he settled down and raised a family of five daughters and two sons. The kids, in turn, have given
him six grandchildren, of which they are justifiably proud. Believing in the adage "variety is the spice of
life", Wayne worked at several jobs such as salesman, mill worker, mill owner, and lumber grader before
finally becoming a postal clerk. He retired from the post office in 1979 after thirty years of service. He
came out of retirement briefly, to work as a bank messenger, but has now retired.
When Wayne was about eight years old, his uncle Ike Holmes taught him to play tunes such as "Great Big
Taters in Sandy Land" and "Ricketts
Hornpipe."
He found he had a good ear and could play any tune after hearing it once or twice. After a couple of
years a man named Michaels put him on a radio show called "At Your Command", as a regular. It was a
request program where people called in for tunes to be played. If Wayne knew it he would play it and if
not, Michaels played it. That was before tape and everything was live. A couple of years later he learned
to read music and from then on played first violin in orchestras. He had no more contact with oldtime
fiddling until 1968 when he went to a fiddling contest at Cottage Grove and was hooked. The following
year he went to the national contest and has been very involved ever since. In 1971 he was elected
president of the O.O.T.F.A. and served two terms. Wayne is very popular, as a back up fiddler for
vocalists and specialists, since he can play anything, anytime. In recent years he has been playing with a
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gospel group, which is a welcome addition to any entertainment program. Wayne says " Over the years I
have gotten acquainted with dozens of wonderful people in the Fiddlers Association". I am very grateful
for having had the opportunity to get to know so many fine people. I feel privileged to belong to the
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association." (Joy Pitts)
WAYNE HOLMES
BORN: In Eugene, Oregon, August 18, 1919. I have lived practically all my life in Oregon, except for
four and a half years. I was in the military service during World War II and spent most of it overseas in
Australia and New Guinea. Right after the war II met and married Mary Horkovich. We will have been
married for twenty-eight years this coming
November 21, 1973.
MY FIRST INSTRUMENT? My dad got it for me when I was ten. I still have it, and until a few years ago it
was the only violin I had.
TRAINING? My uncle Ike taught me a dozen old time tunes when I was eight years old. Some of them
that I still remember are "Rickett's Hornpipe, Soldiers Joy, and Durang's Hornpipe. During the fourth
grade I learned to read music and had some group instruction. From then on I played in the school
orchestras through high school. I can also play the mandolin a little, and a few simple chords on the
guitar.
FIRST PLAYED IN PUBLIC? At the age of ten I entered an amateur night contest, at a local theater, and
won second prize, which was $15.00. This was back in 1929 when a dollar was worth a dollar, so it was
really quite a substantial award for the time. Each contestant had to play only one tune. I played "The
Irish Washerwoman".
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE O.T.F.A? I joined in 1969 in Weiser, Idaho, when I went to the
National Oldtime Fiddle Contest for the first time. I joined because I had been to a few jam sessions and
liked all the people I met and because I wanted to learn more tunes.
MUSICAL ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS? In 1972 and in 1970 I placed fifth in the Oregon State
Contest, in the open division, and in the in between year, 1971, I placed fourth in the same contest. I
placed fifth, a couple of years ago, at the Cottage Grove, Oregon contest and won second place that
same year at the Canyonville, Oregon contest. My most outstanding achievement up to this time, was
winning first place in the regular division at the Madera, California Oldtime Fiddling Contest on
September 30, 1972.
I am sending along a snapshot of me holding the beautiful trophy I won at the Madera, California contest.
I am justifiably proud of this award.
Wayne Holmes holding First place trophy won in the regular division of the Madera, California Oldtime
Fiddling Contest, September 30, 1972.
________________________________________________________________________
MARION SOLOMON ENLOW,
I was born in Tecumseh Oklahoma, on August 31, 1910. I have lived in Oregon for 44 years. Me and
my wife Lydia have no Children.
When I was about 14 or fifteen years old, an old Aunt gave my sister, Mildred, a guitar which I
immediately lionized, and learned to play with the aid of one fifty cent cord book. I haven't had any
training, just what I have learned from playing with other people. Besides the guitar, I play the piano and
banjo. I started playing in public in about 1933.
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I joined the old fiddlers association about 1970, because I liked the music. I was invited to join by Fred
Virtue.
In 1933 I was invited to play the banjo in a five piece dance orchestra. We played most of the halls in
Douglas County for a period of ten years, or until W.W. two came along.
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____________________________________________________________
Norman McGrew
I can't remember when I started playing music, it was just always in our family
Because of my Mothers (Josie Jenkins) influence, we all played some instrument and sang. A good time
was had with our music.
I started playing guitar, I guess, because it was easy to carry around, and I could accompany other
instruments.
I joined the Old Time Fiddlers about 1977. I enjoyed playing music with my mom, ho was a member, and
my sister Donna Oldham, who is also a member. I also enjoy playing with all the other old time fiddlers.
___________________________________________________________________
VIOLIN PRESENTED TO PIONEER MUSEUM
Living in the countryside of the Idaville District is a man with a very unusual and intricate hobby.
Carroll Brooks has been making violins, violas, and cellos and even basses since 1952.
Among his collection of 71 violins is an instrument made from a diseased branch of the famous
Octopus Tree located in Cape Meares State Park.
Last Monday at 4:30, Mr. Brooks presented the violin to the Pioneer Museum in Tillamook in a
ceremony held on the steps of the museum.
Other pieces in Mr. Brooks collection include violins made from cactus and fir trees in this area.
For those who would like to observe this unusual art, Mr. Brooks will be at the Arts and Crafts show on
July 3 and 4 where he will demonstrate his method of violin making.
_______________________________________________________________
Their fun: Good fiddlin’
By Chris Johns
Democrat-Herald Writer
The Fairmount Grange roof rose and floor shook Sunday afternoon as approximately 30 members of
the Oregon Oldtime Fiddler’s Association entertained an audience of about 75 people with some “darn
good fiddlin.’”
The foot-stomping event was the monthly meeting of lane, Linn and Benton members of the Oregon
Oldtime Fiddler’s Association. Fiddlin’ was the main course of the meeting. In opening ceremonies all 30
fiddlers joined in on tunes like “The Oregon Waltz” and “Red Wing.”
“In 1964 we started with 12 people who were interested in oldtime fiddlin’,” said Wayne Holmes of
Eugene. “Before we split into districts we had 500 people at one of our meetings in Eugene last year.
Every month we get together just for fun and play for about four hours.
After every fiddler had given a solo performance, every one combined fiddles, banjoes, guitars,
tambourines and ukuleles for a few more rousing numbers. As the musicians played, chairs were moved
aside to make room for dancing.
“This is the way we have fun,” said Z.B. Moss of Corvallis, in between dance calls. “The only thing I
can think of that is as much fun as this is the Saturday night senior citizen’s dance in Salem.
Lisa Simms, 7, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Leroy Simms of Philomath, agreed.
“These get-togethers are really fun,” said Lisa. “The banjo playin’ is my favorite but I like fiddles too - I guess I have to because I could never get away from them in this building.
Albany Democrat-Herald
Tuesday, March 5, 1974
Page 13
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A note says this is Leonard Maahs.

Albany Democrat-Herald

Tuesday, March 5, 1974

Pickin’ and fiddlin’: Musicians create some toe-tappin’ tunes
It was “darn good fiddlin” Sunday afternoon at Fairmount Grange Hall in North Albany, as 30 members of
he Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association got together for a monthly meeting. As a group of musicians
warmed up, the audience readied for a little dancing after an in initial concert. Every fiddler played a solo
before the group started playing together. The outline of a player picking his banjo, the lone banjo at the
gathering, surrounds the group in a double-negative exposure. About 75 persons attended the event.
______________________________________________________
PENNY DEE MEAD,
Penny was born in Geraldine, Montana in 1923. She was a member of a large family, 5 brothers and 2
sisters. They moved to Oregon when she was 11 and settled at Rock Creek, near Sunnyside. Penny's
father loved to dance and sing. Her mother was a guitar player. They would throw a house party about
once a month to get the kids to work hard. In so doing, they met up with a lot of fiddlers and guitar
players who had migrated there during the depression.
It was during this time that Penny met a fellow named Earl Cramer, who took an interest in her love for
the fiddle. He was a barber upon 45th and S.E. Woodstock, and also a good friend of George Jenkerson.
This man helped Penny to get her first fiddle when she was 12 years old. She said she had to "work like a
beaver" to earn the $12.00 to pay for it. Mr. Cramer also took a deep interest in all her sisters and
brothers who wanted to play.
Penny later played for dances and with her sister, sang and played with the Tiny Dumant Band for 3
years.
When Penny met and married Ed Mead, she put her music aside and got to work rearing her children.
One day in 1974, she said Ed heard about an old-time fiddle session to be held at Sunnyside. They
decided to go just to listen. Penny said, " they had a beautiful program featuring our own Bill Yohey." I
had not heard any-one so great as he, so I just joined up as a bass player. Penny enjoys taking part in the
music and has learned to love all the people. She says, "she hopes it never ends".
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Penny's bass playing comes from a 12 year old boy, who played for her on the "Stars of Tomorrow"
show. She asked him how to play, and he told her, "just put your hand up there and turn it loose," so
according to her , that's just what she does.
Penny is a very attractive, sensitive person. She puts her heart into her music and is one who has the
rare ability to add an extra touch of grace and beauty the tones of her fiddle. Her contribution is always
one of the high points of any musical program.
Minnie Bennett, Historian
________________________________________________________________________
From a newspaper in Ballston; i.e., Nel Turner and written by Holly Latham, N-R staff writer (1978)
BALLSTON - Most people like music, but not many incorporate it into their lives like Nel Turner.
Mrs. Turner, who is 83 years old, has been playing the piano since 1902 about 76 years worth of
listening pleasure.
"My father always wanted the best for his family and he thought we should have music lessons. So, in
1902 he bought a reed organ from the druggist in McCoy and he paid $25 for it.
We got piano lessons during the summer when college girls were home from school, the pianist got
her chance to learn. "Money was scarce, so we got lessons every once-in-awhile whenever the folks
could afford it.
In 1905 a friend from the Midwest brought a fiddle to the family's home and that was the beginning
of yet another rage. "My brothers started with the fiddle, then, and finally about 1916 I took lessons.
During the Depression, Mrs. Turner used her talents to raise money. "I started playing for events to
help with family finances."
Mrs. Turner played the fiddle, Minnie Bennett played trombone and Grace Patty accompanied them at
the piano. The group played around the McMinnville area for several years. Later, Mrs. Turner spent 25
years performing for dances in Salem with Mitchell's Oldtime Orchestra.
"I finally quit playing for it was too hard for someone my age", the spry lady said. "Gosh, all my life
I've played but now I do it just for pleasure"
Enjoyment probably is the key to the long career Mrs. Turner had, to enjoy the relaxation of playing
her music, so do most listeners. In order to play as well as she does, you'd have to enjoy it, because
behind the seemingly easy way she whips out a song, there are many long hard hours of practice.
"Music was easy for me. I enjoy it, but at first I did practice a lot." Now all those songs are lodged in
her memory and if you ask her to play, she sits down and pounds out one tune right after the other.
"Music is half of living," she said, and seeing her home is believing it-her piano playing.
OBITUIRARY OF NEL TURNER:
In Memory of Nel S. Turner 1895 to 1982
Services from Chapel of Macy & Son, McMinnville, Oregon, February 19, 1982 at 1:30 p.m.
Officiating Rev. James Hughes - Rebecca Lodge
Organist - Evelyn DeGordin
Vocalist - Penne Bryson "The Lord's Prayer" and "Gaelic Blessing".
Fiddler - Leonard Maahs
Bearers; Leonard Elliott, Gregory Schmidt, Kenneth Forsythe, Les McLeod, Allen Smith, Leonard Maahs
________________________________________________________
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Mail Tribune / Bob Pennell

A few lawn chairs, a friendly fie pit and an intimate stage make this private music festival a family affair.
Many years ago Martha Warwick started a very popular campout in a grassy field below Red’s and her
house. Some of us would come down after the fiddle contest in Canyonville and stay until Labor Day.
People came from all over to enjoy camping, meeting their friends and to share their music. You couldn’t
find it by accident. You needed directions – go west out of Grants Pass to Williams, turn left, go so many
miles until you see a “fiddler sign. Follow the gravel road down the hill. The narrow railroad flatbed bridge
made you sit up and pay attention as you crossed over it. If you rolled your car window down, you could
hear music. Campers gathered around the campfire every evening to enjoy the music that the musicians
shared. Can’t you remember Dallas Goff opening the show every evening with “Gather round friends and
neighbors, welcome to the Warwick show. . . . .” Every style that has been invented was played and sung
there one time or another. About half way through the show there would be an intermission. Often apple
pie was served that ladies had baked earlier in Martha’s kitchen to bake. Glancing up the hill we would
watch the deer come in after dark to eat the fallen apples. Or the big full moon would come up over the
mountain.
There might be fresh tomatoes or other fruits and vegetable that Beaver would bring from his garden.
Usually one day during the campout Martha and others would load up and go to Grants Pass to play in
nursing homes and out for lunch.
It was usually warm so fiddlers would gather in the shade and jam during the day. Old videos bring
back memories of some of those jams.
During the year Red would make wooden foot stools or Santa’s sleigh and other wooden creations for
the women to take home.
Martha has left us but the memories her campout are still with us. (Lew Holt)
________________________________________________________
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NAME: Tony Descombal
WHERE WERE YOU BORN? Miltown S. D. in a sod house dad built and it had a dirt floor, two rooms
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON: I lived in Oregon state going to be 20 years in 1973, the 3rd
of May
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT?
I got my first violin in 1899, I was 8 years old and my folks got it for me. It cost $25.00 and I still have
it and its 73 years old. I played on it on different contests and won 6 trophies so far.
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY HAVE YOU HAD: I didn't have any training at all, just started to fiddle around
and my first song I played was Home Sweet Home.
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY:?
Violin, Mandolin, Harmonica, and drums
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? I started playing at house party's and other clubs at the age
of 14, 1905 and kept playing. I had my own little band.
WHEN DI D YOU JOIN THE OLDTIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION: Because I love to play in public and I love to
play on these contests. Its really something to look back to going to try and play as long as I can shake
the bow.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN? I started to play on the contest
in Oregon in 1964 won my first trophy second place at Tillamook, Oregon in the senior class of 70 and
over and and I'm 82 and going on 83, 1 of May 1973. So far I have 6 trophies, 3 are second place
winner, 3 for 3rd place also won more with out trophies, just cash. Also won 3 prizes in S.D. before I
moved to Oregon. Took first place in Geddesburg, S.D. 26 fiddlers, open contest and 2nd place in
Watertown, S.D. 20 fiddlers and 2 prizes at Yorkston SD, 30 fiddlers. These was all open contests, I
made an 8 string violin in 1965 and also made bamboo violin in 1972 made out of bambo stock.
(Sally Jordan)
______________________________________________________________
Henry C. ( Hank ) Wobbe
Henry C. ( Hank ) Wobbe departed this life April 11th 1985. He came to brighten our lives on
September 5th 1904. He was 80 years and six months old. When Hank was 10 years of age, his father
passed on and it fell upon Hank and an older sister (15) to keep the family together. An older brother
had enlisted in the Army and an older sister had started a nursing career. However, Hank was the one to
receive his fathers fiddle. It bears the "Date and Information of Repairs" of 1860, in London England. We
have it still, although he "retired" it for a later model. He also purchased two more fiddles for his
grandchildren, Doug and (Suzi?). He took the grandchildren with him to Weiser in 73 and 74, also to
many of the campouts at Warwicks. Doug learned to play the fiddle from Grampa.
And now a beautiful tribute from Sara Code, one of Hank's special friends, who also made him a
beautiful birthday card on his 76th birthday.
Hank Wobbe, an old- time Fiddler, among the firs to follow "the pleasure of making others happy
with music". Hank Wobbe was a gentle quiet person as I find him, not the "cold quiet" that’s so chilling
to the soul, but the warm peaceful quietness that is so easy to rest comfortably around.
Hank Wobbe, with that twinkle in his eyes, and that grin that struggles to hide, but doesn't quite
succeed. That grin would sometimes spill out as a "chuckle". He was grampa to the neighbor-hood kids,
and all the little ones enjoyed his good natured teasing and his Love.

40
Hank Wobbe, working in his garden, tending his fruit trees, sharing the fruits of his labor wit friends
and neighbors. His hobby was "hunting and fishing" and repairing his boat, etc.
Hank Wobbe, patiently helping me (Sara) to learn to "back up" his fiddle, tunes stored in his mind
and heart. Never once being "gruff" with me, nor making me feel foolish, but quietly waiting for me to
learn.
Hank Wobbe, not saying a whole bunch of words, speaking of gentleness, happiness and love of life,
through his music
That’s my friend Hank--AN OLD TIME FIDDLER.
Sara Code--Medford
In conclusion I believe Hank would say, "Good-by Friends-- Been nice knowing you and making music
together
Beulah Webb- His wife of almost
59 years. Our goal was 60 years, but
time ran out.
_____________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________
Irvin Johnson
NAME: Irvin Johnson and Anne Johnson
WHERE WERE YOU BORN?
Irvin in Kirby, Oregon and Anne in Homedale, Idaho
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON?
I've been here fifty-nine years and Anne fifty years
.
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST MUSICAL INSTRUMENT?
It was given to me by a friend when I expressed a desire to learn to play. I started learning in February
of 1972. Anne bought a guitar in May of 1992.
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY, HAVE YOU HAD?
I have played with people and asked questions from some of the top fiddlers. I never had any professional
training. Anne learned to play from another guitar player.
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY?
I play the fiddle and Anne plays the guitar and piano.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC?
We have both played with others since May of 1972 for parades, dances, jamborees and as
entertainment for programs.
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WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION?
We both joined in July of 1972 because we like oldtime fiddle music. We grew up with it and also we like
to know what is going on around the state.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN?
My wife and I have accomplished considerable amounts but still have much to learn. We have no honors.
We just play for fun and to give enjoyment to others.
(Joy Pitts)
Jossie Jenkins
BIOGRAPHY
by daughter Donna Oldham
Josie (Thomas) Jenkins was born in Arkansas January the twenty second, nineteen hundred and two.
She was the middle child of five sisters and one brother. From the time Josie was very young the whole
family would travel around and do vaudeville acts with music and skits. One of the things Josie used to
do was place a scarf between her feet and bend over backwards and pick it up with her teeth.
Josie's dad played the fiddle and her mom the guitar. There was also a banjo and ukulele in the house
so all the children learned to play. Mom played the guitar while she was raising her family and taught us
children to play and sing. The Carter family was her favorite. She would teach us to sing like they did. It
was fun learning our parts and how to blend. Mom later took up the mandolin and spent many happy
hours playing along while my brother played his guitar. Mom joined the Old Time Fiddlers in 1972. She
started playing the fiddle that year. She always hoped that when it was her time to go the last thing
she'd be doing, on this earth, was having fun playing music with friends and that
is exactly what happened. She died while playing music with her best friend, Bert. She is sorely missed.
_____________________________________________________________
Mike Walter
BIOGRAPHY
NAME: Mike Walter, Route 1, Box 804, Beaverton, Oregon, 97005
BORN: October 22, 1918 in a farm house in Traverse County, Minnesota, which is one half mile from the
county line between Traverse and Bigstone County and two and one half miles from the tiny village of
Johnson, Minn. I moved at a very tender age to Burt County in northeast Nebraska and then moved to
Oregon in March of '52. I've been residing in or adjacent to Portland ever since.
FIRST INSTRUMENT: The first instrument that I could call my own was a new guitar given to me by my
older brother in early 1936. He had gone "out on his own" in 1934 and was doing "well enough" in
Detroit , Mich. to make this gift.) Prior to that I had plunked about on my brother Wayne's ukulele, a
neighbor boy's tenor banjo, and the old family pump organ.. Dad and his brothers were all fiddlers of
local renown in eastern Nebraska. One of his brothers was a champion many times over, in those earlier
days.
TRAINING: I've had no training or lessons to which my own playing will attest. A Sears Roebuck
instruction book, autographed by Carson Robinson, was my source of knowledge besides my own limited
ingenuity. I also watched the older men, who were a little better than I. The guitar is my only instrument,
having acquired another some 22 years ago, a gift from my wife.
PLAYING IN PUBLIC: To clarify this as public, we played at house and barn dances and school functions
while teenagers. I would, at dances, accompany my father and uncles or older brother (who is a fiddler
and lives in southern Missouri, for pay.) World War II brought a halt to virtually all of my playing until
1972.
WHEN AND WHY DID I JOIN O.O.T.F.A:? My brother Wayne, who lives in Portland, had, in 1972, voiced a
desire, or notion, to again take up the fiddle after many years. He had been visiting with our dad (age 84
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at the time) who had got out an old Schwitzer and sawed out a few "old goodies." In addition, I had seen
in the Oregonian that the O.T.F.A. existed and each month held a "jam session." I mentioned this to
Wayne which sparked further interest in both of us. Then the Forest Grove Ballad Town Celebration
came along in 1972 and I suggested that we attend, which we did.
It was like backing up the years to when the Walter family gathered and the fiddling went on for
hours.
That day, in Forest Grove, we met Bill and Edna Yohey, Rusty Modrell, Don Gish and many others who
have become our friends. A chat with Floyd Parsons of Forest Grove opened the door to membership in
O.O.T.F.A. and receipt of the "Hoedowner" published by the Gimms. That's the "When" we joined. The
"Why" explains itself, I think. We look forward to jam sessions and contests, and shows at fairs and
going to senior citizen homes to perform.
ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS: None that I could show in the way of a trophy, certificate or plaque.
I do, however, feel that I've accomplished much in a way that is difficult for me to put in words, or to
measure in any way. My only wish is that I'd have become aware, years sooner, of the Old-Time Fiddlers
Association and the activity that goes with being a part of it.
(Joy Pitts)
ENTERTAINER OF THE MONTH
ROBERT [BOB] CRUMP - MCMINNVILLE
Bob Crump, fiddler, fiddle-maker, machinist, engineer and pilot was born in Waldron, Arkansas but
spent most of his growing-up years in California. His father was a fiddler, and one brother is still a very
good old time fiddler.
Bob started playing the fiddle in high school with his good friend Lester Tucker, now living in Lompoc,
California (not the one living in Klamath Falls). He played for several years, then put his fiddle away and
never touched it again until about seven years ago, when he became interested again, and now plays
several other instruments besides the fiddle.
Bob and his wife, Joyce, have two children: a son, Robert, lives in Oregon City with his family, and a
daughter, Margaret, and her family live in McMinnville. They have three grandsons and Bob has high
hopes they will all learn to play the fiddle. The oldest is now taking violin lessons. Bob worked for
several years as a tool and die maker for Friden Calculators in San Leandro, California, before coming to
Oregon. For the past twenty-two years he has worked as an engineer here in McMinnville with Field
Emissions Corporation and Hewlett-Packard. They make medical equipment at the McMinnville Division.
Bob always seems to advance in any undertaking. He is not content to remain status. As a machinist
he was a tool and die maker. In his present job he is an engineer. As a pilot he was a pilot instructor,
and as a fiddler he has made several fiddles, repairs all instruments, made one mandolin,
judged at least one contest, and has become a very competent fiddler and musician. He is always
available to act as MC for District 8 activities and plays on call for the usual functions, such as nursing
homes, etc. He plays drums every Friday night at the McMinnville Grange with an old-time dance band.
It was a fortunate day for the OOTFA when Bob decided to take up fiddling again.
[No date
___________________________________________________________
LORRAINE CHASE
I was born in Minneapolis, Minnesota August 26, 1928. My family came to Oregon when I was 5 and
lived in Buxton, near Forest Grove. We moved from Buxton to a farm outside of Hillsboro when I was a
teenager. There I received my first concertina from my aunt and uncle as payment for cleaning their
movie theater. I learned to play by ear, and when the concertina broke, my father gave me a small,
12-bass accordion.
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When I was 27, he replaced this with my first large accordion for Christmas. It was then that I began
practicing in earnest.
In the 1960s I joined the Old-Time Fiddlers. I met Marvin at the roller rink in 1968. We went together
for about a year. Marvin sang and I played the accordion at the Old-Time Fiddlers. We were married in
1969.
We continue to play and sing together at Old-Time Fiddlers. Now Marvin and I also go to the nursing
homes, singing and putting on puppet shows.
_____________________________________________________________
Fiddler invited to capital to join Folklife Festival
By Edna Martin
Mail Tribune Lifeline Editor
Hugh Samples, whose fiddle playing is well known in Oregon, leaves Monday to set toes
to tapping in Washington, D.C.
Samples, who makes his home in Central Point, is one of 5,000 folks from all over
America and the world who will be demonstrating their skills and heritage in a great
exhibition of just ordinary people just being themselves.
The event is called the American Folklife Festival and it's spread over 50 acres along
the mall running from the Lincoln Memorial to the Washington Monument in the nation's capital.
Participants show their crafts, jobs, cooking skills, folk lore, dances and music in a
great free outdoor celebration of the beauty in ordinary things. The event opened June 16 and will
continue to Sept. 6 and it's estimated that it will average 100,000 visitors a
day as people flocked to the capital to celebrate the nation's 200th birthday
The Festival started in 1967 when James Morris, director of performing arts at the Smithsonian
institution, brought 30 persons together for a weekend of displaying traditional crafts and music on the
lawn. Now it takes a staff of 94 working the year around. The National Park Service cosponsors the
Festival with the Smithsonian and it's underwritten by $16 million from business and organizations,
foreign countries and a Congressional appropriation.
Samples says: "I don't know notes. I just play."
It comes out sounding so well that researchers working on the Festival selected Samples when they
heart tapes of his music sent in by Linda Danielson, member of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association.
Samples is a member of the association and has served as its vice president, and continues active in
District 4.
Samples, who was born in West Virginia, has lived in Montana, South Dakota and Eastern Oregon. He
came to Central Point about 1950
"I started playing when I was about 17--in a lumber camp in Black Hills, S. Dak.," Samples recalled.
"And I'm 72 now, so that's a long time."
His first musical instrument was a guitar. "A couple of us got together in the camp washhouse," the
folk musician said. "Some sourdoughs didn't like the noise, but most of them listened."
Some time later, Samples got his first fiddle. "That was in Custer, S.Dak., when I was working cutting
logs," he remembered. "The fiddle cost $6.95 and I ordered it from the Montgomery Ward Catalogue."
He gave his guitar to his brother, exacting the promise that the new owner would learn to play chords.
Learn he did, and the brothers were in business playing for country dances, in South Dakota.
It was fun and Samples got into lots of jam sessions over in Montana and Eastern Oregon too. He still
plays for an occasional dance here in the Valley.
Mrs. Samples will accompany her husband to Washington and they hope to get in a lot of sightseeing
between appearances at the Festival. Also making the trip will be Mr. and Mrs. Jim Hoots, Ashland.
Hoots, another member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association, and some members from Portland,
also will appear at the Festival. Mr. and Mrs. Samples will return Aug 2.

44
_______________________________________________________________
Bruce E. Tomlin
I'm Bruce E. Tomlin, born at Salem, Oregon, in 1930. When I was 8 we moved to Molalla which is
where I grew up
My Dad was a fiddler. When I was growing up we used to have square dances at our big log house
and in other homes around the community. My brothers and sisters all played stringed instruments so I
came by it naturally. At about age 12 I began learning to play the mandolin. A sister gave me my first
guitar as a high school graduation gift. Later, I also played some on banjo, bass guitar, fiddle and piano.
My favorite, though, the one on which I am most proficient, is the Spanish guitar.
I play lead or rhythm. At first I played for parties and dances around Molalla with my sister. Later
on, I played with other music friends, as well. My sister and I won several talent shows in Clackamas
County. I began giving lessons. Two of my students now play professionally.
During most of the year 1964, I played and sang with a group on a half-hour radio show every
Saturday. It was country music, broadcast from KWAY, Forest Grove.
After moving to Eugene, I began playing in jam sessions and Lane County functions, as I became
known here. I met Wayne Holmes through some fiddle lessons he was giving at Emerald Park. Later on I
began to accompany him at local fiddle demonstrations.
I am unable to attend most monthly get-togethers because they are on Sundays, interfering with
my church activity.
My other main musical thing is writing country-western and gospel songs. I have written a number
of songs over the years. Lately, some of them have been submitted to publishers. Hopefully, you will
hear some of them someday.
I am legally blind. My wife and I have two boys, 7 and 10.
Bruce E. Tomlin
Eugene, OR
_____________________________________________________________________
Shorty
Place of birth: Willamina, Oregon
Date of birth: April 27, 1894
Length of residence: 78 years
Young Charles (better known as "Shorty") got his first musical instrument at the age of five years.
Displaying a knowledge far surpassing his years he fashioned a cigar box into the base of a violin, kindling
wood made the fingerboard, a piece of oak wood became the neck and keys and broken strings from an
old violin and a crude but effective instrument was finished. The family plow horse contributed the hair
for the bow which was also hand made by the boy. For rosin, pitch from a fir tree was boiled down and
allowed to harden.
Musical training at this point was self-taught secretly. One night while he was practicing, the family
returned unheard by the boy and he was caught. So proud of young Charley's feat was the family that
he was put on the old hand cranked party line to play for the surrounding countryside neighbors. He was
then given the violin which had belonged to his father, an accomplished violinist and pianist, who was at
this time deceased as well as his mother, who was an organist. Young Charles progressed to the organ,
learning to read notes. From this time on his musical knowledge was self-taught until the age of eight
years. While playing at a country dance, he as heard by the late Professor Charles Timms, who was so
impressed by his ability he offered to teach him. Charles lived with the professor and did chores in
return for his formal musical training. After 12 lessons he was ready. From this point on, Charley played
for dances; at age 18 he was the music for the local music house, playing and setting the mood for the
action on the screen.
When he was 25, after serving his term in the Army, he went into vaudeville; here he remained until
he was 33 years old, and then joined a group of musicians called the "Oregon Loggers." After leaving
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the "Loggers," he played all over the country for various dances and doings, then joined "Pop" Edwards
at the Crystal Gardens in Salem. He stayed there until it was closed. He is still active musically, playing
for occasional dances and entertaining at convalescent and old folks' homes.
Charley plays the violin, clarinet, banjo, xylophone and long ago the drums, but not seriously.
He joined the Old-Time Fiddlers Association a few years ago after an invitation from a member was given
him, and liked it so well he decided to join .Charley has won so many awards in Old-Time Fiddler's
contests all over the state, it would be hard to list. He has also taught the violin, and his reputation as
an accomplished fiddler is hard to beat. Contributed by his daughter, Phyllis Howard
Yes, I know the Shorty you refer to. He was Charles (Shorty) Wimer. I don't know just where he came
from, he just showed up one day, sort of like Charley Gibson, and started playing with the McMinnville
bunch. He was a friend of Minnie Bennett. He played with us for about a year, then went into a rest
home in Woodburn and died there. (Lee Jones)
_______________
1970 FIDDLER OF THE MONTH
BOB FAST
Bob fast was born October 30, 1918 near Kirksville, Missouri. He was one of nine children and music
was very much a part of all their lives. His dad was a well known fiddler in N.E. Missouri, who won a few
contests and played many dances.
Bob seconded for his father on the banjo, when he was very small. Sometimes he’d get so sleepy he’d
start to nod; his dad would reach over and, with his fiddle bow, crack him over the head to wake him up.
Bob took very few lessons on the fiddle and played some when he was a teenager, then, like so many
others, forgot it for years.
While camping in Eastern Oregon one Saturday night in June, he heard the Weiser contest on his radio.
He thought it was so great to hear such good old-time fiddling. After that he began watching for
contests and joined the Old Time Fiddlers around 1970. Since then he has really enjoyed the music and
his association with other the fiddlers.
Bob and Dulcie have been married 37 years. They have two children and three grandchildren. Bob is a
sheet metal worker, and next to fiddling he likes to fish and enjoys the outdoors.
Bob is a fine fiddler and like so many others, has composed some real fine fiddle tunes. He has a style
that is distinctively his own. As he plays, his finger action and his fiddle tunes closely resemble the
beauty and fluidity of a flute.
Bob has a friendly, sensitive personality that has endeared him to all his many friends.

______________________________________
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MARSHALL JACKSON
Gresham, Oregon 97030
Motto: "Everybody Should Fiddle a Liddle"
Aug. 19, 1972
to Minnie Bennet, Historian- Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association,
Dear Minnie:
For the files of your department of the Oregon Fiddlers Association, I am writing you this information
about myself. I hope that future generations can read this, and other collections you might have on file,
so that they might know more about the individuals who belong to our association.
I was born in Regent, North Dakota, Sept. 4, 1911. My parents were both musical, my father played
the mouth organ, and my mother played the pump organ. I heard old time fiddling from my early days,
listening to Warren Grey, now deceased, who played the fiddle for oldtime dances all of his life. When I
was 7, my parents moved away from Regent, and I lost contact with old time fiddling until the summer of
1927, when I heard my friend Guy Sharpe, now of Bothel, Wash., playing the fiddle in the old hotel in
Halliday, North Dakota. I was "hooked" on fiddling at that time, so I coaxed my dad into trading a load of
prairie hay for an old beat-up guitar which I was taught to played by my friend, Ed Stockland, now of
Starbuck, Minn. From that time on I was in touch with oldtime fiddling, but not as active in it as I should
have been. I attending a fiddling contest in Tillamook, Oregon in April, 1966 and there I joined the
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association.
From that time on, I have been very happy about belonging to the association, and the experiences and
pleasure I have received from playing the guitar, the fiddle , the mandolin and the banjo for the fiddlers
and audiences have been great. I never tried to play a fiddle until the spring of 1967, when I purchased
my first fiddle. At my age, learning to play a fiddle is not easy. But with hard work, I have been able to
accomplish to a fair degree, the ability to play a few tunes, and I have enjoyed this very much. My
ambition to be a fiddler is very high and intriguing. I have been awarded two first place, "Best Liked
Accompanist" awards at the National contest in Weiser, Idaho, for guitar accompaniment, and one
second place trophy at the same place. I have won several trophies for fiddling, too. A 2nd at Canyon
City, a second at Baker, a third at Enterprise, all of these in the Intermediate Class, and a fourth in the
Opens at Enterprise. My motto is stated above, and I do believe it. I hope to live to see the day when
my grandson, Joel, will be a fiddler. Best Wishes to the Oregon Fiddlers and Friends. Marshall Jackson

Fred Hildebrandt and Marshall Jackson
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___________________________________________
Obituary:
Marshall Pearl Jackson, a former Tektronix supervisor who won numerous trophies for his guitar and
fiddle playing, died Tuesday in his Gresham home. He was 71.
Born in Regent, N.D., Mr. Jackson lived in Seattle before moving to Gresham in 1942.
He was a member of the Oldtime Fiddlers Assoc. and attending the group's national contest in Weiser,
Idaho, for 15 years, winning six trophies for his guitar accompaniment. He also won approximately 15
trophies in various fiddle playing competitions, and played the mandolin and banjo as well. In 19 he
played by invitation at the Smithsonian Institution in Washington, D.C.
He was also a member of the Gresham Senior Center. He is survived by his wife Sarah;, a son, Kurt of
Hawaii, six daughters Sharon Kettinger of Estacada, Janice Stanley of Sandy, Vickie Shepherd of
Vancouver Wash. Marsha Haggerty of Boring, and Beck Jackson and Pamela Hanson, both of Portland,
his mothers, Margaret Jackson of Sandy, five brothers, Donald of Gresham, Lester of Silverton, Boyd of
Oakland, Calif, and Leonard and Virgil both of Boring, three sisters, Ardella Lehr of The Dalles, and Fay
Alyea and Vida Alhrenkiel, both of Boring, 15 grandchildren' and five great-grandchildren.
Funeral will be at 10 a.m. Friday in Batement Funeral Chapel, Gresham. Private burial will be in Cliffside
Cemetery in Sandy.
____________________
MARSHALL JACKSON
1625 S.E 4TH
Gresham, Oregon 97030
Motto "Everybody Should Fiddle a Little"
Oct. 4 1973
Dear Friends, Bob and Dulcie
I heard by the grapevine that you would like to receive a letter from me on my personal stationery.
So here it goes. You ask for it.
First I’d like to say I feel honored to have you folks as friends. It seemed to take a long time to get
acquainted during the past years. I don't know why, but now that we are acquainted, I feel we have a lot
in common and can have, and do have some good times together. I have met a lot of nice people
through the fiddling, and I don't like to think about the bad things about some.
I'll tell you how this stationery came to be. I lay awake lots of nights, trying to think of things that will
give me some thing to do, and give me a better outlook. First, one of those sleepless nights brought me
the slogan "EVERYBODY SHOULD FIDDLE A LIDDLE." Then I dreamed up some of the ways I could
advertise oldtime fiddling, and so the paper came to be. I could and should have had the arrangement of
the pictures in a better position. But listened to the printer and now I wish I had not. But I can still write
on all the sheet. I have mailed a lot of these sheets all over the country.
Well today is very cool, I was outdoors to try to find the miss in our daughter's car this morning and
without a jacket, I got stiff and cold. But I am looking for good sunny days ahead. And I hope we will
have a good Indian summer the third week end in Oct. so we can go camping at Oral Hull Park near
Sandy. Sarah says she is not the out doors type, so looks like I will be sleeping alone in your camper,
unless I take a tent. If my wife had been an Indian Maiden in day of old, the Chief would have scalped her
for not wanting to live in a wigwam. eh?
I play one of your albums Bob each morning right after breakfast. I will tape some of the tunes I
want.
So now you have your letter, Dulcie. Wasn't that nice of me. Sure it
was.
Be seeing you in Gresham, Sat. for the little show.
Bye bye from
Marshall and Sarah
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________________
Virgil Eugene Hascall
Where were you born? January 21, 1904, Pilot Rock, Oregon
How long have you lived in Oregon? All my life.
How did you get your first instrument? Bought one for $15 while still a youngster. I used it for years
until I inherited my grandfathers old fiddle. One he had used all his life. Now that is the one I use.
What training, if any, have you had? I spent one winter in Seattle -- while there I took a very few
lessons, mainly I’m self taught.
What musical instruments do you play? Violin, guitar and chord the piano.
When did you start playing in public? As a youngster I played at the Saturday night dances. Then after
I was married the old fiddle was put away. Later, I played in a local orchestra, then I went to work for the
fire department, that was night work so the fiddle was put away again.
When did you join the Old-Time Fiddlers Assn.? Saw a small notice in the paper for meeting of OTF in
Corvallis in 1972. Went to it, loved it. Wayne Holmes invited us to join--joined and have fun.
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musician? My playing has been mainly for my wife’s
and my own enjoyment.. Except occasionally when we have a family get-together we get around the
piano and raise the roof.
Virgil died suddenly of a heart attack August 17, 1973
________________
LEBANON CHAMP FIDDLER VIES IN BIG-TIME CONTEST TONIGHT
by David Kern
Democrat-Herald Writer
[no date furnished -- but I think it's 1974]
WEISER, Idaho - Lebanon's John Melnichuk is tuning his fiddle and rosining his bow for tonight's
competition in the National Old Time Fiddlers Convention here.
The championships bring the best fiddlers from across the land to excite crowds with breakdowns which
are being preserved as part of America.
Melnichuk 35, 227 Kees St., knows the convention is the big time. He placed in the top 20 fiddlers at
the 1973 convention. About 400 competed. The same number is expected this year.
Melnichuk left for the championships with the Oregon State Old Time Fiddler's championship in hand. He
won the prize last month in Roseburg.
The Pacific Power and Light Lebanon branch manager was the 1973 Montana State fiddling champion.
Finishing in the top 20 at Weiser certifies Melnichuk to judge sanctioned old time fiddling contests.
Since Melnichuk was a grade schooler, he's been showing up most fiddlers in the West. He started
playing at the age of six and was on a British Columbia radio station program as a high schooler.
"It was kind of rough on the older guys. They'd see me coming with a fiddle and wish I was
someplace else," Melnichuk said.
Whether he's got the audience foot-stompin' with "Huckleberry Breakdown," or tugging on their
emotions with "The Tennessee Waltz," Melnichuk does some amazing things with his four-string
instrument.
His fiddle was hand-made in Germany about 100 years ago. The instrument has a spruce top, maple
back and wooden tuning pegs.
Fiddlers do not have frets like the guitar. Knowing where to place fingers to produce notes comes
after years of practice up and down the neck of the instrument.
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Fiddling became part of Melnichuk's life when the family band decided John should play the fiddle. He
and his four brothers played for dances in the area around Lake Okanagan, British Columbia.
Dance money helped him start college at Portland State University. He filled in on fiddle for Heck
Harper's band.
"I played for the band at the 1961 Strawberry Festival. I had no idea I would ever be back," he said.
But he transferred to Oregon State University at Corvallis, obtained a degree in electrical engineering
and dropped the fiddle.
"I hardly picked up that thing for five years," he said. "I had played it much I kind of got in a rut."
But while working in Whitefish, Mont., Melnichuk got out of the rut. "Some folks enticed me to show
up at one of their jam sessions. Music has always been a part of my life and I got the old spark," he
said. "I went from a Western swing dance type music to the old time fiddling."
That was in 1968. Since then he's been broadening a reputation as a mean fiddler. He also plays
guitar, bass fiddle, mandolin and banjo.
Melnichuk said in an interview that he looks forward to the Idaho contest of the competition and the
fever-pitch of the crowds.
"The crowds are fantastic. The playing gets so electrifying the crowds go completely wild. It's really
something to experience."
Weiser is just across the Oregon border, about 10 miles from Ontario. This week the town rolls out
its carpet and offers a complete festival for fiddlers and spectators.
The competition? "Last year they came from Eastern Canada, New Mexico, Texas, Oklahoma,
California and the whole Northwest shows up," the Lebanon fiddler said.
The 1973 champion hails from Shawnee, Okla.
"Texans have a style their own called the 'Texas long bow.' It's as obvious as a southern accent,"
Melnichuk said. "You can tell where a fiddler is from by his style. It's not hard to tell a French
Canadian from a California fiddler."
The judging? It's as impartial as possible, Melnichuk said.
"A panel of five judges stays in a room away from the auditorium. They don't see the contestants or
hear their names. And they can't hear the crowd reaction. The music is piped in but cut off before the
crowd cheers. All they hear is your music and that way there is no bias," Melnichuk said.
The contest is open for anyone who does not support themself fiddling, Melnichuk said.
Fiddlers are accompanied by two other instruments. Neither one can be electrified. Musicians
accompanying the fiddler usually play guitar, bass fiddle or banjo, Melnichuk said.
Last year one of Melnichuk's accompanists was Marshall Jackson, a blind guitar player from Portland.
Fiddlers play a series of three tunes. One is a hoe-down or dance tune. The second is a waltz. And
the third can be a jig, polka or anything the fiddler chooses.
Some of Melnichuk's offerings at contests include "Sally Goodin," "Jack of Diamonds," and the "Irish
Washwoman Jig."
He won the Oregon contest last month playing "Huckleberry Breakdown," "Festival Waltz" and "Fourstring Polka" in the final heat.
Melnichuk said one of the reasons he competes is to keep old-time fiddling alive. He said he, and
other members of the state fiddlers' organization, want young persons to take up the fiddle.
"I'm always on the lookout for young people with talent for fiddling," he said. "I recently judged a
contest in John Day where an 11-year-old boy beat the Oregon state champion from two years ago."
Contrary to what some may think, Melnichuk said fiddlers aren't just good old rural boys. He said they
come from many walks of life.
Melnichuk said he only has time to practice about 30 minutes each day. But he said the current
champion is known to fiddle four hours daily.
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Photo with this caption: "John Melnichuk -- champion fiddler

MUSICIAN PLACES 11TH
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WEISER, Idaho -- John Melnichuk of Lebanon placed 11th in the National Old Time Fiddlers Championships
held here last week.
He fiddled against about 100 championship division contestants at the annual convention. About
400 fiddlers competed in all classes.
Placing in the top 20 fiddlers makes Melnichuk a certified fiddling judge for sanctioned contests.
Melnichuk 35, 227 Kees St., also took certified winners' contest. That competition pitted about 20
state and regional champions in a separate contest.
Melnichuk is the current Oregon State Old Time Fiddlers Champion.
_________________
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FIDDLING FRED --- For the past six years Fred Hildebrandt of Portland has played his
fiddle in competition and at hoedown jam sessions. Stringed instrument beneath
Hildebrandt’s chin once was confused with a violin.
Group of five musicians: The Old Time Fiddlers, who have become a tradition at the Clackamas County
Fair, will present two big shows for the entertainment of fairgoers Friday--one starting at 2 p.m. the
other at 7:15 p.m. Fiddlers, all member of the state association, will participate from all parts of Oregon.
The Aliens barbershop quartet, the Reflections rock band, and the Country Bugs, fast-rising stars in the
music world, are other headliners entertaining on the outdoor stage at the fair this week. The County
Fair, now in full swing, will continue through Saturday, Aug. 17
County Fair Off To Rollicking Start
The Clackamas County Fairgrounds swarmed with youthful fun-seekers Tuesday as the 68th annual
Clackamas County Fair got off to a rollicking start. Opening day was "Kid's Day" and the grounds were
jumping with hundreds of youngsters taking advantage of free admission and reduced prices on carnival
rides.
Rainier Shows, the modern, well-equipped carnival that played the fair last year, is back again, running
full blast 10 a.m. till midnight, each day of the fair through Saturday night.
Thursday is "Family Day" with special family programs booked and reduced prices (5 for a dollar)
prevailing on carnival rides.
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The Old-Time Fiddlers, always popular entertainers at the Clackamas County Fair, are booked for two
shows Friday--on at 2 p.m., the other at 7:15 p.m. Friday evening, too, Mickey Mouse, Goofy and their
cartoon character pals invade the fairgrounds to put on a show and to delight hundreds of youngsters on
hand to greet them.
The Aliens, popular barbershop quartet, will be on at 8:30 p.m. Wednesday evening; 8:45 p.m.
Thursday; and 7:30 Saturday. Saturday will be a big entertainment day at the fair, says Audri Cotton,
program director. The Portland Gymnastic Center will present at exhibition on Stage at 1:30 p.m. That
evening entertainment headliners will include the Carol Rae Dancers from Salem, the Carla Webber
School of Dance, and the fast-moving Pat and Bob's Review.
The Rodeo, always a major fair attraction, will be staged nightly at 8 p.m., daily through Saturday. The
Junior Livestock Auction, an annual event at the fair, will start at 4 p.m. Saturday.
"The fair is just getting underway and the best is yet to come" says fair manager Jerry Mickelsen. This
year's fair, she maintains, promises to be the biggest and best. Her advice: "don't miss it!"
________________
Old-fashioned fiddling promoted
By Mike Dolan
Correspondent, The Oregonian
Eugene -- Against one wall of Linda Danielson’s living room sits a short fat record shelf holding music
collections such as “The Mountain Dulcimer.” running along the adjoining wall of the small room in her
South Eugene home is a bookcase filled with anthologies and textbooks such as “The Study of American
Folklore.”
In between is Ms. Danielson herself, 35, a musician as well as a teacher, sitting in the wicker chair next
to the handmade mandolin hanging on the wall. She is discussing her latest project.
“A friend and I were just talking about all the music that got lost in the fact that so many people
didn’t know what was going on in fiddling. What people were aware of was usually the hot contest
fiddling, which is more listening music than dancing music. It’s quite different from old-time fiddling. Out
of that sprung the idea to try to do some collecting.”
The idea has turned into a $6,065 grant from the national Endowment for the Arts to collect the
reminiscences and tunes of some old-time fiddlers on tape. A Eugene photographer, John Baugess, has
joined the project.
Ms. Danielson plans to mount exhibits on traditional fiddling in the Lane County Pioneer Museum, the
Douglas County Museum and the Jacksonville County Museum later this year. She hopes to organize
some concerts where the fiddlers will talk about their art to the audiences. The University of Oregon Are
Museum will circulate her photos and tape recordings around the state. And the master recordings will
end up in the Library of Congress.
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Just now getting under way on her project, Ms. Danielson wants to talk with 25 to 30 fiddlers in Lane,
Douglas and Jackson counties. When she is not teaching minority literature and folklore at Lane
Community College, she plays the fiddle herself, so she already knows many Oregon fiddlers.
She talks with each of the musicians twice. In the first session, she asks about how they got started
fiddling and what kids of tunes they have played through the years. She tries to draw historical details
from them by asking about original fiddling styles, popular dances and common social gatherings in early
fiddling.
In the second session, the fiddlers fiddle. She finds out who taught them their tunes, and who, in
turn, learned the tunes from them.
Ms. Danielson says old-fashioned fiddling -- the kind with up-tempo, hard-driving rhythms you can
dance to -- is being replaced by a more progressive type of fiddling that people like to sit back and listen
to.
(Lew Holt)
_______________________________________________________________
The Fiddler’s Story
From the interviews from them Oregon Old-time Fiddling Project
John Hoerster -- D. 1977
John was a maker as well as a player of fiddles. But back before he began making instruments, he
didn’t even own a fiddle, but borrowed one when he needed it.
The, around 1930 in Portland :
“The boys found out that I could play fiddle pretty good, so they decided they would get as band
together, and that was it. And when my fiddle that I borrowed wouldn’t play loud enough they’d say
‘play louder, play harder.’ And I couldn’t. So I said ‘I’ll make one.’ That tickled them. They thought that
was a big joke. And that’s it up there on the mantle. I still have it, and that satisfied all of them. There
was no more borrowin’ and that satisfied all of them. I played it all the time”
“When it was new, It didn’t sound---it was kind of squeaky. So we’d take that sound out by pouring
water in it. Hot water. we’d pour it full of water, slosh it around, and dump it out. Why, it’d nice, deep,
beautiful tones, and when it got around eleven, twelve o’clock, they’d begin to holler, ‘Get the teakettle!
Get the teakettle!’ I’d wonder what’s the matter. Said, ‘John’s fiddle’s squeakin’.’”
_________________________________
CLARENCE M. GREENLUND
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Handwritten answers to biography questions
NAME; Clarence M. Greenlund
Where were you born? Near Valley City, N. Dakota January 19, 1900
How long have you lived in Oregon?

Since 1924

How and when did you get your first instrument?
What training, if any have you had?

1915. from a friend

took music lessons from a piano and organ teacher

What musical instruments do you play?

Harmonica, some guitar and fiddle

When did you start playing in public? 1917
quartets, choruses for 28 years “tenor”

played for dances during World War 1, sang in choirs,

When and why did you join the old time fiddlers association?

1968

Tell about your accomplishments and honors a musician. Played in competition in national at Weiser,
Idaho. 1965-1971
Have played hundreds of hours for various programs and contests. Have a few nice trophies. Prefer
playing with a single accompanist, either guitar or piano. Can play substantially correct over two hundred
pieces of assorted music, classical and others.
________________________________________________________
Feet to tap to frantic fiddles Friday
Music that’s as down-home and as traditional as music can get will be offered in Eugene Friday when
the seventh annual Oldtime Fiddle Show opens.
The fiddlin’ and the foot-tappin’ will be at 8 p.m. Friday in the Auditorium Building of the Lane County
Fairgrounds and will be provided by members of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddler’s Assn.
The evening will begin with groups of as many as 20 to 30 fiddlers on the stage at a time, all playing
at once. And when the serious music begins, the program features more champions that a Wheaties
commercial.
Five-times Oregon State champion Bill Yohey; four-times Oregon state champion Rusty Modrell;
current state champion Don Gish; the first Oregon state champion Ray Mack, two-time national senior
champion Cliff Buker; Oregon senior champion George Jenkerson; Oregon junior champion Billy Warwick
and Montana state champion (now living in Oregon) John Melnichuk are all on the program.
A number of other fiddlers will also be featured, including Wayne Holmes and Linda Danielson, both of
Eugene.
Further more, to avoid any possible feeling of sameness in the program, some bluegrass, some vocals
and some duets will be thrown in here and thee throughout the evening.
No advance tickets will be sold. Admission will be payable only at the door, where everybody’s hand
will be stamped as they enter.
The cost of admission is $2 for adults and $1 for children through elementary school
Eugene Register-Guard , Eugene Oregon, Sunday, March 17, 1974
_________________________________
Ruth Powell Loring
Ruth was born on a farm ten miles northwest of Cambridge, Nebraska, October 30, 1918.
Her father, Guy Powell, was an old time fiddler and was considered one of the best in that locality, at
the time. (He was born and raised in Missouri) He died in 1957.
Ruth’s father wanted her to play the fiddle, so---to keep from helping with the dishes in the evenings--she agreed to try. He purchased a 3/4 size fiddle for her. She won a few amateur contests around the
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county when she was nine and ten. But she really didn’t think the fiddle was for her, so he got them a
mandolin and finally a tenor guitar, which she enjoyed more. However, Ruth was not completely
satisfied until she got a six string guitar about the age of twelve.
By this time, Ruth’s two brothers and one sister, plus their dad and she played for dances around the
community for a few years.
The family moved from Nebraska to Meridian, Idaho in the spring of 1937. They got a playing job for a
weekly radio program over Boise, Nampa and Caldwell stations. They were sponsored by “Cooperative Oil
Co..” (All except for their brother Lyle.)
Ruth met her husband, Don, in Meridian, Idaho and they were married in Boise on May 31, 1939. Don
was transferred to Albany, Oregon ,in 1941, from Montgomery Wards in Boise, and they have lived there
most of the time since.
The Lorings have one son, three daughters and thirteen grandchildren. Their youngest daughter, Jeri
Caudle, sings and is the only one that is very musical. Several of their grandchildren have musical talent.
Ruth lost all interest in music while she was busy raising the family and it took a visit to the Weiser
Contest in 1963 to get interested again. She purchased a guitar and has been enjoying it very much
since. Ruth is an expert accompanist and plays a very important role in various fiddle meets everywhere.
Every fiddler, lucky enough to have her as his accompanist feels added security with her back-up. So far
she has won five trophies and is very proud of them. She is a very gracious lady and popular with
everyone.
Minnie Bennett, Historian
_________
CORVALLIS-Fred Virtue, a self-employed blacksmith, on weekdays makes strawline hooks, the kind
used to manipulate logging cables, in his home near Coquille. Weekends, he's likely to be found fiddling
around.
Virtue brought his fiddle (no one in his circle calls them violins) to Corvallis Sunday, for the Old Time
Fiddlers Jamboree.
More than 200 persons came to listen to Virtue and 21 other fiddlers, guitar players, and harmonica
wizards in the Corvallis Senior Citizens Center on a hot day.
The musicians, from all over Oregon, presented the old-fashioned, "country and western" and
"bluegrass" music - as distinguished from Bach, Beethoven, Bartok or Basie.
The performers ranged in age from the pre-teens to the 80's, and held forth with guitars and
harmonicas, along with the fiddlers.
Virtue offered "The Eighth of January," commemorating Andrew Jackson's 1815 victory over the
British at New Orleans, and "North Fork Rag," his adaptation of a piece originally called "Al Dester's Rag."
The twangy country music, particularly fiddling, is making a comeback in America, Virtue said after
stepping from the stage. "The youngsters are learning it, and they're learning the old tunes, too!"
The blacksmith himself first took up the fiddle when he was 16. "I'm still learning how to play it," he
said.
While those in the audience fanned themselves with programs, Wally Weaver of Willamina gave forth
on the harmonica, followed by a trio, fiddler Dale Johnson, Astoria, and guitarists Marshall Jackson,
Gresham and Bob Hughes, Woodburn. Their jaunty music made most forget the temperature in the 90s.

VIRTUE-OSO-Coquille blacksmith Fred Virtue saws out down home music at Old Time Fiddlers
Jamboree Sunday in Corvallis.
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_______________________________________________________________
LINDA DANIELSON
Newspaper article by Quinton Smith
Dateline Eugene
“Old time” country fiddlin is in jeopardy and Linda Danielson is planning to do something about it.
Miss Danielson has received a $6065.00 grant from the National Endowment for the Arts and the Oregon
Arts Commission and plans to record and photograph old-time fiddlers in three Oregon counties so future
fiddlers and others can see and hear how true “old-time” country fiddling was performed.
Its not that fiddling is losing popularity. In fact, it is gaining followers. What worries the 35 year old Lane
Community College folklore instructor is that the true “old-time” fiddlin’ that passed personally from
father to son and friend to friend is fading from the scene.
“Its the archivist in my soul which wants me to make sure that this good music is preserved and
recorded,” she says. “Its not so much instructional, but for people to see what old time music is like”.
Miss Danielson says that “old-time” fiddlin differs from the fiddling heard most usually today in that it
values rhythm more than pure sound. One of the main reasons for this was that years ago people usually
danced to the music while now, they tend to sit and listen. Fiddling contests also have moved fiddlers to
seek the slicker, smoother sound, she believes.
Another trend that spurred the project is that older fiddlers who learned from their fathers or
relatives are dying out, Ms Danielson said. And because fiddling was not popular the during the 1940s
and early 1950s, there is no middle age group that has picked up the “old-time” characteristics, while
fiddlers 25 years and younger have been greatly influenced by the more sophisticated Nashville sound.
“Younger fiddlers are going after a more sophisticated sound,” Danielson says. “They are playing more
for listening rather than dancing.
Danielson, a member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association, plans to record 60 to 70 fiddlers in
Lane, Douglas and Jackson counties, John Baugess of Eugene will photograph the subjects. The resulting
exhibit will be displayed at the county’s museums and copies of everything will go to the Library of
Congress.
“I’ll be trying to get at the most traditional materials in their repertoire, how they learned and who
they learned from,” she said.
What preliminary research already has shown her is that most old time fiddlers over 45 years old
learned from other family members and most always began playing as a backup player in the family band
and moved into the limelight as other family members grew older.
Another finding that has surprised Miss Danielson is that there is no “Oregon” style of fiddling. While
influences have come from North Dakota, Missouri, Nebraska, Oklahoma and Ireland, she has found the
heaviest influence in the state is Norwegian.. The Norwegian style of “Old-time” fiddlin is characterized
by Polkas and Waltzes, not the hoedowns of Missouri and the Midwest.
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Miss Danielson believes the Pacific Northwest is currently a hot spot for old time fiddlin’. She also makes
a definite connection between its resurging popularity and the “back to the land” movement.
She also says her research into true old-time fiddlin has encouraged some old timers to polish their skills.
“People are beginning to work back through their old repertoire because they find someone’s interested.”
she said. “ The people are getting some encouragement to carry it on. (Bob Strelow)
Barney Alexander

1979?

Hoedown or gospel, Barney'll be ready,
Barney Alexander decided last summer he would enter the "big league" in fiddling contests.
He became a contestant in the Weiser Idaho National Old Time Fiddlers Contest. For years this event
has attracted wide attention and is a leader nationally.
Some years ago it attracted the attention of Life Magazine which did a picture section on the event.
When Barney arrived in Weiser, last summer, to enter the contest, he soon learned he was one of 62
old time fiddlers who had come to show their talent and compete for a national rating.
Barney said that for a time he wondered if he had made a mistake. "These were all good fiddlers," he
said, and this was his first trip to Weiser.
When all the contestants had shown their talent and it came time for elimination curs, Barney learned
he was one of nine finalists. When the final scouring was made, Barney was rated number six.
Barney Alexander's musical career started at age 12 when he began playing for country square dances in
Missouri. He came west in 1937 and continued his musical career. However, during these times musicians
were not always in great demand, so he took up the barbering trade. He operated a shop at 123rd and
Powell for 25 years until two years ago (1977) when he retired.
In the early part of his career, Barney played traditional music, usually on guitar. He went to western
music because it paid better.
Barney played the steel guitar for twenty five years, and in the last 10 has switched to standard
(acoustic) guitar. He has taught guitar for many years and also became skilled at arranging. He formed a
gospel singing group and produced several saleable recordings. His four children, two boys and two girls
have participated in his musical projects.
Barney has performed with a musical group that was heard at noon time over Radio station KXL.
The family all live in the Gresham area, except the youngest daughter, who is now a student at
Southern Oregon College in Ashland.
Barney's wife has worked for Multnomah County for many years a mental health nurse. The couple live
in an impressive and comfortable home in the Boring area
_________________________________
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??
Billy Yohey Loyd Wanzer
Rusty Modrell
Bill was not a left handed fiddler. Loyd Wanzer was not right handed. Rusty Modrell was no left handed.
Baker Contest
Hand-written over photo: Baker, Ore. Aug. 5, '72
Photo: OPEN CLASS WINNERS--(left to right) Rusty Modrell, first; Patsey Buckley,
second; Lloyd Wanzer, third; Aaron Lowe, fourth; and Pete Haynes, fifth.
Baker Rotary Club Sponsored Fiddler Contest Draws Numerous Entrants
Playing before a near capacity crowd, Baker old-time fiddlers upheld their end of the competition as
fiddlers from outside points as well as from Baker converged at St. Francis Gymnasium for the Annual
Baker Rotary club sponsored Old-Time Fiddlers contest last Saturday.
In the seniors division Charlie Johnson of Portland took home the top honors with Ben Haynes and
Gladys Frazier, both of Baker finishing second and third respectively.
Earl Moore of Boise topped the Intermediate division; Don Norton of Imnaha took second; Jim
Thomas, Toppenish, Wn., third; Lester Kiesacker of Joseph, fourth, and Marshall Jackson of Gresham,
fifth.
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Rusty Modrell of Prineville topped the final event open division with Patsey Buckley of Moscow, Ida.
taking second. Third went to Lloyd Wanzer of Caldwell; fourth to Aaron Lowe of Spokane and fifth to
Pete Haynes of Baker.
Judges for the event were Bill Yohey of McMinnville, Oren Shaw of Payette and Monte Stephens of
Winchester, Ida. Splitting the announcing duties were Don Norton and Imnaha, Pete Haynes of Baker, and
Fred Neimann, Baker Rotary Club president.
Special program events were performed by Pete Haynes, Harold Allen of Dayton, Wn., Lloyd Wanzer
of Caldwell, Bill Yohey of McMinnville, Oren Shaw of Payette and Monte Stephens of Winchester.
_______________________________________________________________
State convention
Photo at top: CARING MUSICIANS--For several years residents of Oakwood Glen Care Center in McMinnville
have been treated to the weekend music of area musicians. In 1966 fiddlers Clarence Greenlund and
Stanley Edwards began playing the home accompanied by Nel Turn and Minnie Bennett on piano. The
group, which plays for an hour every Friday and Saturday evening, now includes,
l-r: Mrs. Paul Miller, Banks; Gus Pearson, Grace Townley, Clarence Greenlund, pianist, Minnie Bennett,
Leonard Maahs, Bertha Merryman, all of McMinnville; Josie Jenkins, Dayton; and Franklin Huffman,
McMinnville.
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Oregon oldtime fiddlers to take turns performing here Friday
Fiddlers Bill Yohey, John Melnichuk, Carol Wheeler and Rusty Modrell will highlight the Oregon Oldtime
Fiddlers Assn.'s 10th annual Fiddle Show at 8 p.m. Friday at the Lane County Fairgrounds. Tickets, at
$2.50 each ($1.50 each for children), will be available at the door.
The program is expected to feature some 20-30 oldtime fiddlers playing several tunes as a large
group, the having each individual taking a turn in playing two or three solo numbers. Vocalists and
bluegrass groups are also expected to appear.
All of the performers are from Oregon. Many of them have won fiddle contests and enjoy a popular
following among bluegrass devotees. Yohey, of McMinnville, has been the Oregon state champion for the
past six years. Melnichuk, of Lebanon, has been the state champion twice. Modrell,
of Terrebonne, has been state champion four times. Wheeler, of Sherwood, has finished second in the
ladies division of the National Oldtime Fiddlers Contest in Weiser, Idaho.
Eugene fiddler Wayne Holmes will serve as master of ceremonies. The Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Assn. is
the largest group of its kind in the nation with more than 1.000 members. However, only 50 of the
members are fiddlers and another 50 are musicians who play instruments that accompany fiddlers, such
as banjo, guitar, bass or piano. The remainder are people who enthusiastically support this form of music.
_______________________________________________________________
March 28 1973
Oregon Journal
Valdemar Nelson
Portland, Or. 97212
Valdemar was born in Sweden, Sept. 18th, 1895 and came to the United States in 1921. "Yah?"
smiled Valdemar Gottfrid Nelson opening the door to his home. We made introductions in an entranceway
rimmed in accordion cases.
"DO COME IN. Do come in" he said softly, motioning into the living room. "Valdemar-- you must be
Swedish," I said tongue-in cheek, glancing at a book on the coffee table
"Sverige I farg" and a clipped column of Art Buchwald's entitled " We'll always have Sweden."
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My eyes then fell upon the violins. There on the dinning room table lay five completed instruments
and some pieces of partially carves wood. "That is the number 13," he said pointing to the scattered
pieces. The top is spruce: the back , sides and the neck are maple. The back is most special. It must
have a tapered thickness for quality tone and responsiveness." AS HE SPOKE, he stroked each piece he
described. "The ebony goes on the fingerboard, pegs, tailpiece and saddle."
He picked up a bean-sized piece of metal. " Do you know what this is?" he asked with a twinkle in his
eye.
I didn't, and he was delighted. It is the tool I use most in making my instruments: it is a plane. Of
course I have all sizes, but this tiny one I use most." 'THE PATIENCE of Job." I uttered, shaking my head,
fingering the rough pieces of board that would
later chamber music.
Valdemar took a bow to a fiddle when 12 years old. At age 19 he added the accordion to his interest
and became accomplished on both instruments. misfortune would have it, an accident at age 29 left his
arm disabled. Valdemar's arm never fully recovered. But he was able to work the
accordion satisfactorily. Consequently, he established an accordion repair shop of which he is still
proprietor, He estimates he's fixed 55,000 accordions in the business' 43 years. TEN YEARS AGO he
decided to combine his expertise in carpentry, a trade he'd learned in Sweden, with his knowledge of
music to build a fiddle. He made not one but several. Yet convinced his arm was incapable of bowing
correctly, he never attempted to play. Then about three years ago, a friend took him to a fiddling
contest. A latent and coiled enthusiast was sprung. Since then he has entered 10 fiddling contests and
played in five. "Not Bad." he said with a wink and I use my own fiddles. "Will you ever be an Antonio
Strativari?" I asked. "My work is improving," he answered, again with a wink. "Here let me show you." I
took a place on the couch as he tightened his bowstring and tuned his violin. THEN WITH A few bold
notes and a few hops to get it going, he launched into "Turkey in the Straw," "A Swedish Grandpappy
Amos," I thought keeping a healthy beat with my leg. The number over he asked quickly, "Notice the
ring? That's called resonance." "To be sure," I nodded as he nestled his chin into the fiddle and raised
his bow. Resonance.
By Molly Camp
Journal Staff Writer.
______________________________________________________________
Fiddlin’ Around At A Jam Session
Fiddlers got together Sunday for a jam session sponsored by District 4 of the Oldtime Fiddlers
Association at the Floral Building. Douglas County Fairgrounds. Coming from Klamath Falls, Medford,
Central point, Coquille and Eugene, as well as from local areas., the fiddlers entertained a crowd that filled
the hall – “they were hanging fro the rafters,” Said Mary Petheram, spokesman for the group.
_______________________________________________________________
Probably July 4, 1974 – with the same notes as below.
Members of the Old Time Fiddlers Association entertained at a 4th of July picnic sponsored by “East Linn
Museum Society,” and “Vintage Car Club” of Sweet Home. The event was held in Sankey Park in Sweet
Home.
Music was furnished by Earle Beckette, Ray Scissons, Walt Westberry, George Stout and Ruth Loring
on fiddles. Bob Hughes, Don & Ruth Loring, Elroy Olson & Ray Scissons on guitars. June Secor was
present to play but there was no piano (Sorry June)
A free pot luck dinner was served & enjoyed by all. The sponsors thanked all participants for a very
enjoyable afternoon of old time fiddle music. George Stout
_______________________________________________________________
District 6 held the state jam session at the Senior Citizen Center in Corvallis on July 14, 1974
14 fiddlers performed. They were:
1. Shorty Allen Suver
8
Charlie Francis
2. Dave Murray
9
Everett Tipsward
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3.
4.
5.
6.
7.

Don Toombs
Verna Blain
Dave Quinlan
Floyd Harmon
Walt Whitson

10
11
12
13
14

Merv Dickerson
Cliff Buker
George Stout
Jim Cloud
Ed Mills

Accompanists were:
Minnie Bennett, Ruth Loring, Don Loring, Charlie Francis, Bessie Buker, Allen Eads (I wonder if that should
be Alan Ede?)
Special numbers were:
Wally Waver – harmonica, Shorty Allen & Ed Turner - accordions, Jeff Pardo – dulcimer, Cuppy Ames –
Banjo, Dave Robinson – harmonica, Charlie Francis – mandolin, Allen Ede – Guitar & vocal
Arrangements for the hall were made by Blue & Evelyn Mass of Corvallis.
Merv Dickerson did a fine job as MC
George Stout
____________
District 6 Corvallis, Or July 14th, 1974
1. Dave Murray Toledo
2. Shorty Allen Suver
3. Don Toombs Salem
4. Verna Blain Corvallis
5. Dave Quinlan Corvallis
6. Wally Waver Willamina
7. Charlie Francis Klamath Falls
8. Everett Tipsward Alsea
9. Shorty Allen – Ed Turner – accordion
10. Merv Dickerson Albany
11. Jeff Pardo – Corvallis – dulcimer
12. Cliff Buker Waldport
13. George Stout Sweet Home
14. Floy Harmon Drain
15. Jim Cloud Sutherlin
16. Cuppy Ames – Corvallis – banjo
17. Walt Whitson Scio
18. Dave Robinson Corvallis – harmonica
19. Ed Mills Corvallis
20. Charlie Francis Klamath Falls – mandolin
21. Shorty Allen – Minnie Bennett – George Stout variety
22. Allen Eads Guitar 7 Song
_______________________________________________________________
BIOGRAPHY OF JOHN M. DOUGHERTY
I was born in the little town of Elgin, Oregon, August 7, 1912. My father's name was John Cecil
Dougherty; my mother's was Myrtle Frances Dougherty.
I was about one year old when the family moved to Bay City, Oregon where my father worked on the
railroad for Southern Pacific.
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My musical background must have started with my father, as he was a fiddler and played quite a lot
for old time dances.
I was surprised to learn that Cliff Buker of Waldport was well acquainted with my family and had a
homestead in that area on Drift Creek before 1912. I suppose that's when they got acquainted.
My father died in 1918 when I was 5 years old, so I had no opportunity to learn to play the fiddle from
him. But I remember him playing, and it has always stuck in my mind. I didn't inherit his fiddle. It went
to an older brother who gave it to me before he died a few years ago. It was in bad shape, but a few
months ago I found a good fiddle repairman who repaired it for me. Since I play the mandolin I'm able to
saw out a few tunes on it. It doesn't give me much trouble noting it, but I have a ball with that bow! A
fiddle is tuned the same as the mandolin, so I don't have much trouble finding my notes.
As I said before, I didn't have a fiddle to play, but my oldest brother gave me a steel guitar he'd got
from the U. S. School of music I tried hard at that, but it sounded too much like a tom cat under the
house to me so I never did much with it.
The first mandolin I ever saw or heard was being played on a street corner in Tillamook, Oregon by a
Salvation Army Band. I immediately fell in love with it. The first time I ever picked one up was on 1st St.
in Tillamook, when a man I don't remember let me look at his. It looked just like the one I own now. It
was an "A" style Gibson. I never got over the fascination.
My mother told me if she could find one she could afford to buy, she would get it for me. A few years
later, 1928 to be exact, I joined the Navy. One day on liberty in San Diego I saw in a hock shop window a
Gibson "F4" style mandolin with the case priced at $35. At that time that was about one and half
month's pay in the Navy - a small fortune to me. I didn’t have that much. I wrote and told my mother
and she loaned me the money to buy it. I think now that was one of the happiest days of my life when I
went and got it and took it back to the ship with me.
I spent many lonely days at sea learning to play it. I learned every tune by ear. Later I got an
instruction book and learned some of the notes. I can still read them but only use them if I can't pick all
the passages by ear. In most cases one fiddler plays a tune one way; another one will play it another. If I
know the way it's supposed to be played, I can make adjustments and after a time or so playing with
him, I'll play it the same as he does in most cases.
Regardless of how a tune is played if the two instruments are together they will sound good, and
that's what counts. There is no point in arguing about how a tune is played. It's better to accept the
other guy's way as long as he stays on the beat. I give up playing with a player pretty fast if he
continually looses the beat and argues with me and won't try to make corrections. I can't stand that.
But my policy is to give ground until the mistake is found. I've found I've been at fault a number of
times also. But I can assure you, it doesn’t take me long to make a correction when I am.
While in the Navy I became acquainted with hillbillying on radio programs namely K.F.O.X. and KGER in
Long Beach California. I also hired out at tent shows and where ever they could get a sponsor. I played
the mandolin with them whenever I could get liberty.
This next part seems to pick up on some thought he's having but doesn't write down. Obviously he's
talking about a group he played with . . . he makes it clear later in the paragraph. If you'd like we could
transpose and "fix" a sentence to make that clear at the beginning. See my note at the end.
For a while I played with a group called the "Cumberland Gap Ramblers." Joe (the father) played the 5
string banjo, and the two girls Sal and Sally sang. Joe could play the fiddle also, but he hired another
player who did most of the fiddling. The girls also played the guitars. I had a lot of fun with them. I
have their pictures framed and on the wall at home. I've often longed to contact them again. Maybe
there is a chance through the National Oldtime Fiddlers Association. Maybe some of them belong some
place in the state they live in. I lost track of them after I was discharged from the Navy. Joe was going
back to Tennessee, he said, as soon as he could.
Later in 1933 I played on KSLM, a Salem radio station with a group called "The Sunset Harmony
Boys." We played for a few months - then my mandolin was stolen. I never did get a good one again,
although I owned a few "cheapies." The depression was still on, and I just couldn’t afford one, as I had
started to raise a family.
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About 15 years ago I bought a Kay mandolin which I still have. It was good enough to get me active
again. Then I bought a Japanese electric. It had an excellent fingerboard and a surprisingly good tone.
Then I was fortunate - I found a Gibson "A1" mandolin here in Mosier at the 2nd hand store about a block
from my house. I bought it. It was in almost perfect shape. I put new strings on it, and it's the one I
use now at our fiddle get togethers. I don't think I can find a much better mandolin, but I have hopes of
getting a new Gibson Florintene so my youngest son can learn to play better. I can teach him better if
we have 2 Mandolins
To sum up this biography, my musical background is based on my dad's playing on a fiddle that came
across the plains with my grandparents, was damaged by an arrow in a fight with the Indians. was given
to/inherited by the youngest grandson of the first white woman in Tillamook County. I'm proud of that
fiddle even if I can't play it very well. For those who may be interested, the records may be seen under
the heading of "Early Tillamook County History" at the Pioneer Museum in Tillamook Oregon Re: "Nathan
Dougherty Dougherty - Donation Land Claim History."
_______________________________________________________________
ASHLAND FIDDLER----James Hoots of Ashland is shown here playing recently at the Festival of American
Folklife in Washington, D.C. Hoots has played the fiddle for 48 years but also plays the guitar, mandolin,
and double bass. He says he likes all the instruments about the same. He was part of a 13-member
country band from the Pacific Northwest.
*this was note with picture of Hoots
Fiddler back from Washington
James Hoots, 627 Oak St., started playing the fiddle with two brothers and his father when he was a
10-year-old boy in rural Paloma, Ill.
From July 27 to Aug. 1, his 48 years of playing were honored when he fiddled for a week at the
Festival of American Folklife in Washington, D.C.
Hoots played fiddle and bass fiddle with 12 other musicians from the Pacific Northwest. They were
Participating in the festival's Regional America series.
The festival, presented by the Smithsonian Institution and the National Park Service, is being held on
the 50-acre National Mall between the Washington Monument and the Lincoln Memorial.
When he wasn't playing the bass fiddle or fiddle, Hoots and his wife, Louise, acted like most other
tourists, visiting the Capitol, the Smithsonian Institution, and the Library of Congress.
He would have liked to have seen more, but he spent three days trying to see and play the dreams of
all violinists---classical or country---the four Stradivarius, several Guanerius, and one Amati violins owned
by the Library of Congress
The violins were all built during the 17th century by three Italian violin-makers whose skills were
known all over Europe.
The "Strads" are the most famous---and valuable at $250,000 each. The Guanerius violins are worth
more than $100,000, and the Amati violin is worth about $75,000.
Hoots wasn't allowed to play the Strads or Guanerius violins because they're kept in glass cases. He
was permitted to play the Amati, which was the best he's played.
When asked why he was picked to play in the festival, Hoots said he thought he was chosen more for
his style, although he did finish third in May in the State Old-Time Fiddler's Contest.
A press release from the festival says Hoots' style is "very much like the Missouri style."
Hoots said in an interview Saturday, "The good player," he said, "plays the way he feels, the way he
learned."
He said that Canadian and Northeastern fiddlers tend to play "fast and furious" while the Texas style,
which Hoots learned while he lived in Hannibal, Mo., is apparently a cross between styles.
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Fiddler back

ASHLAND FIDDLER – James Hoots of Ashland is shown here playing recently at the Festival of American
Folklife in Washington, D.C. Hoots has played the fiddle for 48 years but also plays the guitar, mandolin,
and double bass. He says he likes all the instruments about the same. He was part of a 13-member
country band from the Pacific Northwest.
_______________________________________________________________
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Patsy Mercer
Nov. 5 1975
PATSY MERCER
The visit of Patsy Mercer 1972 & 1973 National Fiddling Champion, ladies division,
to The Dalles last week has instigated the presentation of programs for District 12 fourth, fifth and
sixth graders.
An impromptu group of musicians was formed , comprised of Mrs Mercer's brother, Jim McDowell,
Dave Boyles and Wendy Evans, all music instructors in District 12 schools, and John Daugherty of Mosier,
who plays a mandolin and is, along with Mr. McDowell, a member of the Old Time Fiddlers Association.
Mrs Mercer is from the Alderdale area in Washington, across from Boardman, her husband Milton Mercer
Jr, is a farmer, and the couple has two children.
The national fiddling champion, who has served as a judge for the national competition last year and
so did not compete, started playing classical violin music at the age of 10. She has played with the
Lewiston Symphony Orchestras and Junior Symphony Orchestras and has been playing "fiddle" for the
last four or five years. Mrs Mercer was recently among a group with the Vandaleers from the University
of Idaho, who traveled to South America, "taking North America music to South America." On the trip
of about a month, they visited Columbia, Ecuador, Pan America, Guatemala and Mexico.
By Barbara Nagle Chronicle Staff Writer.
_______________________________________________________________
Linda Danielson
Publication: not specified
Date: 1976 (written on clipping)
Author: not given
Dateline: Eugene
Title: Teacher works to preserve fiddling
You can take fiddling out of the country, but according to Linda Danielson, you shouldn’t take the
country out of fiddling.
Carrying her thesis a step further, she’s taking country fiddling out of jeopardy and putting it in the
Library of Congress.
Danielson, 35, is a teacher of folklore and minority literature at Lane Community College. But more to
the point, she’s also a fiddler and a member of the Old-Time Fiddlers’ Association.
“It’s when she’s wearing her fiddling hat that she works on a project “for the collection, preservation
and dissemination of traditional knowledge and music of oldtime fiddling.”
The quote is taken from a grant application that this small, intense woman made to the National
Endowment for the Arts – a grant application that was recently approved for $6,065.
Danielson’s premise is that traditional old-time fiddle music in this part of the country is fast
disappearing. She is convinced this is so all thought the Pacific Northwest is, in her words, “the hottest
spot for fiddling in the country outside of the Ozarks, the Appalachian area and the Deep South.”
The reason for the paradox is that while fiddling’s popularity overall is growing, the kind of oldtime
fiddling that is handed down from father to son, and passed from neighbor to neighbor is dying out.
Specifically, Danielson notes, “Very few fiddlers fall into the age group of 25 to 40.”
She thinks that gap represents children of parents who were products of the Depression of the
1930’s. “There was pressure on them to move out of the country to the city, pressure on them to
become modern,” she says.
And she thinks part of their view of becoming modern and citified included putting aside fiddle
playing, which has always had a rural, somewhat backwoods reputation.
Indeed, one of the definitions of the difference between a violin and a fiddle is that a violin is carried in
an expensive case, while a fiddle is lugged around in a gunnysack. The result was a break in the handeddown from father-to-son fiddling tradition, and in consequent danger in the “healthy continuation of the
older, more personal and localized styles of playing,” according to her grant application.
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Something that has further endangered the species, ironically, is the rediscovery of fiddling by the
children of parents who disdained the art.
Although they have rediscovered fiddling, it obviously can’t be the father-to-son, neighbor-toneighbor type. So these younger people have turned to recordings of some of the accepted greats and
have learned to play their styles, instead of the local forms.
The other factors causing younger people to learn fiddling styles rather than the traditional, oldtime
Oregon type are television and fiddling contests, Danielson says. Those two sources, she believes, lead
the incipient fiddlers to develop a taste for slicker, smoother, more complex style.
Danielson is going to interview some 60 or 70 fiddlers in western Oregon on tape, she’s going to have
them photographed, she’s going to arrange to have the interviews and tapes circulated around the
state, and she’s going to arrange “conversation-concerts.”
The concerts will be held at (CAN’T READ WORDS) unspecified dates in the Lane County Pioneer
Museum, the Douglas County Museum, and the Jacksonville Museum.
As the conversation-concerts names imply, the fiddlers will not only play their music, but will talk
about it.
Another aspect of the dissemination part of her project is to utilize the Statewide Services Division of
the University of Oregon Museum of Art. Statewide Services circulates (CAN’T READ THE WORD) of art
exhibits to institutions, agencies and smaller communities throughout Oregon.
Danielson’s idea is to form an exhibit of the best of the photographs of the fiddlers, combine that with
tapes of their music, and send the whole shooting match out on tour.
Finally, a copy of everything that results from her research – tapes, photographs, written material,
everything – will go to the Library of Congress for formal preservation.
_______________________________________________________________
Music From Before You Were Born, Child
The Sounds of Faded Love
By Nick Gallo
Photographs By John Bauguess
And if the people find you can fiddle,
Why fiddle you must for all your life.
-Edgar Lee Masters
Spoon River Anthology
A shaft of sunlight catches the golden wedding band of 76-year-old fiddler as his fingers stretch for a
high note. As if shaving the town mayor, Earl Willis draws the bow back slowly. The sounds of “Faded
Love” are in no hurry to fill this room.
The tune fades into a healthy applause from 65 elderly people listening to music they can call their
own. A woman perhaps in her 80s walks by me, touches my shoulder and whispers, “He’s an old fiddlin’
fool, ain’t he?”
We are at the McKenzie Center in Springfield, site of an old-time fiddling session with Earl Willis and
band. Earl’s a “player,” as they say, a fiddler with almost 70 years experience. This year Earl and 29
other Oregon fiddlers from Lane, Douglas and Jackson counties will have their “oral” traditions
permanently recorded in the Library of Congress.
And they’re not even dead. Right--that’s the point. “Earl,” I call out too loudly, “How old is that
tune?” For a moment 65 sets of eyes shift toward me sparkling good-naturedly. How old? (Before you
were born, youngster--before rock’n roll and Elvis the Pelvis.)
Back before country western and Jimmy Rodgers, back to the Swing Era and beyond? (Keep going.)
Before blue grass even? (Now there’s a story—hear that slick, smooth commercial fiddle. No more
scratch of the square dance call in bluegrass. Hear the banjo coming in to its own, the mandolin and
electric guitar taking the lead?)
Back to early radios and traveling medicine shows, back to small schoolhouse dances it is? (Picture it
clearly now. Frame the moonlight in a small glass window, a sod schoolhouse it is, leather hinges on the
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door. It’s late in the night, the sweet sounds of a waltz floats out over the plains. Move closer. Kids
sleep on a bench beneath a heap of coats. Hear the music getting fast and loud, the louder the better
for swinging arms and shuffling feet. The fiddler is king in a dry, dusty night like this. But
old-time music is fading if you care to know. Today, a fiddler cradles his fiddle like a poker player holds
his cards--close to the vest, as if playing with his last $5. But let Earl tell it, let Hugh and Wally and
Poco and the others give you a history lesson.
Thanks to Linda Danielson who is the 36-year-old instructor at the Lane Community College who
began taping Oregon’s old-time fiddlers several years ago, and whose audio-visual exhibit will be touring
Oregon this fall, on its way to the Library of Congress. A fiddler herself, Danielson was afraid old-time
fiddling isn’t the kind of music that’s written down. Songs are passed along from generation to
generation, a kind of oral literature that depends on the human memory for survival. That memory has
grow faint indeed to the “punk rock” generation.
2
But fiddling music, like all “folk” music, has been suspect for a long time. Corny. Backwards. Oldfashioned. Those are the words with which we dismiss tradition. (Yet one singer once called all music
“folk” music.” “ I never heard no horses play it.” he said.) The fiddle, though, was definitely the
instrument of “plain folks.” It played in the democratic key of rural America. It gave tune to the
settler spirit. Without fiddling music, dancing would have ceased in many towns. And life without
dancing wasn’t considered to be life at all. Everett Bennett, a fiddler and guitar player in Eugene, tells of
a time in Arizona as a kid when an old-timer died on the dance floor one night. The music went on.
During the early part of this century, each town had its own Saturday night entertainment living
within it; in each family a fiddling relation existed somewhere. If that music was as treasured as good
sipping whiskey, it was also taken for granted, common as the kettle or the plow.
One writer suggests that it is this very commonness that kept the fiddle out of history books. But
then, fiddlers didn’t write history books, and historians weren’t likely to play the fiddle.
Thus, folklorist Linda Danielson found herself plowing nearly virgin territory. Fortunately, her effort
was aided by a recent revival of the fiddling phenomenon--the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association.
In 1965 a charter group of about a dozen fiddlers got together in Waldport to keep old-time fiddling
alive. They held jam sessions throughout Oregon at least once a month. They opened the door to
fiddlers who played like their granddad¹s taught them.
It all smacked of nostalgia. Old-timers fetched fiddles out of the back closet, had bows repaired and
broken strings replaced, and plumbed memories for tunes that had never been recorded.
Today that group boasts over 1100 members, making it one of the largest old-time fiddling
associations in the country. Almost 200 are fiddlers, the others being spouses, friends and enthusiastic
newcomers.
Old-time fiddling has grown so much in Oregon that the association is divided into five active districts,
each holding jam sessions every month or so. The state contest had to open up a new division recently-open for junior juniors, 12 years of age and under. Winners from the age divisions compete in the
National Old-Time Fiddler Contest in Weiser, Idaho, a five-day festival this year which attracted over 250
fiddlers and 12,000 spectators.
Secretary of the Oregon association is Edna Yohey. Most every day she gets an application for
membership in the mail. Instead of jubilant, Edna is, let’s say apprehensive.
Some newcomers think old-time music is “The Orange Blossom Special” or Bill Monroe and bluegrass
tunes. Some who have had violin training think they can pull out sheet music and wow the crowd at a
jam session with a slower and more intricate version of “Durang¹s Hornpipe.” And some think that
this music is ready for electrical amplification.
The once strong fiddling tradition is indeed a fragile thing now. In the past three years, eight fiddlers
whom Linda Danielson interviewed or planned to interview have died. And with the passing of each oldtime fiddler, her tapes grow in importance. It s thanks to her library of tapes and transcripts that we can
tell this story at all.
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Daniel Boone¹s Heritage
Springfield fiddler Earl Willis was born in a small Missouri town in 1901. As a child he learned fiddle
from his mother and his uncles, who didn’t know a musical note from a hen scratch.
My father couldn’t carry a tune in a sack with both ends closed. But his mother was a Boone of Daniel
Boone heritage. And there wasn’t a Boone that couldn’t play a fiddle if so desired. Music was a family
affair for Earl and his four brothers. That’s the kindest thing to say about the awfullest racket ever heard
on a Missouri farm, he says.
Come Saturday night teams of horses hitched to wagons swooped up neighbors from as far apart as
20 miles to descend upon a barn or schoolhouse. Dancing went on until two or three in the morning.
Sometimes lasting until communal breakfast time, fast and heavy enough to wear a quart of pine dust off
the floorboards.
“Baby-sitters were unheard of. While a gravel-throated called out Captain Jinks, kids bowed and
turned, whirled and stamped like everyone else. There, they picked up a musical tradition just as they
picked up a plow or hammer. I’d hear those guys play and I just wanted to play so bad,” recalls Earl.
I’d be out in the cornfield working, maybe riding the disc cultivator, and I’d be thinking all the time. How
did they get the bow to work?
The way Earl learned was part of an always changing folk process. He explains it well:
“You’d learn fiddling by riding a horse to a dance and listen to one guy play,” he says. “Then you’d
ride home and try to remember that tune, you’d get out the fiddle, of course, waking everybody up.
You’d get to the point where you’d thought it perfected, but then you’d have to go back and listen to
that guy again to iron out the differences.”
You’d wonder then that “folk” music isn’t transmitted by sheet music. No two fiddlers play alike--or
else they’d be violinists, the violin being “a fiddle with a college education.” (“If everybody played alike
you’d just listen to one of us and go home,” Earl smiles. “Be no use staying around there would it.”)
Ear and instinct ruled music. and faulty memory, too. Just as importantly, the fiddle was geared to
the individualism of the times. In all that foot stompin¹ and ear to ear grinin¹ the fiddler could sneak in a
different lick or change an ending.
Picture Earl playing his first tune, “Buffalo Gals” in the key of G:
Buffalo gals will you come out tonight
Will you come out tonight
Will you come out tonight
Buffalo gals will you come out tonight
And dance by the light of the moon.
Picture Earl’s uncle playing it in the key of A and his grandfather playing it on as many open strings as he
damn well pleased. “Fiddlin’ around meant making music a local, home-made product.”
4
Fiddle music, above all, was music for dancing. But some tunes had verses, often comic, nonsensical or
just plain gross.
I wouldn’t marry the schoolmarm
And here’s the reason why
She blows her nose in stale cornbread
And calls it pumpkin pie.
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Usually a tune had a bit of colorful folklore tagging along with it. Estelle Bingham, a former Kentuckian
and now a Riddle, Oregon, resident, plays a tune called “The Last of Callahan.” The tale goes that
Callahan was a convicted murderer whose last request was to play his fiddle one more time. He
composed that tune on the spot and challenged anyone to play it better. He even offered his fiddle as
the prize. When no one dared play, he smashed his fiddle and went to his execution.
Professional fiddlers of the time were traveling in medicine shows—the “physick” wagon with the fasttalking physician and his load of magical potions. Fiddlers learned quickly to collect their pay before the
hustler delivered his pitch and got thrown out of town.
Pay for fiddlers like Ashland’s Jim Hoots, who grew up in Illinois and played dances, didn’t amount to
much. At 15 cents a performance, Jim wasn’t getting rich, but money was scarce, and even without pay
a fiddler couldn’t
resist making music.
One reason there wasn’t much money in fiddling was that almost everyone could do it--and did. After
neighbors helped with a haying or corn husking, the host could clear the living room of all the furniture
and get out the fiddles. More hands meant lighter work out in the fields, more dancers meant
better parties.
At those parties the good times spilled out into the fields, says Jim Hoots, who recalls people
walking to and fro from the corn field back of the house.
“As long as there was a jug of white lightening out there it was a good time,” he says. But fiddlers
then had to fight religious attitudes which had lingered since earlier times. In the 19th century fiddle
music had been banned in some towns. Labeled the “devil’s box,” it unleashed “lascivious dancing to
wanton ditties.” So, there were some strange weekends in rural America then--dancing with the “devil’s
jawbone” on Saturday night and repenting on Sunday morning.
The fiddlers gave a community something more than mere entertainment. Heads thrown back and
arms swinging wildly, dancing offered release. Whether the dancer could swing a partner by her waist, her
arms or her handkerchief depended on local custom. What was important was that he could
swing her.
Fiddling with the Radio
“The twentieth century came to the Appalachians with the speed of a possum crossing a log,” writes
Steven D. Price in Old as the Hills. World events, progress--they passed by rural communities like the
railroad. The 1920¹s, however, brought a force which would change everything, a force which would
be a midwife to fiddling momentarily, and then its pallbearer. By 1929 there was one in every three
homes in the country. It was, of course, the radio.
5
In a small town in Nebraska, Hugh Hiatt, a Dexter resident now, sat around a neighbor’s radio for
hours, two people to a set of earphones. Music from different regions throughout the country rode the
airways, Suddenly there wasn’t one style of playing, there were 10. 20, 30 different styles. And
tunes from everywhere. It wasn’t long before Jim Hoots knew more tunes than his father.
In eastern Oregon, Hugh Samples, now a Central Point inhabitant, constructed his own short-wave
radio and broadcasted fiddling music within a 20-mile radius. for other fiddlers, radio meant graduation
from dances, parties and traveling medicine shows. Earl Willis found a sponsor, a local station in
Jefferson City, Missouri, and went on the air.
At this point, the radio industry groped for a nationally appealing music. Perceiving old-time fiddling as
backwards it hesitated. But not for long, In 1924, WSL in Chicago, a northern city, began broadcasting
radio barn dances. Other stations followed suit. Right behind the radio was the phonograph industry
moving into battle radio with releases of “John Carson and his daughter, Moonshine Kate.”
Fiddling was fashionable for Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ford, of automobile fame, who took square dancing
into their grand ballroom.
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All in all, fiddling cashed in. However, in its search for a national music, radio hijacked folk cultures
every where and returned a mass culture over the airwaves. Part of the problem was homogenization-the music had to appeal to everyone.
But radio did something crueler to old-time fiddling. The magic of that music depends on live contact-the pantomime of dancers as the fiddler plucks strings in “Drunken Hiccoughs.” In place of that
vitality, radio substituted intricacy. Musicians created “virtuoso pieces” for the fiddle now. And so, oldtime fiddling lost itself in tunes like “Foggy Mountain Breakdown.”
As commercialization wrapped its paws around the neck of old-time fiddling, another world event
would offer that music a reprieve. Ironically, it was the Depression. If a commercially enterprising fiddler
had any notions of making it big, success would have to wait until people had money again.
“Money?” asks Hugh Hiatt. “No one had any in the Depression. The government was starving us out.
It got so that if you had children going to school you couldn’t make it.”
In Hugh Hyatt’s Nebraska, roof boards let in howling blizzards. Summertime brought grasshoppers,
thick enough to weigh down 220 acres of Hugh’s barley clear to the ground one year. If it wasn’t freak
hailstorms, it was drought spelled with a capital “D.² Summers were so dry that midwesterners say the
trees took to following dogs around.
Homesteaders in Nebraska had sung laments to that land in earlier times:
There is nothing that makes a man hard and profane as starving to death on a government claim
Hugh isn’t bitter. But there is still a steel edge to his voice when he says “a man couldn’t die just
because it was hard times.” Because rural people grew their own food and bartered services they stood a
chance during the 30s. The fiddle at least brought Wally Bloom some cash money.
6
As a kid in Snowman, Saskatchewan, at the edge of civilization, the 53rd parallel north of Prince
Albert, he’d crawl back of the wood cook stove and fall asleep on a quilt pretending to make music with a
stove poker and an ash shovel. At seven years old he was playing with his sister in a band. At 11 he
took his fiddle out into the cold winter nights to play dances.
“We had a four-by-four, a little house or caboose as we called it, built on the front of the bobsled,”
He says. “There was a little stove with its stovepipe going up nice and warm, and there were lines
through the caboose so we could drive it behind the oxen. It would take us three hours and eight miles
to get to the dance. We got $6 for the four of us.”
Years later Wally Bloom would walk in on a Cottage Grove fiddling contest--just to listen--and walk
away with the trophy.
Old-time fiddling had returned to a family affair during the Depression--home orchestras playing at
parties. However, as the Depression showed no signs of letting up, those with a shirt on their backs left
home. Hugh Hiatt headed for California to get a job working green chain in a northern California lumber
mill. A ‘33 sedan provided Earl Willis with a passport to the same state.
The Oregon mystique had made its way back to the Midwest in the days of the 49ers, of course.
One story has a fellow named Oregon Smith bringing back some remarkable news about Oregon. An
Indiana native, he took a brief sojourn to the Northwest, upon returning to his home country told people
of a place where the apples were as big as pumpkins where pumpkins grew so large they took up roads
and drivers had to cut holes in them to get a coach and four horses through.
Those tales weren’t needed in the Depression. A cousin, an aunt, a brother merely had to wire word
that life was a might bit better to get the family on the move. All that stirring around carried the seeds
of destruction for old-time fiddling, especially Poco Boyd. a 65-year-old Eugenean, is typical of that
generation. When she was seven years old, Poco played fiddle with her father who had a farm and
worked on log drives on the McKenzie River. She stuck with he fiddle until after high school, when
she put it down for 47 years, only to pick it up again in the recent fiddling revival. “When I got out of
high school I thought old-time fiddling was pretty corny, old-fashioned, you know,” she says. “It was
more fun to go down to Thurston and dance the Charleston.”
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Triumph of the Big Band
In the 40¹s an entire generation gave up on the fiddle. Urban sounds were in the air--slurring
trombones, staccato trumpets and moaning saxes. The Big Band Sound had arrived. In the migration to
the city a generation rushed to hear music now, not so much to play it. Wind instruments captured the
mood of the country.
In music like Western Swing, where Bob Wills ingeniously mixed south-of-the-border sounds with jazz
fiddle, old-time fiddling got in a few licks. But in taverns and honky-tonks everywhere the fiddle banged
into Cajun, blues, jazz, and Mexican music. The fiddle, once the backbone of string bands, now second to
the guitar. In all this excitement, the old-time fiddle looked to be nothing more than an old, squawky,
spruce box vibrating sounds through the friction of a horse’s tail on the entrails of a cat.
Exit old-time fiddling. Poco Boyd had already stopped when she went to college. Wally Bloom and
Hugh Hiatt quit for a spell. Marie Gates, an Elkton fiddler, paused when people labeled old-time fiddling as
“hick” music. The most poignant story belongs to Springfield fiddler Stan Gonshorowski, who had taken
his fiddle with him during World War II and etched a map of his
7
travels on the back of the box. After he left the military he sold his fiddle for next to nothing. Earl Willis
was one of the few to keep playing in the ‘50s. A newspaperman, he played at night to keep his head on
straight.
Exit old-time fiddling. The seeds cast over the airways had come to fruition. A break in oral literature
occurred somewhere in these years—the ‘40s and ‘50s. Today there are few fiddlers between the ages
of 20 and 40. And these few have a hard time finding authentic teachers. Instead they turn to more
eclectic sources, like recordings of popular greats of old. Missing are countless tunes that never got
recorded.
Or, the young model themselves on fancy, technical styles like bluegrass. As Poco Boyd puts it, “I like
bluegrass music, but you’ve got to be a violinist to play it. It’s not old-time music.”
Fiddling contests have become popular again, but even they are suspect to purists. Contests
emphasize slower, polished, intricate fiddle playing which is a step removed from the ear-and-instinct
styles of old-time music. The contest music is losing its danceability, so that a Grand Master fiddling
champion in Nashville today might win with a tune that no one could dance to.
So, a promising young fiddler like Steve Bennett of Eugene searches for those who really know--his
uncles and old-timers like Earl wills. In doing that, he makes a connection with family history. When his
bow touches the strings, it’s as if a spirit passes through.
“My dad wanted me o play real bad, he and grandpa all played a lot of fiddle, my dad told me a lot
about my grandpa, but he died before I got to know him.”
“I wish I could have met the man,” he continues. “Fiddling¹s a tradition, I guess. I’m sure I’ll pass
fiddling on to my children, too. I’d like to carry on that tradition because old-time fiddling is kind of dying
out.”
Last Polka in Thurston
If old-time fiddling is dying, it seems only natural that it will be buried beneath the subdivisions of
Thurston, where an old-time jam session is about to begin. Thurston is a small town east of Eugene-part sprawling Springfield, part filbert orchards and hayfields. This history lesson in fiddling should end
here, a lesson that began in schoolhouse dances with kids asleep on wooden benches. End it, then, on
linoleum floors of this grange beneath its harsh fluorescent lights, beside its plastic-coated seats
aluminum chairs.
Only the faces haven’t changed—farmers’ faces mostly, jaws set straight, cracks around the eyes
that smile. Hard lives, echo the fiddles. Gentle people made tough.
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A George Stout looks small and unassuming until on stage he’s proud, even defiant, as he holds his
fiddle as a prizefighter raises his fists. Or a Jim O’Bryant who leans back when he plays, retreating
perhaps in the past winter rain which accompanied his fiddle in the Oregon woods where he logged
by Horse. A Ben Moore smirks at his fiddle as if pounding a nail on one strike, a Wayne Holms glances at
his fiddle which was once a violin. And a Lois Jenks lets the notes fly fast enough to blot a page of sheet
music.
8
Sheet music would be out of place tonight as dancers match fiddlers in exhausting hoe-down
numbers. “Pulling out sheet music here would be like farting in church,” exclaims Wayne Holmes.
“Earl,” cries out to a short man from the doorway of the grange. “Hey, Earl, play ‘Bill Cheatum’ tonight,
will you, I’ve been trying to pick it up off a guitar record but can’t.” “Sure,” replies Earl Wills, “but
remind me later, my memory’s not too long.”
“That guy down in Talent,” continues the other man, “that’s his name? Jack, Jack something or
other, he tells me you play the best version of it he’s ever heard.” “Oh, yeah, I used to play with Jack
all the time-- he’s the biggest liar around.”
In front of the crowd it’s Earl Willis playing his Missouri-style bow with a loose “dishrag hand.” It
looks as if his wrist is broken. “Ooooooouuhhiiiee!” yips someone in back.
Must have been a Missourian in the crowd. Let one enter a hall blindfolded and he’ll be drawn to
Missouri-style fiddling like a moth to light.
It’s the same with polkas and schottisches of the Dakotas brought alive by Stan Gonshorowski tonight.
At this jam session each fiddler plays three or four tunes, sits down and waits for the next go-around.
Behind the fiddle, a few guitars, a piano and bass fall in line.
You get a pole
I’ll get a line
We’ll go fishing all the time
Honey won’t you please be mine
A dozen dancers take the cue and spin toward the stage. A guy on crutches taps his foot. A young
man in motorcycle boots and a white T-shirt cut off at the sleeves claps his hands. One fellow brought a
pedometer to a dance like this once--it tallied 6 1/2 miles of dancing one night.
Honey won’t you please be mine.....
At the National Old-Time Fiddlers Contest in Weiser, Idaho, it’s said there isn’t a time , night or day, in
five days that there isn’t music to be heard from one corner to another. Here in Thurston it’s the same.
By 11, people are dancing under the streetlights. Fiddles, guitars, washtubs, spoons, even fingers tapping
on car hoods, make music on the sidewalk.
Not much after 11:30 a last session of musicians gathers indoors to the microphones. The last fiddler
is Earl Willis. He was playing here tonight before anyone got here, and now he’s playing after they all
have left. The man has been going for 60-odd years-- he wouldn’t stop for love or money.
“Most people who play fiddle would rather fiddle than eat,” he cracks, “Unless they are awful, awful
hungry.”
As the last fans file out of the grange, I notice an elderly woman, looks to be in her 80s same I’d
seen two weeks earlier at the Springfield senior citizen’s dance a few miles down the road.
He’s an old fiddlin fool, ain’t he, I whisper in her ear. And her eyes smile back at me. It’s the smile of
a young girl--alive as ever dancing to the devil’s box.
Nick Gallo is a recent graduate of the U of O School of Journalism and a frequent contributor to
Oregon Times Magazine. The author would like to thank Linda Danielson of Lane Community College for
making her extensive research on old-time fiddling exhibit, with photos by John Bauguess, will be at the
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Jacksonville Museum during the first two weeks of September and at the Lane County Museum during
the last two weeks.
_______________________________________________________________

George Stout
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August 11, 1976
TRADITIONAL CRAFT---Demonstrating fiddle-making at the Festival of American Folklife in Washington
are John and Laura Hoerster, Rogue River. The Festival takes place on the National Mall, a 50-acre park
between the Lincoln Memorial and the Washington Monument. (by-line to a photo)
Local Residents at Folk Festival
Four local residents were among featured performers at the Festival of American Folklife, Washington,
D.C. presented by the Smithsonian institution and the National Park service and sponsored by American
Airlines and General Foods.
They are James Hoots, Ashland, and Hugh Samples, Central Point, both fiddlers, and James and Laura
Hoerster, Rogue River, who demonstrated the craft of making violins.
All are part of the Regional America presentation. The festival, which continues through Sept. 6,
offers seven themes, Old Ways in the New World, African Diaspora, Native Americans, Children's Area,
Family Folklore, Working Americans and Regional America.
Hoots had started playing banjo and guitar by the time he was seven years old. He took up the fiddle
at 10 and at 12 was playing at dances around his home town in Illinois. His style of playing is still
reminiscent of the Missouri style, although many of his tunes come from Canada and the northwest. This
year, Hoots placed third in the Oregon State Championship. His performance at the festival was part of
the program on the music, dance and crafts of the northeast United States.
Samples was originally from West Virginia, but moved to Montana in his youth. He heard many
Swedish fiddle tunes played by the Scandinavians in his community, but at that time was playing only
guitar and mandolin. By the time he started fiddling, he was living in a South Dakota logging camp, which
also had a large Scandinavian population. His fiddle repertoire includes many Scandinavian-style
schottisches, polkas and two-steps, along with many regional tunes, such as "Out Among the Black Hills
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in the Pines." Samples has lived in Oregon since the 1930s and for many years played regularly for oldtime dances.
John Hoerster made his first box fiddle when he was five years old. All of his older brothers played
fiddle and he wasn't about to be left out. His instrument had a broom handle for a neck, one string to
pluck and was played by standing, like a bass fiddle.
When he was in his early 20s, he apprenticed to a professional fiddle maker and began a career of his
own. He says that he now has so much repair work in his shop that he has time to make only one fiddle
in a year.
Mrs. Hoerster has a musical background also. She comes from a family of singers and plays the piano
and pump organ.
At the festival, the Hoersters taught visitors to make their own box fiddles, just like the one Hoerster
made as a boy, as well as displaying some of the beautiful instruments he has made recently. Hoerster
took his tools and templates (made from Mrs. Hoerster's cookie tins) to Washington.
The festival is open 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Wednesdays through Sundays. All events are free. For
information, write Festival of American Folklife, Smithsonian Institution, Washington, D.C. 20560 or call
(202) 381-6625.
(Bill Gandy)

John Hoerster

_______________________________________________________________
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Folklife Festival
Fiddler invited to capital to join Folklife Festival
By Edna Martin Mail Tribune Lifestyles Editor
Hugh Samples, whose fiddle playing is well-known in Oregon, leaves Monday to set toes to tapping in
Washington, D.C.
Samples, who makes his home in Central point, is one of 5,000 folks from all over America and the
world who will be demonstrating their skills and heritage in a great exhibition of just ordinary people just
being themselves.
The event is called the American Folklife Festival and it’s spread over 50 acres along the mall running
from the Lincoln Memorial to the Washington Monument in the nation’s capital.
Participants show their crafts, jobs, cooking skills, folk lore, dances and music in a great free outdoor
celebration of the beauty of ordinary things. The event opened June 16 and will continue to Sept. 6 and
it’s estimated that it will average 100,000 visitors a day as people flock to the capital to celebrate the
nation’s 200 birthday.
The Festival started in 1967 when James Morris, director of performing arts at the Smithsonian
Institution, brought 30 persons together for a weekend of displaying traditional crafts and music on the
lawn. Now it takes a staff of 94 working the year around. The National park Service cosponsors the
Festival with the Smithsonian and it’s underwritten by $16 million from business and organizations,
foreign countries and a Congressional appropriation.
Samples says: “I don’t know notes, I just play.”
It comes out sounding so well that researchers working on the Festival selected Samples when the
heard tapes of his music sent in by Linda Danielson, member of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association.
Samples is a member of the association and has served as its vice president and continues active in
District 4.
Samples, who was born in West Virginia, has lived in Montana, South Dakota and Eastern Oregon. He
came to Central Point about 1950.
“I started playing when I was about 17 – in a lumber camp in Black Hills, S.Dak.” Samples recalled.
“And I’m 72 now , so that’s a long time.”
His first musical instrument was a guitar. “A couple of us got together in the camp washhouse,” the
folk musician said. “Some sourdoughs didn’t like the noise, but most of them listened.”
Some time later, Samples got his first fiddle. “That was in Custer, S. Dak., when I was working cutting
logs.” He remembered. “The fiddle cost $6.95 and I ordered it from the Montgomery Ward catalogue.”
He gave his guitar to his brother, exacting the promise that the new owner would learn to play chords.
Learn he did, and the brothers were in business playing for country dances, in South Dakota.
It was fun and Samples got into lots of jam sessions over in Montana and Eastern Oregon. He still
plays for an occasional dance here I the valley.
Mrs. Samples will accompany her husband to Washington and they hope to get in a lot of sightseeing
between appearances at the Festival. Also making the trip will be Mr. and Mrs. Jim Hoots, Ashland. Hoots,
another member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association, and some members from Portland, also will
appear at the Festival.
Mr .and Mrs. Samples will return Aug. 2
July 25, 1976
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Fiddlers fiddle for Talent hall
June 8, 1976
An Old-Time Fiddlers benefit was held at the talent Community Center last Sunday afternoon. About
20 musicians, some traveling from as far away as Yreka and Roseburg, came to make music for an
audience of several hundred. The music played from 1 p.m. until about 5, and the audience was
enthusiastic throughout, clapping, cheering, keeping time and singing along.
The benefit was held to raise money for remodeling work being done at the Community Center. Talent
Utilities Foreman John Dickenson said donations and the sale of refreshments at the benefit totaled
$342.15. Dickenson said over $500 is still needed to pay for all the remodeling work, and donations are
still being accepted. The building is getting a facelift for the bicentennial at a total cost of about $6,500,
all paid by donations.
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_______________________________________________________________
Fiddlers concert set at college
Grants Pass---It's fiddlin' time on the top o' the hill at Rogue Community College at 1 p.m. Sunday, when
the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers fill the college gym with people, good vibrations and, most of all, music.
Admission is free.
Players come from all over Oregon to take part in these jamborees and range in age from 8 to 80
years of age. They bring with them a tradition of fiddling and folk music passed from generation to
generation that began with the first Saturday night barn dance of the pioneers.
Ear, instinct, folklore and memory all play a part in the music of the fiddlers. In the early days young
fiddlers learned by listening, practicing, improvising, listening some more and finally perfecting a piece
based on the "original" but distinguished by a player's individuality. Transmitted much like the folklore of
the pioneers, sheet music has no place in this unique art that combines spirit, improvisation and sound
that reflect a lifestyle all but gone from the American scene.
Old-time fiddling has survived the coming of age of radio, the economic deprivations of depression
and the proliferation of wide varieties of music made possible by mass media marketing
The Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association, chartered in 1965, provides the base for the revival of
these spirited sounds. Now boasting a membership of more than 1100, the association is attracting
youngsters turned-on to the natural music much like their predecessors.
The fiddlers provide a definition of the difference between a fiddle and a violin by saying, "A violin is a
fiddle with a college education."
2nd article--Toe Tapping at Fiddlers' 5th Jamboree
The Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers will set toes tapping Sunday when they gather for their annual jamboree
at Rogue Community College.
Festivities will get underway at 1 p.m. in the RCC Gym with Jim Wilson, KAJO radio personality, as the
master of ceremonies.
The public is invited. There is no charge for admission
Old time fiddling tries to preserve the old mountain music, much of which is unwritten anywhere,
according to Martha Warwick, secretary for the group.
This year will mark the fifth year the fiddlers have held their jamboree at RCC.
_______________________________________________________________

Dick Zediker, Jonas Cox Tom Grissom
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Sunday Oregonian June 19, 1977 By John Guernsey
She doesn’t chew or stomp, she just fiddles

FIDDLIN' FAMILY--Carol Ann Wheeler swings through "Boil the cabbage" with her two fiddling children,
Grant (in bib overalls) and Tiffany. Mrs. Wheeler won the fiddling crown at a recent competition in Bend.
Grant won the junior division.
If you are among the many who conjure images of foot-stomping cowpokes and tobacco-chewing
loggers when a fiddling champion is mentioned, forget it.
The new fiddling champ of Oregon is as far removed from the stereotype of old-time fiddlers as Lassie
is from Wolfdog the man-killer. Oregon's recently crowned top fiddler is Carol Ann Wheeler, a music
teacher and housewife from Scholls, who is equally at home with Bach's Double Violin Concerto and
"Durang's Corn"-type Texas fiddling. She won the Oregon Old-Time Fiddle Association competition in
Bend last month.
"I've only been fiddling for three years,: she said as she warmed the bow to "Kansas city Kitty." "But
it's only fair to point out that I studied and taught violin for 20 years before taking up fiddling."
Mrs. Wheeler is among the growing number of accomplished violinists who are turning to fiddling and
competing in the hoedown string and bow contests. Some of the old-time fiddlers accept the "intruders"
and join them in the "Shillelagh Jig," but other cracker-barrel fiddlers resent the newcomers.
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"Through the years there has been a great deal of snobbery on both sides of the violin-fiddle fence,"
Mrs. Wheeler said. "But the ice is melting, and many of the old-time fiddlers even coach and encourage
the violinists-turned-fiddlers."
Oregon's first woman fiddling champion, she credits much of the accomplishment to coaching from a
four-time Oregon fiddling champion. Not too many years ago, violinists looked down their Mozartian
noses at fiddlers. Why the change? Why are more violinists now sharing their gifted
fingers with Canadian short-stroke tunes such as "Big John McNeil?" "The change is taking place because
the violinists are learning that fiddling is fun," Mrs. Wheeler said. "Some of my violin teachers would roll
over in their graves if they could see me now, but I love it."
"I've worked very hard at fiddling. I'm almost always listening to tunes and styles and practicing. But
it's great fun. You can let yourself go."
_____________________________
2-09-1977 - The Community Press, Salem
Tribute to fiddler Ray
Ray E. Mack
By MITCH HIDER
"I hope somehow that dad hears this," Laura Hill said. "He'd appreciate it."
That would have been music to Ray Mack's ears.
Laura and her family, along with friends and people who knew Ray Mack's music, gathered one sunny
afternoon in the dining room of St. Francis Nursing Home in Salem to honor a man whose fiddling was
sweet music to a lot of ears for a lot of years.
Ray Mack, a National Hall of Fame fiddler died last December at the age of 83. Nursing homes at which
he often played were about to give him plaques to say thanks for all the music, so the presentations
were made to Mrs. Mack and the family.
"To Ray Mack in appreciation for sharing joy through his music at Salem Convalescent Center," one
plaque said.
The other said: "Presented in memory of Ray Mack for outstanding contribution to St. Francis,
Sherwood Park and Elderest Nursing Homes."
About two dozens residents of St. Francis, three close friends of Ray Mack's and his family
They all ate cake and drank coffee or punch and sang "Happy Birthday" for one of the residents.
Family members there were Mrs. Mack, her daughters Laura Hill and Dorothy Maselli, her son Merle
Mack, her daughter-in-law Betty Mack, granddaughters Lauri Hill and Kathleen McBeth, 18 months old.
Daughter Alberta Palmer couldn't attend.
The three close friends were Iva Nordstrom, Essie Schneider and Mildred Trupzak.
Who was Ray Mack? As the St. Francis plaque said, he was a man who was appreciated for sharing joy
through his music. A tribute written for him by a friend tells the story:
"His folks objected to his fiddling, so he practiced by himself, mostly out with the farm animals. He
started playing at age nine and won his first fiddling contest at about age 16, which was sponsored by a
radio station in South Dakota WNAX.
"He was then given a job of playing all through the day at 15-or 20-minute intervals sometimes as
early as 5 a.m.. He played over many radio stations, mostly in Nebraska and Kansa, stations such as
KMMJ and WIBW.
"He provided for his family and survived the depression years with his fiddle, sometimes taking a pig or
chicken for pay.
"He and his family moved to Salem in 1948. He played on radio in McMinnville for a time and played for
nursing homes, senior citizen groups, schools, television and various organizations all over the State of
Oregon.
"He was known as the Oregon State Champion Fiddler, having played and entertained for the Oregon
State Fair for many years.
"His home is filled with chair, lamps and trophies of all kinds won as prizes..." Donna Foreman
__________________________
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Bass- unknown, Van Southwood, Ernest?Sample, Hugh Sample, Ivan Shuck, Tom Grissom, Lois Venkins
(MT photo by Larry Hol?
PLAING IT SEET – A group of old time fiddlers entertains at the Sports-A-Rama show at the Medford
Armory Saturday (April 9 & 10, 1977). The show of sports equipment continues today from noon to 5
p.m. sponsored by the North Medford Lions Club.
_________________________
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News article: BIOGRAPHY
James A. Morris (Jim)
(Mostly copied as originally typed - lots of capital letters, some missing punctuation. I did, however, correct the
spelling.)

Born In Casper, Wyoming, July 25th, 1918
Moved To Oregon From Montana In 1964
Wife Elaine Born In Roseburg Oregon.
Having both lost our previous mates [together] we have nine children. All married, 40 Grand children!!
In 1932 In Denver Colorado My Dad brought home a STAINER Fiddle. It Was All In pieces so we got
some glue and put it together. He paid $1.50 for it. A dollar and a half was a lot for us in those days.
My dad played the Mandolin, and would sit for hours playing mostly old Irish tunes. He had friends that
played, So we would go from house to house for jam sessions, and that is how I learned what little I know
about fiddlin'. Just by ear. I play the Mandolin And Guitar a little but the Fiddle is my true love.
After dad passed away In 1935 I didn't play much as I was too busy trying to make a living. Then the
war came along and that put a stop to the fiddling for a while. I really didn't get interested much In
playing again until Elaine and I heard about THE OREGON OLD TIME FIDDLERS: IN Roseburg. In 1971 We
went to a jam session. We joined the organization, and we believe we have met some of the best people
in the world In this group.
Page two
Since joining the Oregon Fiddlers I have played at a lot of jam sessions, Rest Homes, Senior Citizens
halls, Various Lodges, Churches, And have enjoyed every minute of it. I lucked out at a few contests, and
have a dozen trophies. I am proud of these trophies because when I look at them It always brings back
fond memories of the many good fiddlers we heard and the many friends that were there.
In Montana I worked as a heavy equipment operator for Flour corporation, one of the largest
contractors in the world. Then I worked as a carpenter for about twenty-five years. In Roseburg in 1971 I
was Injured and since that time haven't worked. So I thank the Lord for my fiddle, my good wife's
encouragement in picking it up again, and for all the great people we have met as a result.
(Gail Foster)
_______________________________________________________________
Man and His fiddle joined for years
The retired logger hasn't given up fiddling despite health problems
Myrtle Creek - Ed Doolittle spent a lifetime in the woods, harvesting trees for more than 30 years.
Now he uses that same wood to make fiddles so he can play the music he loves.
The 88-year-old Myrtle Creek resident taught himself both how to play and make the instruments,
turning a lifelong love of fiddle music into a full-time hobby. At one time, he owned more than 30
fiddles, most of them painstakingly crafted by hand.
"One of the first times I played fiddle was at my eighth-grade graduation," Ed recalled. "I played
'Yankee Doodle Dandy.'"
But it isn't words that best describes Ed's passion for fiddling. Just watching him play is more than
enough.
A fiddle in Ed's large, rough hands looks as if it belongs there. His lean, angular frame envelopes the
instrument, making it an extension of his body.
As he plays a fast-paced rendition of that song from eighth grade, his brow furrows and his eyes are
ablaze in concentration. He says people recognize him from his signature playing style. He cradles the
violin low on his forearm, looking down at the strings as he plays, rather than the typical playing position
under the chin.
"People always joke and say he plays on his stomach," said Billie, his wife of 53 years.
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As the conversation shifts toward Ed's days as a logger, he continues to hold the fiddle in his grasp,
unwilling to give it up, and nervously plays snippets of old tunes. (Donna Sneed)
_______________________________________________________________
BILL YOHEY WINS FIRST AT N.W. REGIONAL CONTEST
**************************************
For those of you who attended the contest it will come as quite a surprise to learn who the winners
were. Sunday, the Jaycees decided to check the score sheets and total scores for any possible mistakes.
Much to our surprise we found that the tabulators had not used accumulative scoring,
but had used the top score of each go-round. This made considerable difference in the scores of five
contestants. Co-chairman Wally Graham and MC Don Lowe called those involved and informed them that
a mistake had been made, but it was not intentional.
Due to the good sportsmanship that could only be found in an organization such as fiddlers, the fellows
agreed to relinquish their prizes to the rightful owners. The Valley Jaycees, Washington and Idaho
fiddlers wish to express their appreciation to these fine people, Allan MacDonald, Rusty
Modrell, Bill Yohey, Mary Sharpe and Mary Trotchie, for their co-operation.
The corrected scores gave Bill Yohey, McMinnville, Ore., 1st; (Bill moved up from 4th place), Allan
MacDonald, Bonners Ferry, Idaho, 2nd (Allan moved down from 1st), Don Gish, Yakima, Wash. 3rd; Rusty
Modrell, Terrebonne, Ore., 4th (Rusty moved down from 2nd) and Vivian Skeans, Boise, Idaho 5th.
Two ladies swapped places. Vivian Skeans, won the ladies championship with Mary Trotchie, Butte,
Montana taking second. Mary Sharpe, Spokane, relinquished second place to become third place winner.
Lottie Whitinger, Lewiston was 4th, and Ida Holquist, Spokane, 5th.
_______________________________________________________________
OREGON OLD TIME FIDDLERS.
We learned that "Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight" is the Oregon theme song. There couldn't be
a better tune to express the wonderful Oregon fiddlers. They have contests and jam sessions and
general get-togethers all over the state. The best part of it is that these events are always well
attended. Take for instance, the Contest in Joseph. We'll quote from the September "Hoedowner".
"CHARLIE JOHNSON and MARSHALL JACKSON motored to Joseph for the contest there on the 25th.
Charlie didn't fiddle, he was a Judge along with CLAY CLAUGHTON and DUANE BOYER. Saturday morning
they played for the Masonic Lodge's out-door breakfast to benefit crippled children. Several thousand
people were there. WALTER BRENNAN (TV’s Grandpa McCoy) who has a ranch in that area was present
and celebrated his 76th birthday. CHARLIE and MARSHALL both, had him autograph their fiddle cards.
A group of fiddlers got on a float for the parade. The float was an old-time double box grain wagon,
pulled by six huge dappled grey horses. They were owned and driven by BOB GREEN of La Grande. It
was a rough ride for a bunch of shook up fiddlers. An overflow crowd hear the contest."
The Oregonians may end up having a "flower child" in their midst. One of the fiddlers left his hat in the
rest room. When he got it back it was nicely decorated with paper flowers.
MARSHALL JACKSON is not only an excellent guitarist, and a fiddler (when they'll let him lay down the
guitar), but he is also witty. He sent us a cute picture of cowboys fiddling on the range, and MARSHALL
says, "Everybody should fiddle a liddle".
_____________
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Talent Couple Celebrates 50th
1980
Mr. and Mrs. Jonas C. Cox, Talent, celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary at a reception in the
Talent Community hall, attended by more than 80 relatives.
Hosts were their son and daughter-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Dealous Cox, West Linn, Ore. Co-hosts were
their granddaughters, Karen Schrieber, Northfork, Calif., Carla Cox, Talent, Margaret N. Wallace, Dallas,
Texas, and grandsons, Curtis, Charles and Jonas A. Cox, all Corvallis.
The reception was preceded by a luncheon at the Talent Friends Church.
Jonas C. Cox and Margaret Ann Essary were married April 19, 1930 in Phoenix, Ariz. They moved to
Talent in June 1946. They have six grandchildren and two great-grandchildren. Their son, Dealous Cox, is
a former Jackson County school superintendent.
Mr. Cox was a cement contractor. Mrs. Cox was employed for many years as secretary-bookkeeper for
two Jackson County school superintendents, the late C. R. Bowman and the late Alf Mekvold. Before
retirement she was a secretary for Associated Fruit Co.
During the reception members of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers, of which Mr. Cox is a member,
entertained.
_______________________________________________________________

Jonas Cox
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__________________
Couple celebrates 50th

1980

Jonas C. and Margaret Ann Cox celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary April 19 at a reception in
Talent Community Hall. Music was by the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers.
More than 80 relatives were present for the occasion, including brothers and sisters from Arizona and
California and nieces, nephews and cousins.
Hosting the party was the couple's son and daughter-in-law, Dealous and Lois Cox, West Linn. Co-hosts
were granddaughters Karen Schrieber, Northfork, Calif.; Carla Cox, Talent; Margaret Wallace, Dallas,
Texas; and grandsons Curtis Cox, Charles Cox and Jonas Cox of Corvallis.
Jonas C. Cox and Margaret Ann Essary were married April 19, 1930 in Phoenix, Ariz., and moved to
Talent in June, 1946. The couple has one son, Dealous; six grandchildren; and two great-grandchildren.
_______________________________________________________________

Festival of the Fiddlers

Hoots makes the fiddles he plays. A master craftsman, he spends 200 to 250 hours building each of
the small wooden instruments.
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He started making fiddles about six years ago when a back injury forced him into early retirement. He
owned a cabinet job in Ashland for 25 years and has adapted those skills to fiddle construction.
Hoots has made 11 and several others are nearing completion. Last year in the national
championships, he played the third fiddle he'd made. This year it was number six. The top was
constructed of Englemann spruce and the rest was made from big leaf maple.
He's still refining his craft and says he'll keep trying to make the perfect fiddle.
Nine days after the national competition, Hoofs played in an old-time fiddlers program at the Fourth of
July celebration in Ashland. It was the first time in several years that he'd played in the bandshell.
His next appearance will be Aug. 29 at the Canyonville Pioneer Days fiddle contest. It's the only other
competition he's entering this year, although in past years he's played in as many as five.
Because of the variations in old-time fiddle music, Hoots says judges are the real keys to competition.
Players use "licks" to jazz up their tunes. Hoots says that if the judges enjoy the intrusion of rock and
roll or blue grass, he doesn't do as well in the competitions.
Many of the tunes he plays are the same that his dad played. When he feels like toe-tapping, he plays
a good old-fashioned hoe-down. If he's feeling moody, it's a waltz and if he feels like he might want to go
out dancing, it's a "rag," two-step or fox-trot.
There are four elimination rounds at the national championships. In each round the fiddlers must play a
hoedown and a waltz and one selection of their choice. In the final round this year Hoots played "Bill
Cheatham," "Festival Waltz," and "Blue Mountain Rag."
He's looking forward to next year's contest in Weiser, where he'll be the reigning champion. He knows
his competitors and he says they're tough.
"I'll probably never be convinced I'm the best and I doubt the championship will come along again," he
says. "But I'll be there trying."
____________________________________________________________
HAVING A GRAND OLD TIME WITH THE OREGON OLDTIME FIDDLERS
1984
By BARBARA HAHN Of the Weekly Staff
GOLD HILL - Toes tapped on the hardwood floor as fiddle bows carved through the air during a bluegrassfilled Sunday afternoon in Gold Hill.
Members of the District 4 chapter of the Oldtime Fiddlers, a national organization with state and area
clubs, gathered to share their own versions of bluegrass string music.
The club is dedicated to preserving old-timey tunes and the heritage surrounding the music, said
district president Sam Stelle. The group gathers every second Sunday of the month to jam on fiddlers,
guitars, banjos, and jawbone with others interested in the music.
Long-time Grants Pass resident Julian Christiani, 75, has been a member of the local organization for
about a dozen years. But his music background was laid when he was just a boy.
"My mother played piano and she used to teach me a few things, fundamentals about music before we
started to school. She finally got me to where I could play 'Old Black Joe' with both hands in the key of
C. That's about as far as I got," he said. Christiani plays his music by ear, though, as he does not read
music. It was from his mother's oldest brother that he caught the fiddling bug.
"During that time he used to come to the house quite often, say on Sundays," he said. "We had a
piano and dad would back him up on the piano and he would play that music. I just sat glued to my chair.
There was something about that music that permeated my very being. I couldn't get away from it."
"That is where I caught the fiddle bug," he continued. "I have always liked the fiddle and I guess I
always will."
When the District 4 Oldtime Fiddlers organized about 12 years ago, Christiani dusted off his fiddle and
joined up. Last year, he served as district chairman.
Generally, anyone who enjoys old-timey music, whether they play an instrument or not, can join the
group. Non-musicians are considered associate members.
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Mandolin, banjos, vocalists, guitars, bass fiddles and on occasion, even spoon and 'bone' players take
part during their once-a-month jam sessions. During last Sunday's session held at the Gold Hill IOOF hall,
nearly 100 folks came together to play, or just listen as performers sawed through renditions of old
familiar tunes.
You don't have to be old to play old-time music. Performers at Sunday's session ranged from 86-yearold Alta Bance of Medford to 14-year-old Natalie Ohle and 16-year-old Sheri West, also of Medford.
Dancers kept up with the music and often jammed the floor, especially during waltzes.
Now, there are about 240 musician members in the district 4 chapter, which stretches from the
California border in the south to Days Creek in the north, and from the Klamath County line west to the
Illinois Valley, Stelle said.
Beside the monthly jam sessions, group members also perform during town celebrations, for area rest
homes and schools. The organization also sponsors a yearly competition in Wolf Creek, held in
conjunction with the community's Pioneer Days celebration. Members also participate in state and
national fiddling competitions which glean out the best players and renditions of old tunes.
For more information on local performances, contact Ernie Woltje.
_________________________
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Jacksonville wound up its week-long 119th birthday party yesterday, and one of the events was the
Old Time Fiddlers playing at the grand opening of Central Point State Park’s Jacksonville branch. Well,
that toe-tapping music was just too much for Shawna and Aaron Hughes to resist. And so they did their
dance.
_______________________________________________________________
Section B
Wednesday, February 15, 1978
Pages 1-8
A sunny Sunday coupled with some young-at-heart folks amounts to--- Old-Time fiddlin"
It could have been the turn of the century. A sunny afternoon at the Grange Hall in Central Point.
Fiddle cases strewn along the hardwood floor and the sound of music filling the air.
Today there is electricity to run the microphones and the coffee pot plugs into the wall. But the
music is still the same--old-time country fiddlin'.
The Jackson County chapter of the Old-Time Fiddlers Association got together recently for a rousing
rendition of days gone by, complete with toe tapping, banjo strumming and even a little harmonica
thrown in for variety.
The crowd mirrored the music, older in age, but young at heart. Besides quiet listening by some,
many took to the dance floor to step in time to the fiddle tunes.
Among the older generation were sprinkled many young faces beaming with the same enjoyment
shown by the older set.
On stage the sounds were non-stop. Right after a potluck lunch the bows were resined and the
guitars tuned. The music lasted into the early evening with one rousing tune after another played from
the stage.
Behind the limelight there was a real air of professionalism. The part-time fiddlers checked and rechecked their bows, the strings, the tuning---as if their performance would be the show-stopper.
And in the basement, huddled in small groups, the fiddlers yet to perform belted out tunes for their
own pleasure and for the two or three who stood nearby and listened.
The doors were finally locked after the last fiddle had gone silent. Most who were there will remember
the good times had, and they'll be waiting for the next announcement of an old-time fiddlers gettogether.
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_______________________________________________________________
FIDDLES PURR FOR OLD-TIME JAMBOREE-by Kathleen Glanville
Democrat-Herald Writer
SWEET HOME---When an "old-time fiddler" draws his bow across the strings, toes start tapping and
hands start clapping.
---If there were more room, people would get up to dance.
---Over 250 people jammed the Elks Lodge, 440 Osage Street, to listen to the third semi-annual
Old-Time Fiddlers Jamboree in Sweet Home. Between the babies and the chairs jammed close together,
there wasn't enough room for a good old-fashioned hoedown though.
----About 30 fiddlers from all over Oregon, and a few from out of state joined together in one of their
informal jam sessions which bring the young and the old together.
----The music they play is pure American history.
----The Old-Time Fiddlers, a nationwide association, preserve the tunes played by the pioneers crossing
the plains.
----The fancy fiddling which sets people to dancing in halls all over the country echoes the music played
in dance halls when the South was in its glory.
----Linda Danielson, an instructor at Lane Community College in Eugene, is a classical violinist, but she has
been fiddling in contests and jamborees with the Old-Time Fiddlers for the past six years.
----She finds "old-time fiddling" to be exactly what she is suited for.
-----"The infectiousness of the music pulls you into it," she says. "You can do a certain amount of
improvisation in old time fiddling that would bring frowns in classical music."
----That kind of improvisation brings standing ovations from the crowds at an Old-Time Fiddler's
jamboree.
----Many of the veteran old-time fiddlers have never been able to read a sheet of music. They play the
tunes they have heard their parents and their grandparents play. Those tunes are still being handed
down.
----An astonishing variety of people are drawn to this kind of music. A young man with tattered jeans
and
long hair pulled in a banded pony ail sidles up next to a nattily dressed old gent in a trim beaded vest and
asks, "What key are you playing in?"
----And they launch into a duet, bows sawing the air and feet tapping out the time.
----According to Ms. Danielson, the South and Southeast are the hottest spots for fiddling in the country.
But Oregon and Washington are right there in second place.
----The Oregon Association of Old-Time Fiddlers holds jamborees and contests almost every weekend in
some part of the state. The old-time fiddlers wear out their tires and their feet to be there.
----The Sweet Home jamboree went on all afternoon, but the fiddling lasted far into the night as the
performers gathered afterwards to jam.
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_______________

Tommy Grissom, Clark Johnson, Jiggs Rost, Jhalmer Edwards, Jonas Cox, Jack McCasland, Tex Looper,
Dusty Yancy, Dave Winkleman,
_______________

Jonas Cox of talent jams in the basement of the Central Point Grange Hall in preparation for his turn on
the stage. Feb. 15, 1978

92

Bud Beck
Alan Smith Lee Jones
Fiddlers
_________________________

Closes to celebrate 60th anniversary (1979)
Mr. and Mrs. Loren Close, who were married, in 1919 on her parents' ranch near Pinehurst on the
Green Springs Mountain, will celebrate their 60th wedding anniversary in Ashland on Friday, June 22.
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A reception will be held between 2 and 6 p.m. in the social rooms of the Christian Church, Second and B
streets.
Close worked on the fire crew for the Klamath Forest Protection Agency when he and Dortha Harris
were married. His grandfather had come West from Wisconsin in 1884 to settle in the Fall Creek-Jenny
Creek area near what later came to be known as Pinehurst, and her family had come to the Mountain in
1917.
Mr. and Mrs. Close say their first home was at Potter's Mill, near old Pokegama, between Copco Road
and the Klamath River. They made the eight-hour trip, by team and wagon, into Ashland once a year for
staples, sugar, flour, cereal, and coffee, It was, however, a trip with which she was familiar. Before her
marriage, she had carried mail horseback, once a week, between Pinehurst and the post office at Wagner
Soda Springs east of Ashland.
When the well went dry at Potter's Mill, the Closes moved to Dixie, south of Grizzly Mountain, then to
Clover Creek, northeast of Buck Mountain. After Highway 66 was built, and the family got a car, they
said they would come to Ashland once a month for supplies. The Closes lived at Weyerhaeuser Camp No.
4 before they moved into Ashland in 1955.
Mr. and Mrs. Close, who make their home at 144 Nutley St., have always loved music. For years, they
never missed a barn dance, "... but, you know, that is pretty hard to do any more," they say now. He still
plays the harmonica, often doing harmonica specialties for the Old Time Fiddlers Association events, and
she accompanies him on the piano.
Hostesses for the anniversary reception will be the Close's daughters, Grace Boat, Riverside, Calif., and
Lorraine Byron, Thorne Bay, Alaska. They have eight grandchildren. Their son, Loren, died in 1950.

_________________________
Funeral notice: (date unknown)
Dortha H. Close
The funeral for Dortha H. Close, 83, of 144 Nutley St., Ashland, who died Saturday, will be at 2 p.m.
Saturday, Feb. 20, at Litwiller Funeral Home, Ashland. Mrs. Close was born Aug. 13, 1898, in San Luis
Obispo County, California, a daughter of Mr. and Mrs.[rest missing].
______________________________________________________________
Date: circ 1979
Newspaper/newsletter/magazine title not listed
Column or feature section could be entitled “Fiddlin’”
Article Title: Toe-tapping, knee-slappin’ at fairgrounds
Author: Dan Webster

They came from all over the state: from Grant’s Pass, Sweet Home, Klamath Falls, Medford, Portland,
Philomath, Seal Rock – even Eugene/Springfield. And they came to fiddle.
The occasion was the Oregon Oldtime Fiddling and Variety show that was held last Friday at the Lane
County Fairgrounds. A sell-out crowd of 1100 whistled, cheered and slapped their knees to the waltzes,
jigs and hoedowns of some of the finest fiddlers of the Pacific Northwest.
Although the $2.50 per head public show began at 7:45 p.m., there was music to be heard all day
long as the fiddlers, guitarists, mandolin, guitar and bass players congregated to play, free of charge, for
one another. And if you had been wandering around the fairground’s Pioneer Building you would have
seen men dressed in string ties and cowboy hats, and women dressed in plain print dresses, playing,
singing or simply listening to music that doesn’t seem to have changed appreciably in the last 100 years.
In one corner you would have seen two fiddlers, several guitarists and a banjo player joining together
in a spirited rendition of “Turkey in the Straw.” At the same time, across the room, another group would
have been gently breaking into the “Polish Wedding Waltz,” while a few steps away still another would
have been picking up the furious strains of the “Red Apple Rag.”
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And this, more than the public show, was what it was all about: a group of musicians taking the
opportunity to gather and play their kind of music for their own enjoyment. This was why the association
was originally founded.
It was in 1964 that Cliff Buker, then a young 71, and a few of his friends decided to start a club that
would bring together anyone interested in playing, or simply appreciating, oldtime fiddle music.
“We figured Idaho and Washington had one, so why couldn’t we,” Buker said loudly over the picking of
the lightning-fast banjo man. “They told us it couldn’t be done, but we tried, and this is the result.”
The result Buker is talking about is an organization of over 1,000, only 100 of whom are fiddlers.
Nearly 50 others play some kind of musical instrument, while the remainder have simply joined to listen,
and enjoy. The association has grown so large that it is now split into eight districts, each of which puts
on its own shows announced beforehand in a monthly newsletter available to members.
Eugenean Wayne Holmes, 58 (who has played the fiddle for over 50 years), has been a member of the
association since 1969. A mail clerk at the Eugene main post office for the last 25 years, Holmes has
confined his fiddling to his spare time. And he welcomes opportunities to play for an appreciative
audience that the expanding association provides.
“Oregon is a big state,” Holmes says,” so you don’t want to have to go from Medford to Roseburg and
back on a Saturday. So we now have districts, each with its own chairman who sets up meetings so that
sooner or later one will be held wherever you may live.”
The association also arranges annual state-wide meetings, like the Variety Show. And there is a state
contest that is held in Bend every May. It is at these full association get-togethers that the finest music
can be heard.
Friday night’s variety show saw over 20 fiddlers, aged 8 to 85, play an incredible variety of music
from square dance hoedowns to hymns. Some of the highlights included:
* Buker and his still-nimble 85-year-old fingers fiddling “My Pretty
Quadroon” and “Waiting for the Robert E. Lee”
* Current state champion Carol Wheeler (the first woman champion in
the association’s history) in an extremely professional set. She
began with a three-part composition that “attempts to paint a
picture,” and ended with a piece called “Papa Haydn’s Surprise
Symphony” (a classical sounding prelude that eventually breaks
into “Turkey in the Straw”) that brought down the house
* The Sims Family (who had records for sale, on display) with young
daughter Lisa singing “Snowbird,” and the whole family performing
one of their hit songs,” You-You-You Stole My Heart Away.”
* Wheeler, Leroy Sims(of the Sims Family) and current association
president John Melnichuk playing together a race-horse version of
“Orange Blossom Special” to close out the show.
Above all else, what was most impressive about the show was the interaction between the crowd and
the musicians. These were people who loved what they were doing, and hearing, and it showed. If you
were there, you know what I mean. If you weren’t, then make sure you go next year. You won’t regret it.
_________________________
AN EVENING OF OLD-TIME FIDDLERS
Presented by THE OREGON OLD-TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION
July 28, 1979
8:30 p.m.
The Oregon Old-time Fiddlers Association was incorporated in 1968. The organization has grown from
the original 12 charter members to a membership of somewhere over 1,500. Our organization was
formed to preserve the ole-time fiddle music brought here by our forefathers. Our motto is “Everyone
should fiddle a liddle.”
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The Fiddlers appeared at many civic affairs, nursing homes, hospitals, fairs, school functions or for
civic minded organizations, giving of their time to further the advancement of old-time music.
People appearing in tonight’s show will be: Our past President, Leroy Sims, with the Sims Family; the
Brown Family from Forest Grove; our Second Time State Champion, Carol Wheeler; the Junior Junior
Winner, Scott Raines; Past Oregon State Champion , John Melnichuck; & the Northwest Regional JunionJunior Champion, Bronnie Griffin. Also appearing, Carol Wheeler students playing a medley of old-time
tunes. Among the seniors are Al Swigert, Fred Hildebrandt, George Jenkerson, and the Senior Champion,
Charlie Johnson.
Others appearing: Ed & Penny Mead, Bob Fast, Jim & Gladys Braskett, Wayne Holmes, Wayne and Mike
Walter, Marshall Jackson, June & Jim Secor, Frank Warner and Carl Van Andel.
Students appearing are; Grant Wheeler, Tiffany Wheeler, Mike & Steve Durart, Pat Fitzgerald, Doug
Welle, Kyra Smith and Theresa Drue.
Specials by: Joe McKenzie on Banjo, Mark Petteys on Banjo & Steve and Terry Melnichuk.
_______________________________________________________________
From Idaho festival
(1979)
Fiddlin’ Sherwood family hauls home trophies
By Paula Gunning, Correspondent, The Oregonian

SHERWOOD – Oregon Fiddlers traveled to Idaho last month and brought home a record number of
trophies from the National Oldtime Fiddler’s Festival in Weiser.
Of the seven trophies won by Oregonians, five were captured by Portland-area residents, three of
them in the Jim Wheeler family of Sherwood.
After trying for the national ladies championship for the five years, and just missing it last year by
one point, Carol Ann Wheeler finally took the prize.
She also won, for the third year, a trophy for “fanciest-dressed” woman. Her stylish outfits are
designed and made by her mother.
Mrs. Wheeler’s 11-year-old son, Grant, twice the Oregon Junior-Junior champ (for 12 and under),
placed second at the Weiser meet. And two of Mrs. Wheeler’s students – Bronnie Griffin, 11, of Portland;
and Scott Ranes, 11, from Gales Creek – also placed in that division.
Nine-year-old Tiffany Wheeler, playing in the contest for the second year, places in the top 15 in that
same division.
Other Oregon winners were Jim Hoots, Ashland, the national men’s runner-up; and Jess cooper,
Hermiston, the national junior runner-up.
The philosophy Mrs. Wheeler takes with her to contests across the country is one she hopes to instill
in her students: “It’s nice to be a winner, fun to be a winner, but the important thing is that you enjoy
the music. Remember, you bring happiness and joy to others by playing for them.”
She admits, though, it is often hard to lose. “Sometimes the best fiddler doesn’t win,” she noted.
“A good deal of it is luck. The judges, who are usually sequestered away in a booth with only the sound
available to them, have to like the tunes you play and the style you play them in.”
Determination and goals are also important, Mrs. Wheeler added, as are concentration and learning
how to hold up under pressure.
Mrs. Wheeler and her children as well a many of her 20 students, participate in jam sessions and
public appearances. It helps you learn to hold up, but as Grant says, “the pressure is still there. When
you play for a judge, you only get one chance.”
Mrs. Wheeler has been fiddling for close to six years, beginning only nine months before she entered
the Weiser festival for the first time. Prior to that, however, she had studied violin for almost 20 years.
The instrument may be the same, but that’s where the similarity ends, she explained. The fiddler
uses short bow strokes, metal strings and a looser bow.
“A 100 percent unadulterated fiddler, like my kids, doesn’t read music,” she said. “The music is all
learned by ear. It comes right from the heart.”
She credits the Bicentennial celebration in 1976 for a revival in oldtime fiddling. “It’s part of our
American heritage. The sound it produces is contagious. Soon, everyone is tapping his feet.”
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At the Weiser event, each of the 450-plus contestants was required to play three tunes: a waltz, a
hoedown and a tune of the player’s choice – in four minutes.
Of Mrs. Wheeler’s three choices, the “Frisco Waltz” had a special significance.
“I first heard it at a Canadian contest,” she recalled. “A participant there taught it to me and I
learned it on the way home in the car.” Shortly after she played it in public the man who shared it with
her died.
She was accompanied – as were all contestants – by a bass player, Penny Meade, Portland; and a
guitar player, Cynthia Llano, from California.
“Backup accompaniment is very important,” she said. “They can determine the outcome of a
contest. They help me stay in time. . . Keeping a steady rhythm has always been a problem.
Mrs. Wheeler spends much of her time, particularly in the summer, entering contests, learning from
judges as well as other players. Few of the contests offer any monetary rewards.
When she’s not playing in contests or teaching, she practices – about two hours a day, five to six
days a week – usually in the laundry room of her home. “I always seem to have laundry to do anyway,”
she joked.
“It’s small enough to let you hear your mistakes,’ added Grant.
Mrs. Wheeler has made a record album of her 24 favorite tunes, entitled “The Joy of Fiddling, Vol.
1,” and fills mail orders for it.
Her husband, Jim, is a real estate salesman in Beaverton and is the only one of the family not yet
stung by the fiddle bug. He has, however, recently become interested in the “gut bucket,” an upsidedown laundry tub with broom handle and bass string.
With the Weiser Festival behind her and the trophy she aimed her sights on in place in her trophy
case, what’s next for the woman who seems to thrive on competition?
“For one thing, I’m not going to compete for the fanciest-dressed lady next year,” she said, “and I’m
not going to try and retain my title.”
She says she intends to enter the open division, where she’ll compete against men. She’ll be content
to place in the top 20 – “that’s a real prestige place.”
“In lots of contests, there aren’t even any women’s divisions, and until recently women didn’t fare
too well,” she said. “However, in recent years, two women have made it to the top five in the grand
nationals.
“The ladies are coming on strong now.”
(Gail Foster)
SHE'S SPENT A LOT OF YEARS FIDDLING AWAY HER TIME
by Cynthia Reiner (Capitol Journal Reporter)

Scholls - Violin and fiddle may be synonyms for the same instrument, but that's where the similarity
between terms ends, according to the National Ladies Fiddling Champion.
"The early word for violin was fiddle," said national champ Carol Ann Wheeler, who lives 40 minutes
southwest of Portland near Scholls.
"With violins, you play with the music, but with fiddles, you kind of fiddle around with the tune. It
takes a lot more creativity to play the fiddle.
"Your personality comes out as a fiddler - when I play it's zippity do da - I come out real strong. My
son (Grant, 12) is more subdued, and my daughter (Tiffany, 9 1/2) is aggressive, but not polished."
Her fiddling has taken her all over the Northwest, South and Canada, and even into a recoding studio
when she made her album, "Joy of Fiddlin'." This week, she and Tiffany are in Champaign, Ill, as guest
performers at the National Women's Music Festival.
Mrs. Wheeler first played fiddle six years ago. For almost, 20 yrs prior to that, she was a violinist.
Before switching over, she earned a bachelor's degree in music at the San Jose State University, taught
string instruments for several years in California, and almost completed a master's degree at Portland
State University before quitting school.
The switch to fiddle was by chance, Mrs. Wheeler says.
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"As a child, I was interested. But my violin teacher was horrifies so that ended that until six years
ago when I saw this sign saying a band wanted a bluegrass fiddler, so I applied."
The bluegrass style and tempo proved too much for her at that point, she said, so the band referred
her to the Old Time Fiddlers Association. There she learned how to improvise and play country style.
At first, fiddling was just a hobby, Mrs. Wheeler said. But soon she began competing and winning,
playing hoedowns, waltzes and other pieces at contests throughout the Northwest and South.
"I'm very proud of being the ladies national champ, but it took me five years to win that," she said. "I
was runner-up twice and the last time I lost by just one point out of over 2,000."
Mrs. Wheeler doesn't plan to defend her title this year. But she'll be there when the fiddlers gather in
Weiser, Idaho, next month - as a judge.
"I was asked to judge, "Mrs. Wheeler said. "It's not really what I'd like to do, but I feel it's my duty,
like jury duty."
The best parts about the contests, she said, are the jam sessions, which often last most of the night.
But she won't be part of them this year.
Judges spend each day, from early morning until way past dinner time, listening to fiddlers. "I think a
judge should be alert, that's how I'd like them to be for me, so I won't party."
While Mrs. Wheeler judges adults and teens, her children will compete in the junior, junior division (for
those 12 and under). Last year, Grant was named runner-up. This year he's out to win - he grabbed the
state title last month at Clackamas Community College and hopes to do as well in Weiser.
The competition, he said, is addictive. "I started winning and I got hooked."
His mother agrees. "It's like gambling. But of all the things about playing, I think we hate the
contests the most. They can be fun, but most of the time it isn't because it's so tense.
The winning's great though."
Music has become a dominating factor in the Wheelers' lives. The children rise at 6:30 each morning
and practice for 30 minutes before breakfast. After eating, they take turns playing as their mother
listens. And they play again after school.
Both average at least 1 1/2 hours of daily practice time on the fiddle. Grant also plays guitar and
Tiffany piano. Mrs. Wheeler squeezes in a comparable amount of playing between giving lessons to a
dozen students and maintaining their six-level house.
A couple times a month, Mrs. Wheeler performs at fairs, concerts, meeting, conventions and senior
centers. Money wise, she almost breaks even, she said, if she figures in the cost of clothes and
instruments.
When she can squeeze it in, the Wheelers play as a family with father Jim, a real estate agent,
accompanying on the gut bucket (wash basin).
"My husband once said to me 'I leave in the morning and you're fiddlin','I come home and you're
fiddlin' and when I call you, you're
fiddlin'.' But is just takes that king of dedication."
Amazing as it may sound, Mrs. Wheeler said, neither of her children can read a note of music.
"They learn strictly by ear, and so do most of my students. All of my lessons are custom. I can slow
the music down, play it note by note ...When they invent a tape recorder that can play slow and stay in
pitch, I'll by
out of business.
The interesting thing about fiddling to me is the creativity. You can line 99 fiddlers up in a row and
tell them all to play the same tune and no two will play it the same."
_______________________________________________________________
FAIR'S OLD-TIME FIDDLERS KEEP HAPPY PLAYING MUSIC
By Laurie Mason
Of The Gazette-Times
It seems more like a supper club, or a great big family reunion. For Poco Boyd, 68, joining the Oregon
Old-Time Fiddlers Association was like starting life over six years ago.
Boyd, who sat between fiddling sessions at the Benton County Fair Friday evening, talked about the
companionship the group offers.
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"Everyone is so friendly-I haven't met anyone I haven't nearly loved!"she said, smiling broadly.
Music, she said, is a good glue because it keeps people together in good humor. "You can't get mad
when there's music playing," she said over the amplified sound of fiddling.
Members of the fiddlers group-numbering over 1,000 in Oregon alone- meet once a year for
competition and election of officers. The last meeting was in May at Clackamas Community College in
Oregon City.
Jim Secor said that his wife June, who pounded the keys of a piano from 4 to 5:30 p.m. Friday, was
once again named the state champion accompanist at the May fiddlers meeting.
Secor, who organized the 13 members of the fiddlers association in their Benton County Fair
performance, was state president for two years, but now has retired from office.
"I don't even play the fiddle-I play the harmonica," he confessed, as banjo music from the stage ceased.
Then he casually called out, "How about another one, Bill?"
The crowd applauded its approval as Bill Yohey of McMinnville started up another banjo tune.
At 60, Yohey has played the fiddle two-thirds of his life. He helped start the Oregon fiddlers group, but
like the others present, he wasn't sure just when it was started - 15 or 20 years ago?
Age starts to take more meaning after one hundred years or so - or, at least, that's the case with
fiddles.
Boyd's fiddle, she said, belonged to her father. He got it from his father. "And I heard it was made out
of two older fiddles," she said, adding it was given to her by her father when he died.
He taught her to play it by ear when she was a young girl, she said, adding "by ear - that's how most of
the others in the group learned."
When she first got the fiddle, "it was in pretty bad shape - the wood had come apart in places, and my
husband David had to glue it together."
David Boyd was in fine form Friday, playing a bass accompaniment to the fiddlers and guitar.
Boyd, who has played the bass fiddle for 30 years, said he was elected the state vice president for the
group when it met in May.
"But that's not really something. Anyone who opens their mouth there gets elected something. I just
hadn't learned to keep mine shut."
The fiddlers said they hoped for a bigger turnout of members today, when they were to perform from 3
to 5 p.m. on state in the main auditorium. The performance was to feature, Secor said, Carol Ann
Wheeler, this year's national champion woman fiddler from Sheridan.
(Under picture of Bill Yohey)
Bill Yohey, who has played the fiddle for 40 years, takes a turn on his banjo while David Boyd
accompanies on the bass fiddle at the Benton County Fair Friday. Source: Gazette-Times

_______________________________________________________________

1980
Fred Virtue
1980
Fred was born on Lower Four Mile Road south of Bandon. Oregon Nov. 15, 1912. His father Fred H.
Virtue came from eastern Canada of a large family, Irish and English parents. He played the harmonica
and had a fine singing voice. His mothers maiden name was ? , descendant of a pioneer family who came
to Oregon on a wagon train.
Fred was exposed to a wealth of the old time jigs, reels, Scottish polkas, waltzes, clogs, etc. Fred
would liked to have learned to play the piano but his father said a piano was a little awkward to carry
around as they traveled a lot around the west, supposedly for his mothers health but Fred believes it was
partly due to his fathers desire to see new places and meet new people. Fred learned to play the
harmonica when he was about nine or ten years old and carried one in his shirt pocket for years.
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Fred graduated from Central Point High School in 1930 at age 17, his father bought him a fiddle for
graduation. When he was 22 he started to take some violin lessons but after about four lessons he got a
job in eastern Oregon falling pine trees so that was the end of his lessons.
What he plays is all by ear.
Fred spent years as a black smith making ? hooks for logging, he turned part of the hook making over
to ? ? in 1985. Then in 1985 he let them take over the rest and retired at age 77.
Fred joined the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers in 1968
________________________________________________

Leonard Maahs, 67, recognized s Oregon’s top old-time fiddler, will be honored this month in Idaho
Statesman-Journal photo by Gerry Lewin.
Carlton Smith
Accordion

Bob Crump
fiddle

Donna Oldham

Leonard Maahs
fiddle

unknown

Norm McGrew
guitar

Old-time fiddlers, like Leonard Maahs, have their own style
By Tom Forstrom
Statesman Journal Reporter

“Possum Up he Gum Stump” is one. So are “The Devil’s Dream,” and “Arkansas Traveler.”
They all are hoedowns, part of the repertoire of the old time fiddler.
Leonard Maahs of McMinnville knows those songs, as well as waltzes like “I’ll Be All Smiles Tonight”
and two-steps like “Golden Slippers” and “Ragtime Annie,” the theme song of he Old Time Fiddlers.
Maahs, 67, recently took the first place trophy in the senior division of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers
competition at Clackamas Community College in Oregon City.
And because he is Oregon’s top senior fiddler, he will be recognized this month at the National Old
Time Fiddlers competition in Weiser, Idaho.
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“OLD-TIME” DOESN’T refer to the fiddler’s age, Maahs said, but rather to the songs that are played.
“We keep the old tunes alive and going,” he said. “That’s the purpose. There’s no generation gap. The
old people can play just as well as the young. We have ‘em as small as four years old, starting on the
fiddle playing the old-time tunes.”
Maahs grew up with a fiddle in his hands. When he was a teen-ager he took “about 10 lessons n he
fiddle from a crippled man in Bennet, Nebraska.”
The lessons were $1.00 each, but when his mom got sick the formal lessons had to stoop.
“My dad played the fiddle,” Maahs said. “I learned most of the old-time music from him.”
THE FAMILY MOVED to Colorado and when Maahs was 18 he started his own dance band, made up
mostly of brothers and sisters. The band stayed together for six years.
Maahs quit fiddling when he got married. Too much time was required working and raising a family.
He worked as a dairy farmer near Harrisburg, and later near McMinnville at Whiteson. Later, though, he
went to work at a plywood mill. “Then I had time on my hands. I thought, why in the world don’t I pick
up that fiddle?”
It was like meeting an old friend after a long separation. He went to a jam session of old-time fiddlers
and “got real interested” in playing again.
Not only did he pick p the fiddle, but he started picking up third and second place trophies in area
competitions.
THEN THIS YEAR he fiddled his way to the top.
“The fiddle isn’t the easiest thing to play,” Maahs said. “You have to have a real good ear for it. There
are no markings on it to show where to put your fingers. It’s all by ear.
“The nice thing about old-time fiddlers,” Maahs said, “is that everyone has his own touch and style.
You develop a style of your own.
“No two fiddlers will play the same tune alike. All of them will play “Turkey in the Straw” but it’ll be
different.”
Maahs and some of his friends play in a band. It doesn’t have a name yet, but it likely will be named
after the fiddler. Maahs thinks it will be called “Leonard Maahs and the Mac Mavericks.”
Bob Crump plays the drums, and sometimes the fiddle; “Walter “Slim” Schultz plays guitar; Minnie
Bennett is on the piano and Shorty Allen plays accordion.
HE GROUP PLAYS for such things as Grange hall dances, senior citizen events, shopping center
promotions and benefit events. Maahs said they sometimes play up to five and six times a week in the
Mid-Valley area.
Trivia fans may like to know that the violin and the fiddle are the same thing. “The only difference is
the player. “It’s the same instrument.”
Maahs’ musical talents aren’t limited to the fiddle. He also plays the organ and the piano. “And, he
said, “that’s about the size of it.”
________________________________________________
NEWS-REGISTER McMinnville, OREGON FRIDAY, MAY 15, 1981
Old Time Fiddlers win regional performances
Fiddling champions often hail from McMinnville these days and no exception was found in the recent
District 8 Old-Time fiddlers Association competition.
Leonard Maahs, who previously won state and national championships, placed first in the seniors class.
Several styles are represented by the competitors, he explained, but all must be over 65. Maahs has
been playing most of his life, he said, but picked it up again seriously about 10 years ago. He has a band
that plays for the public every Friday night in the McMinnville Grange. Cost is $1.50 per person.
Joey McKenzie, a senior at McMinnville High School, placed first in the junior competition for
contestant aged 13 to 18. He has been playing the fiddle less than two years. The Old-Time Fiddlers
have been very good to him, he said. "There's always a stage to play on." The youth, who plays more
than 30 musical instruments, has already won state fiddle championships in the junior division.
Also placing in the competition was Bill Yohey, who won third place in the major open division for
experienced fiddlers 18 and over.
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Another active Old-Time Fiddler, Lee Jones from Sheridan, placed seventh in the intermediate class.
Membership in the Old-Time Fiddlers is open to non-fiddlers, according to Maahs. The $4 individual and
$5 couple fee is for a year's subscription to the monthly newsletter. The many jam sessions, dances and
other performances are listed there, he said.
Fiddlers in the local district jam at least once a month in the area. On Sunday, they will be playing in
the Lincoln City Grange Hall. The public program begins at 1 p.m.
Photo at bottom: Leonard Maahs and Joey McKenzie take a few sunny moments fiddling together. The
two champions are members of the Old Time Fiddlers Association.
________________________

Jim Hoots, John Melnichuk

Fred Virtue

Linda Danielson Wayne Holmes, Jonas Cox, L.D.Daniels

________________________
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The psalmist says through the valley
The Shepard will lead the way
And the path rising out of the shadows
Winds it’s way to a brighter day!
In Memory of
Argus J. “Gus” Pearson
Dec. 30, 1904
June 12, 1981
Services at
Adamson’s Sheridan Funeral Home
June 17th
2:00 P. M.
Pastor Ray Rasar, Officiating
Nina K. Adamson
Organist
Violin selections
Beautiful Isle of Somewhere
Just a Closer Walk With Thee
Leonard Maahs
BEARERS
Lee Jones
Clint Lord
Fritz Pearson

Allen Smith
Bud Beck
Bob Crump

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Buck Hollow Cemetery

Seniors Swing
More than 200 seniors from Jackson and Douglas counties converged on the Senior Center at Enid
Rankin Neighborhood Facility Thursday to try out the “new” dance floor.
The old floor had been ruined by overflow from a faulty hot water heater this spring, but after hours
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of blow-drying and refinishing, it is ready for use.
And just in time, since the last Thursday of the month is traditionally set aside for music by the Old
Time Fiddlers. They were there, bowing in fin e style, with suitable back-up of bass, banjo, guitars and
piano (top photo).
Roy Harnden right, holds forth with the bass, which also serves as a convenient hat rack. Ivan Suck,
left leads “She’ll Be Comin ‘ Round the Mountain,” with Cecil Lacey playing guitar; Dorene Winkelman, and
Corvil Rost, violins.
The fiddlers are from District 4 of the Orgon Oldtime Fiddlers Association
MT photos by Berl Fox

Cecil Lacey
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Guy Kinman

Warren Baker

Guy Kinman
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Fiddling fanatics
Music for hoedowns and foxtrots, waltzes and schottisches filled the Tri City Elementary School
gymnasium Sunday as Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association gathered for its annual jamboree. About 25
fiddlers from all over the state played for the enjoyment of about 200 other people as well as their own.
Guy Kinman of Roseburg bows his fiddle at the top of the page and Jack McCaslin of Talent shows his
talent at the lower right. Warren Baker of Elkton is the center of a trio at lower left, the fingers of Marsh
Michell of Sweet Home finger expertly just above him and Kinman practices backstage at the left before
performing for the audience.
_______________________________________________________________

Guy Kinman
_______________________________________________________________
Seniors swing
More than 200 seniors from Jackson and Douglas counties converged on the Senior Center at Enid
Rankin Neighborhood Facility Thursday to try out the "new" dance floor.
The old floor had been ruined by overflow from a faulty hot water heater this spring, but after hours
of blow-drying and refinishing, it is ready for use.
And just in time, since the last Thursday of the month is traditionally set aside for music by the Old
Time Fiddlers. They were there, bowing in fine style, with suitable back-up of bass, banjo, guitars and
piano (top photo).
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Roy Harden, right, holds forth with the bass, which also serves as a convenient hat rack. Ivan Shuck, left,
leads "She'll Be Comin' Round the Mountain " with Cecil Lacey playing guitar; Dorene Winkelman, and
Corvil Rost, violins. The fiddlers are from District 4 of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association.

Ivan Shuck

Cecil Lacey

Dorean
Winklman

Jiggs
Roth

M T photos by Bert Fox (1980)

_______________________________________________________________
By HOLLY LATHAM
N-R Staff Writer
BALLSTON--Most people like music, but not many incorporate it into their lives like Nel Turner.
Mrs. Turner, who is 83 years old, has been playing the piano since 1902--about 76 years worth of
listening pleasure.
"My father always wanted the best for his family and he thought we should have music lessons. So in
1902 he bought a reed organ from the druggist in McCoy and he paid $25 for it, " Mrs. Turner said.
The musician's two brothers first took piano lessons and finally during the summer when college girls
were home from school, the pianist got her chance to learn. "Money was scarce, so we got lessons
every once -in-awhile--whenever the folks could afford it."
In 1905 a friend from the Midwest brought a fiddle to the family's home and that was the beginning of
yet another rage. "My brothers started with the fiddle then, and finally about 1916 I took lessons."
During the Depression, Mrs. Turner used her talents to raise money. "I started playing for dances with a
few friends and that way felt I was helping out with the family finances."
Mrs. Turner played the fiddle, Minnie Bennett played trombone and Grace Patty accompanied them at the
piano. The group played around the McMinnville area for several years. Later, Mrs. Turner spent 25 years
performing for dances in Salem with Mitchell's Oldtime Orchestra.
" I finally quit playing for the (something left out ) too hard for someone my age," the spry lady said.
"Gosh, all my life I've played but now I do it just for pleasure."
Enjoyment probably is the key to the long career Mrs. Turner has had with her instruments. Not only
does she enjoy the relaxation of playing her music, so do most listeners. In order to play as well as she
does, you'd have to enjoy it, because behind the seemingly easy way she whips out a song, there are
many long hard hours of practice.
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"Music was easy for me. I enjoy it, but at first I did practice a lot." Now all those songs are lodged in her
memory and if you ask her to play, she sits down and pounds out one tune right after the other.
"Music is half of living," she said, and seeing her home is believing it--her piano playing and fiddling all go
on in one special room.
_______________________________________________________________
(No date, no source)
Violinist David Kohl places first in competition for young artists
Violinist David Kohl of Eugene was the first-place winner of the Rogue Valley Symphony's Young Artist
competition held Jan. 18 at Southern Oregon State College.
Kohl, 14, is freshman at South Eugene High School and is a student of Sharron Smith. He played the
first movement of Mozart's violin concerto No. 5 in A Major for his winning performance. He will perform
the work, which he played in December with the Eugene Youth Symphony, during the Rogue
Valley Symphony's April concert series
Seven finalists were chosen for the competition from taped auditions. Cash prizes for the competition,
made possible by a gift from Ashland attorney Sidney Ainsworth, were $500, $300, and $200.
Kohl will compete in the National Music Teachers Association Northwest District competition on Feb. 1
in Seattle.
Written below this article is: "He is also an Oldtime Fiddler from Dist #6.
___________________________________________________________
No date, no paper...about 1980?
Clifford Buker's Waldport is just a quiet coastal town
By Jerry Easterling
Clifford Buker lives with his wife, Bessie, in a neat, clean house on top of a hill above Waldport. The 87
years he's lived rest none too lightly upon his shoulders, but his voice is full and deep as the roar of a
rising tide.
He moved with his parents to Waldport in 1904 from a small town not far from Salt Lake City. He was
11 then. And he remembers the Indians camped on the beach 10 miles south of Waldport when the fish
were running at Yachats. He's heard about the ships that wrecked along the Oregon Coast, where he
worked as a marine engineer. He knows about lost mines and treasures that have never been found. But
none of them were near enough to add legendary luster to Waldport history.
But he does recall a ship that wrecked at Big Creek, between Yachats and Waldport, around 1890-three years before his time. It was loaded with liquor, and he knew of a man who managed to roll off a
barrel of whisky. "But he wasn't very sociable with it," he says in that deep, booming
voice. "He drank it all himself."
With an amused shake of his head he leans forward and settles his cap upon his knee.
"There have been a lot of myths from time to time," he says. "There have been reports of buried
treasures under a certain tree, but when they found the right tree they dug and there was nothing
there."
He can't recall any haunted houses--nothing really out of the ordinary. Nothing at all extraordinary.
Not even any murders that he can remember. "This is about as quiet as any place you'll ever see," he
says. "People just kind of go on, like me, and die of old age." He smiles serenely and settles gently back
in his chair. Not all legends are of ships wrecked or treasures buried.
(Mapril Combs)
___________________________________________________________
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BEND OREGON FOR MONDAY, FEBRUARY 16, 1981
Picture of Tony and his fiddle--Tony Spatz's fiddling attracted National teevee show

Bull

Bend Bulletin photo
BEND FIDDLER TO APPEAR ON TEEVEE SHOW
Five-year-old violinist Tony Spatz of Alfalfa will appear on ABC's "That Incredible" on Monday, Feb. 23.
Production crews from the nationally televised show filmed the youngster for 3 1/2 hours as he played
for the Alfalfa Weavers square-dance group Saturday night at the Alfalfa Grange. His parents, Bill and
Winona Spatz are members of the square-dance group.
Crews also filmed him during a lesson with his teacher, Elizabeth Edwards of Bend. But the active
youngster may have thwarted the cameras there, said his mother.
"That turned out to be kind of a fiasco," she said. "There was too much going on. So I hope they
don't use too much of that."
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Tony has been classed "on the level of another Mozart at least" by Edwards, who moved here about
four years ago from Los Angeles after a 30 year career as a symphony violinist. He plays both classical
violin and traditional fiddle music and has performed before numerous groups. He was featured in a
Bulletin story last May 30, which his mother said prompted the television show to contact the family.
As part of the "That's Incredible" appearance, ABC will fly Tony, his parents and Edwards to Los
Angeles Thursday for more filming, said his mother. While in Los Angeles he will perform for Edwards'
former teacher there. The group will return to Bend on Sunday.
The show's producer George Bordeau told the Spatzes their son's appearance on the show will last 8
to 10 minutes after the film is edited, Winona said. The segment will air at 8 P.M. on KATU, Channel 2 in
Portland, and KEZI, Channel 9 in Eugene.
Bordeau also indicated the appearance may not be Tony's last on national television.
"My husband says what we really want to do is see him on "Hee Haw", said Winona. "And the guy says
don't be surprised if you get a call after this appears.
_______________
Minnie Bennett
Six Miles Southwest of McMinnville.
I moved away when I married and lived for a time in Dallas, Amity and McMinnville. In 1958, my
husband passed away and I moved into a new house back on the old farm.
I am a member of a large musical family. Father, Mother, aunts, uncles and my six brothers and sisters
all played some kind of musical instruments.
My father taught me a few chords on our old pump organ when I was about 8 years old. I used to play
accompaniment for my older brother, who was a fiddler. I knew only three "changes" for about three
keys but I somehow made them do. Later a neighbor lady taught me a few "finger pickin' " chords on the
guitar and somebody showed me how to play some on a 5-string banjo.
I learned to read music in high school when I played trombone in an all girl band. Later in college I
played with the school orchestra. Early in my 34 year teaching career I purchased a small accordion to
use as accompaniment for the different harmonica and guitar bands I organized. I also taught chorus and
band in both high and elementary schools.
Since retirement, music has become my main hobby. To date my collection of
musical instruments consists of the following; a piano, an electric organ, and accordion, a trombone, a
set of drums, a fiddle, a fife, a guitar, 2 banjos and numerous harmonicas in various keys.
I am a "Jack of all trades and a master of none" where performance is concerned but I do have fun. I
especially enjoy playing "second" to old-time fiddling. The welcome mat is always out for and all
musicians who will stop and whip up a time. (Signed) Minnie Bennett
____________________________________________________
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Les McLeod was “jolly old time fiddler” with a style all his own who lived near Bandon. He helped Alice
and me start fiddling in 1979. He died in his early 60s from a heart attack. He was missed. He told of
riding a horse over the hill to play for a dance that lasted until early morning. He would fall to sleep on
the horse on the way home. When the horse came to a gate, it would turn and stand until Les woke up.
Behind him is Merle Walton and Jessie Elbert. Jessie brought the “hill sound” to our jams with her banjo
and vocals. I had planned to record her playing and singing. We discussed it when we took her to a New
Year’s Eve jam but she died unexpectedly just a short time later. I know, Les’s picture is in his book
twice but I wanted you to know him. (Lew Holt)
____________________________________________________
Name: Ernest Guy Syron
Where were you born: Buell, Oregon 8 miles SW. of Sheridan
How long have you lived in Oregon: Eighty Four Years four months the 16th of December
How and when did you get your first instrument: By a loan, 1915
What training, if any have you had? About 25 lessons by an ..?????(Not Clear)
What musical instruments do you play: Violin
When did you star playing in public: 1917
When and why did you join the Old-time Fiddlers Association: Joined in 1969.
I thought it would be fun to join a bunch of Jolly old timers.
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musicians:
1917 I started playing with an amateur orchestra. We played for the Red-Cross and fund drives during
the War, Have done some dance playing over the years. In 1940 I lost part of my right hand, but over
came it with a gadget to hold the bow. And for the past few months I have been playing the Merry
Makers club and Lincoln City. (Signed) Guy.
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In Memory of Josie Jenkins
1902-1981
Services from -- Chapel of Macy and Sons McMinnville, Oregon
July 17, 1987 at 10:30 am
Officiating --Rev. Gerald Carter
Organist -- Evelyn DeGordin
Vocalist -- Penne Bryson
"He" "He Touched me"
Bearers: Duane Davis, Allen Smith, Leonard Maahs, Floyd Beck, Ray Norris, Earl Smith
Interment -- Evergreen Memorial Park
The Lord is my shepherd. I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures.
He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for thou
art with me: thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in
the presence of mine enemies: thou annointest my head with oil: my cup runneth over.
Surely, goodness and mercy will follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever. 23rd. Psalm
__________________
Library Week Gets Boost in Central Point
1981

Hugh Samples shows how it is done.
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By Kat Fredrickson
Images Editor
When Leah Grace of Newberg picks up her fiddle and walks up to the microphone at the Oregon
Oldtime Fiddler's jam, Eighth District chairman David Robinson introduces her as "a special".
Ten years old, slender, green-eyed and blond, Leah is indeed special among the fiddlers. More often than
not, her fellow fiddlers are over 65, and more often than not, they are men.
Not that Leah minds. "I think she kind of likes being made over--people are so nice to her", said the
young fiddler's mother, Frances Grace.
Although she's played fiddle for only two years, Leah is one of the few students of area fiddler Carol
Ann Wheeler. Wheeler, who is "one of the top players in the country", Frances Grace said, agreed to
take on Leah as a student about a year ago because she was impressed with the girl's progress. Leah is
learning to play the fiddle completely by ear.
One would expect that a girl so dedicated to a folk music art was born into the tradition. Not so with
Leah--if being born into the tradition means spending childhood years on the stoop of a shanty playing
hoedowns with hordes of third cousins.
But Leah, a resident of Newberg's Springbrook area and a fifth grader at Open Bible Christian School,
did get the fiddling bug from her family. Her father, Michael Grace, played classical violin as a child, and
his interest in the instrument led him to take fiddling lessons. He has participated in the Oldtime Fiddlers
for sever or eight years, he said.
But, as Frances Grace said, laughing, he's a" city slicker."
Leah also gets support from Russell Salyer, who is a kind of unofficial grandfather to the three Grace
children. A long time friend of the family, Salyer accompanied Leah on the guitar when she played at the
January fiddler's jam in Newberg.
Salyer also accompanied Leah last year when she entered the "Junior-Junior" division--for ages 9
through 12--in the annual Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association competition in Hillsboro. Leah emerged
with a sixth-place ribbon and two trophies.
Leah's aiming to enter the contest again this year, in June. She admits she has stage fright at first
when it's time to get up and play. At the Newberg jam "I didn't want to get up there and lead it--but I
kept getting pushed by the person next to me," she said.
But once Leah's up in front of the crown, she's a natural." I like playing in front of people" she said.
"Once I start playing the songs, I forget the audience." Among the favorite fiddle songs are the two she
played in Newberg, "Boil the Cabbage Down" and "Tennessee Waltz". The newest song she's learning is
difficult, a jig called "Irish Washerwoman".
The 10-year-old fiddler admits that there are times she thinks of quitting. "It gets frustrating-learning new songs", she said.
But surprisingly, the fact that Leah has virtually no peers at most fiddling events doesn't discourage
her. And it doesn't bother her that none of her friends--except for "my Daddy" she said--share her
interest in music.
"We listen to a lot of folk music at home, and we discourage a lot of rock and roll," explained Frances
Grace. "So I think they really appreciate this kind of music, and she enjoys it.
"I don't think Leah's one to be too subject to peer pressure, anyway," her mother continued. "She does
things because she likes to do them--she's very independent. But folk music is something--there's no
real age to it. It brings everyone together on a common ground.

_______________________________________________________________
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Lebanon Contest
By Susan Neuschwander for the Statesman-Journal

Undated

Fiddlers take a bow
Lebanon draws 'em for annual old-time contest
LEBANON--Like the syncopated humming of a queen bee, the fiddle called until it was joined by another
and another. Soon the room was pulsating to the beat of dozens of fiddles playing "You Are My
Sunshine," and "Sweet Betsy From Pike." A few of the players added the vocals, but it wasn't really
necessary. The tunes were well-known and the lyrics ran invisibly through the air, punctuated by tapping
feet and clapping hands.
The annual Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers contest opened its two-day run Friday night in Lebanon Union
High School auditorium. The show continues today from 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. and from 7 to 11 p.m. Winners
will be announced during the evening performance.
Admission is $6 for both shows, $3 for either performance, half-price for children younger than 12.
Tickets are available at the door.
Dozens of players from around the nation converged on Lebanon to vie for titles and trophies, or just
to play, listen and visit.
Turn to Contest, Page 13A
(the narrative ends here, no p. 13A)
__________________

Not able to date this picture but it shows Leroy Sims playing his fiddle and backed up on the guitar by
Don Loring. It must be Shirley on the banjo and perhaps their daughter standing between her parents.
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THE VOICE OF OREGON AGRICULTURE
Grange Bulletin
Over 500 at Woodburn Enjoy Fiddlers Show
An overflow crowd of more than 500 swarmed the Woodburn Grange hall March 12 to hear old-time
fiddlers from all parts of Oregon perform for the benefit of the Oregon Hope and Help Center. So many
turned out that the show had to be shifted to the Woodburn High School. Woodburn Grange, which
sponsored the show enlisted the help of Dr. Vincent Gallo and Tom Ostrom in transferring the big
audience to the school auditorium.
Wayne Holmes of Eugene, president of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association, served as master-of
-ceremonies for the show. A total sum of $460.70 was cleared and donated by Woodburn.
McKenzie was the 1982 Northwest Regional men’s champion and the Oregon State junior champion in
1981.
For his final three tunes McKenzie chose "Martha Campbell," "Chancellor's Waltz,' and "Clarinet Polka."
He was accompanied by Terry Ludiker and Mark O'Connor.
The walls of the old Buell Grange Hall resounded to many tunes played by members of the Old Time
Fiddlers Association last Sunday, as a crowd estimated at more than 200 gathered to play and listen.
Fiddlers by the dozens, both young and old, were called to the stage to render a number or two, with
the backup of other musicians playing banjo, guitar, piano and bass.
There are eight chapters of the Association in Oregon with jam sessions being held in different
locations every few weeks.
The next jam will be Dec. 11 at the Salmon River Grange on Highway 18. (Kay Fielding)
___________________________________
WITH FIDDLING
1981
Sheri West, 12, Medford, won fourth place this week in the National Oldtime Fiddlers Contest in the
junior-junior division in Weiser, Idaho. She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Calderon.
In April she took third place in the Northwest Regional contest with contestants from eight states and
two provinces of Canada
She is the granddaughter of Mr. and Mrs. Marvin Brown, Medford, and it was her grandfather who taught
her how to play 1 1/2 years ago. She will be in the eighth grade at Hedrick Junior High School in the fall.
In August, in Canyonville, Miss West will compete in the junior category for ages 13 to 18.
She is remaining in Weiser with friends and will attend campout workshops. Miss West is a member of
the Old Time Fiddlers and plays at jam sessions, the Enid Rankin Neighborhood Facility Senior Center, at
school and at workshops given by her grandparents.
Among accompanists who helped her prepare for the contest are Vic Flood, Tommy Grissom, Dusty
Yancy and Jack McCaslin.
_______________________________________________________________
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Tommy Grissom Paul Williams Ann Domes
_______________________________________________________________
Loretta Brank, 20, Anderson, Calif.
I was fourth last year and I'm sure hoping to do better this time around. I'd like to repeat once more how
much I appreciate the super people here in Weiser and the nice way they treat the contestants.
Loretta Brank, 20, Anderson Calif., does needlework, bowls, and goes snowmobiling when she isn't
fiddling. She came in fifth, receiving $350 and a trophy.
Loretta has competed here for 10 years, and was twice the National Junior Champion, in 1972-3. In
1975-1976-1977 she came in second. She was the Northwest Regional Junior Champion;
Her final tunes were Leather Britches, Kiss Me Again and Jesse Polka. She was accompanied by Mike
Henderson and Vern Baughman.
"I felt better about this round than I did about my previous ones cause I knew it was the last and I could
finally relax a little. I'm just really glad to have made it into the finals again. As far as I'm concerned it's
the greatest honor in the world. If Benny Thomason were here I'm sure I'd have done better this year but
Benny is under doctor's orders to take it easy," sai the contestant.
_______________________________________________________________
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WEISER, Idaho---On a rickety, makeshift stage in the Weiser High School gym, a 19-year -old Dennis
English raises his fiddle to his chin. But the notes of the " B&B Rag" he is about to play suddenly stall.
A several thousand programs fanning the humid, wheat-country air slow their beat. In the school library,
amid half-empty boxes of doughnuts and cold cups of coffee, the judges of the 19th Annual National
Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest listen over a loudspeaker as English finally gets the tune rolling. "Oh, I know
how he feels, "sighs Shelley Ann Clark, a judge from Moose, Wyo. It's so easy to draw a blank like that.
The judges, all of them old hands at fiddling and fiddling contests, are sympathetic. That may be
because they know , as a contestant claims, that no one really can "master" the fiddle, an instrument
that will betray even the most carefully guarded emotions.
Of course, there are standards. Judge Patsy Mercer of Prosser, Wash., explains that judges are
looking for toe-tapping music with good rhythm and tone.
The 322 entrants have only four minutes per round to show their stuff, and the judges will pick
winners in six categories, ranging from the most prestigious Grand National contest, through Seniors
(over 65) National Men’s, National Ladies, National Juniors and National Junior Juniors (under 13).
Although none made the last cut for the Grand National, Oregon fiddlers did well in Weiser.
Jim Hoots, 62, of Ashland, Ore., fiddled his way past 93 other entrants in the National Men’s division
to pick up a first-place trophy and a check for $350. Bill Yohey, 61, Of McMinnville, Ore., took second.
Nancy Berg of Portland Ore., was third in the National Ladies Division. And placing in the top five Seniors
was Barney Alexander of Boring, Ore.
In the Junior Junior contest, Tiffany Wheeler, 10, Of Sherwood Ore., placed second and Sheri West,
12, of Medford Ore. was fourth.
John Melnichuk of Portland, the reigning Oregon State Oldtime Fiddling Champion, and Carol Ann
Wheeler of Sherwood, winner of that contest in 1977 and 1978, made it into the top 15 in the Grand
National, but were not among the finalists.
Not everyone, however, comes to Weiser to compete. In fields around the high school, in recreational
vehicles and tents and in sleeping bags thrown down on the grass under the clear skies, several thousand
fiddlers, would-be fiddlers, guitar thumpers, banjo pickers, mandolin players, harmonica wailers, and bass
players savor their chances to sit down and make a little music with friends and strangers.
Fact is, nobody's really a stranger here during fiddling week.
(Barb Sullivan)

_______________________________________________________________
BY HUSTON

Jim Hoots, Ashland, Ore, out fiddled 94 other fiddlers Thursday night and took home $350 in prize
money from the Men's Division of the National Oldtime Fiddle Contest.
A retired construction worker, Hoots has been playing the fiddle for 52 years. He now makes fiddles
and plays them, along with being an accompanist.
Hoots placed in the top seven last year in the Men's division. In the final round of competition he played
Bill Cheatum, Festival Waltz and Blue Mountain Rag. He was accompanied by Mary Lowe and Vern
Baughman.
Taking the number two spot and $225 in prize money was Bill Yohey, 61, McMinnville, Ore. who has
been coming to Weiser to fiddle for 26 years. His accompanists were June Secore and Joey McKenzie
and his final three tunes were Snow Shoes, Over the Waves and Stone Rag.
Yohey was the 1962 Grand National Champion, former Oregon Champion and has judged the Weiser
contest two times. He is also a past president of the National Oldtime Fiddlers' Association. He is a
bricklayer by trade.
___________________________
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Men’s champion 81
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GRANTS PASS LASS WINS WOMEN'S TITLE
By Dan Gallagher Daily Argus Observer
WEISER - Ten female fiddlers concentrated, faced the Friday night crown at the Weiser High School
gymnasium, and played virtuoso performances - but Heather Bennett, an 18-year old from Grants Pass,
walked away with the first place trophy in the Ladies Division at the National Oldtime Fiddlers Contest
---------------------------------------------------------------FIDDLERS PLAY LATE INTO NIGHT
Weiser - Five finalists were still competing for the Grand National title of the National Oldtime Fiddlers'
Contest at press time late Saturday.
Among the contestants were three-time champion Mark O'Connor of Atlanta
and last year's winner, John Francis of Spokane. O'Conner, 21, captured the title in 1979, 1980 and
1981. Contest rules made him ineligible to compete last year. He is a former Junior-Junior champ and
four times was the contest's Junior winner. See Monday's Argus Observer for complete results of
Saturday's contest.
----------------------------------------------------------------The 10 contestants played a first round exhibition, including a hoedown, a waltz, and a selection of
their own choice. Bennett was the youngest of the five finalists in the second round, when three more
songs were performed. Bennett's first three songs were Dusty Miller, Blue Valley Waltz, and Black and
White Rag. She showed her soupier style in the second round with Say. Old Man, Martin's Waltz, and Hot
Foot.
Of the $920 in prize money available to the five finalists, Bennett won $350. Five trophies were also
awarded to the women. She has also taken the Oregon State Junior Championship, came in fourth in the
Junior Division in 1982, and placed second at the Northwest Regional in the Ladies Division at Spokane.
Picking a first place from the contestants was a difficult job for the judges, as all provided superior,
letter perfect performances. The tension subsided after the final song and the women laughed and
congratulated each other on their skill. Cynthia Batlett, 20 Kennewick, Wash, placed second and won
$225. Her final three renditions were Dusty Miller, Goodnight Waltz, and Calgary Polka. Bartlett was the
Northwest Regional Junior champ and took first place at the "Banana Belt" Open in Clarkston, Wash, in
1982
In third place was Carol Ann Wheeler, 40, Sherwood Ore. with Sally Goodin, The Old German Waltz,
and the Gaudette Polka. Wheeler is a former National Ladies Champion at Weiser, a former National
Judge, and the 1983 winner of the Adult, Open and Canadian Division in the Super-bowl competition of
fiddling. She won $170 and lists "relaxing" as her hobby.
Cheryl Lindley, 22, Alamogordo, N.M. placed fourth and received $115 for her efforts. Lindley played
Apple Blossom, Kiss Me Again, and Fort Worth Rag in the final round. Lindley, a secretary, won the New
Mexico Ladies Championship in 1980, and the Sunbelt Regional Championship in 1981.
Taking fifth place was Barbara Nagel, 41 of Tenino. Wash. Nagel won $60 and a trophy for her
performance of Brilliancy, Festival Waltz, and I Really Do Love Somebody. She placed third in the
National Ladies Division in Weiser and first at the Seattle Center competition in 1982, and was the
Washington State Ladies Champ in 1983. Nagel listed her hobbies as music, sewing, and kids. The other
five contestants who competed in Friday's competition were Jeanine Rabe, 18, Ogden, Utah; Cindy
Prater, 18, Caldwell: Margaret Brank, 31, Winlock, Wash,; Linda Relph, 19, Chico, Calif,; and
Robin Fox, 19, Mesilla Park, N.M.
Along with the Ladies Division, contestants for the Grand National Championship performed Friday, with
final judging in the event on Saturday. Mark O'Connor, past Grand National winner showed his talents to
the audience once again. The Idaho Oldtime Fiddlers opened the show with some favorites,
including Here We Have Idaho.
Bennett said she has played the
_______________________________________________________________
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1982 WESTERN OPEN CONTEST JUDGES
Carol Ann Wheeler. Current North West Regional Ladies Fiddle Champion. Ladies National Fiddle
Champion, and the first woman to win the Oregon State Champion Fiddler title, are only three of Carol
Ann's fiddling accomplishments. Respected as a fiddle judge, she also, through Portland State University,
teaches a fiddle workshop each year at Cannon Beach, Oregon.

121
Bill Yohey, a retired Irish bricklayer from McMinnville, Oregon, is President of the Oregon State Fiddle
Association. He has won many awards throughout the nation, including the National Championships at
Weiser, Idaho, in 1962. He has judged the Grandmasters in Nashville, Tennessee, as well as the Nationals
at Weiser. Through the years Bill's fiddling has been an inspiration to countless young fiddlers.
_______________________________________________________________
Notes from the Talent, Oregon Jam Session held Aug 15th include welcoming back Hugh Samples who
was recently hospitalized. 19 fiddlers and 4 specials were enjoyed by all. Six year old Tony Spatz from
Alfalfa, Oregon (near Bend) won the hearts of all the old timers. Dorothy Corey and Bill Chaney from Fort
Dix, Calif. were also visitors.
Nolan and Elizabeth Grissom are proud grandparents of Natalie and Amanda Ohle from Livermore,
Calif. Natalie is 12 and Amanda is 10 and can they ever play those fiddles!! Uncle Tommy Grissom plays
the guitar for them. Natalie has won three first place fiddle contests and Amanda has won two trophies
and one ribbon already! Natalie has only played for 2 1/2 years and Amanda for only 1 1/2 years. Of
special interest, Lee Eddy (formerly of Medford and Klamath Falls) who now lives in Pleasanton, Calif.
plays the guitar for the girls when they practice. These girls have a great future and we enjoyed them so
much!
Our fiddler 13 year old Sheri West of Central Point was recently featured in the Medford Mail Tribune.
Tommy Grissom plays guitar for her and she is making quite a name for herself already. She recently won
third place in Carson City. She is hoping for Grand Ole Opry in Nashville or Hee Haw. Keep up the good
work, Sheri.... We're all rooting for you....
PATRICIA WHEELER – Reporter

____________________________________________________________
WEDNESDAY , AUGUST 18, 1982
13 YEAR-OLD SHERI WEST HAS PROVED SHE'D ONE HECK OF A LITTLE FIDDLER
When most young people learn to play an instrument, their parent spend as much time trying to get
them to practice as the kids do practicing.
Not Ginger West of Central Point. When her daughter, Sheri, decided to play the fiddle three years
ago, the only thing she had to do was to remind her to put the fiddle down long enough to eat and sleep.
Ten -year-old Sheri, to put it mildly, was inspired.
"Well, I took a trip with my Granddad to the National Oldtime Fiddlers Contest in Weiser, Idaho,and
there were kids playing there younger than me, "she says. "And I thought, "If they can do it, I can do it
too."
So she did. Granddad taught her some simple tunes like "Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star" and a couple of
waltzes. and it was enough to keep her bow scratching the strings for hours on end.
"It was rough," Mrs. West says of Sheri's early days. "But it's getting better all the time."
Better? That's putting it too mildly. According to the judges of the last two National Oldtime Fiddlers
Junior Championships, Sheri is pretty darn good. In 1981 she placed fourth in the category for fiddlers
up to age 12. Since turning 13, she has moved up to the next age bracket, 13-18, but in this year's
nationals she fiddled her way to a respectable 29th out of 67 contestants.
Add to those honors a third place finish at the Northwest regionals in Spokane, Wash., a seventh place
finish in as Oldtime Fiddlers meet in Oregon City last May, and a third place in the Nevada Oldtime
Fiddlers Contest held last weekend in Carson City, and you've got one heck of a little fiddler on your ears.
"I do all right," Sheri says, blushing a little bit against her dark, curly hair. "I've gotten a lot of good
experience jammin’ with everybody else."
Sheri "jams" a lot with other local members of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association at city
festivals, grange hall shows, and nursing homes, where her mom works as a hairdresser. Her traveling
rhythm section is Tommy Grissom, a friend, who plays the guitar. Her traveling critic is her mom.
"When we're practicing for a competition, Tommy comes over and we play and mom sits back and
listens," Sheri says. "She tells us if it sounds great or if we're doing something wrong."
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Sometimes she even tells them how to do it better. You see, Mrs. West has been so "in awe" of
Sheri's playing that she's taken to fiddin' a bit herself. Mom and daughter sometimes "jams" together,
trading tips and tunes.
"She's not better that me," Sheri says, "but I'd better get to working or she will be."
What lies ahead for a little fiddler? While Sheri's hopes are set on a first place in national competition,
her dreams follow those of all good, down home country musicians.
"I'd like to go on to the Grand Ole Opry in Nashville," Sheri says. "Or Hee Haw".
story by Terri Claflin
photo by Scott DeMuesy of the Mail Tribune
In a lined area in middle of first column it says "I do all right. I've gotten a lot of good experience
jammin' with everybody else."
_____________________________

_____________________________
Fifth place winner was veteran fiddler Carol Ann Wheeler, 44, Sherwood, Ore. She won a check for
$100 and a trophy tray. Carol Ann was the National Ladies Champion in 1979 and for the past two years
has taken the championship in the Northwest Regional Ladies Division contest. She placed third in last
year's contest and has been competing in Weiser for the past 13 years. Carol Ann enjoys performing for
young audiences and has shared the art of oldtime fiddling.
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------------------------------------------------------------------SOUTH COAST OBITUARIES
Geraldine Virtue (obituary from 1983)
Coquille - Graveside services for Geraldine E. Virtue, 57, will be
conducted Monday at 2pm at Myrtle Crest Memorial Gardens. Chaplain
Charlie Miller will officiate.
Mrs. Virtue was born May 21, 1926, at Reedsport and died Aug. 5 at Coos
Bay. She and Fred C. Virtue were married at Glendale July 7, 1945. They
lived in the Coquille area since 1946.
Mrs. Virtue assisted her husband for many years in the operation of
Virtue Hooks Co. She was serving as second vice president of the
Coquille Emblem Club at the time of her death. She had also been an
organist for the Emblem Club.
She is survived by her husband, Fred R. Virtue of Coquille, sons Fred R.
Virtue of Hubbard and Robert W. Virtue of Coquille; brother Richard
Hayes of Roseburg; grandchildren Victor Virtue of San Angelo, Texas,
Robert E. Virtue, Douglas and Tonya Holcomb, all of Coquille, Lacey and
Sheri Virtue, both of Hubbard, Ronda and Ace Blair, both of Eugene.
_____________
TINY FIDDLER TAKES FIRST PLACE
By Cheryl Graham
Bulletin Staff Writer

1983

Tony Spatz appears to be just fiddling around, but the 7 year-old is serious about his violin playing.
He won his first trophy for first place in a fiddle contest Saturday at a Longview, Wash., music show.
First place may be new, but notoriety is not for Tony, son of Bill and Winona Spatz of Bend. He has
appeared on several television shows, including "Face and Places" from Portland and "That's Incredible"
on national television two years ago. Tony has been playing since age 3, his mother said.
"His dad was going to learn how to play the fiddle," she said, "when his violin teacher showed him a
little bitty fiddle. We thought it would be really neat to have Tony play, so we got him a little fiddle. His
dad would play something and (Tony) would pick it right up." He still picks up most of his fiddling by ear,
she said.
"Like most kids," she said, "he doesn't like to practice. We try to get him to practice once a day for
about 10 to 15 minutes. He does heavy classical now--Bach."
"Everybody always remarks how nonchalant he is while he's performing," she said. "He'll take in the
scenery and never miss a note or a beat. Once at a fair he watched a big old garbage truck go by and he
turned all the way around and was still playing. Everyone howled."
Tony usually competes in a 13 and-under category in contests. His half-sized fiddle is pitter against
better-sounding, full-sized fiddles some of the older children play, which is why he usually doesn't stand a
chance to win first place, his mother said.
In Saturday's competition however, Tony played against fiddlers closer to his age 7 and under.
Asked what he thought about his first first-place award, Tony said "I don't know," shrugged and smiled.
His mother said she offered to sell his fiddle if he wanted to stop playing and he said, "No way!"
____________________________________________________________
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Eddie Johnson of Salem makes music in the library at Lebanon Union High School
Albany Democrat Herald Monday, May 16, 1983
State fiddling competition
LEBANON -- John Melnichuk, a former Lebanon resident now living in Portland, captured the top prize
Saturday night in the 1983 Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association State contest.
Melnichuk, a former Lebanon Pacific power & Light Co., manager, was one of 67 finalists, ranging in
age from six to 90, who competed in six divisions at the Lebanon Union High School auditorium. He
fiddled his way to the open division championship.
Preliminary rounds Saturday afternoon narrowed down the umber of participants for the finals.
Contestants practiced in the school halls or library prior to their appearance , or jammed with old friends.
In the competition, each fiddler played three songs in four minutes – a hoedown (lively dance tune),
waltz and a tune of choice.
Contestants were judged on their timing, tone quality, and “old-time fiddling ability,” according to
contest chairman Don Loring of Albany.
Five out-of-state judges picked he winners. They sat backstage, where they could hear but not see
the contestants.
About 600 spectators turned out to listen to the toe-tapping music in the evening. The four and a
half hours of music ended at midnight according to Loring.
The event will be staged in Lebanon again next year, but will take place over two days.
Loring said old time fiddling differers from standard violin playing because it often is improvised or
played by ear.
Melnichuk’s open division championship prize includes a paid entrant’s fee for the nation fiddling
contest next month in Weiser, Idaho.
Loring said several other division winners probably will attend the five-day contest, set for the third
week in June.
Pianist June Secor of Salem won first place among accompanists.
Melnichuk wasn’t the only one in his family to take home a trophy. His daughter, Katie, 6, took second
place in the pee wee division.
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1983
Tony Spatz of Redmond practices a tune Saturday afternoon. He later won the peewee division.
1983
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CLIFFORD BUKER/ BESSIE BROOKS BUKER
---------------------------------------[1. Short piece typed by Bessie Buker in 1972:]
CLIFFORD BUKER
BIRTHPLACE: ALPINE UTAH MARCH 22, 1893
Came to Oregon when 11 years of age so has lived in this state 69 years.
Started playing fiddle when 12 years old, bought his first good fiddle when he was 30 in 1923. Began
playing for dances, chording on piano and then violin at about age 15. Also played cornet in local band
and applied the reading of music from the cornet to the violin.
Played for dances even [after] his retirement from Georgia Pacific where he was a construction foreman.
After the Oregon Fiddlers organized he quit playing for dances and has continued to entertain at
Veterans organizations, Nursing Homes etc.
In 1965 Cliff was Senior fiddle champion at Weiser National contest. Also in 1967. He is present (1972)
Oregon State Senior Champion won at Pendleton and has many trophies from other contests in Wash.
and Oregon.
He is the father of 10 children, 3 sons and 7 daughters and has lived in their present home over 42
years.
By Bessie Buker

--------------------------------[2. Poem, typed, no attribution, date, or source]
So long, Cliff Buker!
Loved husband, father, grandfather and friend!
We miss you!
Your kindly ways, your deep concern, the hours you'd spend,
With the rest of us.
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So long, Old Friend!
On top of the hill, where you dwelled so long,
We looked up to you!
The lingering charm of your music and song,
Will stay with us.
So long for a while!
A silver stringed band with golden harps,
Have welcomed you!
While memories sweet stay warm in the hearts,
Of all of us.
So long, Loved Friend!
We miss you!
---------------------------------------------

[3. Interior of memorial service program for Clifford Buker, 1/21/82]
IN LOVING MEMORY OF
CLIFFORD BUKER
1893
1982
SERVICES:
Community United Presbyterian Church
Waldport, Oregon
Thursday, January 21, 1982 -- 2:00 p.m.
OFFICIATING:
Reverend Rex C. Parker
ORGANIST:
Thelma Green
"Whispering Hope"
"Amazing Grace"
BEARERS:
Grandchildren
INTERMENT:
Alder Grove Cemetery
Waldport, Oregon

128

CLIFFORD BUKER was born to Frank Lee and Cora Elizabeth Shifflett Buker on March 22, 1893 in
American Forks, Utah. He died at the Pacific Communities Hospital in Newport, Oregon on January 18,
1982 at the age of eighty-eight years.
Mr. Buker and his parents came across the Oregon Trail in 1904 in a covered wagon from Utah to
Oregon, and settled in the Waldport, Oregon area, where he lived until his death. Before his retirement,
he had worked for the Georgia Pacific Corporation as a construction worker for fifteen years.
He married his wife, Bessie, in Waldport on January 18, 1915. The day of his death was the day of their
sixty-seventh wedding anniversary.
Mr. Buker was founder and first president of the Oregon Fiddlers Association, and was twice named
fiddling champion, senior division at Weiser, Idaho. For many years he was very active with the Merry
Makers senior musical group in Lincoln City, Oregon.
Survivors are his wife, Bessie Buker; ten children, Lola Anderson of Coquille, Oregon, E. Clyde Buker of
Albany, Oregon, Evelyn L. Wagner of Waldport, Oregon, Robert W. Buker of Portland, Oregon, Naida
Nelson of Newport, Oregon, Iris Waller of Larkspur, California, Bonnie Allen of Waldport, Oregon, Blanche
Biziko of Yuma, Arizona, Joyce Cardin of South Beach, Oregon, and Norman Buker of Bellevue,
Washington; thirty grandchildren, and thirty-one great-grandchildren.
_______________________________________________________________
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HIGH DESERT FIDDLERS' CONTEST SET THURSDAY
Burns-----Competition in the High Desert Fiddlers' Contest begins in Burns Thursday
and will feature three days of competition among fiddlers from throughout the Western United States
and British Columbia.
Among the entries are fiddlers who competed last week in the National Old-Time Fiddlers Contest at
Weiser, Idaho.
The competition, Thursday through Saturday, will be in Burns Union High School.
Margaret Teague, who shares chairmanship of the event, said more than 50 fiddlers have registered
for the event with more expected. There are entries from New Mexico, Washington, California,
South Dakota, Oklahoma, Idaho and British Columbia as well as Oregon.
"And Tony Ludiker, the new national grand champion for 1983 is already here," she said.
"Other past and present champs are registered," she added.
Ludiker, a 21-year-old fiddler from Spokane, was named the National Grand Champion at Weiser
last Saturday night.
The fiddlers contest, sponsored by the Harney County Chamber of Commerce and other local
service organization, will be judged by three past national grand champions, Benny Thomasson, Lloyd
Wanzer and Jim Herd.
Competition will feature male and female fiddlers in divisions ranging from adults to boys and girl
under 8 years of age.
_______________________________________________________________
Article from Leisure Section, McMinnville, Oregon News-Register
Friday, July 16, 1983
Playing by Ear by Starla Pointer
Joey McKenzie is surrounded by stringed instruments.
When he’s home in McMinnville – which, during the summer, isn’t often – McKenzie lives with his
parents in a house filled with guitars, banjos, violins, mandolas, etc., etc., etc.
When he’s on the road as a professional musician, McKenzie is accompanied by his favorite fiddle,
guitar, mandolin and tenor banjo.
During competitions such as the National Oldtime Fiddle Contest, which McKenzie won in June at
Weiser, Idaho, he spends time with other players and their instruments.
“The contests aren’t as competitive as a lot of things,” he said.
”They’re friendly competition.”
McKenzie should know. At 19, he’s a veteran of the contest circuit and the winner of numerous
fiddling championships in men’s and junior divisions. He also is Northwest Regional Guitar Champion and
ranks third in the nation on the mandolin.
He has been called “a musical genius” by many of his listeners, including Linfield College music
professor Warren Baker. But “genius” to McKenzie means “hard work.”
“A lot of people would be called that if they put in as much time as I have,” he said. “Genius is
developed, I think.”
McKenzie has developed his skill by practicing at least six hours a day since the time he “just started
plunking around” on the instruments in his father’s collection.
“I’ve only been playing (the fiddle) for three and a half or four years,” he said. “ “But I’ve put in 10
years of practice on it. “I really wanted to learn to play.”
He sometimes plays for 24 hours straight during a jam session. When he is playing, he said, he
doesn’t notice the passing of time.
McKenzie plays 33 instruments by ear, first listening to a new song, then reproducing it. He usually
has a song completely outlined after he hears it once.
“I’ve spent a lot of time learning how to learn,” he said. “Now I can pick things up quickly. Most
songs I pick up on the first time, just by listening.”
He doesn’t read music, but “so far I haven’t done so bad.” He said.
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McKenzie plays “mainly old time” music, with a repertoire of 16th and 17th Century folk, dixeland jazz,
swing and bluegrass. Two types of fiddling – oldtime and Texas style – occupy most of his time.
“Old-time fiddling is like “Turkey in the Straw,”” he said. “Texas style fiddling is more progressive,
generally more difficult, more complex. It’s a lot of arranging, a lot of improvisation. Tesas style is
similar to a cross between old jazz and old-time fiddling,” he said.
McKenzie arranges his own pieces, and plays them with what “a lot of people say is a really original
style,” he said. “I developed my style by playing by myself for so many years. I guess I consciously set
out to not copy anybody.”
Each of McKenzie’s instruments is adjusted especially for him. “They all fit me,” he said. “And my
parents have always given me the very best instruments to play on – that really helps.”
At any moment, the instrument he chooses to play depends on his mood.
“I play the guitar when I’m in a mellow mood,” he said. “When I feel aggressive, I fiddle. If I’m in an
aggressive mood, I really want to go up and play.
“People say I have a real aggressive (fiddling) style,” he said. “I think that’s helped in competition. If
two people are playing on the same level of complexity, I listen to how much energy they have when they
play.”
When he isn’t playing, McKenzie listens to his varied record collection.
“I like any kind of music – any kind of good music,” he said. “The complexity doesn’t matter; the
quality does.”
McKenzie said he has noticed that music is “getting better and better and better. . . and worse and
worse and worse.”
He always is trying to improve, always “trying to play to my absolute best, to my potential.
“I don’t like playing and getting third when I know I could’ve played better,” he said. “And it feels
good to win when you’ve done your best.”
Winning tests – such as the U.S. Open Men’s Contest, the Golden Spike International general division
and the Pend Oreille Intermediate Men’s competition – has brought McKenzie job offers. He is
Incomplete
(Lila Bills)

____________________
SALEM BROTHERS TOPS AS FIDDLERS
While their contemporaries tune in to heavy metal, New Wave and punk, a pair of Salem brothers and
their fiddling coach won honors over the weekend for perfecting the toe-tapping melodies of a century
ago.
Dan Emert, 16, and his 14-year-old brother, Andy, both of Salem, and their music coach, Joey
McKenzie, 21, of McMinnville, were among 54 fiddlers who picked and strummed their way through the
23rd Oregon Old Time Fiddler's Contest in Lebanon on Friday and Saturday.
Dan Emert, a junior at McKay High School, won first place in the junior division for fiddlers age 13 to
17. The prize money--$30-wasn't much compared to the prestige of being recognized as Oregon's best
junior fiddler. The win means that Dan has the opportunity to compete in the national contest in Weiser,
Idaho in June.
Dan will be accompanied on the trip by his parents, Phil and Beverly Emert, as well as his brother.
Dan, who has been playing in school orchestras since he was nine, said Andy also began fiddling at
that age. Andy, a freshman at McKay came in fifth in the junior division.
McKenzie also won a trip to Weiser, taking first place in both the open division and the accompanist
division.
He has plenty of chance to practice his accompaniment, said McKenzie, who earns his living recording
background music for television and radio commercials and musical projects.
While McKenzie said he "wants to do this until I'm 150 years old," Dan said he is not sure whether he
wants to be a professional musician.
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Contest winners were:
Open division (state champion) Joey McKenzie, McMinnville
Senior division-Wayne Holmes, Springfield
Intermediate division-Penny Mead, Portland
Junior division-Dan Emert
Children's division-Bill Sprunger, Eugene
Peewee division-Stacey Reynolds, Burns.

Don Loring
John Melnichuk
Katie Melnichuk (5)

Dee Dee Johnson
Ruth Loring
Tiffany Wheeler
Tony Spatz

_______________________________________________________________
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7 year-old Tony Spatz of Alfalfa, entertained a crowd at the park with his fiddling expertise. Spatz is the
son of Bill and Winoma Spatz.
_______________________________________________________________
THELMA SHEPHARD
I was born at a very early age in Joplin, Missouri. I must have been rather sickly, because they had me
in the hospital, and I was so weak I couldn't hold my head up for
awhile, and had to only take liquid nourishment. I couldn't even stand on my own two feet, much less
walk, until I was several months old.
When I was about two years old my mother taught me to sing "Rubber Dolly.' and her version of "My
Kitty Has Gone From It's Basket". I wanted her to teach me the words to "Red Wing" but she said "No,
that's too old fashioned"! But I fooled her, I learned it later, anyway! When I was about four or five she
taught me to harmonize to many of her songs. I didn't know it was unusual for a child that young. I just
thought everyone did it. She had no musical instruments of her own, as we
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were too poor, but anywhere she went she could pick up an instrument and play it. Later I discovered
that she and her sisters and brothers, along with her parents, had a family band that had toured all
around Arkansas, until some of the children married and left.
While in a foster home at the age of 11, I was fortunate to be able to take piano lessons from the
grand mother in the home. She had been a piano teacher for many years. I also learned to play some on
the violin, and played it later during my college days in the school orchestra.
Then, there were many years off and on during child-raising and earning a living that music was only
sporadic, except giving piano lessons (since I was in High School) and teaching vocal music in schools. We
always had music at home and the family sang a lot.
In 1981, I had located some of my relatives I had lost during the years in the foster home, and got
back together with two of my cousins in Oregon. They were both active in the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
Assoc, and I tried out Donna's fiddle. It seemed like such fun I got a fiddle that fall and tried to pick out
some tunes. I joined the Fiddlers Assoc., then got back into more music. In the spring of 1982, I
purchased my mandolin as a favor to my oldest son who thought that particular instrument needed to
"be in our family", I felt foolish bringing it home, as I could not play anything on it, but two weeks later I
played "The Mexican Hat Dance" on it at the fiddlers jam in Springfield. Since then I found there were not
too many mandolin players, so I tried to learn more and more on it, and have had many wonderful times
playing the mandolin duets with my cousin, Donna Oldham, as well as twin fiddles.
Since I am retired now, I devote many of my days and evenings playing music for the rest homes,
conventions, parties and other special events. I particularly enjoy playing for the elderly, as I feel I am
"paying back" my elderly piano teacher for all the wonderful hours she spent giving me lessons when I
was so hungry to learn. She was the "light of my life" for many years!
(Myrtle Arnold)
_______________________________________________________________
Homer McLain
In the year of 1936 on the 21st day of October, there was a baby boy, the last of nine children, born
to Homer and Alma McLain, His name was to be Homer also. Some of you will remember those years, and
it was no better in Newport, Washington than in the rest of the nation or world. But it was still a happy
day with new life, new hope, and new baby in the home.
When homer was 4 years old, in August of 1940, his family came to New Pine Creek, Oregon, to make
their home. The sawmill burned, and as in Washington, there was no work. In Willow Ranch, California, 14
miles from New Pine Creek, a new mill was making a start and needed men. So her came the McLain's
with others from Washington.
Homer went to school in New Pine Creek at the Kelly Creek School in a two room school, and became
the teacher's pet. He is still Mrs. Katy Dick's pet. He played for her on her 90th birthday.
Homer's Dad played the fiddle, and his mother the guitar and piano. Also, two brothers played,
Clarence played the fiddle and George played the guitar. The brothers were older and played for dances
to make a few bucks to help the family out. The mother gave her guitar to George and had to leave her
piano behind when they left Washington, but in later years, in the 60's, Homer bought her another piano.
One day Homer's Dad told him if he would learn to play the fiddle, he would give him his fiddle he had
paid $2.00 for in the 30's, if he wanted it. So at 12 years of age, Homer took up the fiddle, needless to
say, with great strain and effort as his Dad wanted his son to learn to play in correct position, and that
was very hard to do when you are left handed and Father insists it was going to be done right handed.
Homer would go upstairs and play left handed, and as the chin rest was on the wrong side and he
couldn't hold it securely, he was so afraid he would drop his Dad's fiddle he would get a death grip on it
with his hand and finger hooked over a peg, and the fiddle cradled in his arms. Upstairs he sounded
better than downstairs, and his Dad couldn't understand why, but he was playing lefty upstairs and right
down stairs.
Home had a lot of admiration for his brother George, who played for a lot of dances and night clubs.
When George came home and heard Homer play left-handed, he took things in his own hands and had a
talk with Dad. Dad understood and let him play the way he wanted to.
At the age of 16, Homer started playing for dances, and was so scared that he never looked at
anything but his feet. One night the Leader said "Homer, you look up and see, no one is looking at you".
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Homer looked up and everyone was dancing and Homer started smiling and has been playing and smiling
ever since.
Homer played twin fiddle with a Western band for 6 years, but it broke up and moved on and he
wound up playing in a barroom and didn't like it so gave up playing and put his fiddle away, except for an
occasional tune for his 5 little boys. Then he went to the Tulelake Fair in 1970 and they had a Fiddle
Contest and he met L. D. Daniels and got started playing again and joined the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers
Association, where he is known for his smile, his music and his crazy hats at the Convention Show. Homer
still has his $2.00 fiddle, but no amount of money could buy it now, for it is a cherished keepsake.
_______________________________________________________________
NAME: Floyd Parsons
WHERE WERE YOU BORN/ Rockcastle Co. Wildee, KY. 1927
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON? 13 years
FAMILY; WIFE'S NAME AND NO. OF CHILDREN? Sally Parson. 2 girls, 1 boy in college.
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT? Auction at KY. $2.00 warped neck Stella,
about 40 years ago. (single barrel shotgun included)
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY, HAVE YOU HAD? None.
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Guitar, mandolin, some 5 string banjo and harmonica.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? Many years ago.
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD-TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION? In 1965 when it was started.
Why? Because I love old-time fiddlin' music and it was a great bunch that started it.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN. I was chairman and registrar of
the Ballad Town Old-Time Fiddler's Contest. held annually at Forest Grove, Or. Also own local music
store.
__________________
Joe Pancerzewski

(Joe was from Washington but often came to Oregon to play.)

Name: Joe Pancerzewski
Where were you born: Waseca, Minnesota
How long have you lived in Enumclaw, Washington (no answer)
How and when did you get your instrument: 1915
What musical instruments do you play: Fiddle
When did you start playing in public: 1916
When and why did you join the Old-time fiddlers Association: Like to hear Fiddlers
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musician: Quit fiddling September 6, 1927, went to
work for the Great Northern Railroad shoveling coal into locomotives, in Minot, North Dakota. Was
transferred to Seattle Washington and worked out of there as an engineer from 1943 to March 1970.
Had not played for 26 years, got the fiddle out and thought I'd have something to pass the time away
with. Have been very lucky, won Washington state championship 1971-1972, went to swift current
Saskatchewan 1971-1972 and won the western Canadian Championship.
(Ken Cartwright)
___________________________________________________________________
Name: Willis Ornduff
Where were you born: Lurarit
How long have you lived in Oregon: 71 years
How and when did you get your first instrument: 1910
What training, if any have you had: Self training
What musical instruments do you play: Violin and Bass
When did you start playing in public: Fiddlers
When and why did you join the Old-time Fiddlers Association: 1 year
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musician: Piano & guitars & bass
___________________________________________________________________
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Name: Ben T. Moore
Where were you born: Lee's Summit, Missouri
How long have you lived in Oregon? 3 years
How and when did you get your first instrument? I bought it when I was 15 years of age.
What training, if any, have you had? None. I learned from my father and other fiddlers. {Old-time
fiddlers.}
What musical instruments do you play? Fiddle and harmonica
When did you start to play in public? 1971
When and why did you join the Old-Time Fiddlers Association? In 1971 because I am interested in oldtime fiddling.
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musician: I do not consider myself a musician. I feel it
is an honor to be connected with old-time fiddling.
_____________
Wesley Brunson
Wesley Brunson was born in Miles City, Montana, August 4, 1902.
Wes's grandfather served in the 7th Cavalry of the U.S. Army. After he was mustered out, he
homesteaded at Calabar, about 20 miles west of Miles City. The family was living there during the Indian
wars, and the grandfather and an uncle helped bury General Custer and his men. It was here that Wes's
parents were married.
The Brunson family moved to Oregon where Wes's father homesteaded in Columbia County. They
moved to Newberg when Wes was quite young.
Wesley leaned to play on his father's fiddle and played his first tune, and old church hymn, when he
was 7 years old.
Wes possesses a fine natural musical talent and has learned to play several instruments. Besides
fiddle, he plays guitar, mandolin, banjo and accordion. His favorites are fiddle and guitar. He joined the
OOTA in March 1967.
Wes Brunson is a quiet, unassuming person with a keen sense of humor. Like all musicians, he loves to
play, and is always willing to lend his talents to any occasion or group. His beautiful guitar harmonies add
greatly to any musical rendition.
His many friends are looking forward to a rapid improvement in his heath so that he can again take
part in all the things he enjoys so much.
Minnie Bennett, historian.
______________________________________________________________
LEONARD MAAHS
Leonard was born April 29, 1914, near Bennett, Nebraska. He is the fourth of eight children born to
Anna and William Maahs. He spent his early childhood in this area. Due to illness in the family, his music
lessons on the violin were very few. His father was an excellent fiddler and his mother played both piano
and guitar. Between the two of them they taught their family music -- all by ear. He moved with his
parents to Julesburg, Colorado in 1930. Leonard, his sister, two brothers, and two neighbor boys
formed a band. They played for several years for barn dances and at the local dance hall. Gradually they
all married. Leonard and Faythe were married in 1938. It wasn’t until 1939 that Leonard got his first
violin. A man owed him five dollars, and in payment gave him a Hope violin which had belonged to the
man’s grandfather. Leonard still has it. Leonard gave up fiddling for several years. With grain farming
and dairying, raising three sons and putting them through school, there was no time for fiddling. He
came to Oregon in 1954. He sold out and quit the dairy in 1964 and moved to McMinnville, where he
worked for Coast Range Plywood for fifteen years. In McMinnville he met Clarence Greenlund, who got
him interested in playing the fiddle again. He enjoys playing for dances, rest homes, birthday dinners,
wedding receptions, house parties, etc.
Leonard and Faythe have ten grandchildren and two great grandchildren. He is hoping for a fiddler
among them. He also enjoys fishing, but fiddling comes first. He has played for an Old Time Dance at
the McMinnville Grange Hall every Friday night for the past seven years, missing only for rare illness or
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extreme emergencies. He also plays piano and organ, and even finds some time for gardening, which he
is pretty good at, once you get him started.
Leonard likes to compete in fiddle contests and has won several trophies, of which he is very proud.
He was Oregon State Senior Champion in 1981 and has always placed in the top group. He enjoys
meeting and playing with other fiddlers, both young and old, and as far as he is concerned, there is
always time for just one more tune.
_________________
Nell Stewart Turner
I was born on a farm near McCoy, Oregon, January 24,1895.
I am the daughter of S.L. and Grace Stewart and have lived in Oregon all of my life.
Mt father bought us a reed organ about 1900 and I started taking lessons (summers only) about 1902.
We got our piano when I was about fifteen years of age.
After that I took fifteen piano lessons from Wm. Caldwell, Professor of Music at the old Dallas
College, had a few lessons in harmony from an old German in Amity and took lessons from Winifred Elliot
for one year. In 1914 and 1915 I took lessons on my brother’s violin from Roy Milller of Dallas.
In 1917 I worked on the farm and gave piano lessons to earn money to buy the violin I have at
present time.
In 1905 an old time fiddler taught me to play chords on the old organ and I have been playing in
public
ever since.
I have played piano or organ for Church and Sunday School since in High School. I play
accompaniments
for soloists and chorus. I have been state musician many times for different fraternal orders.
I played violin for “Mitchell’s Old Timers” of Salem for over eighteen years. I have played in different
orchestras all over the Willamette Valley from Hillsboro to Roseburg, sometimes my own group,
sometimes in other groups.
I played either piano or violin. When I started playing violin for dancing, I played with Minnie
Bennett, and she played trombone. We had a ladies orchestra.
I was the first woman to enter the senior division in the “National Fiddler’s Festival” in Weiser, Idaho. I
won third place, ladies division, in the Oregon State contest in 1971.
I joined in with the “Old Time Fiddlers” before they really organized, I had not played for eight years
and wanted to get going again.
Newspaper article - picture of Nell and fiddle.
FIRST SENIOR LADY READY FOR FIDDLING
FIRST SENIOR LADY to enter the National Oldtime senior competition registered Wednesday as Mrs. Nell
Turner, 76, of Amity, Ore. Mrs, Turner has been to the festival before as an accompanist but this is her
first as a fiddler. “I never imagined I was the first,” she commented. She figures her chances are
average. Hence another blow is struck for women’s lib.
Fred C. Hildebrandt
Portland Oregonian March 8, 1982 Page 26
TOP FIDDLER DIES AT 73
Fred C. Hildebrandt, a retired blacksmith and a champion fiddler, died Saturday in his Northeast
Portland residence. He was 73. Funeral will be at 11 a.m. Tuesday in Ross Hollywood Chapel, with
private interment in Rose City Cemetery.
Hildebrandt was born in Rosalla, Wash., but lived most of his life in Portland. He began his career as a
blacksmith at the age of 16 and retired in 1974 after working as a blacksmith for Multnomah County for
more than a quarter of a century.
Mr. Hildebrandt was a lifetime member of Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association and in 1977 was
Oregon State fiddling Champion. He also was a member of the Washington State Oldtime Fiddlers
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Association and entertained in nursing homes in the Portland area.
Surviving Hildebrandt are two daughters, Maxine Blue and Norene Loofe, both of Portland, and three
grandchildren. The family suggests remembrances be contributions to the American Cancer Society.
____________________________________________________________________
OLE TIME FIDDLERS KNOW HOW TO GET INTO A GOOD "JAM"
By Tony Overman
Democrat-Herald writer
LEBANON--When members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers association get in a jam, they're not worried.
They forget their troubles and enjoy an old-fashioned good time.
Good music and good dancing are their only real concerns, and as long as that's happening, everyone
enjoys himself.
"It's not for fiddlers only," said Jeanie Morris, secretary-treasurer of the Linn, Benton and Lane county
district. "We have people in the group who don't play any instruments and just come for the fun."
As the lively music and frolicking dancers swung by, Stanley and Ellamae Lenox explained their love for
the fiddlers music.
"This is more the kind of music we used to dance to back in high school," Mrs. Lenox said. "We don’t
play instruments any more; we just love to dance."
The Lenox's joined the Old Time Fiddlers about five years ago and have been dancing away at jams
around the state ever since.
"It's amazing how little people hear about it," Stanley Lenox said. "Our district has one of the biggest
turnouts in the state, but most of the publicity is by word of mouth. I think we are really blessed to have
one of the best groups right here."
The friendly and wholesome atmosphere of the jams is what attracted the Booher family of Yoncalla to
the fiddlers.
The Boohers, all 10 of them, have taken up an instrument and play together at jams every two weeks
all over the Willamette Valley. " Music is our entertainment," said the father, Mike Booher. " I try to get
young people involved with this kind of music. It seems a lot of people enjoy this kind of music and
atmosphere."
The pride of the Booher family, 13 year-old Rudi, was the first to get involved with fiddlin' music,
teaching himself to play and drawing the rest of the family behind him. In just three years, Rudy has
refined his skills in the level of a quality performer, gaining the attention of those who listen and dance to
his playing.
Getting the recognition of the crowd is also an important goal of Dave Coen of Lebanon.
"I like to see the eyes of the audience and see them smile," he said. "You can play by yourself all you
want, but it's great to play in front of people and see them enjoying your music."
Each fiddler's jam offers performers a chance to star on stage with the accompaniment of their friends
and fellow performers. The chance to be in the limelight is both exciting and scary feeling, Coen said.
"You get a little anxious and shaky when the time comes, but they say if you don' get a little bit scared
then you're not thinking about it enough, " he said.
Coen, who also plays in a semiprofessional bluegrass band, said the Old Time Fiddlers give him a
chance to enjoy good music and share his musical skills. Coen helped teach fiddle workshops held last
month in the Eugene public schools. "That gave kids a chance to get involved with music and see the
fun we have." he said.
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Dave Coen

Chuck Booher

Al Sweigert

The fun of the jams doesn't just go to the performers, according to Chuck Lehn and Loren Wetherall,
who sponsor two jams a year for the fiddlers, providing a free sit-down meal for senior citizens and a
chance for them to enjoy the music and dancing.
"This is what the people enjoy, "Lehn said of the music. "When I'm their age, that's what I'll be doing,
getting out and dancing."
Having served meals to more that 200 senior citizens and seeing the smiles on their faces, Wetherall said
he felt the Old Time Fiddlers provide a service to the community far beyond their musical abilities.
"It brought tears to my eyes to see my 90-year-old father out there dancing and having a good time,"
he said. "We will always help to promote this group because they've done a lot to help others as well."
The next Old Time Fiddlers Jam will be Sunday, Dec. 15, at the Lebanon Moose Lodge, It will begin at 1
p.m. and everyone is welcome to attend.
More information about joining the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers, or future jams is available from Meanie
Morris, 967-0770
___________________________
Biography of Bud Richardson
I was born between Murphy and Williams, Oregon on the old Watts ranch. The ranch house was not
far from where Martha Warwick now lives who is a member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Assoc. The
house burned down in recent years but where it stood can still be seen.
Date of birth, May 10, 1924.
My father, Merrill Richardson, was an old time fiddler and up to recently was one of the best in
Southern Oregon. He is still living in Grant’s Pass, Ore. but does very little playing any more due to age
and health. At one time, from about Mid 1930’s to early 1940’s and after the War we played for old
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time dances almost everywhere in Southern Ore.
I had very little training in music, being mostly self taught, and my main interest was always the
guitar. However I can play the tenor banjo some and the fiddle very little. I own a fiddle that my father
made completely by hand which I think is a good sounding instrument.
Playing in Public started for me from the Mid. 1930’s when I was a young teenager. I have been
playing of and on every since and even went into the later Western swing music but decided to go back
to my own true love - old time music. I have played on many radio programs and had my own TV show
for about a year. I was a musician union member, in Klamath Falls, a few years ago, and my band was
used for back up to several well known recording type musicians.
I came back to old time music because its something I can’t give up as I love it. It is the very roots of
all music, to me, and I thing it should be kept alive.
Bud Richardson.
FRED HILDEBRANDT
Newspaper article

by Steve Erickson (Oregonian staff)

Fiddlin spirit lures violinist
Fred Hildebrandt has been a blacksmith and a violinist since his youth, but for the past six years, he’s
been a fiddler too.
“There’s nobody could go wrong fiddlin”, he said.
“Fiddlin puts people in a happy dancing mood,” said Hildebrandt, who turns 65 on Oct. 1. “The more
you do, the more you want to do. It gets to you.”
Fiddling got to Hildebrandt one night in the 1960s when “I Heard about a jam session and went out
there. I came back home, got my fiddle and took it back, and I’ve been at it ever since.”
Before then Hildebrandt’s fiddle was a mere violin.
“Its not the instrument, its the guy playing it that makes a violin a fiddle,” he said. “Its all in the way you
play.
And they’re like a woman---temperamental.”
Hildebrandt was born in Rosalie, Wash., 33 miles south of Spokane. “Not a very big town,” he said. “They
don’t even have any record that I was there.”
He began playing violin when he was 7 and moved to Portland five years later. At 16 he learned the
blacksmith trade in Union Pacific’s Albina rail yards. The past 25 years, he has been a blacksmith for
Multnomah county.
He and his wife Ellen live in a tidy Northeast Portland neighborhood. They have two grown daughters.
Since converting from violin virtuoso to fiddle aficionado Hildebrandt said “I’ve won a few trophies, lost a
few by playing the wrong tune. Last week for example, I played Blackbird Waltz instead of Cherry Orchard
Waltz and was subsequently outsawed in regional competition. I should have played Cherry Orchard,”
Hildebrandt figures “I don’t play Blackbird as well.”
“Fiddlin music ,” he added “is for good old barn dances. There’s twice as much enthusiasm shown for
fiddlin as for regular dance music.”
FIDDLE BEING MADE
“In Fiddlin,” he added, you don’t read music, you just pick it up from other people.”
Hildebrandt practices an hour a day in his basement, where for the past two years, he has been making a
fiddle out of fir and maple. “Its a thing you can’t do under pressure because its got to be done just so. I’ll
finish it after I retire Oct 1.”
Hildebrandt said “The best thing I like about fiddlin is the friendliness of the people, the good clean
fun. Everybody goes out for a good time and they have one. There’s no quarreling, no roughhousing,”
he added. “ It gets in your blood and you can’t stay away.”
“Once a month,” he said “ we have a jam session. Potluck dinner, just like they used to years ago and
everybody just helps themselves. We dance an hour or so, and the coffee pot is going all the time.
“People love it” Hildebrandt said. “Every time we go, the crowds get bigger. They have a wonderful time,
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best people on earth>”
Hildebrandt plays a few times a year for elderly people in the Portland area and he often enters
competition. In June, he will be a contestant in the National Oldtime Fiddlers contest in Weiser, Idaho, a
hoedown showdown he has entered the past half dozen years.
After his 65th birthday, Hildebrandt, who now competes in general, open or national ranks, will be in
another category--seniors. “And I’ll be off on a winning streak, I hope.”
How long will the Hildebrandt hoedown endure? He laughed. “Well, when are you gonna die, do you
know? I don’t either. I figure that you’ve just gotta keep on a fiddlin.”
TOP FIDDLER DIES AT 73
Fred C. Hildebrandt. a retired blacksmith and a champion fiddler, died Saturday in his Northeast
Portland residence. He was 73. Funeral will be at 11 a.m. Tuesday in Ross Hollywood Chapel, with
private interment in Rose City Cemetery.
Hildebrandt was born in Rosalie, Wash., but lived most of his life in Portland. He began his career as a
blacksmith at the age of 16 and retired in 1974 after working as a blacksmith for Multnomah County for
more than a quarter century.
Mr. Hildebrandt was a lifetime member of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association and in 1977 was
Oregon state fiddling champion. He also was a member of the Washington State Old Time Fiddlers
Association and entertained in nursing homes in the Portland area.
Surviving Hildebrandt are two daughters, Maxine Blue and Norene Loofe, both of Portland, and three
grandchildren. The family suggests remembrances be contributions to the American cancer society.
(Bob Strelow)
------------------------Clarence O. Davis
Name: Clarence O. Davis
Where were you born? Ada, Oklahoma
How long have you lived in Oregon? since 1947
How and when did you get your first instrument? 1931
What training, if any have you had? None
When did you start playing in public? 1970
When and why did you join the Old-time Fiddlers
Association? 1970 - I wanted to learn more tunes and meet other fiddlers.
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musician?
Since I joined the ass’n I have been playing in a small band in Gresham, OR called the Hut-n-Huss
I placed 3rd in the Senior Division at Coos County Fair in Aug, 1972. Our band has performed in 70
places since we started.
(Hal Weiner)
_________________________________________________________________________
Undated article
Unspecified publication
(I suspect it’s an Idaho publication, possibly from Weiser, because there are so many familiar references
to Idaho towns.)
Title: Laura Weber is Junior Champion
Laura Weber, 17, of Corvallis, Oregon, was chosen over 38 other fiddlers to be chosen as the National
Oldtime Fiddlers’ Junior Champion last Wednesday night. Last year Laura placed fifth in the contest.
For her final set Laura performed “Done Gone” for her hoedown, “Chancellors Waltz” for her waltz,
and “Allentown Polka” for her tune of choice.
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Laura Weber is Junior Champion
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Coming in second place was Tom Weisgerber, 17, of St. Peter, Minnesota. For his final set Tom played
“Apple Blossoms” for his hoedown, “Dreamers” for his waltz, and “I Don’t Love Nobody” for his tune of
choice.
Third place went to Danny Overholt, 15, of Chico, California. Danny was the youngest fiddler in the
final five and on Tuesday night he received the Fanciest Fiddler award in the certified contest. For his
final set he played “Billy in the Lowground” for his hoedown, “Morning Star Waltz” for his waltz, and
“Calgary Polka” for his tune of choice.
Fourth place when to Ruston Ruwe, 17, of Meridian, Idaho. Ruston’s sister Kendra took fifth place in
the Ladies’ Championship that was held Monday. Ruston was one of her accompanists, along with his
brother Chad. For his final Ruston played “Queen of the West” for his hoedown, “Rose of Avenmore” for
his waltz, and “Black & White Rag” for his tune of choice.
The other three Junior contestants that made it to the final eight were Julie Barnes, 16, Anderson,
California, Roberta Rast 13, Nampa, who was last year’s Junior-Junior Champion, and Gayla Tanaka, 13,
Twin Falls.
Winning the certified awards Wednesday were Hughie Smith, Best Oldtime Fiddler, Tim Hodgson,
Fanciest Fiddler and Best Dressed went to Heather Kilbrek, who wore a glittery top with shiny black pants
and Andy Emert, who dressed up as Batman, along with his accompanists Don Emert and
Keith Neihenke, and played “The Batman Boogie.”

Batman, Andy Emert, appeared at Wednesday nights certified contest during the National Oldtime
Fiddler’s contest. Andy played “The Batman Boogie” which was a fiddle version of the old ’60 T.V. show
theme song.
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___________________________
August 1984
West wins fiddle prize
CANYONVILLE – Sherry West, a 16 year old from Central Point, won top honors at a fiddling contest held
last weekend at Canyonville’s Pioneer Days Festival
Sherry won a first prize trophy in the contest’s junior division. She is a daughter of Frank and Virginia
Calderson of Central Point and will be a junior next fall at Crater High School.
____________________________
Program 10-21-84 Salem Senior Center
Group opening
1. Buck Milligan
George Booker
Soppin’ the Gravy
2. Bob Crump
Twinkle
Whiskey Before Breakfast
3. Vi Jensen
Maple Sugar
4. Donna Oldham (mandolin)
Beer Barrel Polka
Twilight Time
5. Norm McGrew
Cold Cold Heart Folsam Prison Blues
6. Charles Sievers
Darktown Strutters Ball
Buffalo Gals
Special -- Ted Miller (vocal) Is it True What They Say About Dixie
Shanty in old Shanty Town
7. Lee Jones
Sacramento Mtn. Rag
Rock & Roll Waltz
8. Dan Emert
Martha Campbell
Bill Cheatham
9. Chas. Jensen
Two Step
10. Leonard Maahs
Down Yonder
Shannon Waltz
L. M. & Girty Barker (vocal)
Whistlin’ Rufus
11. Bill Wilson
Flop Eared Mule
Moonlight on Colorado
“Silver Dollar Slim” and “Sweet Fern” (vocal)
(Slim Schultz
and Ora Fern Schultz)
12. Donald S. Toomb
Mockingbird Hill
-----Break
13. Andy Emert
14. Bud Beck
Jack of Diamonds
Durang’s Hornpipe
15. Joey McKenzie
16. Tom Cropper (harmonica)
17. Special Eddie Richie and L. M.
18. Erwin Meyers
Arizona Waltz
19. Dave & Jeanette Robinson (melodica
) Mexicali Rose
20. Joey McKenzie (special flat pick) ?
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21. Esther Snider Portland
Red Fox W.
Comin’ ‘Round the Mountain
22. Alex Steinmetz Portland (guitar)
23. Carl Helgerson Portland (fiddle)
Sidewalk W.
Fouling(?)
24. Bill Yohey (decided not to play)
25.
26. Martha Birkholz
On Top of Old Smokey
Dan and Andy to close
______________

1985
circa 1985
POPULARITY OF OLD-TIME MUSIC GROWS
The popularity of old time music is growing in southern Oregon, according to Maxine Benson of
Springfield, president of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association.
Benson, who attended the district jamboree last Sunday at the Tri City Elementary School, said the
statewide organization now has more than 700 family memberships, and with each family including
several members, the total membership is several times larger.
Dist 4, which includes most of Douglas, Jackson and Josephine counties, is one of the largest districts
in the state with about 100 family members.
Jamborees held about once a month, give lovers of old time music an opportunity to get together to
play, dance or just sit and enjoy the toe-tapping melodies.
The music appeals to people of all ages. "We have fiddle players anywhere from 3 to 90," Benson
said.
The Fiddlers who publish a monthly newsletter called The Hoedowner, also hold campouts and other
year-round activities.
The purpose of the organization is to perpetuate old-time fiddling and old-time music and to
encourage younger people to learn and appreciate this type of music.
Gynn Deaton of Canyonville is secretary-treasurer of the state organization. Glen Brown of Myrtle
Creek is district reporter.
Deaton says she plays her fiddler a little at home for her own enjoyment but so far hasn't gotten up
on the stage to perform at a jamboree. (Unknown source---no date, no newspaper info) (Donna Sneed)
_______________________________________________________________
unidentified -- publication, date unknown, probably Salem photo with caption: "Dan Emert"
LOCAL FIDDLER DRESSES FOR SUCCESS
Apparently Dan Emert looks as good as he fiddles.
At least that was the opinion of judges at the 23rd annual National Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest, held
this week in Weiser, Idaho.
Emert, 16, of Salem, won the "best-dressed" title at the competition, wearing a black western-style
outfit with white trim.
He didn't fiddle too badly either, finishing fourth in the junior division, which includes 13-18 year olds.
In fact, Emert is carving quite a niche in competitive fiddling. He won the junior division in the
Northwest regional championships in March and the junior division of the Oregon state contest last
month.
But Dan Emert isn't the only good fiddler in the family. His younger brother Andy, 14, finished fifth in
the junior division of the Oregon contest in May. He competed in the junior division of the national
contest, but didn't make it to the finals, according to Phil Emert, the boys' father.
In the national contest, Dan Emert had to play four three-tune rounds, his father said. Each round
included a hoedown, a waltz and a song of the fiddler's choice. All songs had to be dance music, he said.
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Emert's songs included the Tennessee Waltz, the Apple Blossom Hoedown and the Hot Foot Rag, Phil
Emert said.
Dan, staying with his grandmother in Stanfield, could not be reached for comment Sunday.
Apparently, the Emerts aren't the only top-notch fiddlers in the area. Their coach, Joey McKenzie, 21,
McMinnville, finished second in the overall category, taking away a $1,000 prize. Three other Salem-area
residents also did well: Bill Yohey won the Senior Division (65 and over), Grant Wheeler finished third in
the junior division, and Laura Weber finished fifth in the junior division.
Emert said his sons became interested in fiddling after the family stopped at the national contest in
Weiser while on a trip to the east several years ago.
The elder Emert said both boys had taken violin lessons. Both attend McKay High School, where Dan
will be a senior next year and Andy a sophomore.
_______________________________________________________________

May 13, 1985
They’re not just fiddling around
Dan Emert, 16, of Salem, right, and his music coach, Joey McKenzie, 21, of McMinnville, practice their
routines during a break in the action Saturday afernoon at the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Contest in
Lebanon, as Bill Heard of Portland, another contestant, listens. The practice paid off, as Emert took first
prize in the junior division and McKenzie won both the open division and the accompanist division. Both
will go on to the national contest at Weiser, Idaho, in June. Other division winners were: Wayne Holmes of
Springfield senior; Penny Mead of Portland, intermediate; Bill Sprunger of Eugene, children’s and Stacy
Reynolds of Burns, peewee.
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_______________________________________________________________
FIDDLIN’ AROUND
“How’d you get to be so good,” the novice asked the master fiddler as he stepped off the stage
during the recent show and dance here put on by the Old Time Fiddlers Association.
The fiddler leaned over and whispered in the younger man’s ear. “Sounded like hell to me,” he
said modestly.
But a crowd of nearly 100 overflowing the Booster Senior Center (probably 50 others left
because there were no seats) would have heartily disagreed, as the throngs of mostly seniors were
treated to a taste of some of the best country picking, strumming and playing ever to hit Florence.
Among the performers to play for the assemblage was Leonard Maahs of McMinnville, the
reigning state senior fiddle champion, and musical prodigy Joey McKenzie of McMinnville.
Maahs started fiddling back in Nebraska in the 1930’s, when playing for dances every Friday
night was about the only way to earn any money. As he got older he got more serious about fiddling,
entering his first contest in 1973.
Maahs consistently finished in the top three in the state contests over the years before finally
capturing the title for his age group earlier this year. He entered the national championships for the first
time recently, placing 27th in his category.
Maahs’ sweet, fluid style was in fine fettle in Florence, where he shared the stage with a rising
star on the bluegrass scene, fellow McMinnville resident Joey McKenzie. McKenzie is ranked second in the
country on the mandolin, but he plays 33 instruments in all, including the guitar, fiddle and guitar he
demonstrated.
What’s all the more remarkable is the 18-year-old McKenzie picked up the mandolin only five
years ago out of his father’s stringed instrument collection. In 1979 he took up the fiddle, and he’s
progressed quickly enough on it to be entered in the national championships being held in Las Vegas
later this year.
After McKenzie and the others finished their concert-jam, Maahs gathered together a band to
play some dance music as couples of all ages took to the floor.
“That’s the whole thing about fiddling,” notes Maahs of both the players and the dancers.
“There’s no gap between the young and the old.”
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[Caption under the photo: Leonard Maahs of McMinnville is the reigning Oregon senior fiddle champion,
having won the title earlier this year. Maahs says one of the best things about the fiddle is that even
though the name of the group is the Old Time Fiddler’s Association, young folks like Joey McKenzie can
get involved and enjoy themselves too.
_______________________________________________________________
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_________________________
WEISER-Age and experience paid off in the Men's Division of the National Oldtime Fiddle Contest
Thursday night.
Jim Hoots, 62, Ashland, Ore. captured the Men's Championship and a check for $350. in a very
competitive race. According to Bruce Campbell, general chairman, there were 94 entries in the Men's
Division, more than in any other category in the contest. By Tuesday night, the field had been narrowed
to 12.
Hoots, oldest of the semi-finalists, said he has been playing since he was five years old. A retired
carpenter, he continues to work with his hands-he lists his hobbies as "making fiddles and playing them."
In 1980 he was in the top seven in the Men's National. He's been coming to the Weiser contest since
1972, frequently playing back-up for other fiddlers.
For his final selections Hoots played "Bill Cheatum" "Festival Waltz" and "Blue Mountain Rag." His
accompanists were Mary Lowe and Vern Baughman.
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Another senior took second in the Men's Division. Bill Yohey, , McMinnville, Ore. has been coming to
the National Contest for 26 years. His wife say "Bill's been playing all his life." A bricklayer by trade, he
says music is his hobby. A past president of the National Oldtime Fiddler's Association and former
contest judge, Yohey takes his fiddling seriously.
Joey McKenzie on guitar and June Secore on piano accompanied Yohey as he fiddled "Snow Shoes,"
"over the Waves" and "Stone's Rag" in the final round. Yohey's win entitled him to a check for $225 in
prize money.
Each of the finalists was given four minutes to play three selections, a hoedown, a waltz and a tune of
choice. Dennis English, 19, Soquel, Calif., said he drew a blank on stage when it came to his tune of
choice; however, after a couple seconds it came back to him. English took third in the Men's Division and
received a check for $170.
English, who has been fiddling only two and one-half years was California Men's Champion in 1980. He
played "Durango Hornpipe," Brownies Waltz" and "B and B Rag" in the final round, accompanied by Lee
Eddy and Roy Wormack.
A 52 year-old judge from Taft Judicial District, Ridgecrest, Calif. took fourth in the competition and
received a check for $115. Bob Deabenderfer played in a high school band and symphony, but then put
playing aside for 25 years. Finally, he decided to go back to the fiddle. His father was a fiddler, and his
son has played in the Men's Division. His son-in-law also plays the fiddle.
(see FIDDLE, Page 2)
(Don't have 2nd page)
_______________________________________________________________
PLAYING IT BY HEART
Old-Time Fiddlers love those old-time tunes
by Karen Dupriest
photos by Bruce Thorson
the Register Guard
Hoedowns, Polkas, reels, waltzes, hornpipes, jigs and the odd schottische filled the air at the 1986
Oregon Old Time Fiddling Contest in Lebanon last week-end with nary a music stand to be seen. As the
song "Arkansas Traveler" would put it, every contestant "fiddled at a tune that
he like to hear, a jolly old tune that he played by ear."
From pee-wees (under 9) clear through Seniors (over 65), the fiddlers who marched on stage in the
Lebanon High School auditorium and goose necked a microphone to the right height had learned their
numbers by heart. In the span of four minutes each played a hoedown, then a waltz and last a free
choice that could be anything from "Milk Cow Blues" to "Soldier's Joy."
No matter what it was, it had to dance. Old-time fiddling by definition, must "make your feet go
whickity-whack." the way callers holler for square dancers to do in a figure eight.
"Proper tempo is the first thing." Clyde Clymer of Weiser, Idaho, said, as he took a break from judging
the contest to define danceability." And you can't dance without a good beat. The term old-time is
important when you talk about this music because it links fiddling with its roots as a accompaniment to
dancing."
Clymer, who first picked up a fiddle in 1932 when he was 15, is a good example of the Americans who
trek thousands of miles in the course of a year to indulge a passion for old-time fiddling.
Like many of his peers, Clymer "had to stop fiddling to raise a family, so the fiddle hung in a closet for
35 years." When Clymer moved to retire in Weiser, home of the National Old Time Fiddling Contest (held
June 16-21 this year), his fiddle came back into play.
Something similar happened to Carol Lockard of Coburg, who tied a red crocheted cowboy hat to the
scroll of her fiddle and bowed her way through the Intermediate division last Saturday. After a childhood
and early adulthood of playing classical and folk music. Lockard abandoned the violin in favor of family
responsibilities for 25 years - until a Lane Community College class hooked her again in 1980.
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"In the old days people would go to a dance, hear a tune they liked and whistle it all the way home.
"Lockard said, explaining how different versions of melodies evolved among early settlers in North
America. "It was all learned by ear, and that's the way it has to be to get the intonation
and the feeling, too."
Even though tape recordings make things easier in out time, Lockard said, there will never be a
substitute for enjoying the fiddle first hand. "It just grows on you." she said. "You want to play
everything you ever hear."
While ranks of contestants took their four-minute turns before a supportive audience and the judges
sat sequestered in the band room listening to them on big black Peavey speakers, a major theme of the
gathering sounded elsewhere.
Gathered by twos in the halls, clustered in groups in the cafeteria and huddled into the limited floor
space of campers in the parking lots nearby, the fiddlers jammed by the hour with guitars, banjos, bass
fiddles and a mandolin or two. The skies mizzled but inside smiles shone seraphically as the impromptu
sessions brought back tunes like "I'm Looking Over a Four Leaf
Clover."
Alta Bance, an 88-year-old fiddler from Springfield who took up the instrument for the first time in
there 70s, introduced one of her favorites, "Crooked Stovepipe," and led a circle seated in the cafeteria
through the lively tune. Russ Phillips, of Milwaukie, came up with one number after another and kept
right on playing as he began to sing ."I’m crying my heart out over you, Those blue eyes now are smiling
at someone new."

Applause was out of place here. A few moments of savoring silence at the end of a tune, and then
some one would speak up to suggest the next. "Let's do it in G." someone else might say, and in
moments a single-sharped "Turkey in the Straw" would set feet tapping all over the room.
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"Let me show you another way." said an elderly fiddler in shaded glasses as he stepped into the
center of the circle. Casting the tune downward by a minor third, he played it in a wistful-but still
danceable - E Minor.
Secure in their ability to transpose, to follow and to lead, the fiddlers in these casual sessions - and in
the just slightly more formal onstage jam sessions that kicked off each segment of the contestdemonstrated something as important as musicianship. Friend-ship and family ties floated in the air with
puffs of resin from the bows.
When the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association announces that it has more than 600 member families
state-wide, it means just that. There may be only one fiddler in a family, but there are probably several
full-time boosters and accompanists, too.'
Older fiddlers are determined that young people who start the fiddle now won't feel the need to set it
aside later. If 10-year-old Tony Spatz of Bend is any indication, they can rest easy. When Spatz pursues
his career dream of becoming an Air Force pilot, he ways, he'll take his fiddle along--attached to a
parachute in case he and the instrument need to bail
out.
Radiating assurance and wearing his white contestant's ribbon pinned to a pants leg, Spatz fiddled
through "Durang's Hornpipe," "Memories Waltz" and the "Allentown Polka" to win $30 and the Junior
Junior championship last Saturday. He'll go on to play at Weiser next month, continuing a stellar
career that started at age 3.
Children far less fond of the fiddle than Spatz can still reap its benefits, said Howard "Buck" Milligan. of
Springfield, who is the fiddling association's roving ambassador to Oregon's schools. A retired rancher
who first lamented the loss of the old-time fiddling tradition and then decided to do something about it,
Milligan and Greg Baker of Portland recently held a fiddling workshop for Eugene district students that
attracted 175 young violinists eager to learn the loose-wristed, quick bowed, piercing-toned style.
"The main thing I like about it is that it's good for kids," said Milligan, who compared the ambience of
the fiddling world to that of the Boy Scouts of America. "You can take the shyest little guys you've ever
run across, and soon they'll be getting over it. They learn to like people because they learn that people
really like them."
The lessons don't stop with self-confidence building. "To most of us, the contest is a fun thing."
Milligan explained. "It doesn't prove who the best fiddler is, it proves who's playing best that day. It
teaches kids they can be a winner but they also have to learn how to lose."
That's been true since the first North American fiddle contest in Virginia 350 years ago, but today
there's a new challenge: Defining just what old-time fiddling ability is.
"A lot of guys tell me they can't hear this, but goodness, surely they do," said Wes Nivens of
Williamsburg, N.M. president of the National Old Time Fiddlers Association and a judge at Oregon's
contest. "You've got to be right on the button with those notes, coordinating that with the bowing, You
can hear it as far as you can hear a fiddler."
And that's a very long way indeed.
_____________________________________________________________________
Maybe 1986
Publication: the News-Review?
Author: Shawn Church (of the News-Review)
Date: none shown (could figure out by the “19th annual” reference)
Title: Fiddlin’ means good times
Learning to play the violin has the reputation of being more difficult than Chinese arithmetic.
And although learning to play the fiddle may be just as complicated, it also may be a lot more fun.
Though “violin” and “fiddle” are two names for the same instrument, in terms of respective styles of
music, the similarities stop there.
An aspiring violinist might agonize for years in hopes of one day playing classical orchestral pieces in a
metropolitan opera house. But a fiddle student can “jam” for hours with relatives and friends,

152
attempting to make that old-time, foot-stompin’ music, and achieving what any good fiddler could hope
to achieve – a good time.
From young beginners to wrinkled-face experts, several hundred musicians converged Thursday,
Friday and Saturday for the 19th annual convention of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association at the
Douglas County Fairgrounds.
Besides a fiddle show Friday that drew about 500 spectators, the event featured Greg Baker,
renowned fiddle instructor and author of a seven book-cassette instruction program called “The Fiddle
Series.” Association members used two of Baker’s seminars Saturday to learn the basics or refine their
musical skills.
Eight-year-old Meriwyn Booher of Yoncalla, who says she’s been playing for about a year, attended. So
did professional country-western singer, musician and songwriter Johnie Pearcy, 56, of Springfield.
Pearcy says he’s played the guitar since childhood, but he never learned how to play the fiddle. He
wants to learn so he can incorporate the sound in songs he records and mixes in his home studio.
According to Pearcy, there’s no better fiddle teacher than Baker.
“It’s the simplest method,” Pearcy says. “Greg Baker is the best there is. In one year with his program
you can be up on that stage playing.”
Baker has taught hundreds of students, young and old – to play the fiddle. His method of mostly
learning to play by ear uses his lesson book and cassette tape series. But to learn also requires plenty of
individual practice and lots of “jam” sessions with other fiddlers, he says.
Baker says old-time fiddle music has the influence of a variety of musical sounds, including bluegrass,
folk, Cajun, ragtime, blues and swing. Perhaps it’s best described as the lively barn dance sound that
can get just about anyone onto the floor to at least tap a foot.
Teaching the fiddle is an integral part of the Old Time Fiddlers Association. Since 1965 when
Oregonians formed their own group, the goal has been to “preserve and perpetuate” old-time music,
Baker says.
A major emphasis is to get youngsters interested in playing, and according to Baker, many are.
“It’s a nice distraction from the punk rock and all that,” he says.
“It’s a nice option.”
Young Meriwyn Booher is just one of Michael and Dolores Booher’s children, who play old-time music.
Chris, 15; Rudi, 14; Ned, 12; and Justin 11, also play.
“Grandpa and Grandma (Chuck and Dorothy Booher) started up and we got interested after that,”
says Ned, who doesn’t play the fiddle, but provides accompaniment on the guitar.
Old-time fiddle music wouldn’t be complete without help from the guitar, the accordion, the piano, the
viola or other instruments. And when musicians put it all together, hands start clapping and feet start
tapping.
____________________________
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Jack Walker,

Jack Walker’s Country Cousin Band September 19, 1986
Ruth Montgomery, Emma Roach, Thelma Allen, Carol Larson, Dennis Allen

_____________________________________________________________________
SENIORS KEEP OLD-TIME FIDDLIN' TRADITION ALIVE
A Minimum of 25 players is needed to form a district
By Chris Copas
Bend Bulletin, January, 1986
2 photos:
1 caption: "January's monthly Old-Time Fiddlers' Jamboree attracted about 40 people"
2 caption: "The Fiddlers' Association was created to keep the art form alive"
The kitchen of the Bend Senior Center at the corner of N.E. Fifth and Kearney might seem like an
inhospitable place to play the fiddle. Not for Dave Gutcher. As the band tuned up and the dance floor
grew busy, Gutcher, 50, was leaning against a sink, warming up.
It's a regular practice for Gutcher and other members of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers' Association,
an organization created to keep the art form alive.
On the second Sunday of every month, fiddlers from the Bend district meet at the center.
January's monthly Old-Time Fiddlers' Jamboree attracted about 40 people, including the eight fiddlers
who played. The audience gathered in the lounge room, where plastic chairs were arranged in a theater
format. In front of the chairs was an area reserved for dancing. Depending on the song, it was either
crowded or deserted.
Gutcher, who works for the U.S. Forest Service, admits being a newcomer to the fiddle.
"I just started. I was an old man (47) when I started," he laughed.
"I was a guitar player who started playing with the fiddlers. They didn't have too many."
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Gutcher moved to Bend in 1963 from Iowa, and played guitar for a long time.
He was a member of a Bend combo called the Tuesday nighters, which plays frequently at the senior
center and the local nursing home.
He's a little hazy about when the organization was founded -- "Golly, (it was) a long time ago," he
says.
The Bend district of the old-time fiddlers' group was started by Don Hanson back in 1979. It now has
35 active members.
Hanson, 62, estimates there are about 300 fiddlers in the association's nine districts. A minimum of
25 players is needed to form a district.
Hanson started playing fiddle when he was a lad back in Indiana.
"Back in Indiana, they used to claim if you couldn't play a musical instrument before you were 12,
they'd run you out of town," he said.
"I grew up with bluegrass and house dances, but when I started there were so many good fiddle
players that I started playing guitar and mandolin."
The attraction of the fiddle returned about 15 years ago, Hanson said.
After leaving Indiana, Hanson worked as a pipe fitter and plumber and an emergency brake repairman
for General Motors in Southgate, Calif.
When he retired in 1979, he had already chosen Bend as a home and had owned a house here for
some time.
Of the monthly fiddle jamboree, Hanson admits: "It don't sound so good sometimes."
But he's quick to point out that anyone can come along and play -- the fiddlers' group is not a
professional body.
Among those who come to play is Orlo Flock, 72, from Powell Butte.
Flock started playing fiddle in 1924 when he was 11 and lived in Oakridge, a little town in the
Willamette Valley.
Every Saturday night he'd play for the dances, because there was no other entertainment in the
isolated community.
For a long time, he said, he gave up the fiddle because of shyness, but since the Bend chapter of the
old-time fiddlers' association was formed, he's been an active participant.
Another regular is Bob Hawes, 87, who's lived in Bend since 1927.
Every month, Hawes lines up to play lead fiddle at the jamboree, and every Thursday he's part of the
band that provides an hour of old-time music at the senior citizens' center.
He was also one of the original members of the Oregon Old-time Fiddlers' Association.
He doesn't remember what year the association was formed, but he knows it was "about the time
Eugene got six foot of snow."
Hawes recounts that in the early days there were "about 12 of us."
The organizers "couldn't seem to get organized, so we formed the association at Albany," he
remembers.
Born in Minnesota, Hawes spent his early life in North Dakota.
It was there that his father taught him to fiddle in the family's claim shack.
"I guess I was about 8 or 9," he said.
In 1917, Hawes joined the army and after induction at Jefferson Barracks was sent to Europe. For all
of 1918, he was stationed in Tours, France, with the aviation section signal corps.
But the war didn't dampen his enthusiasm for music, and he continued to play what he describes as
"simple numbers."
Hawes retired in 1964. He and his wife Bertie plan to celebrate their 60th wedding anniversary this
year. They have seven children.

_______________________
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1986 FOR MCMINNVILLE MAN
By Tom Forstrom of the Statesmen-Journal
McMinnville---Bill Yohey of McMinnville, a town that seems to have its share of fiddling champions, has
been going to the Old Time Fiddlers championship for 30 years.
In that time, he has picked up "probably 50" trophies, and this year he fiddled his way to the senior
division championship, an event open to fiddlers 65 and older.
The championship only added to the 300 or so trophies he has collected in his years of playing.
"My mother taught music all her life. My mother and father had a band back in Nebraska. I got started
when I was 10 years old," Yohey said.
Like many others, including award-winning McMinnville fiddlers Joey McKenzie and Leonard Maahs,
Yohey doesn't use music. " I play by ear only, sir, but I know all about music. I started playing in a band
where they didn't read music either, but they were very fine musicians."
"But," he added, "my mother always corrected me." Speaking figuratively, he said, "I graduated in
musical appreciation, I think." Yohey, who is 65, is a retired bricklayer. "I was a brick layer all my life. My
father, my grandfather and my great grandfather all were bricklayers." He retired in 1979.
Yohey is also an individualist, and even something of a maverick, " I don't copy anyone, ever. I do my
own thing."
At Weiser, Idaho, where the national championships are held, the winners in the various divisions are
asked to perform their winning songs at the end of the competition. "I didn't do that, I played "Danny
Boy" and "Amazing Grace." "Danny boy," he said, is his favorite song.
Bill and Edna Yohey have a son, Patrick, and a daughter, Jeannie Marie. Both live and work in
McMinnville. Edna Yohey will retire this year from her job with the Motor Vehicles Division.
While fiddling is a major part of Yohey's life--he plays every day--he has other interests, “I do a lot of
reading," he said. "I watch all the educational channels. You have to broaden your mind every day."
And his musical tastes aren't limited to fiddling. "I'm very interested in all kinds of music."Music is his
first love, he said, "I have so many friends, both amateur and professional, who play. We get along. I
appreciate them. "
Yohey plays 12 instruments, including the violin, banjo, guitars, bass, cello, piano and organ.
The win at Weiser this year was a big one for Yohey--he was judged the best of the 72 who competed in
the senior division--but he doesn't count it as his most important championship. That ranking goes to his
victory in the open division in 1962. This year McKenzie took second in that division.
A Salem student, Dan Emert, 16, was judged "best dressed" and took fourth in the junior division at
Weiser this year. His brother, Andy, 14, also competed, but did not make the finals. They are coached
by McKenzie.
McKenzie also is Yohey's accompanist in competition. " I can only speak well of him, " Yohey said.
"He's a musician."
Neither Yohey nor McKenzie light for long at their homes in McMinnville. Both follow the fiddling
circuit and are in competitions around the country much of the time. So far this year he has been to
about 15 contests. Yohey said he travels more than 20,000 miles a year to competitions.
Yohey often is asked to judge many of the events. In addition, he is a member and past president of the
Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association and is a charter member of the national organization. He was
president of the national group in 1976.
In recognition of his many years and numerous victories, the Oregon association has presented Yohey
with a "This is Your Life" book chronicling his personal and musical life.
As an accomplished musician, Yohey could have found any number of steady jobs in the musical world.
"I had many chances to play steady, but I did not choose to do that." "I have maintained a steady
position in the fiddling world, where some have not, " he said.
He thinks more people should take in the various fiddling events. "Fiddling is a popular form of family
entertainment.," he said. "and it doesn’t cost as much as when Roy Clark comes to town."
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In a square in the article it says "I play by ear only, sir, but I know all about music. I started playing in a
band where they didn't read music either, but they were very fine musicians. But my mother always
corrected me. Bill Yohey

Bill Yohey has been an old time fiddler since his youth.
_______________________________________________________________
AN OLD HAND AT FIDDLIN' AROUND

MARCH 21, 1986

At 72 Orlo Flock still regards himself as one of the Oakridge boys. Not the band whose albums are
advertised on television, but one of the products of a small town in the Willamette Valley These days,
Flock lives in Powell Butte, but there's still a touch of Oakridge in him. Every month he fights his natural
shyness to show his style with the fiddle at the Bend Senior Center, at the corner of NE Fifth and
Kearney streets.
He's one of a group that runs the old-time fiddlers' jamboree at the center on the second Sunday of
each month. But for Flock, it's harder than for most. Since 1953 he's been gradually going blind and in
1975 he took disability retirement. He remembers his doctor telling him he was going blind from
glaucoma. "I'd never heard of it," he said.”
But once a month, Flock still manages to play for the old folks in Bend. He started playing fiddle when
he was 11, back in 1924. In those days he lived in Oakridge, "a lost town on the Willamette in the
mountains," he recalls. "The road was very difficult and it took all day to travel the 48 miles to Eugene.
"There was no kind of entertainment, and in winter, every couple of weeks on a Saturday evening, it was
a big deal. People would do different things, and I had to play." But it wasn't a task the young Orlo
relished
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Inspired by his mother Lisa--"she was a terrific fiddle player"--he started taking fiddle lessons.
"My mum was the first Oregon state fiddle champion," he said. Flock's mother played at the time the
railroad was built over the Cascades to Klamath Falls, 1924 through 1926.
An annual celebration called the "Trail to Rail" was founded to celebrate the completion of the line.
When it was held at MacArthur Court in Eugene in 1937, it included a fiddle-playing championship.
Flock's mother won. Four years later, in 1941, the Flocks heard that the championship was being held
again, this time in Salem. So Flock took his mother, his wife, Hazel, and his mother's cousin to Salem. His
mother won again.
Most of Flock's musical influences came from his younger days. He remembers playing "what was
popular at the time." The dance band would use the popular sheet music of the day. One tune that
stands out in Flock's memory is "Tie Me To Your Apron Strings Again."
But it was his mother who introduced him to real old-time music.
"When she played old-time, I started playing jIgs and reels," Flock said.
"Playing fiddle in public wasn't fun for young Orlo. Standing in front of a audience on a Saturday night,
"just scared me to death," he remembers.
"It was very hard on me to do that. I would practically get sick at times. I'm still pretty shy."
When Flock played for dances along with his mother and sister, he says, "that didn't bother me."
But his fear of playing before audiences by himself forced him to "quit taking lessons, it bothered me
that much."
When Flock left Oakridge to attend Oregon State University, he quit the fiddle altogether and took up
guitar.
He didn't go back to playing the fiddle until he got together with a Bend combo called "The Tuesday
Nighters."
Flock lives on a Powell Butte ranch he purchased in 1942. He started working with the U.S. Forest
Service when he was 17 and went back to it after the World War ll, working in the Cascade Forest.
"And there ain't no Cascade Forest any more, ' he says.
The Flocks have three children, but only a daughter, Bonnie, plays a musical instrument. "She plays guitar
and accompanies herself, " said Flock
Story by Chris Copas---------Photos by Michael Clapp
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Joey McKenzie
From the News-Register
Wednesday, May 28, 1986
McMinnville, Oregon
McMINNVILLE FIDDLER WINS 2nd OREGON TITLE, RECORDS ALBUM
Joey McKenzie of McMinnville earned his second title in the Oregon State Fiddling Championship earlier
this month.
For the second year in a row, McKenzie topped the division called "Open Champion" All members of
the Oregon Fiddlers Association are eligible to
compete in the division.
McKenzie also was named "Best Liked Accompanist," a title based on the
number of times other fiddlers asked him to accompany them.
Though McKenzie can't remember how many fiddlers he accompanied, he knows it was " a lot." He
said he always tries to accompany as many of his peers as he has time for.
The Oregon Championship has become a highly respected contest, he said. Each year it attracts a
large number of musicians who play a "truly American form of music".
McKenzie favors a style of fiddling developed in Texas and not widely known in the Northwest. Texasstyle fiddling as been heard in this region for only 10 to 15 yrs, he said.
He has learned many of his techniques and songs from records and rare tapes of fiddling greats from
the 1940s.

FULL SCHEDULE
McKenzie spends much of each year traveling the country, participating in contests and jamming with
fiddlers from all over the U.S. He estimates he's driven and flown about 80,000 miles in the past year.
The full schedule is worthwhile. "I like getting to meet people I've looked up to." he said.
One of his greatest influences has been Benny Thomasson, one of the fathers of Texas-style fiddling.
McKenzie got to know Thomasson when the elder fiddler moved to Toutle, Wash. "He was amazing."
McKenzie said.
Now McKenzie has some of his own students, such as Laura Weber, who won the the junior division at
the Oregon championships. "I like teaching, "he said. "I like to listen (to students) after they've learned."
One thing he tries to impress on students is that champion fiddling "takes a lot of dedication, drive
and energy...they have to recognize it's a lot of hard work."
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He knows. "I practice hours every day, "he said." I work on the execution, the engineering of a tune; I
try to play with feeling, round the edges....
"Some songs have little pieces that require lots of practice. "he continues, "but it's the greatest
feeling to play through a hard song and have everything working right."
"There's nothing I'd rather be doing."
When he isn't playing, McKenzie listens to music "constantly." He studies the techniques of fiddle
greats, some of whom he considers "musical geniuses" who play "amazing things."
RECORDING SESSION
McKenzie's first album will be issued on cassette tapes at the end of May and on discs soon
thereafter.
The album fulfills a dream the young fiddler has had since 1983, when he became national champion.
"I've wanted to put out an album for a couple of years, but I waited until the musicians I wanted could
get together, "McKenzie said.
That finally happened in March 1986, when McKenzie and friends he had met during his travels
gathered in Dallas, Texas. They rented studio equipment--mixing boards, mikes, filters - and recorded in
a local house.
"We started at 1:30 am and recorded all night, "he said. "Most things were done in one take."
McKenzie had spent the previous afternoon choosing "which tunes were
flowing out well that day. "During the recording session, he also played" a lot of spur-of-the moment"
pieces.
All are traditional, old time fiddle tunes. "I tried to pick ones that are a bit unusual," he said, "ones
that I have my own flair with."
Musicians accompanying McKenzie on the album are "some of (his) best friends." They include: Three
Texas guitarists, Bobby Christman of Dallas, Anthony Mature of Houston and Jimmy Don Bates of Austin;
bassist Alfred Mouledous of Dallas, Texas. who also engineered the album: and tenor
guitarist Matt Hartz of Boise, Idaho.
McKenzie's other fiddling contest wins during the past year include the High Desert Championship in
Burns, the Seattle Center Championship and the Sierra Nevada Championship in Quincy, Calif. Competing
on other instruments, he also won the Classic West Mandolin Cup and the Western Open Guitar
Championship.
He also took second place and the "Fanciest Fiddler" title in the Grand Nationals, held in Weiser, Idaho.
_______________________________________________________________
Joey McKenzie
(no date or source)
Joey McKenzie was born 20 years ago in McMinnville and still makes his home there with his parents
Joe and Helen, when he is not on the road doing a show or entering a contest. His father is a collector of
Musical Instruments and always has a house full. When Joey was eleven he decided he wanted to play an
instrument and of course he had plenty to choose from. He started on the guitar, banjo and mandolin all
at the same time. When he was in the seventh grade he met David Altman, who taught in the Jr High
School and played a mandolin. He was also a fiddler and belonged to the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers and
was a member of a Bluegrass Band called "Patchwork" in Portland. He was going to teach Joey to read
notes, but Joey wasn't interested. He would listen to the tune and watch David's hand, then pretend
that he was reading the music, so never did learn to read music. He feels that if he ever needs to learn,
then he can do so, but playing by ear serves his purpose at present very well. He joined the Patchwork
band before he was twelve, and after 6 weeks on the mandolin, came in 2nd at a Eugene Bluegrass
Festival. David took him to his first OTF jam when he was 12. He has always been grateful to the Old
Time Fiddlers for giving him a stage to play on, and friendly people always helping him with his music.
He started to play the guitar more in High School, and played Bass with the Twi-lighters Jazz singing
group. His director would sit down with him and help him with the notes and Joey would just listen to
the music and play it. This group won the World Jazz Festival in Reno that year.
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Joey is in great demand as an accompanist, especially at contests. Two years ago he accompanied 69
fiddlers at Weiser and won a trophy for 2nd place. Four years ago he decided to learn the fiddle which he
says is the hardest of all the instruments. So he bought more tapes and records and was off again. He
plays 33 different stringed instruments and most of them are at his parents' house.
He has made soundtracks for numerous TV commercials and for three movie films, one of which won
the Golden Eagle Award, the highest award a non-theatrical film can achieve.
Joey currently holds these titles: National Men's Fiddle Champion, Best Old Time fiddler in the
Certified contest at Weiser (Dual Champ at Weiser), Golden Spike International General Division,
Northwest Regional Men's Champion for two years. He is the Northwest Regional flat pick guitar Champ.
He came in 2nd at the National Mandolin Contest at Winfield, Kansas, and in March of this year, came in
3rd in the Championship Division in the U.S. Open at Dillon, Montana.
He has tried hard to devote his time for the betterment of Old Time music, with emphasis on the
fiddle, He is always willing to help anyone, particularly children, as he has had a lot of help along the way.
If Joey has a motto it's Practice, Practice, Practice, and master a new song every week if you are
capable.
(Nina K Hoffman)
_______________________________________________________________
He was a charter member of the Oregon old Time Fiddlers.
Rites held for ‘Big Jim ‘ Miller
James F. “Big Jim” Miller, Garibaldi fisherman and restaurant owner, died in Reno, Nev. Feb 9. He was
64.
Funeral services for Miller were held Feb 13 at St Mary’s By The sea Catholic church in Rockaway
beach. He was buried with full military honors at Fir Lawn cemetery in Hillsboro.
Miller and his wife, Mildred, had been Garibaldi residents since 1974 . They and their oldest son, Jim Lee,
owned Millers Bayside Restaurant, the Central Fish Co., and commercial and charter fishing operations. At
the time of his death, Miller and his family were in the process of opening Miller’s Seafood Market in the
Edmunds building in Garibaldi.
Mary Miller, Jim Lee’s wife. Said she, her husband and Mildred Miller would continue preparing the new
family seafood business for a March 14 opening.
Country music was Miller’s great joy, according to family members. For several years during the
1970s, “The Jim Miller Show” was a Friday night staple on KTIL studio, and later on tapes recorded at
the Miller home in garibaldi.
Miller had similar programs on Portland-area stations KUIK and KWJJ while living in Hillsboro.
He won fiddling championships for Oregon, the Pacific Northwest and the Far west. In 1966, he was
ranked as the 17th best fiddler in the nation.
During the late 1940s and early 50s, Miller played fiddle with Bob wells and his Texas Playboys, a
popular country-music group of the period. The stint with the Wells group came while the Millers lived in
Placerville, Calif., where Miller was employed in the lumber industry.
Miller was born in New Hope, Ky., on Dec 25, 1923. He was raised and attended school in Kentucky.
He served in he Civilian Conservation Corps and then joined the Marine Corps, serving one year in Panama
and three years in t he South Pacific during World war II. He later served as a guard at the Tillamook
Naval Air Station (now the Port of Tillamook Bay Industrial Park), where he met Mildred Davis of Hillsboro.
They were married December 7, 1944 in Vancouver, Wash.
Except for the six years of residence in California, Miller worked for two Portland area meat companies
before moving to Tillamook County. The Millers were long time Hillsboro residents.
Miller was a member of the Garibaldi Chamber of Commerce, the Disabled American Veterans, the Sunset
Chamber of Commerce and the Western Club in Banks, and Tillamook Elks Lodge 1437
In addition to his wife and oldest son, Miller is survived by another son, Thomas Miller of Hillsboro, and
by a daughter, Londa Giesbers of Forest grove. A third daughter, Linda Susann, died in 1962.
He is also survived by five brothers, Andrew, Louisville, Ky.,; Doug, Loretto, Ky.,:Bryan and John, both of
Folsom, Calif.,; and Robert, Eldorado, Calif.; and by eight grandchildren
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Democrat-Herald/Tony Overman photo

Five year-old Gabriel Booher, of Yoncalla, performs in Lebanon Saturdays evening during the annual
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association State Championships. Gabriel, the youngest competitor in the event,
is accompanied by his brother, Chris. Left, and Dan Emert. In his first fiddling competition, Gabriel
finished second in the Pee Wee Division behind another brother, Brendan, age 7. This was the sixth
consecutive year that the state competition has been held at Lebanon Union High School.
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The Oregonian, Monday, June 5, 1989
Fiddlers tune up at Lebanon strawberry fest
By CHERYL MARTINIS
Correspondent, The Oregonian
LEBANON -- Wayne Holmes started fiddling about 62 years ago, when his uncle passed along the few
tunes he knew.
One of the early songs Holmes recalls playing was "Great Big Taters in the Sandy Land," a hoedown
the Holmes family brought with them when they moved from Nebraska to Oregon in the early 1900s.
Now age 69 and retired as a postal clerk, Holmes has won fiddling contests playing such tunes as
"Sopping the Gravy."
The Portland man has placed first in the senior division of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers' Association
annual contest for four years straight. He was hoping for a fifth victory this year.
The fiddlers' contest was being held this weekend in conjunction with the Lebanon Strawberry
Festival. Thousands of people descended on the little town east of Albany and Interstate 5 to get a free
piece of the giant strawberry shortcake, watch the grand parade and visit the carnival rides and booths.
The senior division Holmes plays in attracted the most interest at the fiddlers' contest. There were 16
fiddlers in the group for those at least 65 years old, with about 45 entrants overall.
"We have fewer and fewer little ones coming up and getting interest in this," said Holmes, who
learned to fiddle when he was 7.
Although the association literature notes that "You don't have to be old to be an old-time fiddler,"
only three persons 9 or younger signed up in the Pee Wee category of competition.
One of them was Brendan Booher, 8, of Yoncalla, whose brother got him interested. All eight of the
Booher children play. Rudi Booher, 17, started things musically when he bought a fiddle with his own
money when he was 11.
Holmes, like many fiddlers, took violin as a student. While fiddles are assigned hoedowns, rags, jigs
and reels, violins generally end up in symphonies and concertos, Holmes said.
Fiddlers rarely have a conductor to keep them together, he noted, adding, "Fiddling is like any folk art,
it's best learned aurally." Holmes also said fiddlers like to fiddle "whether they're able to do it or not."
Old-timers say they aren't motivated to play for an audience by the $100 top prize in the state
contest. "We just want to show off," Holmes said.
He and Esther Snider, who accompanies him on the guitar, regularly play for free in about a dozen
Portland nursing homes.
The strawberry festival continues through Sunday, when some of the fiddlers will play at 1 p.m.
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Looks like Mark Carmickle and Darren Reitan.
___________
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Local boy makes good fiddling around
Statesman Journal
McMinnville - Local boy makes good. Local boy makes good music. So good, in fact, that in less than
four years he not only taught himself to play more than 30 string instruments, he also fiddled his way to
the national fiddling championships and came out on top. The National Men’s Fiddling Championship
brought homer from Weiser, Idaho, by 19-year-old Joey McKenzie this year was the result of several
things, not the least of which was plain old practice. But something else is afoot here. He is, his parents
say, literally in the genius category, as determined by testing at Linfield College. And perhaps that is
why he can listen so carefully and learn so quickly the thousands of tunes he knows.
Perhaps that is why he can play not only the fiddle, but the mandolin, the guitar, the banjo and other
stringed instruments - without ever having formal lessons, and without being able to read music.
If intelligence and natural talent are the rocket that carried him to national prominence, grit is the
booster.. " A lot of hard work is the whole key," he said. "I've been playing the fiddle three and one half
years now, but I think I've put in ten years of practice. I never put in less than five to six hours a day."
The sudden jump into the old time fiddling limelight actual began as a hobby of his dad, Joe, who
collects stringed instruments. "Dad doesn't play, Mom (Helen) doesn't play. I just picked it up, messing
around with the basic chords. I watched other people play and practiced a lot. I really was interested."
He began , he said, by listening to others play and trying it himself. He started with the more difficult
tunes. "I had to be fast," McKenzie said, "From the beginning I had to learn how to learn." Now, he
said, "After I hear a song once, I can have it outlined. After I hear it twice, I have figured out the basic
melody. The third time I can pretty much play the tune." He also gives credit to other fiddlers who let
him listen and who helped him. One is his favorite, Benny Thompson, who used to live in Washington,
but now lives in Texas. Another is Bill Yohey, a former national champion, who also lives in McMinnville.
It became a matter of catching up with the talent that was there. "From the very start I learned the
difficult stuff. I didn't start out learning the scales, It was really difficult," he said of the tunes he learned
at first. "I played over my head. As it turned out, I grew into them.
Obviously, To his credit this year are: National men’s fiddle champion, U.S. Open general fiddle
champion, Gold spike international general champion and Northwest regional men's fiddle champion.
To that add another title from the national championship in Weiser, the Best Old Time Fiddler in the
certified winners contest, which is open only to those who have won major national contests. McKenzie
also is the northwest regional guitar champion, and he is rated third in the country on the mandolin.
The awards have not gone to McKenzie's head. There is no room there for an inflated ego, not when
there are so many songs to learn and so many to polish up on if he is to represent the fiddling world as
national champion. It's been more like a love affair. "Its a great feeling for me. To me,
the best fiddling in the world is to pick up the fiddle and be playing your best. Other people will say
'Gosh, your playing good.' And I think 'Yeah, I am. But McKenzie said others who took part in the Weiser
competition are just as good as he is, and he won because he happened to have good final rounds.
"Everybody was so good it could have gone either way. It depends on who's playing best, and I
happened to be playing best. The next day or next week I could have come in second or fifth. It just
depends. McKenzie said he tried to go into the competition with a lot of confidence and a minimum of
nervousness.
"I was really fighting nervousness, When I really don't want to get nervous, I don't. This year I really
felt good. I was playing my very best. When I'm playing good I don't worry about anything. I just do my
thing. "There were 92 entrants in the men's fiddling division, which is open to
those age 18 to 64, McKenzie said. The judges then pick the top 20 of those, That number is then
trimmed to 11, and finally to 5. "Things got a little edgy," he said of that cut. But he told himself,
"Okay, I'm in the finals. I might as well go up there and fiddle." The final three songs that McKenzie
played were "Texas Wagoner", :Festival Waltz" and "I Don't Love Nobody".
What's in the future for the McMinnville High School graduate? He wants to make a record, and he
wants to become more involved in concerts. His background, besides old time fiddling, includes the
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study of bluegrass, Texas fiddling, Irish music, and currently swing and jazz. He plans to keep practicing
daily and enter more fiddling contests. He is also doing some teaching. A recent guest at the McKenzie
home was Matt Hartz of Pocatello, Idaho. Hartz, 14, is the Idaho state fuddling champion in the open
division and the northwest regional junior champion. He was at the McKenzies' to learn from Joey.
McKenzie's assessment of Hartz: "He plays pretty good fiddle." That understatement
was followed by, "I think he'll win the title. Matt's getting good quick. And the students assessment of
McKenzie, "Yeah, He's super.
______________
Bill Noble
Name and Address:
Wilfred Noble
Rt. 1 Box 111
Bonanza, OR 97623
Age: 79
Date of Birth 12/13/06
Place of Birth: Langell Valley, Oregon
Year Joined OOFTA: 1970
How many years have you played fiddle? 69
Please list below your music accomplishments and write your story about how you got started playing
music.
“One of my neighbors, old Sy Pool, fiddled all alone at the local dances. The children were encouraged
to keep time on a five-gallon kerosene can. Soon I had a ten-dollar, three-quarter size violin.
My twin brother took to the guitar. We made a great team and a lot of noise. We only knew two
tunes: Casey Jones and Turkey in the Straw, our mother would join us in on the singing.
David Robinson
I, David Robinson joined the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
in April, 1966.
I’m 82 yrs old born Feb 5, 1913. I was born on a farm at Glenwood Wash which is between Elma and
Malone, Washington. I started playing harmonica, singing and yodeling Swiss yodel at the age of 8 yrs
old. Yodeled Swiss yodel with mother and sisters and when I was about 9 yrs old found an old fiddle in
the upstairs and starting playing on the E string Marry Had a Little Lamb. All the strings broke and they
wouldn’t let me play any more. So I stayed yodeling & playing harmonica. Also sang in the high school
quartet. We sang at high school dances.
I was the first one to take the OOTF Dist #8 to Smelt Fry in Yachats and began to take it elsewhere
along the coast and in 5 counties. I also took it to the Fair.
May wife Jeanette and I still belong to the OOFT which we believe is a wonderful organization for
music, friendship and to-getherness. With encouragement from my wife I taught myself to play fiddle at
68 yrs old. Wife played accordion, piano and is now playing melodies.
David B. Robinson
NAME; Neils Tobiasson
WHERE WERE YOU BORN? Reyjivic, Iceland
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON? 10 yrs.
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT? 1912, wedding present.
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY, HAVE YOU HAD? 3 music lessons.
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Violin, button accordion and harmonica.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? 1924
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION? 1972, for
entertainment.
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TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN. ( )? to play for dances.
NEILS TOBIASSON
B.B. RT BOX 600
COTTAGE GROVE, OR 97424
(signature) and Lolla (sp) Tobiasson. Wife does not play except piano.
Born Bunkersville, Nevada
McMinnville News-Register Friday, July 30, 1982
In World of Music, “the kid” is a champion; but in McMinnville McKenzie’s still “just Joey”
By Ellen Nichols
The intimacy of fingers to strings isn’t instinctive to every musician.
Some never grow to know their instruments the way Joey McKenzie knows his.
“Things happen in my fingers,” he explains, “that never come if you just play notes.”
For McKenzie, who has never learned to read a note, that intimate involvement with his instrument is
all important. He has taught himself to play 32 different instruments “by ear,” listening to what others
are doing and copying the sounds.
His ear is fine-tuned, indeed. But his method has often meant that his means are different than those
of other musicians.
“The fiddle was the hardest (to learn) because I had to learn by listening how they held their
instruments. Lots of things I do are different than other people,” he said. “Almost everything I’ve
learned is from records and tapes.”
His differing means don’t make him wrong, McKenzie smiles; just different. “If you can play a fiddle
better between your legs than under your chin, then that’s the best way to play it!”
This young professional, who at 18 holds several world-class titles for his musical talent and plays 32
instruments, was not able to join the local high school band because he could not read music. The
system just isn’t always set up to accommodate such prodigies.
But McKenzie hasn’t been without some mentors in his career. David Altman taught his junior high
school language student a few things on the mandolin and McKenzie took right to it. The teacher and
boy became friends and Altman took him to his first Old-Time Fiddlers function. McKenzie learned so
rapidly and so well that he soon joined a Portland music group, Patchwork, with which Altman played.
The group performed numerous concerts in the Portland area and traveled throughout the Northwest.
By the time McKenzie was a high school senior, his talents evident, the high school band was willing to
accommodate him. His vocal teacher, Doug Anderson, (Joey was a member of the school’s Twilighters
group) offered to help him learn to read music. But by then McKenzie already was developing his own
professional music connections. His schedule of concerts and competitions left no room for
extracurricular lessons.
And perhaps the most sustaining influence in his life has been has father, Joe, whose collection of
instruments at home is what first stirred the youngster’s interest in playing. The senior McKenzie has
been both mentor and role model, encouraging his son to play.
“He has taken me all over the country at quite a cost,” young McKenzie acknowledges, “and has
always kept me in the best instruments that money can buy. He’s just always been super supportive.”
McKenzie admits he felt pushed around a lot as a child musician (“We’ll put the kid over there”
syndrome). Now competing on an all-adult circuit, he is still often referred to as “the kid”, for most of
his musical peers are more than 30; some are over 70.
“I’m taken a lot more seriously as an adult player and I feel a lot more comfortable talking with people
as adult to adult rather than a kid trying to relate as an adult to an adult,” he says. “In competition, you
usually are not seen by the judges so that was not a problem there.”
Those competitions continue to be an important part of McKenzie’s life. It’s been a good year in the
competitions for him, most of them on the fiddle. He has been named the Northwest Regional Men’s
Fiddle Champion in a competition that covers eight states and two Canadian provinces. And last week he
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won the International Men’s Champion, fanciest fiddler and best accompanist titles in the Pend Oreille
International Competitions held in Newport, Wash.
“These are very big competitions in the world place and it means a lot to me,” McKenzie said. “The
U.S. has by far the biggest population of fiddlers, so most international competitions are held in this
country,” the young musician said.
In the past year, McKenzie also has placed in the Golden Spike International, General Division, in Ogden,
Utah; the International Peace Gardens Fiddler Championships, General Division, in North Dakota; the U.S.
Open Championships in Dillon, Mont.; and the U.S. Mandolin Championships in Kansas. He also has been
named the Oregon State Junior Champion and the third-place winner in the Guitar Flat Pick
Championships.
Summer is the busiest time for competitions and festivals and McKenzie has been on the road a lot.
There is still room for concerts, however, occasionally solo but most often with musicians whose styles
are similar.
He has developed a versatile show in which he plays six string instruments. The repertoire varies
according to his audience and perhaps according to the other players he is with.
“It’s a lot of work to be a professional musician,” he has learned. “You can’t slack off on your
practicing. But one of the neat things has been getting to more and bigger festivals as a featured
entertainer.”
In the past year, the young McMinnville performer has cut soundtracks for three documentary movies
and is planning an album within the next few months.
McKenzie is working hard to broaden his musical style, continuing the Texas, Dixieland, Bluegrass and
Canadian styles he already has learned and incorporating more old jazz, ‘50’s swing and others.
There’s no such thing as most popular, he’s certain. Preferences vary from audience to audience, but
most particularly from region to region.
“Here it’s rags and hoedowns,” he says; “in North Dakota it’s polkas and schottische (a European type
of polka).” In Kansas, they prefer old time fiddling; in eastern Canada its French Canadian style.
A lot of McKenzie’s fiddling has been Texas or “so called modern – progressive – even though it’s been
around since the ‘30s.”
“A lot of them think their fiddling is the best fiddling, so if you go to a contest, what style will win
depends on the judges’ preferences,” McKenzie said. “It takes a lot of tact and experience to know what
and how long to play in a contest and what style to use, as well.”
The musician has long since learned the ins and outs of competitions.
“One of the most important things is the drive and aggression in playing a fiddle, he says, and his eyes
light up. No matter how good the technique, it’s no good without the drive, the commitment and
involvement with the instrument that makes the difference.
“A lot of times it’s the difference between first and second place,” he says.
“Competitions,” McKenzie said,” make you better. You develop a certain mental attitude: ‘I can win
this thing.’ It makes you go up there and play your best, you know. It’s that driving force.”
Despite his travels, McMinnville continues to be McKenzie’s home. But he wishes there were more
musicians in the immediate area who shared his interests. In order to find those people, he has to travel
widely. But that is probably not unusual in the career of a musician, he admits.
Home this week for a short breather, McKenzie is gearing up for the National Guitar, Fiddle and
Mandolin Championships in Winfield, Kan., in September. He’s aiming for first place this year, he says;
last year he placed second.
What is the real import of all these competitions? “You have to take them seriously to win – but not
too seriously,” he grins, “or it will run you crazy!” (Lila Bills)
_______________________________________________________________
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Lake Oswego Review, 1/22/85
For Hollis Taylor, switching from classical to old time music is just
FIDDLIN' AROUND
How a formally-trained classical violinist becomes a state fiddling champion is a question that
perhaps only Hollis Taylor can answer. But words alone do not tell the whole story of Taylor, at once a
teacher of classical violin and purveyor of old time fiddle music. Relax for a few minutes in her sunny
second-floor apartment in Northeast Portland and listen to a bluegrass tune bouncing out of the stereo
speakers. That's the Hollis Taylor Band playing that clean, crisp music. Then switch gears for a moment
as Taylor recalls her days as a violinist with the Portland Symphony Orchestra. This is Taylor the
classical musician talking.
The two musical personalities emerge as Taylor discusses a country-classical piece of music that she
and a friend are writing for her band and the Corvallis Symphony Orchestra- a piece that , when
finished, will represent what Taylor means when she refers to her music as "a celebration of American
styles."
"I always thought that fiddling was something less than classical music- I thought I could do it in one
try," said Taylor, a former West Linn resident who took up old time fiddling music four or five years ago
after getting hooked on it while traveling for a year in Wyoming and other western states.
"Hearing this music done very well showed me that it was creative and had exciting arrangements. It's
challenging to me not so much technically but in improvising and composing," said Taylor, who started
her own band three years ago.
The Hollis Taylor Band is not strictly a bluegrass group, nor does it confine itself to traditional
country music. The trio - Taylor on fiddle, Steve Reischman on rhythm guitar, and Kevin Johnson on
mandolin - plays a spirited mixture of old time, Texas swing and jazz style music as well as country and
bluegrass. The band will show off its versatility at a free concert Sunday in the Reed College commons.
"If we stuck only to bluegrass, we'd think of calling our style 'chambergrass' because it's more
arranged and harmonized," Taylor said, explaining how her classical training has influenced her style of
old time fiddling.
On the other hand, she also has learned that "its hard for a classical musician to swing. I take more
chances now." Growing up in West Linn, where she graduated from high school in 1969, Taylor - whose
maiden name is Hollis Thomas - began her classical music studies at age six when she started taking
piano lessons. She added violin lessons when she was nine.
She taught classical violin at Reed College in the late 21970s. That was followed by the year - long
trip to Wyoming and another event that catapulted her into old - time fiddling- the 1982 Oregon Old
Time Fiddling Championship. Taylor planned to attend the national fiddling championships in Weiser,
Idaho - as an audience member only - and friends urged her to enter it as well. Then she entered the
Oregon statewide contest and became its 1982 champion.
"At first, I completely dropped classical. I've only resumed it this year by playing in the Portland
Opera Orchestra and taking students," Said Taylor, who gives private violin lessons at her home. She
plays both classical and fiddle music on the same violin - there is no real difference between
instruments, she added.
The symphony piece that Taylor is co-writing is based on the theme "The Great American West" and
built around traditional dance styles. Her band and the Corvallis Symphony will play it together at a
concert May 17 in Corvallis.
"I'm writing my own because nothing major has been done on this theme before," Taylor said. Other
composers such as Aaron Copland have based works on the same theme "but they weren't that involved
in the folk aspect."
Taylor would be hard pressed to name her favorite type of music, although she is especially fond of
western swing. So far she has not performed much jazz - "I feel it would be a major commitment" - but
that could always change.
"I look at myself like an artist who does oil paintings for years and years, then switches to ceramics and
then to something else.
_______________________________________________________________
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November/December 1985
By Doris McKellip
Old Time Fiddlers
It's Foot -Stompin' Fun
Some "Old Time Fiddlers" are of championship caliber, like Bill Yohey and Joe McKenzie of McMinnville,
while others are like Lee Jones of Sheridan.
"I'm not a good fiddler," Jones said. " I just make a joyful noise."
Jones, who doesn't read music, played guitar and mandolin in his high school dance band. But he didn't
"seriously fool around" with the fiddle until 1976.
"I had 16 months after surgery when I couldn't do much," Jones said. "That's when I started seriously
doing the best I could on the fiddle."
Jones, a native of Oklahoma, retired from the Air Force in 1965. He and his wife, Ruth, traveled
extensively in the service.
"We came here because we liked the area," Mrs. Jones said. "When Lee retired, we traveled around
until we found what we wanted and could afford."
The Jones bought a farm, leased the Bar Stock Ranch and started raising cattle. Jones went to work
for McMinnville Gas, while Mrs. Jones "chased cows and mended fence."
Ruth and Floyd Baird managed the ranch," Jones said.
"One of the first cows I ever chased went downtown," Mrs. Jones said. "Wayne Potter helped me catch
it and put it in a trailer. That's how I met Wayne."
"When you retire, you think you're going to have all the time in the world," she added. "then you wind
up without time to do all the things you wanted to do."
One of the things Mrs. Jones had planned to do was paint. She studied painting in Japan 25 years ago.
"My Japanese instructor and I had a communication problem," she said. "He didn't speak much English
and I didn't know much Japanese."
Besides "fiddling around," Jones is a ham radio operator and avid fisherman. The Jones are both travel
club members. After years of traveling with the Air Force, they still enjoy seeing new areas.
"Our traveling is usually to Old Time Fiddlers jam sessions," Jones said. "We have a jam session within
our district at least once a month."
Jones said the National Old Time Fiddlers organization is made up of state organizations, which are
divided into districts within each state. "I happen to be chairman of District 8," Jones said. "We have
sort of a wedge shaped district that goes east to Stayton, south to Yachats and north to Rockaway."
Jones has served the Old Time Fiddlers in various chairmanships since joining the organization several
years ago. He is chairman of the 1985 fiddler's contest and is assistant chairman of the 1986
competition.
"Most of my contribution is in management and service," Jones said. "Somebody has to do it. And I'm
better at that than I am on the fiddle."
Copeland's Lumber thought he was good at management, too, when they hired him as manager of the
Sheridan yard in 1969. He retired again in 1976, but came out of retirement in 1979, when he took
over the Willamina School District bus barns.
"It took retiring three times to make it stick," Jones said. "But I did retire for good in 1982.
Jones may be retired, but he's a busy man. His involvement with the Old Time Fiddlers is an important
part of his life. He's hard at work, getting signatures on a petition, trying to get a commemorative US
postage stamp for the Old Time Fiddlers.
"When people say 'Old Time Fiddlers' they think of us older fiddlers," Jones said. "We need a stamp
that says, 'Not for adults only'."
"There were two five year olds in the National Competition," Mrs. Jones added.
Jones said that fiddlers come in all ages, shapes and sizes. The National Grand Championship
competition is open to anyone who wants to compete, he added.
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"This is a fun organization" Jones said. " It's not for profit. There are no auditions. And no mental tests
or I wouldn't belong. You don't even have to know how to play an instrument." he added.
"It's the grandest group I've ever belonged to," said Mrs. Jones, a non-musician.
Jones said that it's not unusual for the group to play unscheduled benefits. They play at rest homes,
convalescent centers and many places, both in and out of the district.
We even go to Lincoln City to play for the American Association of Retired Persons (AARP)," Jones
said. "And we play at the Mid-Valley Workshop twice a year, as well as doing the South County Children's
Fund fundraiser."
Jones said the Old Time Fiddlers rarely get paid for performing. When they do, such as at county fairs,
the money doesn't go to the fiddlers but to the nonprofit organization they belong to.
"Many of our members are 'pros,' but not under the name of the Old Time Fiddlers," Jones said.
"Members make up several dance bands around the state. One of them is the 'Mavericks,' who play at
the Mac Grange every Friday night. Some even make a living by entering contests."
Jones said the Old Time Fiddlers is a place for fun and companionship, where beginners are encouraged
to "go ahead and play."
"It's just good old-fashioned music," Mrs. Jones said.
"And we have more than fiddles alone," Jones added. "We have vocalists, guitars, banjos, harmonicas.
It's just old-time music."
Jones said there are several other Old Time Fiddlers in the West Valley area. He named Donna Oldham,
Allan Smith and Bob Booth, all of Sheridan, as fellow members. (Donna Sneed)
_______________________________________________________________
Old-Time Fiddlin' Fun
Vilas Sansom of Springfield gives the Lane County Board of Commissioners a taste of the toe-tapping
music that will be highlighted today at the annual contest of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association.
The group, which claims more that 600 Oregon families as members is holding its contest at the Lebanon
Union High School. The fun begins at 9:30 a.m., with an evening show slated to begin at 7 p.m. Maxine
Benson of Springfield, president of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers, says the purpose of the group is to
"perpetuate old-time music and keep it alive for all generations." Sansom, who has been a fiddler for
more than 50 years, does just that with a rousing rendition of "Down Yonder." (Donna Sneed)
_______________________________________________________________
Members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers were among the featured entertainers on the main stage
Thursday, at the Yamhill County Fair in McMinnville. Among the group's alternating performers, Charles
Jenson from Monmouth (left) sings and plays the guitar accompanied by Bob Crump, from McMinnville,
on the bass, and his wife, Vi Jenson, on the violin. the group's purpose is to perpetuate old-time music,
focusing on the fiddle. Any one is welcome to join.
Janet L. Mathews
The Graphic
_______________________________________________________________
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Allen Smith

Leonard Maahs

Donna Oldham

Bob Crump

Lee Jones

_______________________________________________________________
John H. Hoerster
I started to play a fiddle when about 6 or 7 years old, around 1906 or 1908 in Hinsdale, Montana.
The fiddle was a wooden cigar box, broom-handle for a neck, one string from a thin wire from a window
screen.
The bow was a bent diamond willow, hair was white thread and a common cheap resin.
The first tune, “Old Black Joe”, second tune “Redwing.”
When about ten years old my oldest brother Frank said if you want to play a fiddle play a real one, I will
teach you, which he did.
The cigar box was the first fiddle I made. A Portland, Oregon violin maker taught me violin making in
the 1920’s. Last fiddle was made in 1930, then started to make and repair again in winter of 1969.
The second fiddle in the first part of 1972, am on a third fiddle now, Nov. 1972.
The old fiddle maker, Daddy Robinson, and he sold one fiddle for $10,000. I hope I can do half as well.
He passed away in his eighties, a very fine man.
Yours truly, John H. Hoerster
____________________________________________________________________
DELORIS LAKEY
Typewritten remembrance written by Dorothy Houston
About ten years ago, Paul and Deloris were invited to a couple of Old Time Fiddle Jams by their
friends, Floyd and Marie Harmon. They had such a good time. It was their kind of music. Deloris’s mother
played fiddle and mandolin and Paul’s father had been a fiddler. Paul & Deloris had sang these old songs
around home for years, so they became members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers. Deloris started
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learning to chord on the piano and guitar. Paul began to learn on the fiddle.
Deloris came to Portland with her parents and family from Hot Springs, South Dakota in 1941. From
Portland, they moved to Drain where she met Paul. They were married in 1943. They have three
daughters, a son and there are nine grandchildren.
Deloris Lakey passed away on Friday, April 2nd, ______, after a long and courageous struggle with
complications of diabetes. For many months, she had been on a dialysis machine at least twice a week.
In pain and very weak much of the time, still she came out a s often as she was able to sit up to the
piano., to help play the music that she loved , and to sing a song or two if her voice was up to it.
Deloris and Paul have made so many friends over the years in this organization. I know I speak for many
when I say, “we offer our love and prayers for you and your family Paul. We miss her too.”
Dorothy O. Houston
Biography, Chet Haven
Where were you born? Gettysburg, Montana 1915
How long have you lived in Oregon? 32 years
How did you get your first instrument? My oldest brother bought a violin from Sears Roebuck While we
were back on the farm. He was unable to learn to play it so he gave it to me. I was in the sixth grade at
the time.
What training, if any, have you had? I have no professional training at all. My sixth grade teacher
showed me how to play Red Wing on the violin but there was no one to play with or encourage me so I
never played again ‘till 3 years ago after attending the contest at Forest Grove. I got the old fiddle down
and started to learn to play.
What musical instruments do you play? I can knock out a few tunes on the harmonica and the mandolin
and chord a little on the guitar. The fiddle has become my pride and joy and I have learned to play quite
a few pieces.
When did you start playing in public? In the last year I have gotten enough courage to play at several of
the jam sessions and senior citizen groups and entertain at some of our music parties at home and with
friends.
When did you join the Old-Time Fiddlers Assn.? I joined in 1970, because after falling in love with the
fiddle and old time fiddle music, I decided to make it my hobby in my declining years. I have met and
made many new friends and enjoy getting together with them.
Tell about your accomplishments and honors as a musician? My accomplishments are few and my honors,
none. But at my age, 57, and being a diesel truck mechanic with my fingers beat up and stiff, and
bursitis in my right shoulder from pulling on 6 ft long wrenches and swinging a sledge hammer, maybe I
don’t expect too much. They say you can’t teach an old dog new tricks but I’m trying to prove it
depends on the ‘dog’. My greatest accomplishment is screeching and scraping on the
fiddle, this forced my wife to learn to second me on the guitar and now we spend many happy hours
sitting in front of the fireplace trying to get ‘Bill Bailey’ to please come home and ‘Bile Them Cabbage
Down’.
________________________
Carter's Jam Session gets bigger, better every year
By Alice Swope, Lebanon, Oregon Express, Thursday September 20, 1984
Carter's Jam Session opened this Labor Day for the seventh consecutive year with about 300
musicians and music lovers in attendance.
Willie Carter, who hosts the session, is delighted that the event is getting bigger every year.
"Seven years ago, Gene Waters suggested we all ought to get together and jam
So, we stated with about 10 people. It has just mushroomed," he says.
The group starts playing around noon. When it gets too dark outside the Carter home, they to the
Moose Lodge and continue until closing time. The Lodge lends tables and chairs and furnishes soft
drinks for the evening.
"We are one big family," Carter says, "and we don't care if we are in a regular musical group or if we
just get up on our stage and play together."
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This year, Larry Jones of Scio brought recording equipment to capture the whole session on tape.
Carter has been playing in the area on week-ends for the last 40 year, but his year he is hanging up
his profession fiddle and leaving his group, The Happy Times.
"I want some time to visit other bands, play with my grand-children, spend time with my family, have
free week-ends, and just play for the fun of it," he explains. "But these jam sessions will go on as long as
I am alive. My fiddle will not be silent," he promises.
_______________________________________________________________
Fiddlers from all over Oregon will be converging on Lebanon
Fiddlers from all over Oregon will gather at Lebanon High School Friday and Saturday, May 8 and 9, to
compete for trophies, cash prizes and the title of 1987 Oregon State Oldtime Fiddling Champion. The
contest, put on by the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association and sponsored by Lebanon Moose Lodge
#1866 and Lebanon American Legion Post #51, will feature competition in six different divisions ranging
from peewees (under nine) to seniors (over sixty-five).
New to this year's contest festivities is a Friday night show features exhibition playing by six 1986
Oregon Champions and the five contest judges, all nationally recognized fiddlers from throughout the
Western states. Friday night's show also features a twin fiddling competition, for the first
time in the contest's history.
Advanced tickets may be purchased from the Lebanon area Chamber of Commerce, 1040 Park Street,
Lebanon, Oregon 97355. Tickets will be sold at the door for each of the three sessions. Friday night's
admission is $3; Saturday day session is $3; and Saturday evening session, $4. Children under twelve will
be admitted for half price. Admission to all three shows may be purchased for $8.50 or to the two
Saturday shows for $6.
The Friday show and Saturday evening finals will begin at 7 p.m. Saturday's daytime session will begin
at 9 a.m. Each session will feature special entertainment as well as competition performances.
The contest, an annual event, has been held at Lebanon for the last four years. Besides peewees and
seniors, divisions will include junior-juniors (nine to thirteen), Juniors (thirteen to eighteen), intermediate
(eighteen through sixty five) and Championship (anyone of any age who wishes to enter this division and
certain winners of other contests).
Contestants must have been Oregon residents and members of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
Association for six months prior to the date of the contest
During the competition rounds each fiddler will play a hoedown, a waltz, and one other oldtime dance
tune, all within a limit of four minutes. Five judges will score fiddlers on each tune, evaluating oldtime
fiddling style, rhythm, tone, and danceability. Winners will be announced and trophies
awarded at various times throughout the contest.
Making special guest appearances will be Lebanon's Marine Corps League Color Guard.
_______________________________________________________________
Myrtle Creek, Oregon
April 6, 1986
I was born on January 7, 1907 in Staples, Minnesota. We moved from there to
Coeur D’Lane, Idaho, Where I grew up.
With the money I earned with my first job, I bought a piano. I was interested in music at an early age,
and took a few lessons, but age it up, as I had five miles to walk. Then, in later life I was busy raising a
family and didn’t have time. We raised a family of three, and now have fourteen grandchildren and eight
great grandchildren.
I retired when I was 63. My wife bought me a fiddle and I have been
learning to play ever since. We joined the Old Time Fiddlers in Eugene in 9-1-74 and I really enjoy playing
at different camp outs and in different
parts of the state.
I joined the Retired Senior Citizens Volunteer program and play with different groups at Nursing Homes,
senior centers, Dining sites and the AARP s at Grange halls and for senior citizen dances.
My wife Jessie and I will be celebrating our fifty second wedding anniversary this year (1986). I love to
play my fiddle and hope to be playing for a long time. Signed; Glen A Brown, Myrtle Creek, Oregon
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The following came from a 3 column newspaper clipping - first column appears to have been cut off short
- see red letters in brackets below. Hope you can fill in the missing paragraphs.
(Caption under a picture of Fred Hildebrandt playing the fiddle) Fiddling Fred -- For the past six years
Fred Hildebrandt of Portland has played his fiddle in competition and at hoedown jam sessions. Stringed
instrument beneath Hildebrandt’s chin once was confused with a violin.
“It gets to you”
Fiddlin’ spirit lures violinist
by Steve Erickson of the Oregonian staff
Fred Hildebrandt has been a blacksmith and a violinist since his youth, but for the past six years he’s
been a fiddler too.
“There’s nobody could go wrong fiddlin”, he said. “Fiddlin’ puts people in a happy dancing mood,”
said Hildebrandt, who turns 65 on Oct. 1. “The more you do the more you want to do. It gets to you.”
Fiddling got to Hildebrandt one night in the 1960s when “I heard about a jam session and went out there.
I came back home, got my fiddle and took it back, and I’ve been at it ever since.”
Before then, Hildebrandt’s fiddle was a mere violin. “It’s not the instrument, it’s the guy playin’ it that
makes a violin a fiddle,” he said. “It’s all in the way you play. “And they’re like a woman-temperamental!”
Hildebrandt was born in Rosalie, Wash., 33 miles south of Spokane. “Not a very big town,” he said.
“They don’t even have any record that I was there.”
He began playing violin when he was 7 and moved to Portland five years later. At 16 he learned the
blacksmith trade in Union Pacific’s Albina rail yards. The past 25 years he has been a blacksmith for
Multnomah County.
[part of the article is missing here-] continuing...
for example, “I played ‘The Blackbird Waltz’ instead of ‘Cherry Orchard Waltz,’” and was subsequently out
sawed in regional competition.
“I should have played ‘Cherry Orchard,’” Hildebrandt figures. “I don’t play ‘Blackbird’ as well.
“Fiddlin’ music,” he added, “you don’t read music, you just pick it up from other people.”
Hildebrandt practices an hour a day in his basement, where for the past two years he has been
“making a fiddle out of fir and maple. it’s a thing you can’t do under pressure because it’s got to be done
just so. I’ll finish it up after I retire Oct. 1.”
Hildebrandt said “The best thing I like about fiddlin’ is the friendliness of the people, the good clean
fun. Everybody goes out for the good time and have one.
“There’s no quarreling, no roughhousing,” he added. “It gets in your blood and you can’t stay away.”
Once a month, he said, “we have a jam session. Potluck dinner, just like they used to do years ago, and
everybody just helps themselves. We dance an hour or so, and the coffee pot is going all the time.
“People live it,” Hildebrandt said. “Every time we go the crowds get bigger. They have a wonderful time.
Best people on earth.”
Hildebrandt plays a few times a year for elderly people in the Portland area and he often enters
competition. In June he will be a contestant in the National Oldtime Fiddler’s Contest in Weiser, Idaho, a
hoedown showdown he has entered the past half-dozen years.
After his 65th birthday Hildebrandt, who now competes in general, open or national ranks, will be in
another category--seniors. “And I’ll be off on a winning streak, I hope.”
How long will the Hildebrandt hoedown endure? He laughed. “Well, when are you gonna die, do you
know? I don’t either. I figure that you’ve just gotta keep on a’ fiddlin’.”
End.
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J.C.TUNNELL
Handwritten biography by J.C.
J.C. (Cuff) Tunnell, born in Texas, came to Klamath Falls, Oregon in 1909 at age of 3 years. Attended
schools in Klamath Falls and helped my father and three brothers farm in the Merrill, Ore. and Tule Lake,
Calif district for several years.
As I grew older, I became a mechanic, worked for Balsiger Ford Motor Co. for 26 years and as an airplane
mechanic for Klamath aircraft Inc. for 15 years.
My hobbies are flying, restoring old model cars, preferably model T Fords. Playing violin and guitar. I have
several violins and a Martin guitar, which I treasure very much.
My wife Thelma and I farmed several years in the Butte Valley, near Dorris, Calif. While we were there, we
formed a hillbilly group. All the ranchers met in an old country schoolhouse and had old time dances, pot
luck supper at midnight. They lasted until early morning. We all went home, had breakfast and went to
work in the fields. A great time was had by all. Thelma played the accordion for years, but had to quit
because of her health.
I am a member of the Oregon Fiddlers in District 1.
We have a wonderful group I Klamath Falls and outlying districts. We play for social functions, weddings,
special meetings, dinners, stores for promotion of sales, any place we are asked to play.
A wonderful time and lots of fun.
(signed)
J. C. Tunnell
Klamath Falls, Ore.
DROWSY MAGGIE, A EUGENE-BASED BAND INCLUDES ONE UNIVERSITY AND ONE LCC PROFESSOR
By Natasha Shepard Entertainment Reporter
Way yonder
A lad and two lasses
Came together to tout their wares
Way down in Eugene by the sea
Their music of olden-day melody
Their wares called Drowsy Maggie
Those who take linguistics classes from Professor Scott DeLancey shouldn’t be surprised to run into
him at WOW Hall on the weekend.
But he won’t be moshing in the front or groovin’ to the band. Instead, he’ll be in the band, performing
with his group Drowsy Maggie.
DeLancey, Linda Danielson and Janne Underriner make up Drowsy Maggie, the Eugene based Celtic
band whose tales of unemployment woes mingle with those of lost loves.
Although the three have been playing together for about three years, DeLancey says he has been playing
Celtic folk music “forever.”
“My father was a folk music fan, and I started playing guitar at 11,” he said. “My mother’s family is
Scottish from Glasgow...I started playing the banjo when I was in graduate school and the mandolin when
I got my first job.”
DeLancey, who is learned with many instruments, has been performing for about 25 years.
“It’s just a fun thing to do,” he said. But in addition to expressing his love of music, DeLancey said
performing adds another dimension. “It’s another dimension if you set a goal of being able to perform
music people enjoy,” he said.
DeLancey started while young, picking the music up again when his oldest son learned the violin. The
music became something he and his son could do together.
Linda Danielson, professor by day and musician by night, teaches composition, folklore and American
Indian literature at Lane Community College.
She also has a long history of musical involvement, and has arranged and performed musical
accompaniment for Eugene theater productions, including the Brit Theatre’s Under Milkwood and A
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Child’s Christmas in Wales.
While Drowsy Maggie primarily performs traditional tunes, Danielson also writes for the group. Her
music also stays mainly in the traditional vein of Celtic music, characterized by fiddle rifts and clever
lyrics.
Along with vocalist Janne Underriner, who has been involved with choral and jazz ensembles in the
Eugene area, the group is one of few in Eugene who perform Celtic music.
Indeed their name, Drowsy Maggie, comes from a Celtic tune, as do most Celtic band names, said
DeLancey. The group usually performs at clubs and coffee houses in town, including performances at last
year’s WOW Hall St. Patrick’s Day celebration.
Their repertoire is as cheerful as it is melancholy, but as with most Celtic music, even the most tragic
love ballads some how come off as hopeful and certainly beautiful. Ultimately, Drowsy Maggie is
danceable and delightful, beautiful and bonny. “There is a whole range of sad, clever, good dance music,
jogs and reels,” DeLancey said. “I love this music.”
The band will be appearing at Java Joe’s at 9 p.m. on Saturday and at Sam Bond’s Garage Sunday at 8
p.m.

Loyd Wanzer, Performer and Judge (Clark College)
Loyd Wanzer began playing the fiddle left handed at the age of 7 and by 9 was performing at country
dances. His attempt at formal training while in high school was squelched and rejected by a teacher who
desired to have all the bows going in the same direction! With a Tri-state championship (Oklahoma,
Kansas, and Arkansas) behind him at the age of 14, he went on to win a dozen northwest titles, several
state titles and two National Championships titles.
Loyd was instrumental in organizing the Idaho Old-Time Fiddlers Association in 1963 and during his
two years of presidency organized the National Old-Time Fiddlers Association. Seeing a need for the
distribution of old-time fiddlers records, he, with seven other NW fiddlers, chartered the American
Heritage Music Corporation in 1968. It now has a catalog of over sixty different old-time fiddlers albums,
six of which are Loyd’s own personal productions.
Loyd has traveled extensively and has appeared on many television and radio shows, from Lawrence
Welk in Hollywood, to To Tell The Truth in New York. He lives in Caldwell, Idaho with his wife and three
daughters, two of whom can be heard playing rhythm piano on their dad’s albums. The entire Wanzer
family is truly dedicated to the old-time fiddle art.
(Sally Jordan)

No date or source listed on the newspaper clipping.
Time to rosin up your bows and get ready for the High Desert Fiddlers Contest slated for June 30
through July 2 at Burns Union High School.
Hoped to be one of the biggest events of the year, the contest was purposely scheduled this weekend
to follow the National Championship Fiddle Contest in Weiser, Idaho last week.
According to local fiddler Rusty Knight, the Weiser contest draws more than 5,000 participants and
audience members. Local organizers hope to attract a large number of those people to the Burns event.
Among those stopping by Burns on their home from Weiser, are national champions Tony Ludiker and
Heather Bennett, Joey McKenzie, men's division winner at Weiser, will also compete in Burns.
The competition will offer a top prize of $650 with a total of $2,670 in cash prizes and trophies to be
awarded to fiddlers in four categories.
Fiddling prodigy Tony Spatz will also enter the junior division contest and provide special
entertainment during Friday evening's events.
More entertainment will be featured Saturday evening by Carol Ann Wheeler and family from
Sherwood. Wheeler and her two children will also participate in the contest.
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According to contest representative Margaret Teague, participants are expected to attend from New
Mexico, South Dakota, California, Washington, Idaho and Canada.
Categories include champion men and women, age 18 to 65; senior men and women, age 65 and over;
and junior boys and girls, younger than 18. Four places will be honored in each category with cash prizes
and trophies.
A contest will also be held for accompanists. They will be judged on timing, chording, ability and
clarity. Six places will be named.
Each fiddle contestant must play a hoedown, waltz and a tune of their choice (other than a hoedown
or waltz) in each of the three rounds of the competition.
Contest entrance fees are $17.50 in the champion competition; %15.00 intermediates; and $7.50 for
seniors, juniors and accompanists.
Admission will cost $1 per person to daytime performances; $2.50 per person to night time events;
and a three-day pass can be purchased for $10.
EVENT SCHEDULE
Wednesday
Doors open 10 a.m. for registration.
Thursday
8 A.M.: Junior second round; senior second round; junior final round; and senior final round
7:PM; Junior second round; senior second round; Junior final round; and senior final round
Friday
8 A.M. Champion first round intermediates first round; and champions second round.
7 P.M. Intermediates second round; and intermediates final round.
Saturday
10 A.M.; Accompanist elimination
8 P.M. Accompanist finals champion third round; and champion final round.
(Contests will be held from 8 a.m. to 12 noon, from 1 to 5 p.m. and beginning at 8 p.m.)
_______________________________________________________________
OLD TIME FIDDLERS KEEP ON MAKING MUSIC AND FRIENDS
Buell - The musicians tune their fiddles and ready their bows. Someone calls out the name of a song.
Quickly, the jam starts, saturating the audience with familiar songs that get the toes tapping.
The tapping toes lead to dancing feet. Eddie Riche and Mary Clark, both of Salem, take a turn around
an impromptu dance floor that earlier had served as a dining room.
"I don't think there’s anything better than old-time fiddle music. It just makes you get up and jump
around, "Riche, 88, said.
And so goes the regional meeting of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association, this one at the Buell
Grange Hall, just off Highway 22 between Dallas and Grand Ronde.
The group was founded in 1965 to preserve and promote the art of old-time fiddling and to
encourage musicians of all ages to learn and appreciate this uniquely American music.
Rooted in Scottish and Irish dance tunes, the music developed mainly in
rural parts of the Appalachians.
Today, it flourishes in Oregon, where, on any given weekend, fiddlers gather in grange halls, senior
centers, or any place that will have them.
Microphones are set up and instrument cases opened. Musicians share broad
smiles, hugs and back slaps.
Old-time music has been with 81-year-old Leonard Maahs his entire life, now a McMinnville resident, he
grew up in Bennett, Neb., listening to his father's fiddle tunes.
"I just like the music, "Maahs said "I never tire of listening to the different ways other fiddlers play the
same tune."
He started to play along when he was 10, but on an organ. He took up the fiddle when he was 12.
Six years later, he started his own orchestra with three sibling and two other musicians.
Maas spent the next five years playing at barn dances. He married in 1937, when he heard about the
Old-Time Fiddlers, that Maahs would return to the music of his roots. Though he had not played the

179
fiddle since he was a your man, the feel for both the instrument and the music came back almost
instantly.
Maahs says playing allows him to meet nice people. He never tires of listening to the music. He's
interested in keeping the old music alive, interested in getting younger people to learn fiddle music.
Lew Holt, a past president of the group, said people with little or no fiddle experience are welcome.
More experienced members are willing to show the novices such tricks as proper fingering and bowing.
Holt hopes the group's monthly jam sessions bring the musicians satisfaction and camaraderie - just as
this music itself has for generations.
JOIN IN - The next public jam for the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association will be May 4 at the
Newberg Senior Center, 101 W Foothill Road, Newberg. The performances are free, although donations
are accepted. For information about the jams or about joining the group, call Lew Holt.
_______________________________________________________________
Ray E. Mack
My name is Ray Edward Mack
I was born in Carthage S. Dakota, June 17, 1893. At an early age, about eight or ten years old, I got
interested in playing a fiddle, probably because my uncle Edward Mack was an old time fiddler, and our
neighbor Mrs. Horn was an old time fiddler, that is where I got my start. When ever I would come over
she would let me play her violin.
When I learned to play a tune on it my folks bought me one, it wasn’t an expensive one, but better
than the ones I made out of corn husks. I never took lessons so can’t read notes. When I was fourteen
or fifteen years old I started playing for dances, and etc. Later I played in S. Dakota and surrounding
states.
My big start came when I won the big contest over station WNAX in Yankton SD. there were forty
entries and I won first, that got me started in radio. I played over small radio stations for my dance
advertising. In 1932 I got my first radio job at KMMJ, Clay Center Neb. Played there for several years.
Later I went to work for other radio stations, played at Omaha Nebr. and Topeka and Kansas City Kans.
In those days it was called the radio circuit, played where wages were the highest. In 1948 we moved
to Salem, Oregon Have won some contest in Oregon as well as some other states. I also won
first in trick fiddling in 1960 at the national contest in Weiser Idaho. I joined the fiddlers association the
first year it got started, don’t know for sure the year but it was in the 60’s I think.
I would like to take in more fiddling contests, but as a rule they are held on Sat. nights, since I play to
a dance every Sat. night that leaves me out. I attend as many jamborees as I can and always enjoy
them.
I have met some very fine fiddlers in Oregon and other states as well.
An old time fiddler
Ray E. Mack
Nell Turner
First Senior Lady Ready for Fiddlin’
First Senior Lady to enter the National Oldtime Senior Competition registered Wednesday as Mrs. Nell
Turner, 76, of Amity, Oregon. Mrs. Turner has been to the festival before as an accompanist but this is
her first as a fiddler. “I never imagined I was the first,” she commented. She figured her chances are
average. Hence another blow is struck for women’s lib.
FIDDLERS CONVERGE FOR CHRISTMAS JAM
Some of Oregon’s Oldtime fiddlers are coming back to Clackamas Community College this Sunday for
yet another encore performance.
The free show, which is entitled the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association’s Christmas Jam, will be from
1 to 4 p.m. in the Community Center.
Coordinator of the show, Helen Hakanson, said she expects at least 30 fiddlers from around the state
to show up. Included in the lineup will be Carol Anne Wheeler of Sherwood, who Hakanson says is one of
the best fiddlers in the state. She said fiddlers from the ages of six to 80 will be playing.
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“It’s really a party kind of music,” Hakanson said. That usually makes for a lot of foot stomping, and
plenty of fun.
What you won’t see is a lot of violin players. However, most people will tell you there’s absolutely no
difference between a fiddle and a violin.
According to 75 year old Herman Classen, who also will be performing at Sunday’s fiddling festival, “a
violin is played with a tuxedo on and a fiddle is played with overalls on.” Classen says he doesn’t own a
tuxedo “and never even rented one.”
He said most violinists refuse to acknowledge that there is such an instrument as a fiddle. If there is a
difference between the two, Classen said it’s in the strings. Violins are usually strung with gut strings,
the old fiddler said, and fiddles have steel strings.
Another difference between the two is the movement of the bows, Classen said. Violinists, especially
those who perform together in symphonies, all move their bows together, he noted. Their music tells
them which way to move their bows, he said. So you seldom see them out of unison.
On the other hand, bows go every which way when the Oldtime play, he said. “They’re not fussy
about which way the bow goes.” Classen attributes that to the fact that fiddlers seldom have music in
front of them when they’re playing, at least not the oldtimers, he said.
This isn’t to say that fiddlers don’t play good music or that they’re not having a good time when they
play.
“If you want to laugh, go watch oldtime fiddlers play” Classen said. “You won’t be able to laugh if
you go to a classical concert.”
Hakanson said her favorite style of fiddling is the oldtime style, “because it’s more authentic.”
She said it’s a style of music that was handed down through several generations. She said songwriters
seldom wrote down their music. They just mastered it and then passed it on, she said.
In fact, it was Classen who taught her how to fiddle.
Classen said he gave up fiddling in 1934 when he moved to Oregon from Arkansas. For 43 years he
stayed away from the art of fiddling.
He took it up again in 1976 but says he’s more involved in making violins. Classen said he’s made 25
of them since finishing his first in June 1977. Although he said that first one looks rather crude, Classen
said his wife won’t ever let him sell it.
FOCUS-Friday December 7, 1984
James F. “Big Jim” Miller, champion fiddler, Garibaldi fisherman and restaurant owner, died in Reno, Nev.
Feb. 9. He was 64.
Funeral services for Miller were held Feb. 13 at St. Mary’s by the Sea in Rockaway Beach. He was
buried with full military honors at Fir Lawn Cemetery in Hillsboro.
Miller and his wife, Mildred, had been Garibaldi residents since 1974. They and their oldest son, Jim
Lee, owned Miller’s Bayside Restaurant, The Central Fish Co, and commercial and charter fishing
operations.
At the time of his death, Miller and his family were in the process of opening Miller’s Seafood Market
in the Edmunds Building in Garibaldi.
Mary Miller, Jim Lee’s wife, said she, her husband and Mildred Miller would continue preparing the new
family seafood business for a March 14 opening.
Country music was Miller’s great joy, according to family members. For several years during the
1970’s, “The Jim Miller Show” was a Friday night staple on KTIL. Big Jim and Jim Lee entertained
listeners live from the KTIL studio. and later on tapes recorded at the Miller home in Garibaldi.
Miller had similar programs on Portland-area stations KUIK and KWJJ while living in Hillsboro.
He won fiddling championships for Oregon, the Pacific Northwest and the Far West. In 1966, he was
ranked as the 17th best fiddler in the nation.
During the late 1940’s and early ‘50, Miller played fiddle with Bob Wells and His Texas Playboys, a
popular country-music group of the period. The stint with the Wells group came while the Millers lived in
Placerville, Calif., where Miller was employed in the lumber industry.

181
Miller was born in New Hope, Ky. on Dec 25,1923. He was raised and attended school in Kentucky.
He served in the Civilian Conservation Corps and then joined the Marine Corps, serving one year in
Panama and three years in the South Pacific during World War II
. He later served as a guard at the Tillamook Naval Air Station (now the Port of Tillamook Bay Industrial
Park) where he met Mildred Davis of Hillsboro. They were married Dec. 7, 1944 in Vancouver,
Washington.
Except for the six years of residence in California, Miller worked for two Portland-area meat companies
before moving to Tillamook County. The Millers were longtime Hillsboro residents.
Miller was a member of the Garibaldi Chamber of Commerce, The Disabled American Veterans, The
Sunset Chamber of Commerce and the Western Club in Banks, and Tillamook Elks Lodge 1437.
In addition to his wife and oldest son, Miller is survived by another son, Thomas Miller of Hillsboro, and
by a daughter, Londa Giesbers of Forest Grove. A third daughter Linda Susann, died in 1962.
He also is survived by five brothers, Andrew, Louisville, Ky; Doug, Loretto, Ky; Bryan and John, both
of Folsom, Calif; and Robert, Eldorado, Calif; and by eight grandchildren
JAMES F. MILLER
OUR DEEPEST AND MOST SINCERE APPRECIATION IS EXTENDED TO ALL OUR FRIENDS, FAMILY AND THE
ORGANIZATIONS WHO SUPPORTED US DURING OUR GREAT LOSS. “Big Jim” WOULD BE GRATEFUL TO
ALL OF YOU FOR TAKING SUCH GOOD CARE OF US BY YOUR EXPRESSIONS OF LOVE AND KINDNESS. WE
WILL NEVER FORGET. MILDRED AND FAMILY
FIDDLER OF THE MONTH ---BILL WARWICK
On George Washington’s birthday in 1956, Bill Warwick was born to Red and Martha Warwick. At a
very tender age Bill exhibited a love for music and rhythm. At the age of five he asked for, and received
drums; at seven an accordion and at nine a trumpet which he played in the band, alternating with a
French horn, all through school.
When he was eleven, Bill met Kelley Kirksey and Nan Marheras who introduced him to the mandolin,
fiddle and guitar. In October of his 11th year, Nan got him started on the mandolin. His ear was tuned,
however, to the fiddle and Kelley helped him to start a good bowing practice.
On his 12th birthday, he met George Vernon, a fiddle maker. George was so impressed with Bill’s
progress and fiddling ability that he gave him one of his fiddles. Bill treasurers that fiddle to this day.
Bill’s mom took him to many fiddle contests and programs so that he could hear all types of fiddling.
She made many tapes for him to listen and learn
Many nights Bill fell asleep with his fiddle on his chest for mom to remove on her nightly rounds. From
this dedication, he developed a fine style of fiddling.
Since 1966, Bill has only missed one or two years at the National Old Time
Fiddlers Contest at Weiser, Idaho.
He has placed in the top twenty there and has been in the top five at the Oregon State Contest every
year since he became of age. Because of his love of fiddling, he has entered in many contests in other
states, usually taking a top prize. He never seems to tire of old-time fiddling. He will play
and any place when gets with other fiddlers. Many times he just sits alone and fiddles. He has taught
several young people to play fiddle, thus doing his part to perpetuate old-time fiddling.
As an adult, Bill has worked for the past 4-6 years in a mill, just as many of our fiddlers have done.
This never deters him from his music. There are nights and week-ends to fiddle. He has become very
versatile with his playing, so many people can enjoy his music.
There has never been a time Bill has not expressed his thanks to the many fine fiddlers who have
helped him over the years.
“Hugh Samples, This is your life”
Hugh Samples as born in West Virginia and has lived in Montana, South Dakota and Eastern Oregon
before coming to Central Point, Oregon in about 1950.
“I started playing when I was about 17 in a lumber camp in the Black Hills, South Dakota” Hugh recalls.
His first musical instrument was a flat top guitar. Some time later Hugh got his first fiddle. “That was in
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Custer, South Dakota when I was working at cutting logs” he said. The fiddle cost $6.95 from the
Montgomery Ward catalog. Hugh gave his guitar to his brother, but made him promise he would learn to
play chords. He did learn and the brothers then played for country dances in South Dakota.
Hugh has his own style of playing - strictly his own and says “I don’t know notes I just play”. He has
written several songs, some of them were Hills of South Dakota”, “Black Diamond”, “Lilac Sweetheart”,
“The Boy and His Dad”, and “My Darling Daughter”. He has made records and tapes of some of the tunes
he has written.
Since Hugh has joined the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association, he has won 9 beautiful trophies.
The “Highlight” of Hugh’s fiddling life was when he was invited to play in Washington, D.C., in July
1976 for the nations 200th birthday. The event was called the American Folklife Festival. Hugh was one
of the 5000 from all over America and the world who demonstrated their skills and heritage in a great
exhibition of just ordinary people just being themselves.
Hugh Samples has been a member of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association since its beginning, and
has served as its Vice President and continues to be active in district 4.
On October 1, 1983, Hugh and Fern Samples celebrated their 60th Wedding Anniversary. We are
proud to have them as a part of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association, District 4.
______________________
HARRIET KAY DONATHAN
HANDWRITTEN RESPONSE TO QUESTIONAIRE
Harriet Kay Donathan
Eugene, Or 97402
Age 32
Date of Birth 11/13/53
Place of birth Asheville, N>C>
Year joined OOTFA 1984
How many years have you played - Mandolin--2 years
Please list below your music accomplishments and write your story about how you got started playing
music: At the age of 9, my parents enrolled me in piano and voice lessons which I enjoyed for eight
years. During that time, I had the pleasure of attending many recitals and being a contestant in the
North Carolina Junior Miss Pageant for two years. My voice teacher was the famous Mr. Julian
Brookshire, who has taught several “Miss Americas”.
I learned about the OOTFA from my mother in law, Thelma Shephard in 1982. My husband and I
joined in Madras in 1984 and since then I learned to play the mandolin (with a little push from Mom).
Thanks Mom!
In July 1986, I was elected sec/treas # 6 and have enjoyed the position. Many thanks to all of my
friends & family
Sincerely Kay Donathan
(Bob Strelow)
__________________________________________
Carol Ann Wheeler
On a Sunday morning, October 4th, Carol Ann the first of two children was born to Robert and Irene
Ledbetter in San Francisco, California, When she was nine years old, the family moved to Oakland where
she was tested and began the violin in the school orchestra on a rented instrument. She begged for, and
was given, private lessons causing her parents to buy Carol her first violin at the age of ten. Two years
later she asked for, and started, piano lessons from the same teacher. "Daddy" now has to look for and
buy a piano. Carol Ann still has the piano and the first violin and bow her parents bought for her. Upon
graduation from high school, she attended San Jose State College on a scholarship as a music major.
While yet in college, she met and married Jim Wheeler. Following graduation from college she was a
string instructor in the San Carlos Schools, near San Francisco, until the birth of her first child, Grant.
Soon after the birth of Grant the Wheelers moved to Portland, Oregon where the family was blessed
with the birth of another child, a girl, called Tiffany.
Following the birth of Tiffany, Carol Ann completed graduate studies at Portland State University
obtaining her Oregon State Teacher's credentials.
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Although Carol Ann has always loved the sound of Country-western music, which was her father's
favorite, she as a child was never allowed to play it. Her music teacher taught her only classical and
frowned on any other type. About nine years ago, it was through the Oregon Old-time Fiddlers that she
got her chance to try this type of "toe-tapping" music and with the help of members of this organization
that she began competing in the different contest. She love all styles of fiddling and has had difficulty in
choosing any one style, wanting to try them all.
Carol Ann has taught many of the youngsters and adults in the fiddler organization and at one time
had three students in the top five of the Junior-Junior division at Weiser, Idaho. Each year she teaches a
"Work-shop" at Cannon Beach, through Portland State, and for the past two years has worked
throughout Oregon for the Young-Audience program.
Some of the contests she has won are: North-West Open, National Ladies, Weiser Fanciest Fiddler,
two times Oregon State, Three times North-West Ladies, and four time Weiser's Fanciest Dressed Lady.
She taught her two children fiddling at a young age and both are champions in their own right, having
won State, Regional or National honors in their division.
Carol Ann is a certified judge and has judged contests at a local, state, regional, national level and in
Canada. She has two albums out, the Joy of Fiddlin', Vol. I and Vol. II.
She feels a deep sense of gratitude to the Oregon Old-time Fiddlers Organization and its many
members who have assisted and given her encouragement in her efforts to become a "fiddler".
(Ken Cartwright)
___________________________________________________________________
A.JOY HALLIWELL
I suppose that my story isn't a lot different from others. Just the names and places have changed.
I was born in Portland, Oregon to parents Jake and Amy Warkentin on Aug 1, 1935. I had a brother,
Herman who passed away in 1985 in Grants Pass, Oregon.
I married at the young age of 17 to Alan Helm in Springfield. Before I turned 24, I had four children,
Barbara Helm Dailey who resides in Parker, Co. Daniel Helm (who has two of my grandchildren) resides in
Ponoka, Alta, Canada, Dale Helm who resides in Paraguay, South America and Margaret Helm Castles who
lives in Elmmet, Id. with my granddaughter, Amy.
In 1977 I married Kenneth Halliwell in Vancouver, BC. We have no children between us, but besides my
3, he has 3 sons. That's enough!
When the children left home and the "empty nest syndrome" set in, I started looking for something to
do. I thought photography might be the answer. I soon learned that it causes lots of files and work. So
I kept looking. I went to a family reunion on my mother's side and my cousins were playing old time
fiddle style. They really impressed me. When I found a class offered by Lane Community College, I was
delighted. It has been green light all the way since then. Not only do I love the music, but I have made
many friends that are wonderful. We play music all the time. I'm excited with all the activities in OOTFA,
both local and state level. I've found my nitch.
(Loita Colebank)
____________________________________________________________
Bill Weber
I was born September 24, 1899 in Vernon Co. Wisconsin. The oldest of a family of 6 boys and a girl, I
grew up on the farm and was kept busy with corn and tobacco planting, cultivating and harvesting, stock
raising and attending the old country school.
My grandfathers as an old German fiddler, and I watched him play. I hankered to follow in his
footsteps. Dad offered me the first crop from an acre of virgin ground if I would clear and plant it. I
worked hard at it and in 1907, with the earnings from my crop of spuds and a small loan from granddad
I purchased, with his careful selection, my first fiddle...the copy of a Stradivarius which I still own.
My practicing wasn't exactly music to my mother's ears who felt the strings I played on should have
been left in the cat, so I spent most of my evenings in the barn after the chores were done, sawing on
the fiddle and learning my grandfather's old tunes.
I later married and purchased my own farm, also in Vernon Co. Wisconsin, and continued in stock
raising and diversified farming. I raised three children, all of whom are musicians in their own right...but
no fiddlers. My son Wayne took up the guitar, daughter Doris played accordion, guitar, and piano, and
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with daughter Margaret singing and also helping out on the piano, our evening at home were mostly
spent in music. We also played at corn husking bees and community gatherings. Dancing was enjoyed in
the old Norwegian settlement where we lived, so I also played for dances on Saturday nights.
I visited the Pacific Northwest in 1942, fell in love with Portland, Oregon and decided to make it my
home, having found employment at the Union Stockyards.
I met Verneda at an oldtime dance of course, and we were married in 1960.
___________________________________________________________
FIDDLE AND I
by Frederick E. Weatherly
By road and river, Country-side and town,
I roam for ever with my fiddle brown.
Creeping under barns so gladly
When outside the winter howls,
Playing sadly, playing madly,
Waking up the rats and owls.
Ah! it was gay, night and day
Fair and cloudy weather,
Fiddle and I wandering by,
Over the world together
Down by the willow summer nights I lie,
Flowers for my pillow, and for roof the sky.
Playing all my heart remembers,
Old, old songs from far away,
Golden Junes and bleak Decembers
Rise around ;me as I play.
On, on, for ever! Till the journey ends,
Who shall dissever us two trusty friends?
Who can bring the past before me,
Make the future gaily glow,
Lift the clouds that darken o'er me,
But my trusty fiddle bow?
Ah! it was gay, night and day
Fair and cloudy weather,
Fiddle and I wandering by,
Over the world together.
Donna Foreman
__________________________________

185
WINNERS AT CANYONVILLE PEONEER DAYS OLDTIME FIDDLE CONTEST—1985
JUNIOR-JUNIOR
1. Gina Wuennecke, age 11
Kennewick, WA.
2. Kathleen Wuennecke, age 6
Kennewick, WA.
SENIOR DIVISION
1. Leonard Maahs
2. Walt Westberry
3. Ervin Myers
4. Bill Heard
5. Van Southwood
6. Glen Brown
7. Paul Shanklin
INTERMEDIATE DIVISION
1. Homer McLain
2. Dorothy Cory
3. Eileen Witler
4. Bob Bridgman
5. Bob Shaffar
OPEN DIVISION
1. Sheri West, age 17
2. Laura Weber, age 16
3. Tony Spatz, age 9
4. Guy Kinman
5. Bud Beck
6. Fred Virtue
ACCOMPANISTS
(Accompanists received Trophies)
Tommy Grissom
Vic Flood
Shorty Dow
Bill Spatz
Abbie Shaffar
Dennis Allen
Bob Huffman
Fred Anderson
Bonnie Powell
_______________________
The Fiddlin' Fool
When neighbors meet and nights are long,
I take my fiddle box along,
And keep some rosin in my jeans
When I approach the festive scenes.
I never went to music school,
but still I'm just a fiddlin' fool
And so, I never can resist
When that old bow is in my fist.
I tuck the Strad beneath my chin
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And heck breaks loose when I begin
Upon those jigs and reels
That makes the gals kick up their heels,
And makes old couples young again,
And makes them think "away back when".
I often hit a sudden squeak,
But I keep on sawin' like a streak.
And none complain when strings go bust
'Cause they are raisin' lots of dust
And swingin' partners in the crowd,
And clappin' hands and shoutin' loud.
I'd rather play than go and dance 'Cause rheumatics has slowed my prance.
No radio will do for us They holler for the "fiddlin' cuss".
And jukebox fans will save their coin
For any country dance to join.
I rosin up my wavin' bow
And bear down hard and let 'er go,
With fingers of my good left hand
Pressin' strings to beat the band.
I sit all night and shout and play;
It's "alleman right and all sashay".
And, "swing your partner to the moon".
Now isn't that a dandy tune?
It's Money Musk and Turkey Trot,
And jingles that they'd near forgot,
Until the magic in my strings
Gives slow-poke fellers springs and wings.
Nobody calls me lazy when I cut loose.
courtesy
Marshall Jackson
________________
Name: Walter A. Merrill
WHERE WERE YOU BORN? Corvallis, Oregon
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON? All of my life except for service- USMC
HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT? My first guitar was my Dad's and I started
playing around 10-11 years of age.
WHAT TRAINING, IF ANY HAVE YOU HAD? I played a bass in High School
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Guitar, banjo, mandolin
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? One time for a dance at old VFW Hall near Philomath in "52
and in High school.
WHEN DID YOU JOIN THE OLD-TIME FIDDLERS ASSOC. I joined in 1971 and saw your group at the SteamUp at Brooks, Ore and it looked like lots of fun.
TELL ABOUT YOUR ACCOMPLISHMENTS AND HONORS AS A MUSICIAN? ..Personal enjoyment.
_________________________________________________________________
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LEROY E (LEE) JONES. .Sheridan, Oregon
I was the youngest boy in a family of five boys and three girls in a musical family in Northeast
Oklahoma, Delaware County. As the youngest, I naturally was given no choice of instrument and was
relegated to playing whatever was left over when the boys sat down to play. Having very little money,
our instruments were obtained by trading or "working them out", meaning working for someone in return
for the instrument. One of my brothers traded for a fiddle that was all in pieces. He brought it home in
a flour sac and glued it together. I remember a guitar had a broken neck. It was glued together slightly
crooked when we played it.
Anyway, I usually played mandolin or tenor banjo then. When the older boys grew up and left home I
switched to the guitar. During my High School years I played guitar and banjo for a dance band called
the "Blackjack Ramblers" around Jay, Oklahoma and Disney, Oklahoma. Our pay was a percentage of the
profit at the gate, plus a hamburger. Sometimes we made a couple of dollars, but more often, we made
about 75 cents. But for 75 cents I could buy six gallons of gas for my old car so we could go to more
dances. I still have the old guitar we bought from Spiegel Company on credit. Of course it is worn out
now.
I went into the service during the war. After it was over, I played some with my brother-in-law. But,
after about a year, I went back into the service for a career, and didn't play any more. While in the
service, I had extensive exposure to jet engines, which caused irreparable damage to my ears.
Nevertheless, after major surgery in 1976, I had time on my hands and started fooling around with the
fiddle. I heard about OOTFA and became a member. My damaged ears, plus a lack of talent, has
prevented me from becoming the fiddler I would like to be. What I lack in ability, I make up in
enthusiasm, to the distress of good musicians.
I have tried to contribute to the Organization wherever I could help. I have served as Editor of the
Hoedowner two years, District Chairman two years, District Co-Chairman four years, and am now State
Secretary/Treasurer. Also I have served on various Committees and one year as Chairman of the State
Contest. My objective is to feel that I have earned a nomination for Life Membership when I turn 70 next
August, 1989.
_______________________
CARLTON A SMITH
I was born in Fall Creek, Colorado. I have lived in Oregon for the past 53 Years.
My folks bought me a piano in 1924. I took a years lessons on the piano, then in 1925 I bought my first
12 bass accordion and started to play for dances I played for dances in Coos County, Coquille, Myrtle
Point and Bandon. I now play the Accordion, Organ and Harmonica.
I joined the OLD-TIME FIDDLERS about 2 1/2 years ago because that is the
kind of music we like. I learned to play 3 instruments at one time, also called Square Dance
since 1925.
_______________________________________________________________
ALLEN SMITH
I was born March 24, 1925 in Gopher Valley and have lived there all my life. I became interested in
learning to play the fiddle when I was very young. All we had was a guitar, which I learned to play. I was
in my 40's before I taught myself to play the fiddle, on an old one some one had given me.
I put on a couple of guitars strings where strings were missing, whittled out some pegs and learned by
watching others. I came from a musical family, my father played the banjo, and some of my brothers
played the guitar.
I joined OOTF in 1976, and have enjoyed it very much.
I have no favorite songs , I like all old time music.
________________________________________________________________
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[news article, no date or source]
HE'S FIDDLING BUT NOT KIDDING
WEISER, Idaho (AP) -- A McMinnville, Ore., man has won first place in the Senior Division at the 23rd
annual National Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest.
Bill Yohey, 65, earned the $300 first prize over 70 other contestants Tuesday night by playing "Hell
Among the Yearlings," "Where the River Shannon Flows" and "Stumbling."
Finishing second was Myllie Barron, 73, of Salem Arm, British Columbia. Joseph Robichaud, 68, of
Gorham, N.H., was third; Loyd Wanzer, 67, Caldwell, finished fourth; and Jim Hoots, 66, Ashland, was
fifth.
Yohey's past titles include the 1962 Northwest Regional Championship.
_______________________________________________________________
Bill Yohey and Joey McKenzie
[News article about Bill Yohey and Joey McKenzie]:
NEWS-REGISTER/McMINNVILLE, OREGON/FRIDAY, OCTOBER 25, 1985/p. A5
[cutline under photo] Champion fiddlers Bill Yohey and Joey McKenzie, both of McMinnville, will perform
at the Yamhill County Democrats' Harvest Wine Fest on Sunday.
COUNTY DEMOCRATS SET WINE FEST, TWO CHAMPION FIDDLERS
A pair of national champion fiddlers from McMinnville -- Bill Yohey and Joey McKenzie -- are scheduled
to provide musical entertainment for the First Yamhill County Democrats' Harvest Wine Fest on Sunday.
Party officials said Yohey and McKenzie will perform during the Democrats' event from 2 to 5 p.m. in
the McMinnville Community Center at 600 Evans St.
Twenty wines from 11 Yamhill County wineries will be featured, along with fruits, cheeses and hors
d'oeuvres, wine fest organizers said. Tickets are $5 and may be purchased at the door.
Yohey last summer won the National Senior Division title during the National Old Time Fiddlers
Championship in Weiser, Idaho. Yohey has won more than 50 trophies in the past 30 years of
competition in the Idaho event.
McKenzie fiddled his way to the Fanciest Fiddler Award and was first runner-up in the grand national
championship at the Old Time Fiddlers event in Weiser.
Other titles that McKenzie has collected this year include the Oregon State Open Fiddle championship,
the High Desert Fiddle championship and the Sierra-Nevada Fiddle championship.
_______________________________________________________________
"Dennis" Jack Lester Phoenix, OR
Born Dennis Carmel Lester, in a tiny farmhouse in the rocky hills of S. W. West Virginia, in 1926. I
soon acquired the nickname, Jack.
Work was our constant companion, on the farm. I was cutting timber for the coal mines, as soon as
I was able to pull my end of a crosscut saw. By 15, I was working in the mines, where I spent the next
10 years of my life.
In 1951 I joined the Army, during the Korean war. I was sent to the West Coast, prior to shipping
out over seas, and I fell in love with the big trees and snow capped mountains. I promised myself I'd
return someday. In 1956 I kept that promise and my family and I arrived in Talent, Oregon.
I found day work, as an orchardist, worked nights in a lumber mill, and over the next few years was
able to buy property and build a home. Eventually, I bought a small peach orchard, adjacent to my
property. I spent the last 20 years of my working life coaxing a good living out of the trees.
I came to music reluctantly. When I was little, the great joy of my life was ridding the family corn
field of rodents, with our old single shot rifle. When my Dad traded that rifle for a guitar, I thought I
would die. Others, in the family, learned to play, but I refused. Finally, at 10 or 11 years old, I accepted
the fact my rifle was gone, and picked up that guitar.
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After the move West, I played around with the banjo, the fiddle and the mandolin. Partly, due to
my admiration of Bill Monroe, I stayed with the mandolin. Fortunately, for us all, no tapes of my fiddle
playing survive!
I have been a proud member of OOTFA since 1972. You can spot me at fiddler's events with some
or all of "My Girls". (two daughters and two beautiful grand daughters)!
_______________________________________________________________

Minnie Springer
Oct. 1986
SHE TOOK AND INTEREST IN THE FIDDLE.
Minnie Springer has been playing a musical instrument since she was 4 years old.
She was born in 1896 at Gold Hill, where her dad, Barney Olsen, owned a sawmill out by Table Rock.
Before the turn of the century Table Rock was a great meeting spot for the Indian community; they used
to come and wheel and deal, sometimes spending days trading their wares.
Minnie, who will be 90 in just a short time, says music came naturally to her and that by the age of 4
she was already playing the pump organ and harmonica.
Minnie's brother played the fiddle, and by the time Minnie was 11 she too was taking a keen interest in
the fiddle, so he made her a bow from a willow stick, then used some of their mother's thread for the
strings. When that was finished he used some resin from a pine tree. Minnie's first fiddle only had three
strings, but she still managed to play a good tune on it, so well in fact that later, when confronted with a
four-string fiddle, she found it difficult to play.
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Minnie never had a music lesson in her life- on any kind of instrument. The fiddle, she says, was purely
for relaxation and entertaining friends at gatherings.
Minnie Olsen, as she was known years ago, attended school at Grants Pass until she got married at 16.
In 1915 Minnie and her husband moved to Klamath Falls to settle down and raise a family. She raised
three sons who inherited her musical talent; one son plays the trombone, and the other two play guitar.
Minnie lost her husband in 1941 and has been on her own ever since but has derived great comfort
from her musical activities through the years, including the Old Time Fiddlers, which she joined eight
years ago. She still plays on a regular basis with the group around town.
Minnie can also be found at the Shasta Grange Hall on the fourth Sunday of each month during the
evenings with her musical colleagues.
_______________________________________________________________
The Emerald, University of Oregon newspaper. May 1986
Oregon Student gets tuned up for national fiddling competition.
By Michael Rivers of The Emerald

A 66-year-old University student left a state fiddling contest earlier this month thinking he had won
second place. But after contest officials discovered they had erred, Wayne Holmes learned he would
travel to the national competition in Weiser, Idaho next month as the state senior champion.
This is the second consecutive year that Holmes has won the senior division championship.
Three days after the Oregon Old Time Fiddling Contest, the president of the Oregon Old Time Fiddler’s
Association called Holmes to tell him an error had been made on the judges’ score sheets and that he
was actually the champion.
The first-place prize was originally given to Howard "Buck" Milligan of Springfield. Holmes said he felt
bad about the error because the prize was given to Milligan and then taken away.
"It almost seems that whoever found the mistake should have just taken it and shoved it in the
wastebasket," he said.
Competitors were required to play a hoedown, a waltz and a tune of their choice within a four-minute
time period. The third tune had to be something other than a hoedown or waltz; choice included rags,
jigs, two-steps, schottisches, polkas and marches.
The playing requirements are meant to demonstrate the range of talent of competitors, Holmes said.
Some people are much better at playing hoedowns than waltzes, he said.
"I’d rather do three waltzes because I’m better at them," he said.
The five judges rated the competitors in four areas: ability, danceability, tone quality and rhythm.
Scores ranged from 0-25 in each area. The highest and lowest scores are discarded, and the remaining
three scores are added together for the contestant’s final score.
That’s where the error was made in the senior division, Holmes said. Instead of discarding Milligan’s
highest and lowest scores, the scorekeepers discarded his two lowest scores, he said.
In the preliminary round of competition, Holmes played the Woodchopper’s Reel, Vivian’s Waltz and
the Sacramento Mountain Rag. He played Rickett’s Hornpipe, the Twilight Waltz and the Blackberry Polka
to win the final round.
There are six divisions in the state tournament: peewee or small fry (8 and under), junior-junior (912), junior (13-17), intermediate, senior (65 and older) and champion (18 and older).
Holmes compared the intermediate division to golf, where a less experienced player who is playing
against a more experienced player is given a handicap. In fiddling competition, instead of receiving
handicaps and playing against the more experienced players in the champion division, fiddlers can enter
the intermediate division, he said.
The senior category is for anyone 65 and older. Holmes said, "as long as you’re able to walk out on
stage and play. It doesn’t matter if you’re 90 years old."
Fifteen entered the senior division this year, but none of them were women, Holmes said. "There were
no women. I think, because no women want to admit that they’re 65," he said.
Holmes has been playing the fiddle since he was 8 years old and has been playing in the state
tournament for the last 15 years. He was taught by an uncle who was "just wild about fiddling."
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Fiddling music is a world apart, Holmes said. "You don’t hear it on the radio and unless you know
where to buy it, it’s difficult to find."
Holmes likes to play tunes that other fiddlers don’t play. A lot of fiddlers play the same songs because
they want to "emulate the winners," he said. The national competition lasts for a week and some songs
are played over and over, he said.
Once Holmes selects the tunes he wants to play in nationals, he will practice them for the next month,
he said. It’s been 11 years since Holmes last went to nationals, and he said he’s looking forward to it.
Holmes, a retired postal worker of 30 years, has been attending the University through the
community education program since January. The program offers free tuition to people who are 65 or
older and who are not pursuing a degree. He does have to furnish his own texts, however.
The national fiddling championship will be held June 16-21.
_________________
4/26/85
Joey McKenzie, MJHS band delight audience
By Glenna Stone
News-Register Correspondent
Flavors of opening night at the Met, first nighter, a bit of old country hoe down and a goodly amount
of home town enjoyment all blended together for Friday night's "A Night for Stars," honoring and
recognizing volunteers in Yamhill county.
Clearly highlighting the entertainment for the evening were musical numbers by Joey McKenzie of
McMinnville and his accompanist Bill Yohey. McKenzie's banjo, mandolin and fiddle numbers included some
real toe-tapping, hoe-down melodies. McKenzie, who has won several titles in
national musical competition, also charmingly obliged, including performing an audience requested
number, Orange blossom Special. He received a standing ovation from the crowd.
(Donna Foreman)
_______________________________________________________________
Wilsonville Spokesman, Wednesday, March 9, 1988
‘Kick up yer heels’
Fiddlers play to the delight of local seniors
Senior citizens were entertained by old-time fiddle playing during their lunch hour at the Wilsonville
Community Center on Wednesday, March 2. Wayne Holmes and Leo "Bunky" McFee played audience
requests and old favorites on their fiddles, accompanied by Esther Snider on her guitar. The three have
played together for about two years.
Holmes, 68, has been the Oregon State Old Time Fiddler Champion, Senior Division for the last three
years. He started playing the fiddle before he was eight years old.
Holmes and Snider make a point of playing together for seniors at a different care center,
convalescent or retirement home every day. According to Holmes, they receive no reimbursement for
their entertainment because "we would think it demeaning to get paid, it would lessen what we’re doing."
Snider agrees, adding, "We’re glad we’re not in there waiting for someone to play for us."
"We’re fortunate, and we know we are,: said Holmes.
Photo caption; Musicians from left to right, Leo "Bunky" McFee, Wayne Holmes and Esther Snider play
requests and old time favorites to entertain seniors during lunch hour at the Wilsonville Community
Center.
_______________________________________________________________
LU WELLS
WHERE WERE YOU BORN?
Born May 10, 1915 on Althouse Creek Ranch, Josephine County, Oregon. (between Waldo and Holland).
HOW LONG HAVE YOU LIVED IN OREGON?
I have always lived in Oregon. My grandparents arrived in Oregon 1840-1864 winning friends of the
Indians with their violins and music, while crossing the plains and in early settlements.
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HOW AND WHEN DID YOU GET YOUR FIRST INSTRUMENT?
My grandfather, Joe Sowell, and his brother, Dick, played for early day dances, as did each child in their
families and on down to recent generations. Everyone in our family grew up playing an instrument which
were available in our homes.
WHAT TRAINING IF ANY HAVE YOU HAD?
I played 2nd. (chords) on piano for the old tunes accompanying my Dad, Lee Sowell and my sons (Don
who played violin, Tom who played Cello.)
WHAT MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS DO YOU PLAY? Piano 2nd.
WHEN DID YOU START PLAYING IN PUBLIC? Always.
WHEN AND WHY DID YOU JOIN THE OLD TIME FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION?
After my sons married and made their homes in Texas, I was happy to find the Old Time Fiddlers and the
Hoedowner. My hopes are to find some fiddlers that like my Piano 2nd.
Sincerely,
Signed, Lu Wells
_______________________________________________________________
Ray Busch
Roseburg Oregon
Dear Mrs. Bennett,
I am not trying to include myself as you say one of the greats in the music world, but I have been
around, in the music business a long time.
I started out on the piano in 1932. As you know the piano is the base of all music. From the piano I
graduated to other instruments, such as the guitar, accordion, banjo, and drums. I have played them, and
still teach them for Rickette Music Store in Roseburg. I started playing for dances in 1937. The first one
was at an old grange hall. The following dances were in Washington. There was Goldendale, Glenwood,
Lyle White Salmon, Dot, Goodnoe Hills, Sundale, Centerville, Roosevelt and Klickatat. There were also
many, many dances at old schools and private homes. In those days, we called them kitchen sweats.
In Oregon I played The Dalles, Heppner, Ione, Dufer and Wasco. I also played many senior balls and
junior proms. Also at Moose Lodge at Redmond, Ione, Grants Pass and Sutherlin, the Old Wolf Creek
Stage Station at Wolf Creek Ore. I played Grangville and Koiaka, Idaho.
I teach instruments I my self cannot play. This is the way on the piano, once you learn it, you
graduate to other instruments, as the piano is the base of all music.
All of my string instruments are electric, except the piano and the tenor banjo.
Hope this answers your need for what you are trying to do.
Luck on your project Ray Busch
_______________________________________________________________
Joey McKenzie
Weiser-Joey McKenzie looks like good material for the offensive line of a college football team, but he
doesn't have the time for football or college.
The stocky 19-year-old is one of the marvels of the younger generation of fiddlers. He is considered a
"full-blown genius" by a Linfield College music professor in his hometown of McMinnville, Ore, although he
cannot read music.
When McKenzie draws his bow across the four steel strings, his fiddle melodies cuss and plead, dip and
soar.
To listen to his music and watch him bend and weave with the melodies, you might think he began
playing on his grandfather's knee at a tender age.
But he didn't. He began learning to play the fiddle about three years ago.
McKenzie is a contestant in the Men's Division at the National Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest in Weiser.
He was interviewed during a break in practice sessions and preliminary competition at the contest
Thursday.
McKenzie said he learned to play the fiddle the same way he learned to play the guitar, mandolin,
mando-cello, tenor banjo and tenor guitar. "I learned everything on my own. I don't know anything about
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music. The real key is I've learned how to learn. I've learned what to listen for to memorize a song," he
said.
While it is common for an oldtime fiddler to play by ear, his immersion in music is uncommon.
"I could play 10 tunes on the fiddle in the first week, but I only got in three hours of sleep a night. I
got to be an average fiddler before most people did-because I wanted to learn bad," he said.
His parents have helped, too.
"We're not a wealthy family, but I've had the best instruments to play, and anywhere in the world I've
wanted to go, they'd take me, somehow, he said.
His method of learning has paid off with a string of contest winds. He twice has been Northwest
Regional Men’s Fiddle Champion at the Spokane contest.
He recently won the U.s. Open Men’s Fiddle Contest at Dillon, Montana, and was first in the General
Division at the Golden Spike International competition in Ogden, Utah. He also has won mandolin and
flatpick guitar competitions.
While he is not afraid to talk about his abilities, he finds the “prodigy” and “genius” labels applied to
him a little irritating.
“It’s embarrassing to have somebody say, ‘Hey, you’re a genius.’ All I can say is you’d be a genius,
too, if you worked as hard as I have.
“Granted, I think I have a talent and I’ve developed that talent. But there’s mechanics all over making
$2.50 an hour who could be national champions, but they’ never heard the fiddle or don’t even like it, he
said.
McKenzie hopes to become a concert performer, recording artist and teacher.
He would rather have a recording contract than a college education in music, although a number of
colleges have offered to teach him. He wants to learn music theory, but there just is not time for it now,
he said.
“I know when I need to practice, and I practice six hours a day and up. When I don’t practice, I don’t
necessarily make mistakes; it just doesn’t click. When I’ve neglected one of my instruments I practice
until I get it back in shape.
“I also read a lot, study a lot and ask a lot of questions and listen to music all the time.
He began his musical self-education by playing instruments his father collected, but he now relies on
fellow musicians to teach him the things he needs to know. Many of them are popular fiddlers or
accompanists at Weiser.
His schedule of practicing, competing and learning in a variety of contests and performing occasionally
leaves him with little time for anything else.
“I want to develop and grow as far as I can. I’ve heard people who’ve played for 50 years who’ve
never learned a new song or practiced. On a scale of one to 10, my family’s first. Music’s about a 9
1/2.”
Men’s fiddle champ named
Weiser -- Joey McKenzie, a McMinnville, Ore., fiddler, won the Men’s Division competition at the National
Oldtime Fiddlers Contest in Weiser on Thursday night.
McKenzie, 19, won $350 and a trophy. He placed fourth in the division in 1982.
He performed Texas Wagoner, Festival Waltz and I Don’t Love Nobody in the final round of
competition.
Second place was awarded to Dough Thomas, 19, Yakima, Wash. He won $225 and a trophy. He
played The Too Fast Hoedown, The Too Slow Waltz and The Just Right Rag in the final round.
Spokane, Wash., fiddler, Terry Ludiker, 19, took third-place honors and $170 for final round
performance of Bitter Creek, Martin’s Waltz and Little Joe’s Rag.
Fourth-place winner was Ed Carnes, 19, Leitchfield, Ky. He was awarded $115 and a trophy. His final
round performance included Tugboat, Festival Waltz and Cotton Patch Rage. Carnes appeared on stage
for the final round dressed white cutaway tails and a white top hat.,
Fifth place was awarded to Dale lake, 24, Troy. He received $60 and a trophy. Lake played
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Woodchopper’s Reel, Ook Pik Waltz and I Don’t Love Nobody.
Ladies’ Division competition will begin at 8 p.m. tonight in the Weiser High School Gymnasium.
(Donna Sneed)
_______________________________________________________________
Gov. Vic Atiyeh signs a proclamation designating May 4-10 Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Week as fiddlers
Joey McKenzie of McMinnville, Lew Holt of North Bend, and Lee Jones of Sheridan look on. Old Time
Fiddlers will perform at a variety of locations throughout the state during the week, including
performances by members of District 5 May 3 and 10. On Saturday, May 3, the group will play at a
dance at Greenacres Grange, while the Bay Area Senior Activity Center will be the site of a performance
May 10.
WEEK HONORS TRADITION OF OLD TIME FIDDLERS
Gov. Vic Atiyeh has proclaimed May 4-10 as Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Week. During the week fiddlers
will be performing at various locations around the state.
Members of District 5 will play for dances at Greenacres Grange on May 3 and the Coos Bay Senior
Activity Center, 886 S. 4th, May 10. Both dances will start at 7 p.m. and are open to the public
The highlight of the week will be the Fiddle Contest held in Lebanon on May 9 and 10. Contestants of
all ages will compete for cash prizes and trophies. Only members may compete, but the public is
encouraged to attend and listen.
The purpose of the association is to preserve and promote old time fiddle music.
Each contestant must play a hoedown, a waltz and a tune of choice other than a hoedown or waltz.
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association began in 1965 with 21 charter members. Now about 600
families belong to the non-profit organization.
The state is divided into 10 districts, each with its own officers. Coos, Curry and parts of Douglas and
Lane counties make up District 5. Officers for District 5 are Lew Holt, North Bend, Al Lively and Barbara
McLeod, both of Bandon. Source -- Page 8-THE WORLD, Coos Bay, Ore., Wednesday, April 30, 1986
_______________________________________________________________
03-16-84 Roseburg
Shorty Allen of Suver joined in with a large group of folks just fiddling around Friday night at the Douglas
County Fairgrounds as part of the 17th annual Oldtime Fiddling and Variety Show. Part of the Oldtime
Fiddlers Convention, the show featured some of the Northwest's top fiddlers
_______________________________________________________________
SHERI LYNN WEST--A TOP FIDDLER
1985
(picture of her on page)
Sheri began playing fiddle at the age of 11 with the help and encouragement of her grandpa, Washington
Old Time fiddlers, Oregon Old Time Fiddlers, family and friends.
She's now a frequent contestant and has placed in the top five in many contests in the Pacific Northwest
including the Northwest Regional Contest in Spokane, Wash; the Oregon State Contest; Carson City
Contest, Nevada; Canyonville Pioneer Days Contest, and the National Oldtime Fiddlers Contest in Weiser,
Idaho.
At the age of 16 she's a junior in high school, a member of the National Honor Society, the National Old
Time Fiddlers Association, Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association, and teaches fiddle and mandolin.
Sheri plans to have a career in architecture and is looking forward to college and loves playing in her
spare time.
(Barb Sullivan)
_______________________________________________________________
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Bernd youngster fiddling’ way to top
By Lisa Theobold
Bulletin Staff Writer
For about an hour a week, 9-year-old Tony Spatz sets aside his toy robots, his computer and his
bicycle and turns off the television, and the house at 108 NE 13th St. rings with music.
That’s when Tony and his dad, Bill, get out the fiddle and the ol’flat-top Martin guitar and play some
tunes.
During one of those sessions, Tony effortlessly fiddled “Apple Blossom” and “Bill Cheatum” on a fullsized violin about half as long as he is while Dad tried his best to keep up.
He skillfully bowed a Bach piece he had learned from his violin teacher, Elizabeth Edwards of Bend, at
his last lesson while his father and mother, Winona, listened.
About six years ago, Bill says, “I was trying to learn how to fiddle, and . . . Tony could do what I was
trying to do, only better.” Because the 3-year-old” could read rather well,” his parents signed him up for
violin lessons.
But Tony’s fiddling is all his own. He has learned tunes from tapes his parents saved from fiddle
contests they’d attended since before Tony took up the instrument.
At the age of 4, Tony won fourth place at Canyonville Pioneer Days; annual fiddle contest.
By the time he was 5, he had already shared the stage with Vassar Clements when the famous fiddler
visited Bend’s Woolen Mill. The same year, he appeared on television’s “That’s Incredible,” where he was
featured playing at one of his parents’ square dance gatherings.
“I was nervous,” he says, “My legs were shakin’ like this. My eyes were crossed like this.” He
demonstrates. But his mom says he charmed the show’s hosts and crew. “Nervous, my eye.”
Now, some 29 trophies later(all earned from various fiddle contests), Tony is looking forward to
taking home another in June, from the National Fiddle Contest in Weiser, Idaho.
The contest is the biggest event in the United States for fiddle-players, and Tony will compete in the
“junior junior” category against other kids 9 to 12 years old.
But even Weiser isn’t new to him. Last year he left the event with a fourth-place trophy, one of many
that crowd he mantel over the living room fireplace.
Other ribbons and scores of newspaper write-ups are crammed into a scrapbook which quickly became
a “scrap box,” his mother says, because of he amount of material included.
With Weiser before him, it might seem that Tony would be spending a lot of time practicing, but his
parents say that’s just not so.
We try to get him to play every day” for at least a few minutes, his mother says. But, his father adds,
“He doesn’t seem to have to practice. He gets better without practice.”
He already knows about 100 tunes, they estimated.
Tony says he gets “tired of practicing. I wish I could just ‘ding,’ and I know how (to play a tune). I
told myself since I’ve been comin’ in second, and everybody else (has been ) comin’ in second and first,
why are they wastin’ so much time (practicing)?”
Tony enters eight or nine contests a year. His parents say they are careful not to push him if he
doesn’t want to play. But he says he likes it, and he always seems to want to perform – at least on
stage. He also performs – and gets paid – for various functions in Central Oregon.
Tony says he likes “the attention,” but gets frustrated “when I don’t win” at contests. His parents say
he’s a bit of ham on the stage.
The believe the contests and performances are good for him because they help sharpen his skills,
expose him to good music and enable him to be with other youngsters who share the same talents and
interests.
Tony’s musical talents extend beyond the fiddle. He also plays the mandolin and the guitar, which he
says is his favorite instrument because it’s “easier on my fingers. I don’t have to work so much.”
When he was very little, “He used to stand the guitar up on the floor like a bass fiddle and play it,” his
mother says.
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Tony says he “just knew how’ to play, as he played a few swing chord progressions and flat-picked
“Sweet Georgia Brown” while Dad played rhythm guitar.
Despite his prodigious musical talent – he also has perfect pitch – the sandy-haired youth seems a
normal 9-year-old boy.
He fidgets. He rolls around on the floor. He watches “Transformers” on teevee and plays with colorful
multiple-armed plastic robots with his friend Eddie. “He’s just another kids – ornery,” says his mother.
He’s an intelligent boy, too. He skipped second grade and is now a fourth-grader at Bear Creek
Elementary School, where his favorite subject is math and his least favorite is social studies. But he work
is too easy for him, his mother says. He gets bored.
An evaluation report form a standardized skills test he took places his academic skills at a seventhgrade level or better. His language and spelling scores put him at or beyond the 10th-grade level.
Because of his talents and intelligence, Tony has a future full of possibilities and his parents know
that.
They say they’re not planning on introducing him to professional show business yet, but the family is
planning a vacation to Nashville, Tenn., this summer.
“I want him to do what he wants to do” when he’s old enough to make up his own mind, his father
says.
Tony says he doesn’t have any major plans for the future, except playing robots with Eddie, watching
television, riding his bike and he hopes, taking home a first-place trophy from Weiser this year.

_______________________________________________________________
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March 1985 (hand written in)
SPOTLIGHT ON OREGON FIDDLERS
YOU CAN'T KEEP A GOOD FIDDLER DOWN
The years of pain have only added more beauty to the fiddle music of 81 year-old Hugh Samples, of
Central Point, Ore. With Fern, his wife of 61 years and the rest of their family, sharing love, faith and
courage, he has recovered from six recent surgeries, including the amputation of both legs just below the
knees. The closeness of this musical family could be seen at the hospital even though their seven
children and many grandchildren are living in such diversified areas as Peru, Alaska, South Dakota,
Washington and Oregon.
Equipped with two prosthesis and a temporary wheel chair, Hugh is still thrilling Southern Oregon
people with that toe tapping music he learned to play as a young man in the Black Hills of South Dakota.
A native of Clendenin, W.V.. he moved to Montana in his youth where his love for music blossomed,
when he heard the Scandinavians in the community play. He first learned to play the flat top guitar and
mandolin. At the age of 17, in a lumber camp in the Black Hills, South Dakota, where he was cutting
logs, he got his first fiddle which cost $6.95, ordered from a Montgomery Wards catalog. Along with his
brothers and sister he played for country dances, He moved to eastern Oregon where he continued
jamming with other musicians. In 1948 at Kinzua, Ore., Hugh, his sons and some friends had their own
local radio program. He moved to southern Oregon in 1950 and worked for Timber Products until his
retirement in 1969.
Hugh belongs to the Oregon Old Time Fiddler's Association and has won nine beautiful trophies in
contests.
One exciting highlight of his life was getting invited to play in Washington D.C., in July of 1976 for our
nations 200th birthday at the American Folklore Festival.
The loss of his feet and the use of the wheel chair is only a temporary setback for Hugh. With his
wife's encouragement and his determination, he is learning to stand and walk with his artificial legs.
This rough road is made easier by his smooth and happy fiddle music. If you're lucky enough to live
where you can call at the Samples residence in Central Point, bring along your instrument or your tape
recorder cause he's always ready to get out the old fiddle and bow another time.
(Barb Sullivan)
_______________________________________________________________
FIFTEEN SELECTED FOR GIRLS STATE
The American Legion Auxiliary has announced the names of fifteen young women chosen to represent
Jackson County July 7-13 at the 1985 Girls State in Eugene.
Sponsored by the Legion's Medford Unit 15 are, Jody Arlington, Caryn Reigel and Rachelle Diane Cox all
of Medford Senior High School; Debora Hanscom and Wendy Shooks, both of Eagle Point High School:
Stephanie Hoffman and Tammy DeVries of Phoenix High School; and Penny Parker and Ellie Vaughn of
Rogue River High School.
Sponsored by Ashland Unit 14 are; Christi Lichti, Ann Lininger, Linda Wright and Colleen Cusick, all of
Ashland Senior High School.
Sponsored by Central Point Unit 129 are: Sheri West and Kristi Apger, both of Crater High School.
All of the women have completed their junior year and were selected on the basis of leadership,
character and scholarship.
At Girls State, 300 representatives will set up a mythical state where they will campaign, be elected
to office, serve as state officials, introduce and act on their own bills, and operate courts.
At the end of the convention, two women will be chosen to attend Girls Nation in Washington D.C..
Co-sponsors of this year's representatives for the Medford Unit include the Eleanor Roosevelt League,
Medford Masonic Lodge, Jackson County Republican Women, Eagle Point Epsilon Sigma Alpha, Eagle
Point High School, Rogue River Veterans of foreign Wars Auzilliary, and the Phoenix Thursday Club.
(Barb Sullivan)
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ASHLAND
Jim Hoots isn't convinced he's the best male fiddler in the country, but he didn't tell that to the
judges at the National Old-Time Fiddlers Contest, and they sent him home with the first place trophy.
Hoots bested 93 fiddlers to capture first place in the men's division at the champanionship competition
held in Weiser, Idaho, June 25. At 62, he was the oldest fiddler in the competition to make the finals.
His dad taught him to play the fiddle when he was 10 years old and he's been playing since. If he isn't in
the mood to play his fiddle, he'll play his guitar, mandolin or bass fiddle instead.
"Anything that takes you mind off of your worries is good," Hoots says. "Outside of fishing, music is
the best thing to do that."
Hoots has been so busy lately with his fiddles that he's been neglecting his fishing, but is was fishing
that first led him to the national fiddling competition. He used to go to the Snake River each year with
friends to fish for catfish.
The catfish were only about 15 miles from Weiser and in 1971 somebody told him about the contest
in town. He went back the next year to fish and fiddle.
"That first year I only knew two people at the competition," he says. "Now I know about three
quarters of the people and each year it's just like a homecoming."
Except for 1977 when he served as a judge, Hoots has participated in the Old-Time Fiddlers Contest
annually since 1972. His best finish before this year was as a finalist in 1979.
When it isn't his turn to compete, Hoots often plays the bass fiddle as a back-up for other
competitors. In 1978 he played back-up for Randy Sloan, who won the national junior championship.
This year he helped several competitors, including 12 year-old Sheri West of Medford, who placed fourth
in the junior-junior competition. It was the first time he'd played with Miss West, but he hopes it won't
be the last.
"I like to help youngsters who are interested in fiddle music." he says. " When I can help somebody, it
does me a world of good."
Most old-time fiddle music is played by ear and handed down from generation to generation. Hoots
says that's the way it should stay.
"If it were all written down, everybody would sound the same," he says. "The way it is everybody
plays the songs just a little bit different. "That's what makes it interesting and good to listen to."
(Barb Sullivan)
_______________________________________________________________
Some 50 of the state's best fiddlers came to Lebanon Union High School Friday and Saturday for the
Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers' State Certified Fiddle Contest. It was the fifth consecutive year that Lebanon
has hosted the statewide event, sponsored by American Legion Post 51 and Lebanon Moose
Lodge 1866.
Friday's opening ceremonies included performances by the contest judges and 1986's state
champions.
The twin fiddle contest, new to the competition this year, was held Friday night also. Laura Weber of
Corvallis and Joey McKenzie of McMinnville teamed up to win the inaugural event.
Weber, a 15 -year-old sophomore at Crescent Valley High School turned down a date to the School's
prom to compete for the state crown.
"It was worth it . . . . definitely," Weber said Saturday night after capturing her second straight junior
division state championship.
Weber is the daughter of Patrick and Sharen Weber, 5061 N.E. Highway 20. She has been playing
fiddle for just three years, studying under her twin fiddle partner Joey McKenzie.
McKenzie, the defending World and Northwest Regional fiddling champion, scored the hat-trick for his
third consecutive open state championship. McKenzie, who at 23 years old plays 33 different
instruments, also was awarded the competition's accompanist trophy.
Also repeating as champion for the third straight year in the senior division was Wayne Homes,
formerly of Eugene but who now makes his home in Portland.
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And Tony Spatz, an 11-year-old whiz kid from Bend whose fingers move as fast on a Rubik's Cube as
they do a fiddle, impressed the crowd and the judges as well. He took home the junior-junior division
championship for the second time.
Eight year old Erin McMullen of Corvallis won the pee-wee championship and Medford's Sheri West
garnered her first intermediate title.
(Sally Jordan)
_______________________________________________________________
ASHLANDER IS TOP FIDDLER
WEISER, Idaho
An Ashland, Ore., man took first place in the men's division of the National Old-Time Fiddlers Contest
Thursday night despite not having practiced his final set of songs with his accompanists before going on
stage.
Jim Hoots, a 62-year-old fiddle-maker, said the hardest part of the competition waas finding a quiet
place to work on his tunes in the atmosphere that surrounds the annual contest in Weiser.
Hoots won $350 with the first-place title.
Bill Yohey, 62, McMinnville, Ore.; finished second and received a $225 prize. Dennis English, 19,
Soquel, Calif; placed third for $170., and Bob Deabenderfer, 52, Ridgecrest, Calif., took fourth place for
$115. Scott Joss, 19, Redding, Calif., came in fifth for a $60 prize.
(Barb Sullivan)
_______________________________________________________________
THE OREGONIAN, MONDAY, JUNE 30, 1986
JUST FIDDLIN' AROUND NAME OF GAME FOR ENTRANTS IN HIGH DESERT CONTEST
by Dick Cockle correspondent, The Oregonian
BURNS--A rose may be a rose, but a violin and a fiddle are only shirt-tail relatives, musicians claimed at
this weekend's third annual High Desert Fiddler's Contest.
"It's the way you play them," said contestant Brian E. Wurst,19, of Phoenix, Ariz. "Violins you play
real sweet, and the fiddle, well, you just fiddle around."
Wurst specializes in trick fiddling, and is adept at hanging upside-down with his $5,000 custom-built
fiddle behind his back while blazing through the "Orange Blossom Special." Two years ago, he won in
the trick-and-fancy category at the National Old-Time Fiddlers Contest at Weiser, Idaho.
At another recent fiddling contest, Wurst doffed his shoes and wielded the bow with his toes.
"The bowing part, it came out nice and clean. It sounded good," he said modestly.
Wurst once performed at the Arizona State Fiddlers Championships at Payson, with a fiddle that he
had painted bright red and equipped with a smoke bomb. He nearly suffocated from the sulfurous
fumes.
"The audience loved it, but I didn't. That was a first time and a last time." he said.
Loyd J. Wanzer,68, of Caldwell, Idaho, with his buckaroo shirt, twinkling blue eyes and brick red face, was
unlikely to be mistaken for first violinist with any symphony orchestra during his performance here.
But when Wanzer--twice a national champion fiddler--struck up "The Bohemian Waltz " and "Up Comes
the Devil," his Burns audience could almost see the sandhills and blackjack oak of rural Dewey County,
Okla., where he was born and raised.
"Playing the violin is reading music. Fiddling is by ear," explained Tricia Brown, 16, of Redding, Calif., a
fiddler and former student of the violin, "fiddling is more fun."
Good fiddling isn't just music. It comes from the deepest wellsprings of virtue and decency within a
person, said Ruel Teague, 58, of Burns, who helped organize the High Desert Fiddlers Contest. Teague is
president of the Burns chapter of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association.
"When you listen to these old fiddlers and guitars, you are listening to their hearts. It's soul music,"
Teague said. "When they really get to playing, when they're bending their leg, there're feeling that . It's
coming from the heart."
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This year's contestants were from all walks of life. Wanzer earned money to buy his first $4.95 fiddle
when he was 7 years old by selling garden seed. He turned professional at age 9, performing at
Oklahoma "kitchen dances" during the Depression years.
"People would move their furniture out of a couple of rooms and have a dance," he explained.
For each kitchen dance, Wanzer earned $2 to $3, and he sometimes played five night a week. His
earnings helped put food on the family's table, and when he sometimes fell asleep in school, his teachers
understood the economic realities of that era and made sure the other children let him sleep.
Wurst's fiddling is helping to put him through Phoenix College. He will entertain tourists this summer on
a cruise boat on the St. Joe River near Coeur d'Alene, Idaho. And he intends to continue fiddling right
through medical school at the University of Arizona.
Fiddling, Wurst believes, will sharpen his hand-eye coordination for future general surgery.
"I always tell everybody I'm going to be a fiddling doctor," he said.
Brown got her start at age 8 playing "Boil the Cabbage" and "Faded Love" while her mother washed
dishes. It wasn't long before she entered national competition.
"One year at the Nationals at Weiser I got locked in the warmup room. They were calling for me. It
was awful, but I got out there and I won that," she said. "I like the competition."
Picture of Brian Wust playing his fiddle on same page.

_______________________________________________________________
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August 1986 Linn Benton Edition
Let’s see if I can get the names straight –Jack Walker, Fred Anderson – if that is Fred,
And I am not sure about the two women.
Right to left – Wayne Holmes?, Vi Jensen, Alan Ede
_______________________________________________________________

202

In Memory of Gene Dellwin Lowe
Born September 9, 1936
Medford, Oregon
Died May 12, 1988
Medford, Oregon
Service
11:00 a.m.
May 16, 1988
Siskiyou Chapel, Medford, Oregon
Officiating Reverend Bob Gass
Harvest Baptist Temple
Organist: Lenore L.Leines
Pall Bearers
Ron Day Anderson
Robert Staton Arnold Jorgenson Warren Dow
Committal Service Phoenix Cemetery
Phoenix, Oregon
Arrangements by Perl with Siskiyou Funeral Service
_______________________________________________________________
NEW BOARD MEMBER
NATIONAL OLD TIME FIDDLER JUNE 1985
INTRODUCING STORTY DOW
Hi NOTFA Members!
First I would like to thank everyone that voted for me. I'm probably the least qualified for the job, but
will do my best for everyone. I was born in Sioux Falls, S.D. on June 7, 1924 and moved to Oregon in
1932.
I have been a member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association for a few years and I have been
playing the guitar and trying to play the mandolin, banjo and have just started taking fiddle lessons from
Greg Baker of Portland, Ore. (The Fiddle Series)
I'm probably the world's greatest fiddle listener and have hundreds of people to thank for helping me
with my music. If I started to name everyone, it would fill this magazine.
I have been going to every fiddle function and jam that I'm able to, as I'm still working for a living, I have
to miss some of them. I stay pretty busy playing for dances, fairs and lots of benefits. I hope to get
around to seeing everyone I can after I retire in October of 1986.
Weiser is the big thing for me as I have taken my vacation there for the past six years and have met
the greatest people in the world there. It's like a family reunion. Hope to see you there this year.
My oldest son, Bud Dow, has started playing the fiddle and is a super musician.
My wife, Charlotte, plays the piano and is my greatest critic and has helped me more than anyone.
Shorty Dow
(Barb Sullivan)
________________
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OLD-TIME FIDDLERS TO PLAY AT COOS FAIR
MYRTLE POINT: Members of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers' Association will play during the 1978 Coos
County Fair, according to Billie Pinkerton of Security Bank.
"There'll be quite a variety," she told The World, "fiddler, banjo players, guitar players, mandolin
players, and people who play the accordion. We don't know how many will show up, but there
should be quite a number. They're from the association's district five, the South Coast, but some guests
may show up from other districts as well."
The group plans a free show on the midway at the county fairgrounds in Myrtle Point from noon to
1:30 p.m. Saturday, she said.
"They'll also play for the cowboy breakfast to be held Sunday at Rotary Park on Harris and "C"
Streets in Myrtle Point," Pinkerton added. "The breakfast is from 7 a.m. to noon and the fiddlers
will perform from 9:30 a.m. to 11 a.m. This is also a free show."
The musicians, led by Les McCloud and Keith Shaffar, both of Bandon, will also have a float in the
annual fair parade through Myrtle Point to begin Saturday at 10:30 a.m., she said.
"They'll be arriving in Myrtle Point on Friday and will probably be fiddling all around town Saturday,"
Pinkerton added. "There'll be a lot of music at my house at 1606 East Willow Street Saturday afternoon
and all fiddlers and musicians are welcome to join in."
[Source: Coos Bay World; no date indicated] [This article had a banner, which is cut off -- starts with
"Sentiment..."]
___________________________________________________________
Stringing Along with Joey
Article from Salem Statesman-Journal January 6, 1988
Fame – not money – trails fiddling champ. In 1983, Joey McKenzie won the national Oldtime Fiddling
championship in the men’s division. In 1985, he won the Oldtime Fiddling championship of Oregon. In
1986, he won it again – and again in 1987. Last year in San Antonio, Texas, he fiddled his way to the
Oldtime Fiddling championship of the world.
With a record like that, it would be easy to conclude that he is a one-instrument musician. He is not.
He has also won honors for his mastery of the guitar, the banjo and the mandolin. And that’s not all. He
is a versatile musician who plays 33 stringed instruments. He is 23 years old. He lives in McMinnville
with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Joe McKenzie. The trophies he has collected create a colorful sea that
surrounds the television set in the corner of the living room. He has worked for them.
When he was learning, he practiced from 10 to 12 hours every day. He still practices between six and
eight hours a day, he said, “on the instruments I think I need to practice on.” More often than not, it is
the fiddle. “It is the hardest to play,” he said. “It is the most physical. If I don’t play it for two or three
days I can play it without making mistakes, but the notes won’t sound right. They aren’t fluid”
His interest in music started to focus 11 years ago when he began tuning the musical instruments his
dad collects. The sounds they made had a magical effect upon him. He could not ignore them. They
captured him. Since then, music has been the center of his life, and he has been his own teacher. He
has had no formal training. He does not read notes. He plays by ear.
His memory is filled with music. “It would be hard to stump me on a fiddle tune,” he said. “I know
that I know several hundred.” If they weren’t preserved in someone’s memory many wouldn’t exist.
They have been handed down, he said, but they haven’t been written down. They speak of simpler
times, times less confused and complex in a way that is unique.
Country music is created with fiddles, guitars, banjos and mandolins. It is a sound that McKenzie
wants to preserve.
Financially, music hasn’t treated him well. If he wanted to relocate, he believes he could do better in
Texas or Oklahoma, where fiddle playing is more popular. But he doesn’t want to relocate. He was born
in Oregon, and he wants to stay put. “I’m going to give it a try,” he said, “and see what happens.”
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He wasn’t concerned about earning money while he was learning to play. His parents supported him
all the way, and he wasn’t worried about making a living. Lately, he has been giving it some thought.
“Now I’m going to start on my musical career,” he said. He doesn’t want to sign on with a group,
because bands usually play one style of music, and he doesn’t want to be restricted. He plays country,
country swing, bluegrass, and jazz.
He’s concentrating now on concerts and recordings. Recently, some of his recordings were re-issued,
but he has been disappointed by the number of concerts he’s had in Oregon. He’s had better luck in
California, Texas and Oklahoma. “Here in the Northwest there aren’t as many oldtime musicians as there
used to be,” he said, and interest in the music he is devoted to has dwindled.
He teaches music, but teaching doesn’t generate any income because he doesn’t charge his students.
“The oldtime fiddlers gave me a stage to play on, and I owe them,” he said.
(Lila Bills)
_______________________________________________________________
TOES TAP TO TUNES OF FIDDLES
STATE CONTEST DRAWS PLAYERS
LEBANON: About 300 music fans from across Oregon turned out here Friday night for the opening of
the Oregon State Certified Fiddle Contest.
Fiddle music, like the common cold, is contagious. For every tune played on stage, a dozen are
strummed in the rehearsal room.
One rendition of "Crazy Arms" started with a single fiddle, but player after player stood to join in. By
the song's end, bass fiddles, guitars, mandolins, banjos and vocalists combined with the toe-tapping of
the listeners for a rousing finale that brought smiles to all.
Darren Reitan, 10, remained seated but picked the chords on his guitar. Reitan had come from Sunny
Valley, a small town near Grants Pass, to play in the contest. He and his mother, Alma, had just played
in the twin fiddle contest, and he will compete in today's Junior-Junior Division.
Reitan said he has been playing fiddle for seven years and participated in several California Old-Time
Fiddler's Association meets before moving to Oregon one year ago.
Winners of the Twin Fiddlers Contest were Joey McKenzie from McMinnville and Laura Weber from
Corvallis. McKenzie won the world champion fiddler title in Florida earlier this year.
The fiddle contest continues through today, beginning at 8:30 A.M. Tickets are $3 for the daytime
show and $4 for the evening show. A two-show ticket is $6. Children younger than 12 are
admitted for half price.
[Statesman-Journal, Salem, Oregon, Saturday, May 14, 1988]
__________________________________________________
LaPine couple shares a life of playing music.
LeRoy Sims knows the difference between a violin and a fiddle. His wife Shirley, knows the difference
between a natural and a man-made musician. Together, they have promised themselves they will make
music into their old age.
"It's the same instrument. The difference is in how it's played. Most fiddlers play by ear. not all
violins make good fiddles," said LeRoy, who is in his 70s. "People who learn violin first have a hard time
learning to play fiddle. And, a fiddler has a hard time reading music. The cross over is not easy."
As a rule, when the general public thinks of violin, it thinks of classical music played in a concert
setting. According to Sims, there are many different styles of fiddle music.
"A lot of the fiddling now days is progressive," says Sims, "a kick-off of the jazz field. I play a lot of
the wing fiddle, in the style of Bob Wills. A lot of the old stuff is going by the wayside."
He cites the blue grass of the Bill Monroe era and Cajun, in the tradition of the Old South and seldom
played in the Pacific Northwest, as other variations of fiddle music.
Sims, born in Washington’s Okanogan Valley, picked up the baton for his band in the first grade.
Sometime later, he picked up the guitar, and learned the trumpet in high school, "because my music
teacher played trumpet and I wanted to do it, too," he said.
He stayed with bass and stringed instruments until, at age 25, he was called to service during the
Korean war.
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"I was at Moffett Field in California, just sitting around one day, and some guy came by with a fiddle
and started showing me how to use it.".
Later, Sims went in to town and picked up a fiddle at a shop, and drew the bow across the strings.
The man in the shop said, "I'd give anything in the world to do that."
"I didn't do anything, then," said Sims, "but I learned to play backup. I learned to play the old tunes
from the old timers. We played in clubs and for barn dances. In the "60s, I learned music from some of
the best.
In 1969, Sims bought his "favorite" fiddle in Portland, at a music shop downtown near the waterfront.
He'd been going by there on a regular basis, trying out lots of different violins and fiddles.
"One day, the owner told me he just got one in from an estate sale. It had been sent out for repair
and the old guy who had worked on it put on a tag that said 'Strad quality.' I drew the bow across the
strings and asked, 'How much?""
The price, $250. Sold!
This fiddle with the wide-grain spruce top and maple back, has the name and date of its maker written
inside, "Albert M. Merrill, Feb. 1922."
As early as 1975, the fiddle was appraised from $5,000 to $7,000. And, although he's owned as
many as 25 fiddles over a period of time, it's still his favorite.
"That's one that could be a violin," said Sims. "It has the sound all violinists could appreciate."
Shortly after finding his favorite fiddle, LeRoy Sims found his favorite vocalist and future guitarist in
Portland.
Shirley Sims was born and raised in Arkansas, and grew up singing harmony with her sister.
"I told my mother if you knew how scared I was, you wouldn't make me sing."
After her sister married, she sang solo.
"When LeRoy and I got together I sang harmony again," she said. One day, LeRoy brought out the
guitar and told her she was going to learn to play. He started her on the banjo, learning finger positions.
The Sims Family, as they became known, with her son Steve, on guitar, and her daughter Lisa,
tambourine and vocal, made their first recording in Nashville. Then, from 1974 to 1982 , the Sims
recorded four LP albums on the Spirit Arrow label.
LeRoy and Shirley Sims joined the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers (OOTF) in 1972. The organization's
current membership is 1,100 to 1,200.
Since moving to LaPine in 1988, they have played with the OOTF Deschutes County group.
_______________
Lebanon Express, April 1987
Fiddlers coming May 8-9
Fiddlers from all over Oregon will gather at Lebanon High School on Friday and Saturday, May 8 and 9,
to compete for trophies, cash prizes and the title of 1987 Oregon Oldtime Fiddling champion.
The contest will feature competition in six different divisions, ranging from Peewees (under 9) to
seniors (over 65).
Festivities will begin Friday night with a show featuring exhibition playing by six 1986 Oregon
champion fiddlers and five contest judges, all nationally - known fiddlers. Also featured on Friday's
program will be a twin-fiddling competition, the fist in the contest's history.
Evening sessions will begin at 7 p.m. and Saturday's daytime session will begin at 9 a.m.
Advance tickets may be obtained from the Lebanon Area Chamber of Commerce, 1040 Park St. Lebanon.
Tickets also will be sold at the door.
Admission to the Friday show is $3. The Saturday daytime session costs $3, and the Saturday
evening finals is $4. Children under 12 will be admitted for half price.
Admission to all three shows may be purchased for the price of $8:50 or to the two Saturday shows
for $6.
The statewide contest, an annual event, has been held at Lebanon for the last four years.
During the competition rounds, each fiddler will play a hoedown, a waltz and one other oldtime dance
tune, all within a limit of four minutes. Five judges will score fiddlers on each tune, evaluating oldtime
fiddling style, rhythm, tone and danceability. Winners will be announced and trophies awarded.
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The contest is sponsored by the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association, Lebanon Moose Lodge No.
1866 and the Lebanon American Legion Post No. 51.
_______________________________________________________________
LEBANON - Stacey Reynolds, 8, of Burns, successfully defended her state
title in the Pee Wee division of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association
competition.
Other division winners announced Saturday night as the event wound up
Were:
Junior juniors, age 9-12 - Tony Spatz, Bend
Juniors, 13-17 - Laura Weber, Corvallis.
Intermediate, 18-64 - Dee Johnson, Portland
Senior - Howard "Buck" Milligan, Springfield.
___________________
1986
LEBANON - A corrected compilation of results in the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers
Association competition which ended Saturday in Lebanon showed Wayne Holmes,
Eugene, won the senior division, the association said Tuesday.
_______________
AROUND THE VALLEY
WEST WINS CONTEST
Sheri West of Medford fiddled her way to first place May 9 at the state fiddling contest in Lebanon.
The 1986 graduate of Crater High School won the intermediate division, for fiddlers age 18 to 64, and
took fourth place honors in the twin fiddle division. She will compete in the national fiddling contest in
June.
West has fiddled competitively for about 10 years, taking fourth place in national junior division in
1981. She has also given fiddle and mandolin lessons for the past five years. She left the Rogue Valley
this week to join the U.S. Navy and pursue a career in X-ray medicine or pharmacy.
(_______________________________________________________________
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THE NEWS-REVIEW, ROSEBURG, OREGON---TUESDAY, MARCH 11, 1986
OLD-TIME FIDDLERS DUE AT COUNTY FAIRGROUNDS
As many as 400 fiddlers are expected to attend the Old-Time Fiddlers State Convention set for Friday
and Saturday at the Douglas Fairgrounds in Roseburg.
The convention will feature a variety show at 7:45 p.m. Friday in the Community Building. Master of
ceremonies for the show will be Greg Baker, nationally known fiddle instructor. Baker, author of a seven
book-cassette instruction program called "The Fiddle Series," will present free workshops. Baker's books
offer instruction for the beginner to the advanced player.
He will offer a workshop for beginners at 9 a.m. and for intermediates at 10 a.m. Participants are
encouraged to bring a fiddle and a music stand.
(Barb Sullivan)
_______________________________________________________________
CRANBERRY FESTIVAL
SUNDAY
SEPTEMBER 13, 1987
Bandon, Oregon
1:00 Opening Jam
Guests
Buck Milligan
Shorty Allen
Vi Jensen
Wally Bloom
Carl Helgerson
Dorothy Cory
Bud Bishop

District 6
District 6
District 6
District 6
District 7
California
District 4

Ragtime Annie
Over the Waves
Bill Bailey
Westphalia
Maggie
Golden Slippers
Five Foot Two

Program/Jam
1. Gene Gosney
Coos Bay
Big Tiger Rag -- Country Waltz
2. Bud Bishop
Winchester
Twilight Waltz -- Sweet Georgia Brown
3. Buck Milligan
Springfield
I Don't Love Nobody
4. John Allen
Reedsport
Home On The Range -- Mocking Bird Hill
5. Dorothy Cory
Crescent City
Hamilton County Breakdown -- Cow Cross The Road
6. Wally Bloom
Crow
Is It True What they say about Dixie -- Four String Polka
7. Jack Walker
Noti
Each Season Changes You
8. Vi Jensen
Eugene
Tennessee Polka -- Oh, So Many Years
9. Shorty Allen
Suver
Old White's Hornpipe -- Butter Fly Waltz
10. John Settle
Port Orford
Red Apple Rag -- Waltz Across Texas
11. Dave Pinkerton
Myrtle Point
Silver Lake Blues -- Waltz Of Old San Antone
12. Ells Savery
North Bend
Jimmy Brown the Paper Boy
13. Fred Virtue
Coquille
Twilight Waltz
14. Carl Helgerson
Portland
Cattle Call -- The Little Green Valley
15. Alice Holt
North Bend
Peek-A-Boo Waltz -- Bully of The Town
16. Bob Shaffar
Bandon
Shannon Waltz -- Maple Sugar
17. Hollis Real
North Bend
Jessie James -- Buffalo Gals
--Special--Anniversary Waltz for Carol & Hollis Real, Vi Jensen & Wally Bloom
18. Lew Holt
North Bend
Medley in G (Comin Round the Mountain, Red River Valley,
You are my Sunshine) -- Just Because
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(next round)
Dorothy Cory
Jessie Polk
Bud Bishop
Bill Bailey
Gene Gosney
Cackling Old Hen
Buck Milligan
--John Allen
Wabash Cannon Ball
Wally Bloom
Twelfth Street Rag
Jack Walker
Wreck of the Old 97
Vi Jensen
Sweet Marie
John Settle
Lone Star Rag
Dave Pinkerton (Bob Shaffar)
Ook Pic Waltz
Bob Shaffar (Dave Pinkerton)
--Ella Savery
Ballad of the Rogue River
Shorty Allen
Early In the Evening
Fred Virtue
Happy Acres Two Step
Carl Helgerson
Seven Beers With the Wrong Woman
Alice Holt (and Lew)
Chinese Breakdown
Hollis Real
Golden Slippers
Vi Jensen & John Settle
Orange Blossom Special
Back Up:
Joe Graham
Ernest Allen
Dan Pullis
Paul Williams
Dorothy Settle
Roy Ziegler
Shorty Dow
John Allen
Ella Savery
Abbie Shaffar
Dick Long
Hollis Real
Murrel Walton
Carl Helgerson
Charlie Jensen
John Settle
_______________________________________________________________
“1987 Convention Show” Roseburg, Oregon
#1.
Guy Kinman
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#2
Shorty Allen
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#3
Stacey Reynolds
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#4
Ruel Teague
Harmonica
2 Tunes
#5
Al Nelson
Accordion
2 Tunes
#6
Lew & Alice Holt
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#7
Penny Mead
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#8
The Booher Family
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#9
Tony Spatz/Alan Ede
Banjo & Vocal
2 Tunes
#10
Laura Weber
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#11
Homer & Rosa McLain Fiddle & Vocal
2 Tunes
#12
Vi Jensen
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#13
Wayne Holmes
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#14
Mandolin Special –
Thelma Shephard, Kay Donathan,
Donna Oldham, Ethel Riggs, Les Tucker, Lee Jones, Tom Barkley & Calvin Boyles
#15
Carol Ann Wheeler
Fiddle
2 Tunes
Carol Ann & Linda Danielson
Twin Fiddle
1 Tune
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“Intermission”
#16
President’s Special
Fiddle’s
15 Minutes
#17
Dennis & Thelma Allen
Vocal’s
2 Tunes
#18
Wally Bloom & Jim O’Bryant Fiddle
2 Tunes
#19
Joey McKenzie
Fiddle
3 Tunes
#20
Vilas Sansom & Smitty Smith Fiddle & Vocals 2 Tunes
#21
Les Johnson
Autoharp
2 Tunes
#22
Bill Yohey
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#23
Rusty Modrell
Fiddle
2 Tunes
#24
Stan Gonshorowski Fiddle
2 Tunes
#25
The Grand Finale - - - The Orange Blossom Special - - Carole Ann Wheeler, Bill Yohey, Greg Baker and their backup choice
_______________________________________________________________
In Memory Of
CHRISTINE LOOPER
BORN
July 31, 1912
Mound, Texas
DIED
August 10, 1988
Medford Oregon
FUNERAL SERVICE
Monday, August 15, 1988
1:30 PM
Hillcrest Chapel
Medford Oregon
OFFICIATING CLERGYMEN
Glen Prosise, Minister
Keeneway Church of Christ
Medford, Oregon
And Everett Cade
Medford, Oregon
GRAVESIDE SERVICE
Hillcrest Memorial Park
Medford, Oregon
SERVICES CONDUCTED BY
Conger-Morris Funeral Directors
Medford, Oregon
_______________________________________________________________
Fred Virtue Will Be Missed
The Fiddling Blacksmith
By Gynn O. Deaton
This 32nd annual Canyonville Pioneer Days Fiddling Contest Won’t be the same without our fiddling
blacksmith, Fred Virtue. Fred lived near Coquille and passed away on Friday, Aug. 21, of congestive
heart failure at the age of 85.
Fred had been in ill health for several years but almost always made it to the Canyonville contest. He
missed 1996 but surprised me by showing up in 1997. And, he took a strong second place!
Fred was a retired blacksmith. It always amazed me that those large, work-worn hands could coax
such delicate waltzes from his beloved fiddle. He played the banjo as well.
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I have a beautiful clock in the shape of a banjo that Fred made. Every time I look at it, I think of the
paradox of the man who made it. Fred could be ornery, stubborn and opinionated. But he was also loyal
and caring.
I talked to him two days before he died. He called from his sick bed to apologize for not being able to
come to the contest. Can you imagine that? He also told me that, except for a few to go to his
children, he was giving me his trophies to recycle for a future Canyonville contest. He was a good friend
and will be missed.
The fiddling contest will be held at the Canyonville Junior High Gym on Saturday, Aug 29. Fiddlers
from all over the state and even some out-of-staters are expected to participate. The preliminary
contest begins at 12:30 p.m. and runs to approximately 4:30 p.m. Finals begin at 7:00 p.m. that
evening.
Many special numbers are performed during both programs. Come and join us and enjoy one of the
best events of the Pioneer Days Celebration. Pioneers of yesteryear loved the music and these fiddle
contests keep it alive
The goal of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers is to encourage young people to learn the instrument and the
music so that good oldtime fiddling will never die. You can help the cause by attending the contest.
This 32nd contest is dedicated to the fiddling blacksmith of Coquille, Fred Virtue. He loved the
music and did his best to keep it going. We can do no less.
(Bill Gandy)
______________________________________________________________
Merry Music Makers find their old-time country sound is in demand
1989 Fern Ridge Run Daze Edition
(Eugene-Springfield area)
As a senior citizen picnic drew to a close at Armitage Park last week and elderly guests began
shuffling across the grass toward their respective buses, six neatly attired musicians continued sending
old-time country harmonies into the air via fiddles, guitars and keyboard.
A few seniors lingered, reluctant to leave the music and companionship behind. One couple danced a
light-footed two-step between picnic tables, pleasure evident on their glowing faces.
“I think this is terrific,” said Ginny Gant of the River Road seniors who’d stayed behind to inquire about
booking the musicians. “This is the old-time country music we love.”
Raised in Oregon, the 64-year-old Gant recalled dancing at the Fern Ridge dance hall to many of the
same tunes being played in the park by the Merry Music Makers – comfortable tunes with simple names
such as “Ol’ Joe Clark,” “Old Spinning Wheel,” and “Faded Love.”
Although the temperature was well into the 80s and the Merry Music Makers were playing into their
fourth hour, the music continued until every guest had cleared. Even then, the musicians dismantled
their operation with seeming reluctance.
Old-time music is what they love, too – the waltzes, hoedowns, and polkas that comprise authentic
American music. The Merry Music Makers eagerly accept invitations to perform for elderly care facilities
and at picnics and other gatherings, appearing as often as every other day somewhere in the
Eugene/Springfield area.
During Fern Ridge Fun Daze, the group will perform between noon and 4 p.m. on Saturday at Veneta
Elementary School, and between noon and 5 p.m. on Sunday at Richardson Park.
Such showmanship wasn’t typical of the Merry Music Makers’ 73-year-old leader Vilas Sansom of
Springfield when he first fiddled in public at age 13, appearing on stage with two uncles.
“I was so shy, I hid behind them,” he recalled.
Sansom earned a diploma from the American College of Music and performed live and on the radio
before launching a long diversified working career that included logging, mechanics, welding, real estate
and operation of a radio shop.
He was drawn back to the music of his youth through membership in Oregon’s Old-Time Fiddlers
organization and 17 years ago decided to form his own band. Among Old-Time Fiddlers he teamed up
with were Jake McCullough of Walterville who at 69, is still going strong with the Merry Music Makers.
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McCullough was introduced to the guitar at 14 by his father whom he described as an “old-time fiddler
and banjo-picker.” Like Sansom, he was drawn away from music by his career which was meat cutting.
He was lured back by Pop Powers of the Old-Time Fiddlers and joined that organization in 1967.
That the old-time tunes have survived is miraculous, McCullough said, explaining that many have been
handed down by ear from one generation to the next but never translated into notes. Old-time
musicians can gather anywhere, anytime and produce satisfying music, he said.
A little more work is required to polish a time for public performance. “We have to play it a time or
two,” McCullough said modestly.
“I s’pose Vilas could play a thousand tunes without repeating one, but once you get to know his style,
it’s not hard to join in.
Sansom lists the Merry Music Makers’ repertoire at about 200 songs – scribbled on both sides of the
only four pieces of paper stashed in his fiddle case. The group can play most any old-time country tune
requested, he said proudly – even pieces from “’way back.”
Lanky guitarist Hank Napier joined the Merry Music Makers seven years after its formation. An
Oklahoma native, Napier performed as a youth with a family band, traveling to dances within a 10-mile
radius of their home. Napier abandoned his music in favor of careers in ranching, farming and carpentry.
After he retired in 1962, he purchased a second-hand guitar through a newspaper ad and joined the
Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers.
The old-time tunes take Napier back to rural Oklahoma, he said. With little for entertainment,
neighbors would open their homes for dances, moving furniture out of bedrooms to gain floor space.
“I believe growing up then was more fun than growing up now,” he said.
Betty Canning of Veneta provides rhythm guitar, mandolin and fiddle expertise to the Merry Music
Makers. Her versatility is indicative of her heritage – her musical family includes cousins Buck Owens,
Randy Owen of the group Alabama, and Jim Reeves.
Canning spent most of her teen years on an island in the Columbia River. She and her siblings traveled
to school by boat and occupied themselves during the off hours by “jamming” with other musical family
members.
She put her instruments aside while raising a family and working in a medical office but picked them
up again when she joined the Old-Time Fiddlers. Through that group, she met Sansom and the Merry
Musical Makers.
Although a heart condition has forced Canning to take occasional leaves of absence, she’s back strong
with the group, insisting it’s the most important thing in her life next to her family.
“We are a family,” she added. “We look out for each other and wipe each other’s faces. “It’s quite a
group.”
Elsie Bostick, 69, learned music from her mother and played guitar and sang while raising her children.
She first heard the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers in the early 1970s in John Day and was inspired to take up
the instrument. “I thought I’d just take right off,” she said, “But it was harder than that.”
Bostick honed her skills in her Springfield home and eventually was hired by a nursing home to provide
“hand-clappin, toe-tappin’ music.” She took lessons from Hank Napier, and the two performed together
for nursing homes and special events. “I started playing nursing homes because I thought people
wouldn’t be critical,” she said, adding that performing for the elderly is “very rewarding.”
She was invited several hears ago to perform with the Merry Music Makers and has been with the
group since, playing fiddle, guitar and occasionally, mandolin.
The appeal in country music is the story it tells, according to Bostick. Although she enjoys some
contemporary artists, she prefers the “old standards” that comprise “true country music.” Performing
them is therapy, both for the musician and the audience, she said.
The newest addition to the Merry Music Makers is keyboardist Thelma Shephard of Veneta. No group
name would better suit the grandmotherly, 68-year-old Shephard.
And Shephard is living proof that a person needn’t grow up with old-time music to appreciate it.
Shephard spent the Depression years in a foster home located beyond the reach of electricity. The joy
of her life was playing the piano, an art taught by the grandmother of the household with the strict
understanding that Shephard would practice an hour daily and never miss a lesson.

212
Shephard taught piano to her own children – under somewhat easier terms – and took up the fiddle in
1982 after joining the Old-Time Fiddlers. She has since tackled the mandolin on her own.
She was recruited for the Merry Music Makers by Sansom after a previous pianist moved to Texas, and
her involvement in the group has been just what the doctor should have ordered.
“This is my medicine,” Shephard said. “I broke my back. I have artificial knees. “They don’t hurt
when I’m playing music.”
The old-time music doesn’t evoke childhood memories for Shephard, but she finds satisfaction in the
response of listeners – the elderly in particular. “Let me tell you, when you see a little old lady in a
wheelchair in a rest home – maybe despondent – and we reach back and play ‘Rubber Dolly’ or ‘Red
Wing’. . . “Well, pretty soon you see that toe start tapping. That is the payoff. If the feet want to go or
the hands start clapping, that tells us we’re doing right.” “The way I feel, if just one person seems to be
enjoying the music, then I’m well paid for going,” Napier added. “And it seems like most do enjoy it.”
However, Sansom still finds his greatest pleasure in the music. “I enjoy getting beautiful tones out of
an instrument,” he said. “Sometimes, when I get warned up, I can play a pretty hot fiddle. And then
when the guitar starts up, that really turns me on.”
(Lila Bills)
_______________
OLD-TIME FIDDLERS WRAP IT UP WITH A BOW
BY SUSAN NEUSCHWANDER FOR THE STATESMAN-JOURNAL

(NO DATE)
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LEBANON--The magic of the fiddle called hundreds of people to Lebanon this weekend for the state
championship Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Contest.
The high school auditorium and adjoining buildings were abuzz with the sounds of fiddles, mandolins,
banjos and guitars.
This is the fifth year that Lebanon has hosted the state championships.
Secretary-Treasure Gynn Deaton said the fiddlers' group begun in 1965, has about 735 members.
This year's competition has more than 50 contestants in six divisions.
Winners of state titles will go on to represent Oregon in the National Old Time Fiddlers Championship in
Weiser , Idaho, in June.
Walt Westbury, 73, Crawfordsville, said he stopped playing in nightclubs more than 20 years ago but
never misses a chance to get together with old and new friends.
Cooling fans were scattered around the audience at Saturday afternoon's performance.
Dwayne Garrett of the Lebanon Moose Lodge said record temperatures limited the size of this year's
audience.
Performances on Friday night and Saturday afternoon each drew more than 200 listeners, he said.
Garrett said Saturday night's championship playoff was expected to draw an additional 600 to 700
people from across the state.
Three generations of the Howell family from Scotts Mills attended Saturday's performance.
Elsie Howell, 94, said there were no longer any fiddle players in her family. But she brought her daughter
and granddaughter along to hear the kind of fiddle music she used to hear as a girl.
(Picture with article shows fiddler Buck Milligan of Springfield, guitarist Joey McKenzie of McMinnville
playing)
-----------------------------------------------------------------1989 CORVALLIS TEEN GOES TO GRAND OLE OPRY
PATTY LOVELESS HIRES FIDDLER
CORVALLIS---Laura Weber, an 18 year-old Corvallis fiddle player, went to Nashville, Tenn., with a dream
last week.
Thursday, that dream came true, according to Laura's mother, Sharon Weber.
"She went to Nashville a week ago and auditioned as Patty Loveless's fiddle player, and she got the job
yesterday," Sharon Weber said Friday.
"And she played on the Grand Ole Opry (last) Friday night, so she had a pretty good week."
"It's wonderful. It's really an accomplishment."
The downside for Sharon is that Laura starts rehearsals Monday, opens with Loveless at Bally's in Reno
on Jan 18, and starts touring with George Strait by the end of January.
"She is extremely excited.," her mother said.
Laura, who had registered for the winter term at Oregon State University, probably won't get to
Oregon again until summer.
Laura will play fiddle and guitar and sing backup vocals as part of Loveless's six-person group.
Loveless, who sings on the MCA Records label, is a traditional-style country performer with such recent
hits as Chains and Timber, I'm falling.
Laura is a graduate of Crescent Valley High School. She has played fiddle since she was 9 and has
competed in several national championships.
Laura was selected National Junior Fiddle Champion at Weiser, Idaho, in June of 1989, and was
working part time as a disc jockey at a Corvallis country music station, KFAT.
The young musician went backstage at Portland's Schnitzer Concert Hall Nov. 28 to meet Loveless,
and noticed that Loveless needed a fiddle player, Sharon said. "She told Patty that she was a national
champion and had good references." So Laura got an audition as one of three finalists. Thursday,
Loveless told her: "Well girl, you got the gig."
Loveless, who left home herself at 18, told Laura that she could leave at any time if she wanted and
promised to look after her on the road. Laura is the only other woman in Loveless's group.
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_______________________________________________________________
CLARENCE HECKEL
Nov .23, 1913---May 30, 1989
Clarence Heckel, 75, of Salem died Tuesday in Salem.
He was born in Louisville, Ky., and graduated from high school in St. Louis, Mo. He worked as a meat
cutter in Portland before coming to Salem in 1959, where he owned and operated Ed's Market before
retiring in 1974. He was an Army veteran of World War 11, and he was a member of St. Joseph Catholic
Church and the St. Vincent de Paul Society.
He is survived by his wife, Ruth: daughters, Cecilia Evans of Sandy, Utah, Mary Angove of Sublimity
and Kathleen Heckel of Salem: and sisters, Iverne O'Keefe, Catherine Wurth and Evelyn Columbo, all of St.
Louis, Mo.
Mass will begin at 10:30 a.m. Saturday at the church. Private interment will be in Belcrest Memorial
Park. Arrangements are by Rigdon-Ransom mortuary.
SJ8/1/89
_______________________________________________________________

Monte Reynolds, Clatskanie, on banjo, nd fiddlers Stacy Reynolds, Clatskanie, and Gabriel Booherl
Yoncalla, practice before last year’s fiddling contest here. Photo by Terry Hayden
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Lebanon (OR) Express, Wednesday, May 24, 1989
Fiddlers to play here during Festival
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association will hold its state contest in Lebanon on Friday and
Saturday, June 2 and 3, in conjunction with the Strawberry Festival.
Fiddlers from all over Oregon will compete and entertain at the Lebanon Union High School
auditorium. There is an admission charge.
There also will be a jam session Sunday from 1 to 5pm.
Playing begins Friday night, June 2, with a group jamming at 6:30
pm., followed by a color presentation by the Marine Corps League color
guard. Ernie Argo is commander. Following a welcome by American Legion
Post No. 51, the judges will play and there will be a Twin Fiddle
contest. Next comes the Senior Division contest.
On Saturday, June 3, contest rounds begin at 9am with the Pee Wee Division and a Junior Division. In
the afternoon there will be a jam session and contest rounds in the intermediate division.
Saturday night events include special performances by Pee Wee Division champions and second
rounds of the various divisions.
Judges for this year's contest are Chuck Griffin, Olympia WA., Mae Kirsch, Blythe, CA, Donna Reuter,
Hood River, Ray Krogsted, Grants Pass, and Dale Lake, Council, Idaho.
Last year's champions were Joey McKenzie, McMinnville, Open division; Wayne Holmes, Portland,
senior division; Starr McMullen, Corvallis, intermediate division; Laura Weber, Corvallis, junior division;
Tony Spatz, Bend, junior junior division; Brendan Booher, Yoncalla, PeeWee division, and Joey McKenzie
and Laura Weber, twin fiddle division.
The contest is open to members of the association who have lived in Oregon six months prior to the
contest. Contestants compete in six divisions, ranging in age from under 9 to over 65. The winners of
each division are certified to enter the contest in Weiser, Idaho, in June to compete for the national
certified title.
The association has a scholarship fund and is active in promoting and holding workshops throughout
the year to teach fiddling skills, especially to young people.
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association was organized in 1965 in Hillsboro where the first officers
were elected and the by laws set up. In February 1968, the association was incorporated as a
non-profit organization.
The purpose of the association is to "preserve and promote the art of oldtime fiddling and to help our
young people learn and appreciate this type of music."
Membership in the association is open to all oldtime musicians and non-musicians. Dues are $12 per
family for the calendar year. This income supports the printing and mailing of the monthly newsletter,
"The Hoedowner." There are approximately 750 families involved in the association, or a membership
close to 1,500.
Many members play no instruments at all but are members for the
music and friendship.
Lew Holt of North Bend is state president this year.
(Marie Bailey)
_______________________________________________________________
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Western World, Bandon, Wednesday, June 14, 1989
[no byline]
photo, with caption: "Shorty Dow, facing camera, picks guitar with Old Time Fiddlers."
FIDDLERS FROM THROUGHOUT STATE GATHER AT BANDON CAMP
They played for the Governor, then traveled to Oregon's fiddle capital, Lebanon, to play in
conjunction with its Strawberry Festival, and next week, they'll be heading for the annual fiddle contest in
Weiser, Idaho.
In between, though, members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association jammed last weekend in
the park like setting of Mr. and Mrs. Warren (Shorty) Dow's place on Fahy Road.
The Dows have been hosting fiddling friends at a campground they carved out of the woods on the
1,000-plus-acre estate for 10 years now. This year, since Dow is vice-president of the Oregon Old Time
Fiddlers Association, the campout became the organization's state meeting. It was a weekend filled with
music, food, camaraderie, and more music. Some 103 people signed the guest book, including two
visitors from Australia who were passing by and noticed the signs.
"They planned to stay about 15 minutes and ended up staying two days," Dow, who plays in the band
"Shorty and His Crew from Timbuctu" said. Others in that band are Bob Schaffar, Bob Bridgeman and
Abby Schaffer, Bob's mom who is also the Old Time Fiddler camp-out's official hot cake maker. She and
helpers served more than 60 people for breakfast Sunday.
Old Time Fiddlers tuned up their instruments and jammed throughout the day Saturday and Sunday
and kept the tunes coming 'til about midnight Saturday. As many as 35 musicians joined the circle of
players at any one time, each one taking a turn in picking the tune. To jog their memories, the names of
dozens of songs have been written on the shelter under which the fiddlers played. They played aboard
the Dixie Lee Saturday afternoon as owner Joe Bolduc took them on a sternwheeler cruise up river.
"We've been doing this for 10 years," Dow, who plays fiddle, mandolin, guitar and banjo, said of the
campout jams. Dow calls himself "a better janitor than musician" because he's always volunteering to
set up and take down for fiddle jams around the region.
This will be his fourth year helping at the famous Weiser festival.
"Next year, I'm just going to play," he said.
Dow encouraged the 100-plus people at the campout to "come early and stay late" and spend some
time discovering Bandon. He provided each one interested with a Visitor's Guide, published by Western
World, so they would know all that the area offers.
Dow, a Bandon-area resident for 57 years, was one of the nine Old Time Fiddlers to recently play for
Gov. Neil Goldschmidt in the Capitol Building. With the music, the governor signed a proclamation naming
June 1 - 10 Old Time Fiddlers' Week. Also playing for the Governor were Lew Holt, state president; Lee
Jones, secretary-treasurer; Alice Holt, membership chairman, Wayne Holmes, state senior champion,
Esther Snider, Leonard Maahs, past state president, and Don and Ruth Loring, who were celebrating their
50th wedding anniversary that day.
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Shorty Dow

Alice Holt

Ruth Loring Gov. Goldschmidt Leonard Maahs

Wayne Homes

After the proclamation was signed, about 100 musicians jammed for two to three hours in the capitol
Galleria.
Dow is also one of 10 directors on the national board.
He said he recently reached one of his life-time goals: "I turned 65 and never spent a night in a
hospital" and he's got another goal in mind: "To see the last round log leaving Oregon."
A Weyerhaeuser employee in Allegheny before retiring, Dow is an ardent supporter of not shipping
the state's timber resource unmilled to other countries.
(Meg Graf)
_______________________________________________________________
VOLUNTEERS OF THE MONTH
The first Wednesday of every month, Carousel residents get a "toe tappin' treat" when Old Time
Fiddlers---better known as the Fiddlin' Mavericks come to play. The fun begins at 7:30 p.m. with such
favorites as: Sweet Georgia Brown, Bill Bailey, Five Foot Two, Little old Log Cabin, Beer Barrel Polka, and
You Picked a Fine Time to Leave Me, Lucille.
Our Volunteers of the Month, though each separately members of the Oregon State Fiddlers
Association, consider themselves "mavericks" because they've formed their own group in McMinnville.
They have been playing together for about five years, performing weddings, fairs, Turkey Rama,
retirement homes, fiddle contests and last October they entertained for Carousel's Wine and Cheese
Alzheimer Fund Raiser.
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The group includes:
Donna Oldham on Mandolin, guitar and fiddle
Leonard Maahs on fiddle
Don Wood on guitar and vocals
Norman McGrew on guitar and vocals
Minnie Bannen on piano
Frank Dumer on accordion
Bob Crump on Bass guitar
Jim Oldham Sound man
CONGRATULATIONS TO EACH OF THE MAVERICKS!
Thank you for so generously sharing your time and your music here
at Carousel. It's Wonderful.
MARRY YOU THE FIDDLER
My daughter came to me one day
She asked "please tell me Mother,
how can I pick a husband,
and choose one or the other?"
CHORUS
I told her
marry you the fiddler
for a fiddler's heart is true.
When he isn't holding his fiddle,
he'll be holding you.
You know I have two sweethearts
a courting at our door,
One of them's a rich man
but the fiddler is so poor.
Now both of them are good men
So loving and so kind
They both want to marry me
And I can't make up my mind.
It's many long years later now
My daughter came to me
She said "I thank you, mother;
For advice you gave to me."
CHORUS , after the last verse:
She said
"I married me the fiddler
I'm happy as can be
When he isn't holding his fiddle
He's always holding me."
by Thelma Shephard
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Marie Bailey adds:
Only Norman McGrew, Don Wood and Frank Dumer are still part of the group. The others have passed
away. New members, who also belong to OOTFA: Bob and Marie Bailey, Dennis Brutke, Leanne Webb,
Frank Geelan
_______________________________________________________________
JOSEPHINE COUNTY
THE MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD OREGON SUNDAY JULY 16 1989
LITTLE FIDDLERS SCORE BIG AT NATIONAL CONTEST
BULLA FAMILY WILL TOUR FAIRS
By Melissa Martin for the Mail Tribune
GRANTS PASS----Listening behind closed doors, the six judges didn't know that pint-sized Jenny Anne
Bulla was too small to play a full-sized fiddle.
They couldn't see her blond hair dancing in the sunlight or her tiny fingers tearing up the fingerboard.
But the judges knew the toe-tapping rhythm of the flawless perforance was some of the finest fiddling
they'd ever heard from an 8 year old.
Jenny Anne and her 9 year-old brother, Luke, of Grants Pass are national fiddling champions in their
age brackets after capturing the titles June 20 at the National Old Time Fiddlers Contest in Weiser,
Idaho.
This is the second time Luke has returned home with a trophy from the national contest that draws
thousands of musicians each year to Weiser, a town just across the Snake River from Oregon.
Last year Luke was the "Small Fry" champion, the title Jenny Anne won this year. Luke out-fiddled 50
other children ages 9 through 12 to become the "Junior-Junior" national champion this year.
"I was really surprised that I won," said Luke, who treasures his three-quarter size violin that is at least
200 years old.
Luke and Jenny Anne each performed three tunes in three rounds before the judges, who for all the
contest's categories are located in a separate room so they base their decision on talent not appearance.
"It has to be flawless, " said the fiddling duo's mother, Carol Bulla, who plays the stand-up bass. And
their father, acoustic guitarist Brad Bulla, added, "Judges are looking for tone, rhythm and dance ability.
The Weiser fiddling contest was just one stop on the Bulla Family tour, Carol Bulla tutors the children on
the road as the family travels to county fairs and churches playing blue-grass, gospel and old-time fiddle
music.
The Bulla Family will perform at the Josephine County Fair Aug. 15 and 16.
The Bulla's third child, 2 year-old Jed, has a one-16th sized violin that he hasn't yet learned to play. But
he will travel with the family as they play at fairs in Lincoln, Yamhill, Clatsop, Hood River and Curry
counties until October.
The family must give a top performance at each fair because a representative from a Nashville gospel
recording label is expected to make a surprise visit to hear them.
Luke and Jenny Anne have won more than trophies and gold-embossed certificates in their two years
as musicians. When they are big enough to hold full-sized violins, they can jam on the hand-made
instruments they won June 8 at the Redwood County Open Fiddle Contes in Crescent City, Calif.
"When I turned seven I wanted to start on the guitar but it was too big," Luke said. "So the fiddle was
made in all sizes and it was little enough for my fingers."
Luke and Jenny Anne started out with classical violin lessons, studying a teaching method that combines
playing by ear with learning to read music.
"A lot of classical players get bored, especially kids," said Brad Bulla, who started learning violin in order
to teach the children. "It gives kids the opportunity to branch out and enjoy their lessons."
It didn't take long for Luke and Jenny Anne to out-fiddle their father, who taught himself to play guitar
while he was growing up in the blue-grass country of North Carolina.
"You could hit a blue-grass festival every weekend in North Carolina," he said.
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An acoustical guitar was the first present Brad bought Carol after their wedding in Washington state.
They have spent the past four years touring the country with a gospel group call Legacy.
Last year as a family quartet, the Bullas played at the University of Missouri in Rolla, at the Bluegrass
Kickoff in Virginia Beach, Va. and at the Midsummer Bluegrass Festival in Grass Valley, California.
"Our goal is to carry good, whole-some music that is family-oriented and refreshing," Brad Bulla said.
"We're going to keep doing what we're doing."
________________________________________

1990

Musicians from the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association drew a standing-room-only crowd to their jam Jan. 14 at
the Newberg Community Center.
Norm McGrew Chuck Williams Allen Smith
Bob Hughes
?
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Ted Miller of Salem has his fingers
on his six-string Guild guitar.

Eighth District chairman David Robinson
of Gervais was master of ceremonies.

Fiddler Leonard Maahs of
McMinnville steps up to
the microphone.

___________________________________________________________________________
Purist keeps old time fiddling alive
The early American pioneers played their songs of love and entertainment on fiddles, the instrument
of choice for adventurers coming west.
Today, the tradition of that sweet, distinct sound is being carried on by old time fiddlers like Don
Hanna of Powell Butte.
Old time fiddling has gone through many evolutions since it was first played by the pioneers..
Hanna, who picked up the fiddle in high school said that the tradition of this kind of music is primarily
oral.
Though there is written music, he believes the best fiddlers play by ear.
“I’ve seen written music but it wouldn’t be the way I would want to play it because that’s not the way I
learned it,” he said.
Hanna got his first real exposure to the fiddle growing up in Lowell.
A janitor at his high school happened to be a great fiddler who needed accompaniment on the piano.
He taught Hanna to play chords on the piano, and it triggered Hanna’s fascination with the fiddle.
After graduating from high school Hanna did “a tour of duty with Uncle Sam”. He quit playing the fiddle
in the late 1940’s because he got too busy.
Hanna seldom played the fiddle again until 1975 when he retired from ranching and sheriff duties in
Crook County. Then a neighbor talked him into starting again and Hanna hasn’t put the fiddle down
since.
He’s won awards for his fiddling and just released a solo CD called “Fiddling Hanna.” That’s all great, he
says, but he’s more concerned with the fact he feels real old time fiddle music is dying out.
When it comes to judging old time fiddling from any perspective, Hanna admits to being a bit of a
purist.
The true old time fiddlers are literally a dying breed. And in the past 10 or 15 years another style of
fiddling has infiltrated the fiddling circles.
“Its called progressive (fiddling) but you cant find the melody,” he said. “If you take a tune and put a
little too much into it then it’s not danceable and very seldom recognizable as to what the tune was”.
Others consider it the traditional art of fiddling that’s found new ways to fit into contemporary life.
But to Hanna, and other staunch old time fiddlers, it’s simply a sign of the times.
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Wednesday, January 24, 1990
Graphic Images section of paper Which one?? Jam in Newberg, Oregon Community Center on January
14. 1990.
Plaid was the favored shirt, suspenders weren’t a rarity, and tooled leather belts encircled many
waists, skinny and plump alike. But shiny black street shoes were as common as pointy cowboy boots,
and most of the faces bent over the well-used stringed instruments were lined with their years.
The faces had earned those lines, since most of them had served their owners for a good 65 years. It
made no difference whether the faces that bowed over fiddles and guitars belonged to citified
Portlanders or to certified farmers. Their expressions shared one feeling: love of the old-time music.
Sunday, Jan. 14 was the first time the 100 families that make up the Eighth District of the Oregon
Old-Time Fiddlers Association brought their monthly jam to Newberg.
And “jam” was the operative word that afternoon. As musicians waited on the sidelines to play, the
audience for the free event filled all the chairs available at the Community Center and overflowed to the
sidelines.
The group’s district chairman David Robinson of Gervais and his wife, Jeanette, were well pleased with
the turnout. So pleased that they intend to schedule their gathering in Newberg again soon, maybe in
April. Whatever the location, the Robinsons plan to come up with chairs for at least 150 – about the
number of people present at any one time at the January offering. The next jam is scheduled from 1 to
4 p.m. Feb. 11 at McMinnville Grange Hall.
The Old-Time Fiddlers, with outposts in 48 of the 50 states, was formed in the early 1960s “to
preserve old-time music,” David Robinson said. Despite the organization’s name, it’s not necessary to be
an old timer – or even a fiddler – to be a member.
Two Newberg members, Ed Priebe and Ernie Leffler, are both guitarists. Jeanette Robinson, who
played the piano-accordion until a stroke left her unable to continue, played the melodica – a small, wind
instrument bearing piano-like keys – at the Newberg jam. Other members play banjo, piano, accordion,
string bass and autoharp. Age is not an issue. Neither is a member’s years of experience on an
instrument: rookies are welcome.
Fiddler Leah Grace of Newberg, accompanied by Russell Salyer on guitar, had her turn at the
microphone. She’s no rookie – she’s already won prizes for her fiddling. But at a small, slender 10 years
of age, she’s certainly no old-timer.
“We were sure pleased to have her join us,” said Robinson of Leah. As master of ceremonies at the
jam, he had introduced her performance as “a special,” a term he uses for a performance a little out of
the ordinary or a cut above average.
Nevertheless, Leah’s youth is the exception. Most fiddlers are 65 and over, said Robinson, who
himself will turn 77 next month. “Fiddlers are getting to be what you call an endangered species.” The
district chairman said. Although a number of Old-Time Fiddlers in Robinson’s age bracket are relative
newcomers to playing music, the chairman started to play his own instrument, the harmonica, when he
was 8. Does that qualify him as a lifelong musician? “Yes and no,” Robinson judged. “I played quite a lot
till I got married and got kids scratchin’ around and had to start makin’ a living.”
He got back to music when the only kids around the house were his grandkids – who go back home at
the end of the day. When he was 68, he started to play the fiddle. He calls himself a “closet fiddler,”
though.
There was no doubt about the pleasure that players and audience alike derived from the music at the
Newberg jam. Just titles of the songs can evoke a picture of a way of life gone by – and it seems that
just playing the music together brings the feeling of old fashioned community back to life for awhile.
Among many others, the Newberg audience heard “The Tennessee Waltz,” “Boil That Cabbage Down,”
“Red River Valley,” “Any Time,” “The Girl I Left Behind Me,” “Bunky’s Hoedown,” “Jealous Heart,”
“Cowboy’s Dream,” “Sugar Blues” and “My Little Girl.”
All convey feelings that strike deep at the core of players and listeners – feelings that still ring true.
The fiddlers share humor, too. A song called “Char- (Please see Fiddlers, page 2)But, page two is missing
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Newberg Paper? Wednesday, January 24, 1990
Amazing Grace
Fiddler, 10, follows tradition
When Leah Grace of Newberg picks up her fiddle and walks up to the microphone at an Oregon OldTime Fiddlers jam, Eighth District chairman David Robinson introduces her as “a special”.
Ten years old, slender, green-eyed and blond, Leah is indeed special among the fiddlers. More often
than not, her fellow fiddlers are over 65, and more often than not, they are men. Not that Leah minds.
“I think she kind of likes being made over – people are so nice to her,” said the young fiddler’s mother,
Frances Grace.
Although she’s played fiddle for only two years, Leah is one of the few students of area fiddler Carol
Ann Wheeler. Wheeler, who is “one of the top players in the country,” Frances Grace said, agreed to
take on Leah as a student about a year ago because she was impressed with the girl’s progress. Leah is
learning to play the fiddle completely by ear.
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One would expect that a girl so dedicated to a folk music art was born into the tradition. No so with
Leah – if being born into the tradition means spending childhood years on the stoop of a shanty playing
hoedowns with hordes of third cousins. But Leah, a resident of Newberg’s Springbrook area and a fifth
grader at Open Bible Christian school, did get the fiddling bug from her family. Her father, Michael Grace,
played classical violin as a child, and his interest in the instrument led him to take fiddling lessons. He
has participated in the Old-Time Fiddlers for seven or eight years. He said. But, as Frances Grace said,
laughing, he’s a “city slicker.”
Leah also gets support from Russell Salyer, who is a kind of unofficial grandfather to the three Grace
children. A longtime friend of the family, Salyer accompanied Leah on the guitar when she played at the
January fiddlers’ jam in Newberg. Salyer also accompanied Leah last year when she entered the “JuniorJunior” division – for ages 9 through 12 – in the annual Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association competition
in Hillsboro. Leah emerged with a sixth place ribbon and two trophies.
Leah’s aiming to enter the contest again this year, in June. She admits she has stage fright at first
when it’s time to get up and play. At the Newberg jam, “I didn’t want to get up there and lead it – but I
kept getting pushed by the person next to me,” she said. But once Leah’s up in front of the crowd,
she’s a natural. “I like playing in front of people,” she said “Once I start playing the songs, I forget about
the audience.”
Among her favorite fiddle songs are the two she played in Newberg, “Boil That Cabbage Down” and
“Tennessee Waltz”. The newest song she’s learning is difficult, a jig called “Irish Washerwoman.”
The 10-year old fiddler admits that there are times she thinks of quitting. “It gets frustrating –
learning new songs,” she said. But, surprisingly, the fact that Leah has virtually no peers at most fiddling
events doesn’t discourage her. And it doesn’t bother her that none of her friends – except for “my
Daddy”, she said – shares her interest in the music.
“We listen to a lot of folk music at home, and we discourage a lot of rock and roll,” explained Frances
Grace. “So I think they really appreciate this kind of music, and she enjoys it. I don’t think Leah’s one to
be too subject to peer pressure, anyway,” her mother continued. “She does things because she likes to
do them – she’s very independent. But folk music is something – there’s no real age to it. It brings
everyone together on a common ground.”
(Lila Bills)
_____________________________________________________________
1990
(hand written in)
OLD -TIME FIDDLERS' JAM SET AT COMMUNITY CENTER
By Kat Fredrickson--------Image Editor
Musicians from Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association eighth district will gather for a "jam" at Newberg
Community Center, Second and Howard Streets, on Sunday, Jan. 14.
The day-long event will feature a show, which is open to the public, from 1 to 4 p.m., according to
District chairmen David Robinson of Woodburn. There is no charge, and those attending may "come and
go as they please" any time during the three hours, Robinson said. Donations will be accepted.
Robinson expects between 50 and 75 musicians to attend the Newberg meeting. Of those, 35 to 40 will
be fiddlers, with the others playing other instruments. Those instruments may include guitars, pianos,
mandolins banjos and harmonicas---"and sometimes we get some pretty weird instruments," such as a
melodica and autoharp, he said. There will also be vocalists.
Local musicians who are not members are invited to bring their instruments--acoustic only, Robinson
stipulated--and join in the jam.
Members of the organization will gather at the Newberg Community Center at 10 a.m. and activities
for members will include a pot luck dinner.
About 100 families are eighth district members of the Old-time Fiddlers Association, said the
chairman. The organization was formed in the early 1960 "to preserve old-time music, " Robinson said.
Members of the fine-county eighth district have monthly meeting like the one that will be held at the
Community Center, but the January gathering will be the first time the group has met in Newberg. The
February meeting is set for McMinnville.
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____________________________________________________________
In Memory of
HAZEL H. LINDSEY
BORN
October 7, 1917 Lavaca, Arkansas
DIED
June 5, 1996 Medford, Oregon
FUNERAL SERVICE
June 10,1996
1:00 PM
Siskiyou Chapel
Medford, Oregon
OFFICIATION
Pastor Ronald Dasher
SOLOIST
Jay Emery
"Wind Beneath My Wings"
FIDDLE PLAYER
Hjalmar Edwards
ACCOMPANISTS
Tommy Grissom and Forrest Samples
"Softly and Tenderly Jesus is Calling"
"Curtains Are Falling"
BURIAL
Siskiyou Memorial Park
Medford, Oregon
_______________________________________________________________
TEEN LOVES TO FIDDLE AROUND-Old-time music contests help youngster see several states.
The Mail Tribune, Medford, Ore., Sunday, Aug. 19, 1990
YONCALLA----It's hard to catch up with Rudi Booher these days. The 18-year-old is moving just as
fast as some of the Texas old-time fiddle music he plays so well.
The Yoncalla teen took a break from the road recently to talk about his win last month in what
fiddlers consider the world's premier contest---the National Old Time Fiddle Contest in Weiser, Idaho.
Booher took top honors in the grand national division.
In doing so, he became the first national champion from Oregon, and one of the two youngest
contestants to win that division. He is the reigning state champion fiddle player in Oregon.
Booher, a tall slender teen with closely cropped brown hair, shrugs his shoulders over all the fuss. "It
was the first time I've ever been that calm," he recalled of the June 23 contest. "My backup was right
with me. ...It went really great."
Booher, dressed in gray jeans, gray cowboy boots and a white cotton shirt, described the contest.
Accompanied by two guitar players as backup, he got up on stage six times, fiddling three tunes each
time. The music was piped into the judging chambers, where it was scored
"I look at the audience," he said of his contest technique. "I play for the audience and don't worry
about the judges. That works better for me."
Success is not new to Booher, and he's not wasting time dwelling on the glory of his win. He took the
$1,400 prize money and used it to hit the road---again. He's working the fiddling circuit, like he did last
summer. Booher, like many of his fiddling friends across the coutry, travels from contest to contest,
using prize money and booking fees to buy food, gas and hotel rooms. It's a great way to visit friends,
he said.
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Before the summer is over, Booher will have traveled through Idaho, Utah, Nevada, California, Texas,
New Mexico, Colorado, and Wyoming. The week before he traveled to Weiser, he placed second in the
Grand Masters Fiddle Contest at the Grand Ole Opry in Nashville. He has an invitation to go back next
year. And he just took first place in a Colorado contest.
Booher figures he's been gone from his family's farm more than he's been home.
"I make enough money to live real well when I'm gone," Booher says with a smile. II usually have
some money when I get home." Music pays the bill for his studies, too. This fall Booher, who earned a
3.91 grade point average last year, will begin his second year at Umpqua Community College. He started
out in civil engineering, but may change his major to business. He's not sure yet, and doesn't seem to
mind.
"I'm only 18," he said softly, turning away. "I figure I've got enough time to fool around a little bit."
Booher has worked plenty hard to get to the top of the fiddling world, and coming from a musical
family hasn't hurt a bit. The Booher Family Band is a familiar sight across the state, aat county fairs,
festivals----all kinds of shindigs. Besides Rudi, the band consists of his mom, dad, his six brothers and
only sister, and sometimes his grandparents. The group plays a variety of music, from country to a little
gospel. Nearlly all the Boohers are on fiddle.
At the Oregon State Old-Time Fiddle Contest, the Booher family took home 14 trophies, including five
firsts.
Booher says he's to blame for the family's passion for fiddling. After seeing a little boy playing the
instrument about seven years ago, he said to himself, "I bet I could do that if I tried." He did, winning a
talent contest in Drain two months later. The other kids thought that fiddling sounded fun, and pretty
soon the whole family was in the act.
His mother, Dolores Booher, largely credits the children's home schooling with their musical success.
"They've had music in their ears ever since they were born. That's what does it," she said.
The Weiser win has made Rudi Booher's name familiar to those in the fiddling world. Already it's
starting to pay off. Several of his upcoming bookings are due to his status as the Weiser champ.
"The main thing about Weiser is lots of exposure, television exposure," Booher said. He also expects
to sell more cassette tapes of his music as a result of his title., Last summer he recorded a tape; he's
planning to produce two more in Fort Worth, Texas, next month. He recoups three or four times the
production costs by selling the tapes at contests andd bookings.
He didn't make a big killing when he took top honors at Weiser, though. "By the time you win, they
have the booths shut down," he said ruefully.
And being the champion brings new demands. "Now I have to play good to keep up with my title.
Most of those guys, they don't practice. I don't practice either, but next year I'm going to.
"I'm going back," he said emphatically, sitting forward on the couch. "I've already started practicing."
_________________________________________
Statesman Journal, Salem, Ore., Sunday, August 19,1990
YONCALLA- - It's hard to catch up with Rudi Booher these days. The 18 year old is moving just as
fast as some of the Texas old-time fiddle music he plays so well.
The Yoncalla teen took a break from the road recently to talk about his victory last month in what
fiddlers consider the world's premier contest - the National Old-Time Fiddle Contest in Weiser, Idaho.
Booher 'won top honors in the grand national division.
In doing so, he became the first national champion from Oregon, and one of the two youngest
contestants to win that division. He is the reigning state champion fiddle player in Oregon.
Booher, a tall slender teen with closely cropped brown hair with closely cropped brown hair, shrugs his
shoulders about all the fuss.
"It was the first time I've ever been that calm," he said of the June 23 contest, "My backup was right
with me. . .It went really great."
Booher was accompanied by two guitar players as backup.
He got up on stage six times, fiddling three tunes each time. The music was piped into the judging
chambers, where it was scored.
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"I look at the audience," he said of his contest technique. "I play for the audience and don't worry
about the judges. That works better for me."
Success is not new to Booher, and he's not wasting
time dwelling on the glory of his victory. He took the $1,400 prize money and used it to hit the
road - again.
He's working the fiddling circuit, just as he did last summer. Booher, like many of his fiddling friends
across the country, travels from contest to contest, using prize money and booking fees to buy food,
gas and hotel rooms.
It's a great way to visit friends, he said.
Before the summer is over, Booher will have traveled through Idaho, Utah, Nevada, California, Texas,
New Mexico, Colorado and Wyoming.
The week before he traveled to Weiser, he placed second in the Grand Masters Fiddle Contest at the
Grand Old Opry in Nashville. He has an invitation to go back next year. And he just won first place in a
Colorado contest.
Booher figures he has been gone from his family's farm more than he has been home.
"I make enough money to live real well when I'm gone, "Booher says with a smile. "I usually have
some money when I get home."
Music pays the bills for his studies, too.
This fall Booher, who earned a 3.91 grade point average last year, will begin his second year at
Umpqua Community College.
He started out in civil engineering, but may change his major to business. He's not sure yet, and
doesn't seem to mind.
"I'm only 18,” he said. "I figure I've got enough time to fool around a little bit."
The Booher Family Band is a familiar sight across the state, at county fairs, festivals -- all kinds of
shindigs.
Besides Rudi, the band consists of his mom, dad, six brothers and only sister, and sometimes his
grandparents. The group plays a variety of music, from country to a little gospel. Nearly all the Boohers
play the fiddle.
At the Oregon State Old-Time Fiddle Contest, the Booher family took home 14 trophies, including five
firsts.
Booher says he is to blame for the family's passion for fiddling. After seeing a little boy playing the
instrument about seven years ago, he said to himself, "I bet I could do that if I tried."
He did, winning a talent contest in Drain two months later. The other kids thought that fiddling sounded
fun, and pretty soon the whole family was in the act.
The Weiser victory has made Rudi Booher's name familiar to those in the fiddling world. Already it's
starting to pay off. Several of the upcoming bookings are due to his status as the Weiser Champ.
____________
**from the Lebanon Express, Wednesday, May 11, 1994 section B12
Oregon Old Time Fiddling Championships this weekend
Fiddlers from all over Oregon will gather at Lebanon High School Friday and Saturday to compete for
the title of 1994 Oregon State Old Time Fiddling Champion.
The contest, put on by the Oregon State Old Time Fiddlers Association will feature competition in nine
different divisions ranging from under nine years old to over 70 years old. The contest has been held in
Lebanon for the past 11 years.
Friday night's show will feature exhibition playing by eight 1993 Oregon champions and the five
contest judges, who are all nationally recognized fiddlers from throughout the Western states. A
highlight of Friday night's show will be a twin fiddling competition and the senior division competition.
Friday evening will be a quality show to be enjoyed by those new to fiddle contests and to those who
have attended previous contests.
Tickets will be sold at the door for each of four sessions. Friday night's admission is $4. Tickets for
the contest Saturday, which starts at 9:15 a.m. and runs until late afternoon, are $3. Saturday evening
tickets are $4.
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A special gospel and variety show will be held 1 p.m. Sunday at the Lebanon High School auditorium.
Tickets are $3. Admission for all four shows may be purchased for $10. Children 12 and under will be
admitted for half price.
The Friday evening show will start with an on-stage jam for all fiddlers at 6:30 p.m. Opening
ceremonies will be held at 7 p.m., with the contest to follow. Saturday's daytime show will begin at 9:15
a.m. with a jam on-stage for all of the fiddlers. Saturday evening's show will begin with an on-stage jam
at 6:30 p.m., with ceremonies at 7 p.m., with ceremonies at 7 p.m. and the contest to follow.
Fiddlers will be competing in the following divisions: twin fiddle(all ages); pee wee - under nine; junior
junior - ages 10 through 12; junior - 13 through 17; young adult - 18 through 36; adult - 37 through 59;
seniors - 60 through 69 senior senior, 70 and older; and championship division, which is open to all
competitors regardless of age.
Contestants must have been a resident of Oregon for six months prior to the contest and a member
of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association for four months.
During the competition rounds each fiddler will play a hoedown, a waltz and one other old time dance
tune of his or her choice, all within a limit of four minutes. Five judges will score fiddlers on each tune,
evaluating old time fiddling style, rhythm, tone and "danceability."Winners will be announced and
trophies awarded at various times throughout the contest.
Making a special guest appearance will be Lebanon's Marine Corps League Color Guard.
____________
Newport
Fiddle Festival Planned
Members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association and their guests will put on an April Fiddle
Festival at the Lincoln County Fairgrounds in Newport the weekend of April 24-25.
Members from across the state and some out-of-state visitors will gather in the main hall for jamming
all day April 24. the public is invited to visit during the day to enjoy the activities.
On the evening of the 24th, the fiddlers will put on a variety show for the public. At 6:30 p.m.,
fiddlers will gather on stage to play old-time favorites. At 7 p.m. the performance will begin, with fiddlers
and vocalists in a three-hour show.
The event will continue April 25 with an informal flat picking contest at 10 a.m. A gospel show is
planned for 1:30 p.m. to 4 p.m.
Another show is planned for 6:30 p.m. that day with an “on stage jam” and a number of fiddle bands
to follow.
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association is a non-profit association. Donations will be accepted at
each performance. For more information, contact Lew Holt at (503) 391-5377.
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L–R
Carl Helgerson, Lee Jones, Esther Snider, James Koroush, Donna Oldham, Bob Church, Agnes Daley,
Barbara Garcia, Chuck Williams, Lew Holt, Don Simons, Wayne Holmes
____________
In Memory of
STELLA AGNES PEARSON
July 13, 1905
Sept. 20, 1991
Services at
Adamson’s Sheridan Funeral Home
Sept. 23rd
2:00PM
Pastor Dennis Morley, Officiating
Nina K. Adamson, Organist
In the Garden
Just a Closer Walk With Thee
Margaret & Tracie Mulkey, soloist
Amazing Grace
Bearers
Clint Lord
Robert Qualey
Dale Snow
Donald Mulkey
Fritz Pearson
Roger Pearson
Final Resting Place
Buck Hollow Cemetery
Willamina, Oregon
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPARD
I shall not want
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures
He leadeth me beside the still waters
He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the paths
of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for thou
art with me. Thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies.
Thou annointest my head with oil,
my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life, and I
will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
The 23rd psalm
(Marie Bailey)
__________________________________________________________________
FIDDLIN AROUND AT THE STATE CONTEST
LEBANON- The power seemed to surge from Rudi Booher's fingertips to the end of his toes.
While the young fiddler's bottom half tried to remain composed, the top half of his body was sawing
away on a foot-stompin' Texas hoedown.
Rudi's knee began to twitch, then shake. His fiddlin' didn't faultier. When he couldn't hold it any
longer, the 15 -year-old from Yoncalla let his leg go to work, stomping to the beat of the quick-fingered
"Jack of Diamonds hoedown. Old-time Texas fiddle music does that to you.
Less than one hour earlier the audience was on its feet, clamping to the old-time favorite, "Golden
Slippers," as more than 30 fiddlers jammed on stage.
_______________________________________________________________
[Handwritten]
August 20, 1991 - While we were fishing on New River, close to home, God was good - He took Clell
the way he had requested to go.
Clell was born in April 1907. In those days families made their own entertainment -- the men in his
family played any stringed instrument plus the harmonica. When he had the time he loved
to play.
Some young boys expressed an interest in the fiddle, and he taught them here at our home. Today
they are good players.
He played the fiddle, guitar, banjo, mandolin and harmonica, but he loved the fiddle. He also did
repair work on fiddles for several years.
A nephew now has his beloved fiddle and he can play it also. Clell's lonesome wife, Gladys
(Meg Graf)
A note: Clell taught me how to rehair a bow. He taught our youngest son how to witch for water. (Lew
Holt)

_________________________________________________________________
John Settle
John Virgel Settle was born at Harrisonville, MO on November 24, 1917. He was raised on a farm. He
graduated from high school in Kansas City, MO.
John worked in several different jobs, including as a butcher at the Caudahay Meat Company. He
worked on the assembly line for Ford Motors.
He served his country during World War II in the US Army.
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Later, after studying to be a machinist, he became a tool and die machinist working for Westinghouse
in Kansas City, MO, for Pratt and Whiney Hughes Airplane. After moving to California, John managed a
154 apartment complex in San Jose. And as a manager for Marian at Bethel Island, CA. He and his sons
owned a trucking business and John drove 18 wheelers all over the United States.
He always played his guitar and sang, and he and his wife Dorothy were active in California Old Time
Fiddlers for many years. After moving to Port Orford, Oregon in the 1984, John and Dorothy joined
District 5, Oregon Old Time Fiddlers and seldom missed a jam. John played fiddle, sang and played guitar.
Dorothy played tenor banjo and also tenor guitar.
John owned two beautiful Duffenprugger violins. He bought the first one in Hemet, CA from a man
who played it in church. When the man needed money because of a family illness, he offered to sell it to
John. Then John saw another similar violin in a music store in California. Each time he was in the store,
the owner would ask, "Well, are you going to buy that fiddle today?" After several weeks John did buy
the fiddle. He played tunes over and over on the fiddles, until Dorothy had them memorized and could
back him up on the banjo.
John passed away in 1991 at his home in Port Orford. He was laid to rest at the Eagle Point Cemetery.

John’s fiddle is owned by Lew Holt.
----------------------------------------------
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The life span of John Virgel Settle. Born in Harrisonville, Mo. 1917, Nov. 24th. Raised on a farm till
later he graduated from high school in Kansas City, Mo.
Occupation -- was a butcher at Caudahay Meat Co. Worked on assembly line for Ford Motors. Studied
to be a machinist in many plants. Became a tool and die machinist. worked for Westing House in Kansas
City, MO. Machine shops for Pratt and Whitney Hughes Airplane line operated 154 apt complex in San
Jose as manager He served his country during World War II in the US Army Operated Marian at Bethal
Island, CA as manager xxx a 18 wheeler and owned and operated his own truck.
Bought a $30,000 café station and 4 cabins in Chillicothe for four years
Sold that bought another 18 wheeler and trucked over the states.
Owned Settle and Sons Trucking for 5 years . Sold out moved to Port Orford, Or. Always played his
guitar and sang .
Then came the fiddle. Was in the Old time Fiddlers Association in Calif for years, played back up for
many fiddlers.
In Port Orford in 1984 he got into the fiddle group here and that was when he got really heavy in
playing music. He found the first fiddle in Hemet, Cal where his mother lived. The man played the light
colored violin at church many times. but his wife got very sick and he needed money so he sold it to
John with my approval. If I liked the sound from out side of the house he’d buy it. Another few years to
get all that back into the bank. Well what do you know he knew where the other one was. In a music shop
in Calif. Every time the man see John "Well are you going to buy that fiddle today?" Took weeks and
finally John went back and bought it. So from then on that was his happy days. And he played tunes over
and over. Then - get your banjo Dorothy. By then I was brain washed of the tune.
John passed away in 1991. He’s at Eagle Point Cemetery.
Hope this will do for what you want.
Dorothy Settle
_______________________________________________________________
Bill Yohey
THREE ARTICLES ABOUT BILL YOHEY (TWO ARE OBITS): NO DATES OR SOURCES
BILL YOHEY 1919-1991
Born in Nebraska, Bill had early memories of playing for dances in the family band, with his mother on
piano and father on fiddle. After moving to Casper, Wyoming, Bill joined the service. He settled in
McMinnville. At this time he was playing piano, banjo and mandolin mostly.
After meeting Rusty Modrell he got interested in the fiddle and attended the second contest at
Weiser, Idaho and was hooked. He joined the Idaho Fiddlers and enjoyed it so much, he, along with Cliff
Baker, decided to get Oregon fiddlers organized. He enjoyed the many contests and jam sessions he
took part in.
He left his wife, Edna, son Pat, daughter Jeanne and four grandsons.
--------------------------------------WILLIAM R. YOHEY
1919-1991
Services for William R. Yohey, a longtime resident of McMinnville and a champion fiddler, will be held at
2 p.m. Monday in the Chapel of Macy & Son Funeral Directors. The Rev. Bernard Turner of the First
Baptist Church of McMinnville will officiate and private interment will be in Willamette National Cemetery,
Portland.
Mr. Yohey died of cancer April 4, 1991, in his home. He was 71.
He was born Dec. 6, 1919, in Mt. Clare, Neb., the son of George and Lillian Davis Yohey. He grew up
and attended schools in Nebraska and in Casper, Wyo. He served in the National Guard and later in the
Army during World War II.
He and Edna Rooper were married Sept. 18, 1942, in Ft. Lewis, Wash.
After the war, he moved to McMinnville. He moved to central Oregon, then returned to McMinnville,
where he had lived since.
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Mr. Yohey on several occasions won national and state fiddling championship honors. He was a
charter member of the Oregon and National Old-time Fiddlers and a member of McMinnville Lodge 1283
of the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks.
Survivors include his wife, Edna Yohey of McMinnville; a son, Patrick Yohey of McMinnville; a daughter,
Jeanne Vernon of McMinnville; a sister, Mary Ruble of Manilla, Utah; two brothers, Gerald Yohey of Green
Valley, Ariz, and Ray Yohey of Australia; and four grandsons.
Memorial contributions may be made to Hospice of Yamhill County.
_______________________________________________________________
ENTERTAINER OF THE MONTH
[no date given]
MINNIE BENNETT
Some years ago, we won't say how many, Minnie Bennett was born on a farm just South and West of
the town of McMinnville, and she still lives on the farm where she was born. She lives alone, although a
son lives on the place nearby. Her house is never lonely however, for her many friends visit her for
various reasons, not the least of which is - music.
For Minnie, music has always been a large part of her life. She and her sisters and brother used to
sing in quartets, trios and duets. She plays several instruments, the piano, accordion, organ, guitar,
trombone and harmonica. She reads music, but plays mostly by ear.
Minnie is a retired school teacher. She goes back to the One Room School days, where she taught all
grades and either walked or rode horseback to school daily. During her teaching years, she taught in
both Yamhill and Polk counties. Music was a big part in her teaching too. She taught some of them to
play the harmonica while she accompanied on the guitar. Since all children are not musically inclined, she
would teach some of them on rhythm instruments so all could participate.
She played for dances off and on during her early years, but after she retired from teaching she
became much more involved. "Shorty" Wimer, a well known fiddler, is an old friend of the family. He and
a friend used to come and have Minnie accompany them for different occasions, or just because they
wanted to play. Because of him, she met other fiddlers and became an avid fan of old time fiddling. She
has played for dances at the McMinnville Grange Hall for the past 6 or 7 years every Friday night. She
goes to as many jam sessions as possible and goes to the National Contest at Weiser Idaho when she
can. She also likes to go to the campout at the ranch near Williams. During these sessions, she has met
and accompanied many outstanding fiddlers, some of whom have been or become champions.
Minnie has also contributed to the State Organization of Old Time Fiddlers. She is the State Historian
and maintains records of the OOTFA accomplishments. She has the only file known of the "Hoedowner"
from the beginning. She was also Chairman of District Eight for at least one term. But her primary
contribution is her willingness to always help young or inexperienced fiddlers. It seems that, no matter
how timid, off-key, or off-time they are, she helps to make their effort presentable. I have never heard
of her turning down anyone who asked her to accompany them. Minnie's talent is a tremendous asset,
but her personality also wins a blue ribbon.
More about Minnie Bennett.
I was born and still live on my grandfather's farm six miles southwest of McMinnville, Oregon.
I moved away when I married and lived for a time in Dallas, Amity and McMinnville. In 1958, my
husband passed away and I moved into a new house back on the old farm.
I am a member of a large musical family. Father, mother, aunts, uncles and my six brothers and
sisters all played some kind of musical instrument.
My father taught me a few chords on our old pump organ when I was about 8 years old. I used to
play accompaniment for my older brother, who was a fiddler. I knew only three "changes" for about
three keys but I somehow made them do. Later a neighbor lady taught me a few "finger pickin" chords
on the guitar and somebody showed me how to play some (same?) on a - 5 string banjo.
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I learned to read music in High School when I played trombone in an all girl band. Later in College I
played with the school orchestra.
Early in my 34 year teaching career I purchased a small accordion to use as accompaniment for the
different harmonica and guitar bands I organized. I also taught chorus and band in both High and
elementary schools.
Since retirement, music has become my main hobby. To date my collection of musical instruments
consists of the following: a piano, an electric organ, an accordion, a trombone, a set of drums, a fiddle, a
fife, a guitar, 2 banjos and numerous harmonicas in various keys.
I am a "Jack of all trades and a master of none" where performance is concerned but I do have fun. I
especially enjoy playing "second" to old time fiddling. The welcome mat is always out for any and all
musicians who will stop and whip up a tune.
Minnie Bennett
In Memory of
Minnie A. Bennett
1900 - 1991
Services From
McCABE CHURCH
McMinnville, Oregon
Tuesday, October 29, 1991
At 11:00 a.m.
Officiating
Rev. Earl Wasson
Musicians - Old Time Fiddlers
"Whispering Hope"
Vocalist - Perry Krieger
"Crossing The Bar"
Vocalist - Lisa Krieger
"The Lord's Prayer"
Private Interment
SOUTH YAMHILL CEMETERY
McMinnville, Oregon
_______________________________________________________________
FIDDLERS WRAP OLD MUSIC WITH BOWS
By Stephanie Swee
For the [Bend] Bulletin
Dec. 23, 1991
"They let us have the place free and we open it up to senior citizens." - Don Hanson
Photo by Bulletin/Lyle Cox
Caption: Don Hanna, right, listened to guitarists Joel Lusby, front, and Ken Jordan
With a brightly lighted, tinseled tree in the background, the sounds of fiddles, banjo and guitars could
have come right out of a Dolly Parton Christmas special.
But the six men who were tuning up soon launched into not "Silent Night" or "Rudolph, the RedNosed Reindeer," but old-time favorites like "Still on the Hill" and "Whiskey Before Breakfast."
The Tuesday Nighters, a group formed in 1956, was meeting to do what they have always done:
have fun. Ches Fullerton, who is the only original member of the group left, said the jam sessions began
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with musicians getting together at each other's homes. Today, most of them also are part of a larger,
statewide group.
When Don Hanson, 68, retired to Central Oregon in the late '70s, he started looking for a fiddlers'
group like the one he had belonged to in California. There was none.
So he joined the Tuesday Nighters, and in 1979 cajoled many of its members into helping him form a
chapter of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers, a state organization that requires a minimum of 26 members
for a new district affiliate.
The Old Time Fiddlers was founded for the promotion of old-time music, from country to swing to
standards, and is composed mostly of fiddlers, with other strings and piano for backup, said Hanson. No
horns are
allowed and amplification is confined to microphones hooked to a public address system.
The District 3 fiddlers meet once a month at Bend Senior Center in an arrangement Hanson worked
out with United Senior Citizens of Bend.
"They let us have the place free and we open it up to senior citizens and any others who might want
to come and listen or dance," said Hanson.
District 3 of the Old Time Fiddlers covers from The Dalles to LaPine and all the way to Dayville, said
Don Hanna, 64, chairman of the local group. Hanna doubles on fiddle and banjo in both groups.
Hanson said a lot of people show up in Bend from other districts for the meetings and competitions
that take place in addition to the Sunday jam session.
For all practical purposes, both groups are devoted to the same goals, but the Tuesday Nighters are
not bound by strict state rules. "They can cut loose if they want to," Hanson said.
Peggy Kerr, whose husband Jack belongs to both groups, is secretary of the fiddlers, and Billie and
Bob Kitchens are longtime members. Both women said that wives are just as involved as their husbands,
even if they don't pick up an instrument and make music.
The Tuesday evening before Christmas week, a small coterie of wives brought snacks and provided an
appreciative audience. They said there is often a crowd of 80 to 100 people who join them, mostly on
Sundays.
The musicians also play for occasional weddings and have entertained at the opening of the Redmond
and LaPine senior centers. A few members were in LaPine last week, playing at a Veterans of Foreign
Wars function. The Tuesday Nighters are regulars at Air Life picnics in Bend.
Fullerton said the fiddlers have a float in the Sisters Christmas parade each year and took first place
with it last time around.
Although the group is mainly composed of older people, membership in the fiddlers is open and new
people are welcome. And a few young people join from time to time.
In fact, Tony Spatz, who gained fame in Central Oregon when he began winning fiddling contests
before he was out of kindergarten, belonged to the fiddlers until his family moved to Branson, Mo.
Fullerton said Branson is becoming the new Nashville, as country stars like Conway Twitty build
studios there to record their down-home sounds. Spatz, said Kitchens, has more opportunities to pursue
a career
there.
Back in the senior center, the Tuesday Nighters improvised on tunes as diverse as "The Theme from
Doctor Zhivago" and "Ragtime Annie." Mixed with talk of diminished and augmented chords were stories
that evoked hearty laughter and complaints about playing in the wrong key.
But it was all good-natured. Fullerton said many of the members have played professionally in clubs
and bands, but now they play just to relax and give pleasure.
"We always say," Fullerton quipped," We don't come to criticize. We come to harmonize."
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_____________________
Biography
Name and Address:
Donald. L. Simons
Dallas, Oregon 97738
Age: 78
Date of Birth 11/7/13
Year Joined OOFTA: 5/71. re, 86
How many years have you played fiddle? 20, Guitar since 1932
Please list below your music accomplishments and write your story about how you got started playing
music.
“I started playing guitar in 1932 with my dad. We played for taverns, rallies, house prates, etc. I
have always wanted to play the fiddle (I still do). After my Dad and my wife’s dad had passed on, they
were both old time fiddlers I knew so many tunes, I took up the fiddle, I’ve been trying to play ever
since. I have played at the Lincoln City Elks, three times, I
come in about the middle of the score sheet, but I got lots of experience and had fun. I entered the
state contest at Lebanon in 1991, where to my surprise, I come in 6th place in the senior-senior division.
I was elected co-chairman along with Ed Priebe in 1990, he as chairman but he resigned in June 1991
so that put me as chairman, and I didn’t know anything about what I was going to do. Bit I guess I
learned, I’ve got a few pats on the back, and a few kicks in the face, but I have learned. You can’t please
everybody, there’s on one every crowd.
In 1991 I was elected chairman along with Standiford as Co-chairman. The president says give your
co-chairman something to do. Boy did I ever. I had three major surgeries in seven months, so the
co-chairman took over, I could not even attend, but Lew done real good job, even against all odds. Her
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also found, you can’t please them all.
Lew and I along with our wives and three other couples in motor home, went down to Redding, Calif to
an open contest. We had a real good time visiting with Lew’s twin and older brother. We also played at
Orville at their jam. There were “27 in the Senior division so we didn’t place but had lots of fun. I plan on
practicing a lot more from now on and see if I can’t bring my score up some.
We will have an election in Feb. Maybe some other sucker will get elected and I will have more time to
play.
My wife, Daisy, and I have enjoyed all these get togethers. It’s wholesome fun and entertainment, we
met lots of people we wouldn’t have known other wise.
We wish all of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers good luck and good fiddling”
Donald L. Simons.
_____________________
Article dated May 21, 1992 from What’s Happening Section of a paper. (No name on it)
Entitled The Boohers of Yoncalla, Old Time Family Music Makers.
Story by Lois Wadsworth
Photography by John Bauguess
From the context of the story, it looks like it is a Eugene paper.
Last week I got to spend a warm spring afternoon at the Booher’s family farm outside Yoncalla on
Bennett Creek, talking to Dolores Booher and six of the eight 22 to 9 year olds in the household.
Husband Michael was laying tile in Red Hill; Chris, 22, and Ned, 18, were in Creswell working on the 40
foot bus the family is planning to take on the road come June.
All 10 of the Boohers – 1990 National Amateur Musical Family of the Year – are performing a program
of classic country and western music at the Hult on Sunday, May 24, their first time in Eugene’s
performing arts center.
Almost everybody in the family plays Texas style fiddle, but you tend to notice Rudi, 20, a 1990
National Fiddle Champion and recent winner of the Redwood Country Open Progressive Championship
fiddle contest in Crescent City, California.
Many Boohers play more than one instrument. Justin, 17, also plays bass. Chris arranges all the
music, writes songs, plays piano and guitar. Ned and Rudi play guitar, dad Michael plays accordion, and
Dolores plays mandolin.
The four older boys – Chris, Rudi, Ned and Justin – sing four-part harmony. On the family’s latest
recording, Will the Circle Be Unbroken, both Brendon, 11, and the only girl in the family, Meriwyn, 14, sing
solo.
The younger boys – Benjamin, 13, Brendan, 11, and Gabriel, 9 – will do some clogging for the show at
the Hult Center and Meriwyn and Justin will dance the “hop” polka to their dad’s accordion music.
We play a real variety of old-time music, Rudi says, “Bob Wills, Sons of the pioneers, old cowboy
songs. I feel it’s really important that we can share God’s blessing all over the world.”
Justin volunteers that playing together is “our choice – we haven’t been pushed into it.” The guys
credit their parents with letting them travel to competitions. Justin has been competing since he was
14, he says, and Rudi’s been going to Texas since he was 16. Rudi has played in Australia, New Zealand,
Hawaii, Alaska and “all over” the continental U.S.
National champion fiddler at 18, Rudi says he’s going to give it one more shot at the Grand Master’s
Fiddle contest at the Opry House this June, the family’s first stop on their bus tour. “I want to play with
the family as long as I can, he says, “but in 10 years I want to have a good job.”
Dolores says she and eldest son Chris have had a dream of taking the whole family on the road for a
long time, and the bus that Ned and Chris have been working 10 and 12 hours a day on will make that
possible. They’ll leave right after a June 7 concert at the Lebanon High School auditorium to get to
Nashville for the June 12 competition in which Rudi, Justin, Meriwyn and Brendan will compete. “These
are the national best they’ll be competing with,” Dolores says.
After the competition, the family will head to Branson, Missouri, a little town that has become a mecca
for country stars such as Roy Clarke, Mel Tillis and Johnny Cash, who have built their own performance
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halls there. “They play there through the season and don’t have to travel,” Dolores says, adding that
she’s heard some performers are settling in Branson, selling their buses and getting off the road. The
Boohers have been invited to play at the Big Cedar Lodge south of Branson.
But they’ll be back in Oregon in time to play the Oregon State Fair, county fairs (Clackamas,
Washington, Douglas) as well as Eugene Country Day July 25.
All of the children are home-schooled. Right now Rudi and Justin are students at Umpqua Community
College in Roseburg. “Education is something you need to do,” Justin says. He was awarded a
scholarship for next year; only two were given out of 25 who applied. He says he’s working very hard
this term and expects to get a 4.0 grade point. And Rudi, who has ambitions to become a financial
consultant, is one of three finalists for the President’s Scholarship for next year and also makes straight
A’s.
“I think I gave them the basics,” Dolores says modestly.
Rhododendrons against the fence on the house side of the swimming hole are in full bloom. Big oak
trees shade the picnic tables and lawn chairs. There are cutthroat trout in the creek. Mama kitty has
new babies over by the barn. Suzie, the new chow puppy, and the two Canadian geese who are being
hand-fed leftovers mix it up regularly, the geese the winners in every skirmish. The family dog is only
relatively tolerant of the new pup. The cows move down into the lower pasture on the other side of the
creek, munching and watching as some of the kids take their first swim of the year.
_______________________________________________________________
4. Obituary, STATESMAN JOURNAL, 2/4/92
BESSIE BROOKS BUKER/July 28, 1896--Feb. 2, 1992
WALDPORT -- Bessie Brooks Buker, 95, died Sunday.
She was born in Portland and moved with her family to Waldport in 1905. She married Clifford Buker
on Jan. 18, 1915, in Waldport. After retiring, she and her husband traveled to fiddling shows and
contests across the Northwest and California. She was the piano accompanist for her husband, who was
a prize-winning fiddler.
Her husband died Jan. 18, 1982.
Survivors include her sons, Robert of Portland, and Norman of Federal Way, Wash.; daughters, Evelyn
Wagner, Naida Nelson, Bonita Allen, Blanche Biziko and Joyce Cardin, all of the Waldport area, and Lola
Anderson of Coquille; 31 grandchildren, 52 great-grandchildren, and 23 great-great-grandchildren.
Services will begin at 1 p.m. Thursday in the Community United Presbyterian Church. Interment will be in
Alder Grove Cemetery. Arrangements are by Bateman Mortuary.
Contributions may be made to the new South Lincoln Senior Center.
_______________________________________________________________
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Leonard Maahs

Mike Booher
May 15, 1993

Willie Carter

Lebanon fiddlers’ contest
Leonard Maahs of McMinnville, left, and Willie carter of Lebanon join other fiddlers Friday in a jam session
at the Oregon Stake Fiddlers’ Contest at Lebanon Union High School. The event is sponsored by the
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association. Other shows will be held at 6:30 p.m. tonight and 1 p.m. Sunday in
the Lebanon Union High School auditorium. Admission is $4.00 on Saturday night and $3.00 on Sunday.
Fiddles compete in several categories and the winners will advance to the national finals in Weiser, Idaho.
_______________________________________________________________
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IN MEMORY OF
REYNOLD "RAY" LEON HANSON
BORN
July 18, 1923
Hillsdale, Wisconsin
DIED
September 7, 1993
Medford, Oregon
MEMORIAL SERVICE
Friday, September 10, 1993
1:30 P.M.
Hope Christian Church
Central Point, Oregon
OFFICIATING CLERGYMAN
Everett Cade
Hope Christian Church
Central Point, Oregon
CEMETERY
Eagle Point National Cemetery
Eagle Point, Oregon
ARRANGEMENTS BY
Conger-Morris Funeral Directors
Medford, Oregon
------------------------------------------------------------------In Memory Of
PAULINE E. WINSLOW
August 14, 1917
Port Angeles, Washington
August 29, 1993
Medford, Oregon
Memorial Service
September 2, 1993
1 P.M.
St. Mark's Episcopal Church
Officiating
Rev. David Close
Musical Selections
"Precious Memories"
John Morgan
Soloist
"Beyond The Sunset"
Fiddlers Jim Summers, Jim Hoots
Arrangements By
Perl with Siskiyou Funeral Service
2100 Siskiyou Blvd. Medford, Oregon
-------------------------------------------------------------------
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NOTHING BUT LOW-TECH for Artisan of Instruments.
MURPHY--On one wall of Michael Klein's hillside wood shop a virgin viola and violin hang in a hardwood
cabinet. A speaker attached to the wall of the Plexiglas faced cabinet fills the cavity with classical music.
"The wood has to get used to the vibration, and it has to relax in the new form that it has taken,"
Klein said.
On the opposite wall is a poster that holds the creed of Klein's life. It says: "Every job is a self
portrait of the person who did it. Autograph it with quality."
Everywhere you look about Klein's self-made, 100-acre retreat off the Applegate Valley east of
Murphy, you see his signature.
It's there in the tightly welded seams and precise metal work of the 5,000 pound net weight steel
equipment trailer he built for a D-4 cat.
It's there too in the nearly nail-less, Tudor-style shop and home he crafted using old world skills he
learned firsthand crawling in the attics and basements of ancient German homes and churches.
And his signature is most noticeable on the violins, violas and cellos he builds from Oregon trees he
cuts and mills.
"You have to be honest and truthful to be good at anything you do," Klein said.
For the 53-year old Klein, who moved to this treed oasis a dozen years ago from the distractions of
Southern California, being true to himself meant reshaping his life.
"I was really in the fast lane in San Diego, and I wanted to start doing things the way I wanted," Klein
said.
In part, what he wanted was to move to Oregon and build a barn of posts and beams fashioned in the
old-style European tradition, a tradition lost in this country. So he visited some of the old towns and
hamlets of southern Germany, Austria and Switzerland, places he was introduced to as a U.S. serviceman
three decades before.
There he inspected the skeletal frameworks of centuries-old buildings, some that have stood for a
millennium. He crawled in the dark attics and inspected the basements, studying the joints.
Back in Oregon, he used what he learned in building a simple, but grand chalet that is his shop and
home.
Klein and his wife, Janice, cook on a 1920's-era Wedgewood propane stove, heat their home with a
wood stove and cool the place by opening the window.
"We like low-tech," he said.
But, Klein's passion is the stringed instruments he crafts from the maple, mountain mahogany, willow
and spruce that he mills and cures.
Klein has traveled throughout Oregon in search of the raw material for his creations. He is particularly
proud of the slabs of curly maple he located near Prospect.
Pointing to the rich network of swirling grain that looks almost liquid, Klein said, "You might look at
200 or 300 trees before you find a piece like that."
Then there was the giant, perfect maple he purchased from a farmer's sheep field near Yoncalla that
has provided a wealth of maple slabs large enough to make single-piece backs for cellos. Most
instrument backs are two-piece.
"You don't know how excited that wood makes me," he said, showing off the shelves of drying maple.
"I've got years of cellos here."
"Oregon is a stringed-instrument maker's paradise," said Klein, who mills his wood in a 36-inch band
saw and cures it-- some of it for five years--in storage rooms that are part of the house. "I make
everything except the metal hardware and the strings," he said.
It takes Klein about one month to construct a violin and three months for a cello.
Klein, who has played violin since he was about 7, said he got into the business about five years ago
after he crushed his own instrument. He was on his way to Rogue River to play one night and
accidentally left his violin on the front bumper of his truck.
"I ran over it. I ran over it with a 5,000-pound truck. It was a good violin. I bought a couple, but I
didn't like them," he said.
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He couldn't find one he liked, so he decided to build his own.
"You have to have violin in your heart to do a good job. Every one has to be your best," Klein said.
He has completed 13 more instruments. All have gone to buyers who ordered their instruments in
advance.
Associated Press Statesman Journal, Salem, OR., Monday, August 22, 1994
__________________
ELLA JOY SMITH
Sept. 1, 1928----Jan 20, 1994
Sheridan---Ella Joy Smith, 65, died Thursday in McMinnville.
She was born in Voltage in Harney County and graduated from Sheridan High School. She married J.
Allen Smith on Sept. 1, 1946 in Sheridan. A homemaker she taught craft classes at the Sheridan Care
Center for several years. She also was a member of the Old Time Fiddlers., and enjoyed reading.
Survivors include her husband; son, Roger of Sheridan; daughters, Terri Crowe of Sheridan and
Della Smith of Hadley, Mass; brother Marion Marshall of Salem; sisters, Velda Hedgecoke of Salem and
Ilene Kroft of Nevada; three grandchildren and two greatgrandchildren.
Services will begin at 10 A.M. Tuesday in Buck Hollow Cemetery, Willamina, with vault interment
following. Arrangements are by Adamson's Sheridan mortuary. Contributions may be made to Health
Dynamics or The Lions Club Foundation
SJ,1/22/94
_______________________________________________________________
FIDDLERS HAVE AN EAR FOR THE RIGHT NOTE
Monday, November 7, 1994; THE WORLD, Coos Fay, Or. Linda Meierjurgen, Coast Editor
"I come through the hills far a...way, Maggie...where once you and I were young." Al Lewis, Coquille,
has been "learnin” to fiddle" for 60 years, he says. They'll play for the Bay Area Christian Women's Club
lunch at noon Thursday, Nov. 10, at Pony Village Lodge, North Bend.
Toe-tapping tunes will be accompanied by speaker Ginnie Moore, Willits, Calif., a children's book author
and there will be a special visit from Penny Hen (pictured with the fiddlers here).
For reservations for the lunch, or to arrange child care, call Carol at 267-2682 or Myrna at 7563375.
Theme for the event is "Come to the Fair" and a silent auction, including home-baked goods, will be
conducted. Earnings from the auction go to village missions and Stonecroft Missionaries.
There are no membership formalities, or dues, at Christian Women's Clubs, and the gatherings are
open to all.
Penny Hen is really Myrna Bodie, North Bend, and she'll be on hand for the event to greet everyone.
Lulu Brymer, in top hat, will also greet guests.
Usually the Old Time Fiddlers play round-robin style, with Ruth Whaley tappin' things off.
Others in the group include Claud Whaley, fiddler from Charleston; Helen Serfass, mandolin or fiddle,
Coos Bay; Marianne Burns, Keyboard or piano, Coos Bay; Edith Lewis, who calls herself a chauffeur; Al
Lewis, fiddler from Coquille; Pat Kraemer, on guitar or fiddle, co-chair of the local group, Charleston. Lew
Holt, former North Bend school principal, is chair of the statewide organization and Russ Hall, a fiddler
from Reedsport, is chair of the District 5 fiddlers-some 86 members-from Florence to the California
border. Most of the players have been playing together at least five years, but newcomers join all the
time.
The thing about fiddle music, Whaley said, is "if you have 100 violin players they all play exactly the
same note at the same time; If you have 100 fiddle players they play 100 different versions."
Violins are played by note, she said, and fiddles are played by ear. The group plays many of the old
songs-"Faded Love," "Where the White Lilies Grow," "Hoe-Down," "Waltz of San Antone" and others.
________________
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An Old-Time Fiddlers Musical Interlude
Listening to Life
By Frann Grossman
A stroll through the maze of pickups and RVs parked at any fiddling contes, hoedown or jamming
camp, and listen. You'll discover why humans need at least two ears. While the ear on the left side of
your face catches the end of "Pig Ankle Rag," the ear on the right may pick up "Spider Bit The Baby."
And if you resign both ears to these musicians, you will hear other popular fiddle tunes, including "May
the Circle Go Unbroken, "Amazing Grace" and "Golden Slippers."
"It's happy music," says one of the fiddlers. "But it makes people cry, probably because it is happy."
So it goes, on down the row, every ear a winner. As you walk, you'll hear "Soppin' the Gravy" on the
left, "East Tennessee Blues" on the right; "Possum Up A Gum Stump" on the left, "When You and I Were
Young, Maggie," on the right. It soon becomes apparent that you need more ears than an Iowa cornfield
to hear it all. Don't fret. By the time you locate the official performance area, one or two ears will do
just fine.
Seated on weathered chairs and stumps, fiddlers take turns leading tunes under a tin, wood and green
plastic lean-to. It's crude, but not shabby. An old post displays a classy with a fiddle and the words,
"Listen to Life." The walls are peppered with the
handwritten names of fiddle tunes. Fiddle icons are Everywhere. It makes for an "artistically acoustic"
interior, as Shorty quips. But nobody notices the trappings as he hollers out the next tune "in the key
G-whiz!"
"You fellows come in on 'Bill Bailey,' " suggest Wally Bloom, a virtoso musician and
par-time Canadian resident affectionately called the Fiddling Canuck.

Wally Bloom
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"Dee da deeda...," mumbles Shorty, plucking on his guitar strings while he lets his fingers remember
the melody. "There," he says, ear finely tuned. "now I got her."
Fiddlers come from a music-making tradition where informal settings were the rule--in the hills, by the
river and on the range. The names of fiddle tunes hint at the circumstances of those traditions: "Don't
Let the Deal Go Down," Whiskey Before Breakfast," "Granny Will Your Dog Bite?'
Not every pioneer appreciated the music. Even while migrating families carried
rug-wrapped, hand-me-down fiddles west along the Oregon Trail, naysayers spoke of the fiddle as the
"invention of the devil." But the diaries of pioneers also mention the comfort and the spirit that fiddlers
brought to homesick homesteaders.
The word fiddle is a popular term for the violin. Some say the Romans came up with the word when
they coined the term, "fidiculae," to describe an ancient stringed instrument. Regardless of the origin
every fiddling jam seems to attract a handful of classically trained violinists.
"A lot of fiddlers are ex-violin people," according to Lew Holt, president of the Oregon
Oldtime Fiddler's Association. "You can tell by the vibrato they put into their playing."
For eyebrow-raising dialogue, take a survey at the next jam session on the eternal question, "What,s
the difference between a violin and a fiddle?" Shorty Dow, a board member with the National Old-Time
Fiddlers Association for the past decade, sums up the difference with two one-liners: "a fiddle that went
to college;" and a fiddle is a violin without a case." Case Closed.
On the other side of the chow barn however, 13-year-old Linh Renken of Tillamook, Oregon, insists :
"Same instrument, different kinds of music." Linh learned to fiddle listening to her grandmother do the
dame around the campfire during summer vacation. That kind of inter-generational exchange in the
1990s warms the heart of folks like Buck Milligan, a former Montana cattle rancher now living in Elkton,
Oregon.
"Article II of the National Oldtime Fiddler's association is to perpetuate the music," says Buck,
"especially to encourage young people to play." A descendant of a fiddling
great-grandfather from Ireland, Buck grew up listening mostly to "break down" or square dance music
his dad played at home in New Mexico. His aim in life is to pass on his love of old-time fiddling to as
many youngsters as possible. In doing so, he has taught workshops and set up scholarships for junior
fiddlers from all 50 states. "I never thought I could make a million dollars," he says. "So I went for a
million friends."
Shorty, Linh, and Buck are among a flock of Northwest fiddlers who spend most of their fiddling time
playing as a public service at senior centers, grange halls and nursing homes. But they also treasure the
times when they can come together for a private jam among friends.
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Russ Hall, 65, a Reedsport, Oregon, fiddler who played violin in grade school, wouldn't miss a chance
to fiddle with friends. He says his dad traded a used tire for his first violin. "It came off a trash pile.
That was around 1939 or '40." Like most of the fiddlers at the gathering, Russ says he never did learn
to read music. He was too busy making a living farming, working in steel mills and felling timber.

Russ Hall and Wally Bloom
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Ruth Montgomery, 71, of Harrisburg, Oregon, keeps time with a big bass fiddle. "I was 60 when my
daughter forced me into learning it. She plays the fiddle and needed a bass," she says. "I play once a
week, at least...One thing I really appreciate is no amps, no mikes."
Lucile Childers of Eugene, another senior player, just took up the fiddle. "I always liked music as a kid
but never got much of a chance to learn. Dad was a logger and followed the camps. We had to move
around a lot," she says. Now she especially likes to play at nursing homes. "People who haven't talked
for ages just start smiling," she says.
Fiddling has grown in popularity during this century, ever since folk music became available publicly on
recordings 50 or more years ago. Fiddling skills increased a peg in status when the first national contest
was organized in Weiser, Idaho, in 1963. They still hold that contest every June with stage performers,
parking lot jammers and hordes of toe-tapping, Waltzing and wheeling fiddle fans.
If you missed out on Weiser this year, however, don't fret. Scores of fiddle sessions are scheduled
throughout the west this summer, from Arizona to British Columbia. For a list of contact people and
events scheduled in your area, contact Wes and Lena Nivens of the National Old-Time Fiddlers
Association, 1304 E. 8th St., Truth Or Consequences, New Mexico 87901; phone (505) 894-3503.
(Bill Gandy)
_______________________________________________________________
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Contest held in Lebanon
Two Lebanon residents were named winners in the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Certified contest, held at
Lebanon Union High School, Friday, Saturday and Sunday.
Steve Kenyon won first place in the Young Adult Division for those aged 18-36.
Willie Carter took second place in the Seniors Division, ages 60-69, and fifth place with Lew
Standiford in the Twin Fiddles Division.
Trophies and more than $2,000 in cash prizes were awarded to winners. Fiddle music started Friday
at 6:30 p.m. and featured performances by judges and 1994 champions.
The contest continued throughout the weekend and featured a gospel and variety show.
Contestants were required to play three tunes in each round; a hoedown, a waltz and a tune of the
contestant's choice. They were allowed up to two accompanists typically guitar, bass or piano. The
rounds were timed and each contestant could play for up to four minutes.
The five judges, who sat in another room while contestants performed, listened to the contestants
play through a speaker system.
Last year's first place winners attended the competition to defend their titles. Casey Willis of
Pendleton successfully defended the Champion Division title, Leonard Maahs, McMinnville, lost his SeniorSenior title to Lew Standiford, last year's Senior titleholder. Winner in the Seniors this year was
LeRoy Sims of LaPine.
Starr McMullen, Corvallis lost the Adult title to Chad Terrusa of Sandy but took fourth in the
Champion Division. Jeanine Orme, Beaverton, lost the Young Adult title to Steven Kenyon of Lebanon.
Hanneke Cassel, Port Orford successfully defended her Junior title. Brendan Booher, Yoncalla, who was
last year's Junior-Junior champ, tied for second in the Junior division with Linh Renken of Tillamook.
Winning Junior-Junior was Sean McKinney of Ontario.
Mary Julia Wilson, Beaverton, last year's Pee Wee champ, took second in the Junior-Junior Division.
This year's Pee Wee champ was Amberly Rosen of Eugene.
Twin champs Justin Booher of Yoncalla and Amy Thomas of Salem did not perform together. Amy
Thomas took first in that category with Meriwyn Booher of Yoncalla, and Justin Booher took second with
Janea Wilkinson, also of Yoncalla.
(Sally Jordan)
_______________________________________________________________
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Article Title: Violin Makers
Article Author: George Petroccione
Appeared in: Albany Democrat-Herald
Date: May 11, 1995
Benton County residents Nancy Bohn of Corvallis and Jon Franke of Monroe have joined an increasing
number of Americans who are leaving the traditional workforce to stay at home or operate businesses
from a garage or spare room.
But unlike the normal consulting or sales-oriented jobs associated with home-based businesses, Rohn
and Franke are violin makers who can take what appears to be an ordinary piece of firewood, and turn it
into a piece of art.
Although the two craftsmen have traveled different roads to get where they are today, they share
the same commitment to making instruments that will bring joy to others.
Nancy Rohn was 17 years old when she happened into a violin shop in Beatrice, Neb., and determined
then and there that she was meant to be a violin maker. She had been studying cello since the fourth
grade, but hadn’t really thought seriously about a career in music until she visited that shop as a
teenager.
The daughter of a U.S. Park Service employee, Rohn grew up in Virginia, Nebraska, Wyoming and
California, traveling from park to park, as what she calls a “Park Service Brat.”
While trying to find an apprenticeship in a violin shop, Rohn had door after door slammed in her face.
What she found was that shop owners didn’t want to hire people without any experience, in most cases
because they didn’t have time to train a novice. The suggestion she heard most was that she should
enroll in a school where she could get the necessary training. At the time, in the mid-70’s, there were
only three violin-making schools in the country, in Portland, Salt Lake City and
Chicago.
She decided on the Kenneth Warren Violin Making School in Chicago, but with class size limited to 26
students, she was put on a two-year waiting list. The wait didn’t diminish Rohns’ desire, so she bided her
time and began the 3 1⁄2 year curriculum in September, 1978. But, as was the case with many students
at the school, her finances ran out before she finished her studies. The tuition of $2,000 a year was
steep for 1978, and was a little too much for many students, especially those on
their own.
She had gotten enough out of her education to land a job in a shop affiliated with the school. She
worked there for three years doing
mostly repairs and sales, before moving to California where she found a job that lasted two years in a
violin shop in Sacramento.
By the time she came to Oregon, Rohn had parlayed a little education and enough experience into
feeling comfortable enough to work on her own.
After living on the coast for a few years, Rohn moved to Corvallis, where she’s worked for campus
security at Oregon State University since 1989.
In her spare time she started picking up repair jobs from string teachers in the area. She developed a
reputation as a talented craftsman, and now does work for the OSU Symphony as well as for
different string quartets, string teachers and the Suzuki Program for Children.

248

Lew Standiford

Bud Beck

Allen Smith

Rohn’s talents have taken her to the point where she’s going to have to give up her day job, in order
to keep up with the demand of her violin business.
For the 37-year-old, it’s been a 20-year journey that has taken her from Chicago to California, to
Corvallis, and the realization of a dream she had as a teenager.
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Jon Franke’s workshop is a back room in his home, that sits on 2 1⁄2 acres outside Monroe. The walls
of his studio are lined with awards he has amassed in the shortest period he’s been making stringed
instruments.

The self-taught violin maker finds the solitude where he works conducive to the concentration he
must give his work.
A former tool and die maker, his first taste of instrument building was in 1985 when he built a
mandolin from a kit. It was just the beginning.
Franke, 39, started reading books on violin making, and before long was putting the lessons he read
into practice.
He entered the first violin he built in an international competition and was judged 31 out of 120 in
tone quality. “The tone was good even if the workmanship wasn’t,” Franke said with a
smile.
The workmanship today has improved and his handmade violins are selling for $2,200. A while back he
made a cello for what he calls a serious student. It sold for $3,800.
Franke gave up his job as a tool and die maker in 1993 to devote himself to his violin business.
He says that most of his violins sell in Oregon and Washington, and that it takes him about five weeks
to complete an instrument.
Franke normally works an eight-hour day and usually has a couple of violins he’s working on at any
given time.
The only time that he may break from his normal routine is when he’s carving the ‘f’ holes on the top
of the instrument.
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“You have to be in the mood to do them,” Franke said, referring to the intricacies of carving the
mirror-image openings.
One only has to look at Jon Franke go about his work to see that the mood in his studio is one of a
man loving his job, something that show in the finished instrument.
(Anne Dustin)
_______________________________________________________________
STATE FIDDLERS COMPETITION SET FOR MAY 19-21, 1995
The Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Certified Contest will be held at Lebanon Union High School Friday, Saturday
and Sunday.
Trophies and more than $2,000 in cash prizes will be awarded to the
winners. Fiddle music starts on state Friday at 6:30 p.m., when fiddle competitors will show off their
talents. Judges and the 994 champions will perform next.
Twin Fiddle and Senior divisions compete Friday evening. Saturday morning, fiddlers are welcome to
jam on stage at 9:15. The competition begins at 9:45 a.m. During the day and into the evening,
competitions will be held for Pee Wee, Junior-Junior, Junior, Young Adult, adult, Senior,
Senior - Senior, and Championship divisions.
Sunday, the Fiddlers Association will put on a gospel and variety show at 1 p.m. in the LUHS
auditorium.
Contestants must play three tunes in each round: a hoedown, a waltz and a tune of the contestant's
choice. They are allowed up to two accompanists - typically guitar, bass or piano. The rounds are timed
and each contestant may play up to four minutes.
The five judges, who sit in another room while contestants play, hear the fiddler through a speaker
system and only know the contestant as a number. High and low screws are thrown out and the three
middle scores are added to give the contestant a score.
Five contestants from Round One play in Round Two to decide the champion in each division. Trophies
and cash prizes are awarded to the top five fiddlers in each division; Fifth through tenth place winners
receive ribbons or medallions.
Last year's first place winners will attend the competition to defend their titles. They are Casey Willis
of Pendleton, Champion Division; Leonard Maahs, McMinnville, Senior- Senior, Lew Standiford,
Independence, Senior; Starr McMullen, Corvallis, Adult, Jeanine Orme, Beaverton, Young adult, Hanneke
Cassel, Port Orford, Junior; Brendan Booher, Yoncalla, Junior -Junior; Mary Julie Wilson, Beaverton, Pee
Wee and Twin champs Justin Booher of Yoncalla and Amy Thomas of Salem.
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The pubic is invited to attend the event. Tickets for Friday are $4; tickets for the daytime
competitions Saturday are $3. Evening competition tickets are $4. Tickets for the Sunday gospel show
are $3.
One ticket, good for all four shows is $10. Children 12 and under will be admitted for half price. For
more information, call Lew Holt in Salem.
_______________________________________________________________
So You Think You Have A Strad?
"I know; it's very old. My great grandfather played it for years, It was given to him when he was a boy.
We don't really know where it came from. It must be valuable because it's old and it has a Stradivarius
label on it."
Many of the old European families brought violins with them, Irish, French, Italians, Belgians and others
loved music and the violin was a treasure to them. The Germans were especially into crafting violin
instruments and tried very hard to make them exactly like Stradivarius violins.
We call them copies or models of the old Italian violins. Thousands upon thousands of copies were
exported to the United States and other countries. Many times the names of the great makers were
inscribed to printed on the labels and put inside, to help with a quick sale. Because of the great work of
the old Italian makers, a many-storied "mystique" has grown up in most all parts of the violin world.
The old mystique of the Italian makers' varnish is one we hear about. Of course most all the violins
made in Cremona, Italy had the sweetest, most mellow and bell-like tones when played so that many of
the big time players wanted to play Stradivarius violins.
The Old Masters
Violins made by the old Italian master makers such as Stradivarius, Anati, Guarnerious, Berganzi,
Caspar De Salo, Gagliano and Maggini became famous.
Stradivarius violins became the most in demand. It was popular to play a Stradivarius.
These violins were picked up by players, dealers, investors as well as collectors. The Stradivarius that
exist today are most all in the hands of wealthy collectors or players.
Some of them still play well, some are just nice to look at and wonder about their mystique. Some did
not play well to begin with and did not look good either.
When you look at grand dad's Stradivarius under the bed and wonder if you have a million-dollar violin-think again. One has to wonder how long a violin made of wood can last?
The Stradivarius you think you have, may be upwards of 250 years old. Many of the old instruments
were destroyed in one way or the other and some weren't worth playing to start with.
The Strad 400
It has been recorded by W. Hinley that 400 Stradivarius violins were known.
Still, the mystique of the "old violin" remains--it will probably never go away. I hope it doesn't, because
when I look at my Stradivarius model, fake or what have you, I see and feel the pleasure and beauty of all
violins. They are alive within us and they all play like Stradivarius, listen up.
The vast majority of people would not recognize a genuine Stradivarius violin if they saw one. Most all
of the necks on the old fiddles were removed.
The fingerboards were much shorter and approached the bridge as a wedge glued on the neck. Don't
be psyched out by some seller or dealer who says it's an original Amati of Stradivarius. It must play like
what you like to hear.
A big price for a nice-looking fiddle may be your biggest mistake. There are lots of good fiddles on the
market at reasonable prices. Some of these fiddles came from Europe and other places and sold for as
little as $50.00 back in the 1920's. Many of these fiddles were well made and played well.
Don't Be Misled
One last precaution. When you go to buy that beautiful, expensive violin, be aware that the player is
what makes most violins sound good. Don't be misled by some great player who has one for sale.
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Also, when you hear him play, don't assume that it will sound the same for you. In closing, I would
guess your chances of finding or owning a Strad, is about the odds of winning the Lotto--1 in 14 million!
Alvin F. Root, Sr.
_______________________________________________________________
YOUTH COLLECTS FIDDLING TITLE
WILL PERFORM AT PENDLETON ROUND-UP
A Salem native who fiddled his way to a national title in June will be one of the performers in
September at the Pendleton Round-up.
Dan Emert, who was born in Salem and lived here until moving to Pendleton last fall, won the national
junior championship title in The Oldtime Fiddlers contest this year in Weiser, Idaho.
In Pendleton, he has been named a honorary member of the Main Street Cowboys, a group that
promotes Pendleton and its world-famous Round-Up. He also has been named to "Who’s Who in Music".
He is the son of Phil and Beverly Emert. Phil Emert, a counselor with the state Vocational
Rehabilitation Division, was transferred to Pendleton last fall.
Dan, 17, graduated from Pendleton High School this year. He said the championship at Weiser
surprised him. "I was shocked. I hadn’t expected to do very well at all. My playing lately hasn’t been what
it could have been.
He competed against 47 other contestants and won $300 and a belt buckle.
He and his brother, Andy, 15, have played fiddle together at many Salem area functions, including
county fairs, the Salem Art Fair and Festival, the Oregon State Fair and private parties. Emert said he and
his brother are playing at similar events in Pendleton.
They will play during the Round-Up, Sept. 10-13, Dan said, but he isn’t sure just where yet.
Andy will be a junior this year at Pendleton High School. He also took part in the Weiser contest and
placed 10th in his division.
Dan has played at the national contest four times. His highest place before taking the junior
championship this year was a fourth last year, he said.
The Emert brothers went through schools in Salem and were attending McKay High School before
moving to Pendleton.
Dan was active in school orchestras. Trinity Methodist choir and The Salem Junior and Youth
orchestras as well as the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association. He is interested in architecture and music.
He said he probably will attend Blue Mountain Community College this fall in Pendleton.

Dan Emert
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_____________________________________________________________
THE OLD FIDDLER
A frail, thin figure, slightly bent
With long white hair and beard unkempt:
Soft blue eyes that had seen their share
Of love and promise–joy and care.
He looked beyond the noisy throng,
and what he saw, he told in song:
A story of love of long ago,
Sweetly sung with fiddle and bow.
When the Old Fiddler had begun,
The crowd grew quiet, one by one.
And as he played, they, too, could see
Unfold before them, History.
At the song’s end, he stood erect,
A man that had the crowd’s respect.
He’s shared his age with us: somehow—
The Old Fiddler was younger now.
—Easy ED ---_______________________________________________________________
Floyd 'Bud' Beck
1923 - 1995
Memorial services for Floyd "Bud" Beck of McMinnville will be held at 2:00 Saturday in the chapel of
Macy & Son Funeral Directors. Pastor Norman Johnson of Gospel Lighthouse Temple will officiate.
Private family entombment services will be in Evergreen Memorial Park.
Mr. Beck died April 25, 1995, in his McMinnville home. He was 72.
He was born March 19, 1923, in Row, Okla., the son of Henry and Sara Wofford Beck Jr. Raised and
educated in Oklahoma, he was an excellent basketball player.
He served in the U.S. Army in the South Pacific during World War II.
He was married to Nylene Hankla on Nov. 19, 1949, in Stockton, Calif.
He moved in 1950 to Willamina, where he worked in lumber mills. He went to work in 1969 for
Cascade Steel Rolling Mills, retiring in 1986. He had lived in McMinnville since 1974.
Mr. Beck, a charter member of the Old Time Fiddlers, had played music since he was six years old. He
also was a member of the Willamina Veterans of Foreign Wars. He enjoyed music, dancing and playing
cards with his friends.
Survivors include his wife; a son, Hugh Beck of McMinnville; a daughter, Sherry Finnicum of Grand
Island; four sisters, Lola Clark, Maxine Ahrens and Reta Taylor, all of Neosho, Mo., and Geneva England of
Jay, Okla.; and two grandchildren.
Memorial contributions may be made to Hospice of Yamhill County in care of Macy & Son.)
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In Memory Of
Floyd “Bud” Beck
Born: March 19, 1923
Died: April 25, 1995
McMinnville, Oregon
Memorial Services From
Chapel of Macy and Son
McMinnville, Oregon
Saturday, April 29, 1995 at 2:00 p.m.
Officiating
Pastor Norman Johnson
V.F.W. Post 421 - Commander Lee Jones
Musical Selections by Old Time Fiddlers
“Jack of Diamonds”
“Sweet Georgia Brown”
Vocalist - Pastor Norman Johnson
“It’s Over Now”
Private Family internment
Evergreen Memorial Park Mausoleum
McMinnville, Oregon
Reception Following Service At
Mrs. Beck’s Home
McMinnville
______________________________________________________________
Russell E. "Rusty" Modrell
Russell E. Rusty" Modrell, a former resident of Redmond, died June 25 in Tillamook. He was 78.
Mr. Modrell was born Sept. 25, 1916 in Filer, Idaho, the son of Willis A. and Mildred S. Patrick Modrell.
He married Violet Armstrong in Bend March 12, 1937. He was a creamery worker, logger and owned an
upholstery shop for 10 years in Redmond. He and his operated a drive-in restaurant in Prineville and a
café in Terrebonne before moving to Rockaway in 1977.
Mr. Modrell was a charter member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddler Association. He liked to fish, hunt
and play his fiddle. In earlier years he liked to ride horses and take trips to the high lakes with his friends.
Mr. Modrell is survived by his wife Violet, daughters and son-in-laws Carol and Chuck Krugle of
Redmond, Sharon and Tim Sweeney of Kent, Wash, and a son and daughter-in-law Willis and Anna Modrell
of Bay City and Rockaway; 10 grandchildren and 18 great-grandchildren; brother and sister-in-law Alden
R. and Harriet Modrell of Garibaldi. He was preceded in death by his parents and a brother.
There will be a memorial service at a later date with private family internment.
Contributions my be made to the Alzheimer's Foundation or American Cancer Society.
Waud's Funeral Home, Tillamook, was in charge of arrangements. Rusty died 6-25-'95
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Rusty Modrell
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__________________
Donna Delores Oldham
Sheridan, Oregon 97378
Age 60
Date of Birth July 29, 1930
Year Joined OOFA 1976
How many years have you played the fiddle 10 years
I was born in Arkansas, back in the Ozark Mountains. My fondest childhood memories are of music I
enjoyed at family gatherings.
There was always some kind of string instrument in the house to pluck around on, and I did a lot of
plucking. My Dad played the fiddle and Mom the guitar. Mom would teach us kids how to sing different
parts to songs and it was fun to harmonize to some of the Carter Family gospel songs we learned from
listening to the radio.
When I was in my early teens my cousin and I used to play our guitars and sing on radio station K T R B
in Modesto, Ca. I remember we went on right before the “Maddox Brothers and Rose.”
I still enjoy getting together with family and friends to play music. I now play the fiddle, guitar, and
mandolin.
I play music at least once a week with my brother Norman McGrew and some other friends, and then
there are the rest homes, weddings and anniversary receptions, fiddling jams, and many other fun things
to play for that keeps me busy playing music.
By Donna Oldham
Date 03-24-91
Curry County Reporter-----January 6, 1993 page 3-----Gold Beach, Oregon
CHAMPION TEEN FIDDLER TO PERFORM AT FAIRGROUNDS-----CONCERT INCLUDES VARIETY OF TUNES
Fourteen-year-old Hanneke Cassel will pick up her magic bow and demonstrate the same skills that
earned her the U. S. National Jr. Scottish Fiddling Championship when she performs Saturday, Jan. 9, at
the Curry County Fairgrounds, 950 S. Ellensburg Ave. in Gold Beach.
Hanneke, a high school freshman from Port Orford, will play from 2 to 4 p.m. during the Gold Beach
Flea Market at the fairgrounds’ Docia Sweet Hall. Her mother, Diane Cassel, will accompany her on guitar.
The concert will include a variety of tunes demonstrating the Scottish style, as well as Texas, Old-Time
and Canadian fiddling styles.
Hanneke is a classically trained musician who switched from performing Bach, Vivaldi and Beethoven
melodies to secular fiddle tunes about three year ago. She has been competing in fiddle contests since
age 10 and loves to play not only Scottish but the Texas-style, which has become the standard for
contests all over the country, according to her mom, Diane.
She was awarded the National Jr. Scottish Fiddling Championship during final contests at Loon
Mountain, New Hampshire, last fall. As part of the honor, she will participate in a special fiddling
workshop in Scotland next summer.
The Gold Beach Flea Market---touted as the “uppercrust” of flea markets---runs from 10 a.m. to 4
p.m. with free admission from 3 to 4 p.m. Otherwise, general admission is 50 cents. Vendors sell
everything from medicinal and herbal products to guns, jewelry, antique plates and glassware, handcrocheted hats and collectibles.
For more information about the performance or about the flea market, phone the Gold Beach Chamber
of Commerce toll-free at (800), 525-2334, or locally at (503), 247-7526.
_______________
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BOW-DACIOUS-----SEVEN YEARS AFTER FALLING FOR FIDDLING, RUDI BOOHER IS NATIONAL CHAMPION
YONCALLA---On a single, raucous night seven years ago, fiddling around became a way of life for Rudi
Booher.
Booher, then just 11, was enthralled by a grinning boy about his own age up on a stage, sawing away
on a fiddle at a country music show in Roseburg. He leaned over and grabbed his mother’s arm in
excitement.
”I thought, ‘If he can get up there and do that, so can I,’” Booher said. “That’s all it took for me to
know what I wanted to do.”
And he has done it well. Booher, now 18, has just been crowned the best fiddler in the country. This
summer he became the first Oregonian in 28 years to capture the Oldtime Fiddlers Association title,
besting 16 competitors in the tough open division.
In 1962, McMinnville fiddler Bill Yohey won the title, the year before it changed from a regional to a
national championship.
Booher’s winning margin of 52 points was the largest in recent memory for the tournament, held
annually in the small town of Weiser, Idaho, 15 miles north of Ontario.
Booher won $1,400 in prize money and a bronze trophy worth $1,200. But the beaming smile that
accompanied his tale of the title at his family’s comfortable cinder block and wood farmhouse near
Yoncalla, 40 miles south of Eugene, was evidence that winning is sometimes its own reward.
Old-timers in the tight-knit world of traditional fiddling were impressed with the teen-ager’s
consistent, high scores in the blind judging categories of style, rhythm, intonation and danceability.
”For someone his age, it’s certainly a special thing to win such an important competition,” said Weiser
judge Jim Hoots, himself a champion fiddler with 62 years’ experience. “Everyone who was anyone in the
fiddling world was there.”
Such high praise isn’t likely to derail Booher’s plans to earn a college degree in engineering or finance.
He already has spent a year at Umpqua Community College in Roseburg. Fiddle players in Oregon, he
pointed out, are far from the two-step idols they are in Texas or Idaho, with careers beckoning.
Booher’s triumph was somewhat of a family affair in a close-knit clan where their parents decided
years ago to educate all their children at home.
Rudi Booher, the second oldest of Mike and Dolores Booher’s eight children, is credited with inspiring
his siblings and parents to throw themselves into musical pursuits.
At this year’s state fiddling championships, the Booher brood claimed five first-place trophies.
Rudi absorbed ribbing from his peers for years, both for his fiddle playing and for not attending public
schools. Yet with the Weiser win netting him appearances on ABC’S “WORLD NEWS TONIGHT” and NBC’S
“TODAY” show, as well as important contacts with movie and television producers, Rudi is not overly
concerned about local teases.
Booher’s immediate musical plans are to keep competing. But even when the fame fades and
contests are crowded out by other pursuits, Booher knows he’ll keep fiddling.
”Things like sports are so short-lived, while I’ll have my fiddle playing until I get old,” he said. “I might
put it down for awhile, but I’ll never let it die.”
________________________________________________________________________
Curry County Reporter Sept. 28, 1994
HANNEKE WINS CHAMPIONSHIP-------U.S. NATIONAL IN NEW HAMPSHIRE
Sixteen-year-old Hanneke Cassel captured the U. S. National Scottish Fiddle Championship, junior
competition, on Saturday, Sep. 17.
Traveling from her home in Port Orford to Boston, then up to the New Hampshire Highland Games at
Loon Mountain, Hanneke competed against regional fiddle champions from Pennsylvania, Washington,
Maine, Virginia and other New England states.
She also received the Neil Gow Junior Award, donated by Dr. and Mrs. John Turner, for best
Strathspey and the award for “best reel” from her set of four tunes.
Contest judges were Ian Powrie of Perthshire, Scotland, the Rev. Dr. John Turner of Chesterfield,
Virginia and Jan Tappan of Pasadena, California.
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THELMA
By Elaine Beebe
Photos by Chris Pietsch, the Register-Guard
"Music has a healing power. It does something to the brain. I think it releases some endorphins into the
body. Happiness isn't going to come and land on your shoulder. You have to hunt for it and make it
happen."
Thelma Shephard, Musician
"This one came out in 1927," Thelma Shephard calls to the diners, tinkling the first few notes of "My
Blue Heaven." "Can you remember where you were in 1927?" Several smile; a [sic] elderly man in a green
cardigan waves to the pianist.
As 50 seniors eat their Chicken Rice Bake, Broccoli Cuts and Caraway Rye Bread at the Willamalane
Senior Center lunch, Thelma's piano chords gallop through the air.
The 75-year-old retired teacher cobbles chestnuts from the soft old chords of a rec center piano,
with a hint of musty echo and the same cheery pacing on every song.
"Tennessee Waltz" vaults into "Your Cheatin' Heart" bounds into "Hey Good Lookin,' separated only
by a swoosh of her hand up the keyboard.
Hands in his maroon vest pockets, Larry Wood waltzes from table to table, scouring for a partner to
baptize the dance floor with.
Ray Drayer, a snowbird just back from his winter in Arizona, decides to join Thelma on vocals for a
few songs: "Let Me Call You Sweetheart," "Now Is The Hour," then a reprised verse of "My Blue
Heaven."
Thelma smiles sweetly, plows through another oldie, adds a touch of homespun cabaret to a
casserole in a cafeteria.
She plays for her peers five to eight times a week, more, if she's asked.
"She's fantastic, pleasant, talented, very obliging," says Alta Wallsmith, Willamalane's site manager
for the senior meal program. "When you go to a place that has music, it soothes you, it calms you, it
helps the digestion."
"They have several people here to play," Ray Drayer adds, "but you can't beat Thelma." While
arthritis now weakens her fingers, music has strengthened her difficult life. The sentimental music of the
Depression comforts both Thelma's elderly audience and Thelma herself, once an orphan.
Each time she plays, it reminds her of the foster grandmother who taught her to play piano: "She
was such a dear soul that when I'm volunteering now, I'm paying her back."
Rest homes, senior centers, lodges, granges, dances. Private parties, steakhouses on Highway 99,
Eugene, Springfield, Cottage Grove, Junction City.
For Thelma, these have replaced classrooms since 1982, when she retired after 18 years of teaching
special education at Willamette High.
Thelma fills her days playing piano: solo and with two groups. The Best Bets -- that's Betty, Elsie
and Thelma -- play mostly day gigs like the Weyerhaeuser retirees' monthly luncheon at North's Chuck
Wagon.
The Silver Linings, more of a dance band, includes Thelma on piano and two guitarists, though the
fiddler needs to care for her husband at night and the drummer and bass player, both in their 80s, don't
like to get out too much.
Last December, Thelma's appointment book held 45 engagements, including the Hilton lobby on
Christmas day; for summer picnics, she bought a keyboard to play in the park. And somehow, she makes
time to play mandolin and fiddle with the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers.
That's Thelma Shephard's schedule. Now consider her health: her neck brace is a result of three
fused vertebrae, which required surgery. She's had both knee joints replaced and she's broken her
back.
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She doesn't believe in medication -- "I just groan a lot" -- but walks with a cane, which she's
festooned with an artificial flower and a MADD sticker. "I'm even against drunk walking," she cackles.
Nothing slows Thelma down much -- six days after the neck surgery, she was back on her piano
bench. "There's nothing I like to do more than play," she says.
It's not the money. Private parties pay more, but a gig like Willamalane will net her maybe $20. Her
inspiration is simply making music and making people happy with music. "The things we do are more
important than who we are," she sums up.
Take a Saturday night dance at Willamalane. The Silver Linings play "Old Love Letters" as the polished
wood floor learns the scuffs of men's gummed heels and the clicks of slight pumps infallibly
coordinated with belts, purses, outfits.
Chairs line the walls, and a few pairs of men sit out shyly; a few pairs of women dance together
unperturbed. There are always more women, Cleone Hoiting says.
The secretary/treasurer for the 55 Plus Dance Club, Cleone works the door at their dances, where
they pay the $2.50 admission and sign the card for a club member with shingles. "On his head! I never
heard of such a thing," Cleone says, as 25 couples shuffle to "Let's Chase Each Other Around The
Room." Even the frisky ones stand a respectful distance apart.
Up on stage, Thelma and the band pound through the refrain an extra two times, though it's almost
break time (coffee and lemonade, 30 cents; creme sandwich cookies for all).
"We have so much fun, we don't know when to stop," she says, laughing. Rousing dancers on a Friday
night takes different energy than cheering up a
care center, but the play list is the same. "That's what they want to hear, what brings back memories,"
Thelma says.
She speaks of a man with Alzheimer's who used to join her on stage with his guitar. First he
strummed along, then he stroked his guitar, now he can't do either -- but he'll mouth the words to
"San Antonio Rose" every time.
Another man, with hyperkinesias, stopped one day to request "Beautiful Ohio:" another day, "Blue
Danube." Now he manages to quell his muscles for her whole hour.
She speaks of those in wheelchairs, whose attendants hold them up so they can dance.
"There are people who will not go, because they're depressed at seeing the stages these people are
in," Thelma admits. "I can't help that... but I can try to make their day a little happier."
"Music has a healing power," she insists. "It does something to the brain. I think it releases some
endorphins into the body, happiness does...
"Happiness isn't going to come and land on your shoulder. You have to hunt for it and make it
happen."
Another day, in an IHOP booth, Thelma pours a cup of pale coffee from the insulated pitcher and
chats over the piped-in Neil Sedaka.
Face wrinkled like a wise dried apple, she tells her story, one she's told often enough.
Almost like old song lyrics, the phrases tumble pre-constructed, glossing over themes of
abandonment.
Another theme emerges subconsciously: music seemed to have acted as support.
One of Thelma's earliest memories is of walking on a dirt road, learning to sing harmony from her
mother at age 4.
Musical but homeless, it was the only way her mother could pass on music to her children.
Joplin, Mo., 1922: Thelma was nine months old when her father left her mother, who packed up her
two sons and the baby and headed home to relatives in Arkansas, but not for long.
They wandered from one poor kinfolks' to another, till they wore out their welcome. The hitchhiked,
but mostly walked. They slept under bridges, on boxcars, in the woods.
"Somehow I knew that education was the way to not living that way," she says, philosophical in
retrospect. But it's easy to imagine a tiny, frightened Thelma, towheaded, with dirty feet.
In Mobile, Ala., her brothers were sent to a foster home; Thelma met the same fate in Oregon, en
route to an aunt in Tillamook.
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Life with the Scott family in Sams Valley takes on a Dickensian cast in Thelma's telling: "There I was,
75 pounds, and stacking lumber that might be 2 inches thick, 14 inches wide and 20 feet long."
But the family grandmother, a retired piano teacher, told Thelma, "If you practice one hour a day with
no excuses, I'll give you lessons. But if you ever miss a day without being excused, it'll be your last
lesson." She took advantage of it.
Thelma finished high school in '39, earned her teaching certificate three years later from Southern
Oregon College of Education.
After 20 years apart, she joyfully found her brothers; years later her mother, a terse reunion.
She moved all over the West with her first husband, then her second, and two children from each
marriage: Yuma, Ariz. to Tracy, Calif., back and forth to small towns in southern Oregon.
Thelma returned to Oregon for good in 1959 and raised her children alone. She taught school, and
piano on and off over the years.
And she tells of travels with them: driving in the car, not walking, but singing all the way. The
plastic, 88-cent Mickey Mouse ukulele that turned them on to playing guitar. They inherited music from
her, from her mother's family.
Today, Thelma's four children all play guitar and mandolin, wind instruments and some piano. Her
daughter has played in bands; her eldest son (in his 50s) often joins Thelma on dulcimer.
And at the annual reunion of her late mother's family, a four-day campout of 250 people, Thelma
plays music with her kin.
Every night, the park rangers have to quiet them down at about 11 p.m., but Thelma will play until
they make her stop. You can't beat Thelma.
Thelma Shephard will play with the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers today at 1 p.m. at the Morning Star
Grange, north of Albany. Monday at 2:30 p.m., she will perform solo piano at Twilight Acres (85434
Dilley Lane, Eugene). Tuesday, she will play piano at Willamalane Senior Center (215 West C St.,
Springfield), a coffee social from 9 a.m. to 10 a.m., and lunch from 11:30 to noon.
(Meg Graf)
_______________________________________________________________
Curry County Reporter, Gold Beach, Oregon, Wednesday, April 28, 1993, Page 7
HANNEKE’S DREAM COMING TRUE-----CONCERTS TO RAISE MONEY FOR TRIP
Hanneke (Cassel) and Friends will perform at the Pistol River Friendship Hall at 8 p.m. this Saturday,
May 1, to raise money for Hanneke to go to Scotland to continue her study of Scottish fiddling. A
benefit brunch/concert is planned Sunday, May 2, at the Truculent Oyster in Port Orford from 11 a.m. to
3 p.m.
For 15-year-old Hanneke Cassel the dream of going to Scotland to study fiddling will soon become a
reality. On July 8, Hanneke will travel from Portland to Glasgow and then on the isle of Skye.
She is enrolled in a week-long fiddle course at Sabhal Mor Ostaig, a Scottish college that is the center for
the study of Gaelic language, music, and history. The fiddle course is taught by Alasdair Fraser,
Champion Scottish fiddler who has traveled extensively as a performer and promoter of the Scottish
fiddle and its tradition.
Buddy McMaster from Nova Scotia will join Fraser as tutor to teach the Cape Breton fiddle style.
McMaster is regarded as the finest exponent of this style.
During the next three months Hanneke will perform in various contests, concerts, and festivals to help
fund the trip to Scotland. Coming up on Saturday night, May 1, “Hanneke and Friends,” will perform at
the Pistol River Friendship Hall at 8. Donations will be accepted at the door.
On Sunday, May 2, there will be a benefit brunch/concert at the Truculent Oyster in Port Orford from
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. Tickets are $8 for adults and $4 for children under 12. They are available at C.A.
Smith Real Estate, Chetco Federal Credit Union, and The Truculent Oyster. For further information call
332-6802, evenings.
Both concerts will feature Hanneke Cassel with Frank Moore of Tigard on guitar and Starr McMullen, a
champion fiddler from Corvallis. They will perform a variety of fiddle tunes: Old Time, Texas, Scottish,
Canadian, and Trick/Show tunes.

261
Curry County Reporter, Gold Beach, Oregon, Wednesday, March 16, 1994
TWO FIDDLERS WILL PERFORM-----AT STAR THEATRE IN PORT ORFORD
Fifteen-year-old Hanneke Cassel, national fiddling champion from Port Orford, will begin fiddling her
way to Nashville during a benefit performance at 7:30 p.m., Sunday March 20.
“Fiddling at the Star” is scheduled in the newly reopened Star Theatre in Port Orford.
The show will feature Hanneke, a Pacific High School sophomore, playing with Casey Willis, an 18-yearold fiddle champion from Pendleton who has opened for Johnny Cash in concert.
Both Hanneke and Casey are raising funds to help finance a fantasy come true, week-long visit to
Tennessee where they will receive instruction from one of the country’s greatest fiddlers, Mark O’Connor.
O’Conner was voted “Musician of the Year” for three years straight by Nashville’s Country Music
Association.
The fiddle camp, scheduled for May, will include instruction in Texas, bluegrass, country, swing/jazz,
Celtic/Irish and classical fiddle music. Other guest instructors will include Texas Shorty, Buddy Spicher,
Matt Glaser, Liz Carroll and Paul Peabody.
Hanneke has been fiddling since she was 8 and has garnered blue ribbons in state and regional
competitions for the past four years. Last year she traveled to Scotland after she was named the 1992
National Scottish Fiddling Champion, Junior Division. She and her mother, Diane, who teaches music in
the Port Orford schools, plan to travel to Scotland again this summer.
Playing back-up guitar at the Star Theatre this weekend will be Peter Willis, Casey’s 14-year-old
brother.
Tickets are $6 at the door, or $5 in advance at the One Horse Coffee Company in Gold Beach and at
various outlets in Port Orford and North Bend.
_________________________________________________________________________
The community dance hall near Coquille helps keep traditional contra dancing alive and stomping
GREENACRES--Walking through the doorway into a warm dance hall resonating with energy from fiddle,
guitar and stomping feet, a newcomer could get the feeling that the night's festivities at the Greenacres
Grange could somehow transcend time.
A tall and smiling woman welcomed old and young at the door for a night of Celtic tunes and
energetic folk dancing.
Forget the fluorescent lights; the microphones or the micro-shell jackets tossed on chairs along the
wall. This was a down-home affair. This was contradance.
The fifth installment of contradance at the grange was the best attended yet, thanks to the stylings
of local fiddling virtuoso Hanneke Cassel and the accompaniment of her mother, Diane, on guitar.
More than 125 men and women, boys and girls, old and young filed into the old dance hall on a recent
Saturday night to cut a rug.
Elizabeth Sullivan, the Coquille woman who began hosting contradances at the grange in July, spread
the word that Cassel was back for Thanksgiving and providing music for the event.
The 22 year old Port Orford native is a national Scottish fiddling champion who recently graduated
from Boston's Berklee College of Music and is preparing to release her debut CD in January.
Cassel's prowess was not lost on those entering the hall, some of whom didn't know that dancing was
in order. An older couple who came through the door were overwhelmed by the scores of dancers
stomping to and fro. They thought it was going to be just a concert.
Soon they shed their coats and joined one of the three lines stretching the length of the hall.
LINE DANCING WITHOUT COWBOY HATS
Contradance can best be described as line-dancing, without the cowboy hats, pointy boots and
formality, according to Sullivan.
"It's the oldest form of American fold dance," she said. "It's really a mélange of European dances.
Dances like these started in granges across America, so it's only fitting that we should hold them here."
Sullivan and her friend, Brett Barnts, settled in Coquille in February after leaving Maine to travel
throughout North America. They brought with them a love of dance.
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Waltz, swing and contradance filled their lives back East and since there was no outlet for their hobby on
the coast, they decided to start their own contradance.
FAMILY EVENT
"Square dancing is really popular out West, but contradancing is more laid back," Sullivan said. "We
find people out here are really receptive to contradance. You don't see too many kids square dancing,
but kids are welcome here at contradance, and it's a great way for them to learn and enjoy."
Brenda Noorlander moved with her husband and two children to Coos Bay three years ago from
Fairbanks, Alaska. She said this was just the kind of event for which the family has been searching.
"I used to contradance up in Fairbanks," she said. "I've been waiting three long years for this."
Contradancing is a great way to bring the community together, said Noorlander, who noted that in
Alaska the dances are a popular way for people to escape the cold.
While the Noorlander clan and others took a breather midway through the dance, Cassel and her
mother played a short set. Soon, a group of four girls was back on the floor to perform an impromptu
Celtic dance. Before long, Sullivan and Barnts were galloping across the floor, as Cassel stomped out a
beat on stage.
MUSICAL PRODIGY
Hanneke Cassel always had an ear for music, according to her mother Diane, who said that as a baby,
Hanneke was eavesdropping on the piano lessons she taught. Diane is a music teacher in the Port
Orford-Langlois School District.
Cassel was playing piano by age 3 and started playing classical violin and Texas-style fiddle at age 10,
receiving instruction from a teacher in Coos Bay.
"She has a real gift," said Diane, who added that "Riverdance" and "Lord of the Dance" have been a
boon to Celtic music like that performed by Hanneke. "She's gotten a few calls to perform in "Lord of
the Dance" but has been too busy to take them up on the offers."
Inspired by pre-eminent Scottish musician Alasdair Fraser, Cassel traveled and studied extensively in
Scotland and has returned there to serve as an instructor.
Cassel competed in many fiddling competitions when she was younger and won the U.S. National
Scottish Grand Fiddle Championship when she was 19.
Contradances are held at the Greenacres Grange from 7 to 10:30 p.m. on the third Saturday of each
month.
______________
FIDDLER'S DREAM
by Max Wilson
Now Sam McGool was a fiddlin' fool 'till he heard his siren song.
And when he died all laws defied and took his Strad along.
From the hills far back off the beaten track he would come in his Model A.
With his fiddle fine and his jug of wine, Oh man! But that guy could play.
When he set sail down the long, long trail just wondering what he'd find,
Played a farewell song as he moved along to the gang he had left behind.
There was Cliff and Holmes and Jackson, there we Yohey, Gish and Johnson,
Greenland, Moreland, Hildebrandt, Frankland, at least a hundred more.
But then along comes Satan, says "Come along with me.
I've got a lot of fiddlers, it's with me you ought to be".
"We have many luscious ladies of which you have been told.
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There is lots to eat and the drinks are neat and the nights are never cold".
So he went along and he hummed a song till he got way down below,
And he peeked in through a window and he saw the furnace glow.
There he saw some old-time fiddlers who were filled with discontent
'Cause the heat was worse than Weiser and their fiddles warped and bent.
So he said "Old Nick, I'm a goin' back and try the other fork,
To see what there is offered in the line of fiddlin' work."
When he came at last to the Golden Door, St. Pete said "Where you been?
You've hobnobbed with the Devil and I shouldn't let you in."
"But the heavenly host is waiting and have been for a week,
They've made you a golden fiddle but it's your technique they seek!"
So he went up to the rostrum and there all grouped behind
Were a lot of old-time fiddlers he had never hoped to find.
The rostrum was of purest gold with designs of pearl inlaid.
The backdrop stranded silver that fine acoustics made.
He tried the golden fiddle but in tune it would not stay,
And the tone was lacking timber so he just laid it away.
He took his Stradivarius, says "Come on! Let us play!
We'll give the Host some music they'll remember, that I say!"
They gave him an ovation, he could not say them nay,
So he leads the heavenly music unto this very day.
He serves up "Bop" or "Longhair" at the Heavenly Host's request,
But prefers real Old Time Fiddlin', and the Host likes it the best.
_______________________________________________________________
McMinnville News-Register
Saturday, November 12, 1994
Article entitled: McMinnville’s Bob Crump shapes wood into Noteworthy instruments. By Louise Rose
Retired Hewlett-Packard design engineer Robert (Bob) Crump has always loved making music,
especially the kind he grew up with in Arkansas – old-time country tunes played with rich, intricate
harmonies on fiddle, guitar and bass.
He started playing with musical groups while in high school. After moving to the West Coast in the
1940s, he found his talent for old-time fiddling and guitar-strumming kept on bringing smiles to the
faces of his toe-tapping, clapping and square-dancing audiences.
Since moving to Oregon, Crump for many years has been a member of the local Old-Time Fiddlers and
The Mavericks, playing at fairs, national competitions, Grange dances, parties and even in church.
But in 1986 he suffered a stroke which robbed him of much of the strength and dexterity in his right
hand. No longer able to play the quick and complex music pieces which had brought joy to him as well as
his audiences, Crump felt a keen loss.
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Way to make music
He soon found a way to keep making music. At the urging of his old-time fiddling associates, Crump,
an avid woodworker throughout his life, began pouring his energy into making fiddles, guitars and
mandolins. He had made a few instruments between 1982 and 1986, but with his primary musical outlet
closed to him, instrument-making took center stage. As a musician, Crump knew what kind of tone and
workmanship made an instrument exceptional.
His first mandolin was custom-made for an old-time fiddling champion, young entertainer Joey
McKenzie. McKenzie still introduces his mandolin sets with the comment that “it’s the best mandolin in
the world,” said Crump’s wife, Joyce.
Though some of his pieces have been sold or given as gifts, “I really do it for the fun,” he said. Two
of the couple’s four grandchildren have violins (or fiddles) made by their grandfather, another received a
guitar as a 16th birthday gift.
Using basic patterns he has handcrafter numerous instruments in his garage workshop in McMinnville.
He can complete an instrument a month “if I work on it every day,” he said.
“I start with a chunk of wood and just go with whatever I feel like making,” Crump explained. The
instrument bodies usually are made of locally grown maple or spruce, the necks of mahogany (a hard
wood of exceptional strength) and the fingerboards of imported ebony. The wood is cut, planed and
often hand-carved into sweeping curves for the body of a mandolin or fiddle. The rolled and scrolled
fiddle necks and side walls are steam-bent.
The tunes continue
Crump hand-sands the pieces to a satin smooth finish and assembles them, adding decorative and
functional trims at joints and seams. A sealant finish is applied to protect the wood and give it a warm
sheen. Strings are installed. Then the music begins.
A broad smile crossed Crump’s face as he strummed familiar tunes on several of his finished pieces,
including a dark burnished mandolin with light-colored trim as well as tenor, standard and small guitars.
Though Crump makes those instruments for his own satisfaction and the use of others, he has found a
way to keep performing. He has returned to the fun and camaraderie of live performance by teaching
himself to play an electric bass guitar with just one hand. Now able again to share his talent and love for
down home old-time music, he plays several programs a month at care centers and senior residences as a
member of The Mavericks.
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_____________
WEST SALEM PARADE A HIT
The theme "Music Millennium" had musicians strolling the route, playing to he crowd.
From clowns to Corvettes, bands to beauty queens, everyone and anyone shared the spotlight
Saturday at the West Salem Waterfront Parade.
Thousands of spectators lined the nearly two mile route for the 22nd annual hometown event.
This year's theme: Music Millennium. Homespun bands, old time fiddlers and bagpipe marching units
played to the crowd.
Jan Weeks of Salem, who brought her two daughters and a Japanese exchange student to the parade
said she liked the fiddle and banjo quartet the best. (Lew and Alice Holt, Alan Ede, and Roland Apperson)
"It's good," said Weeks, 35. "I like the little-town parades". Eric Thompson, parade organizer, said
the music theme proved so popular that he expects it to play a larger role in future events.
Next Year's route may also be shortened to avoid congestion at certain points, he said.
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The West Salem parade organized by the West Salem Chamber of Commerce and sponsored by Salem
Electric - began as a way to promote West Salem businesses and the community.
Once part of a waterfront festival, the parade has since gone solo. It is coordinated with the Bite of
Salem and Summer in the City.
Among the electric entries were a crew of electric drill wielding Groucho Marx look alikes in tie-dyed Tshirts and black wigs, a group of larger than life dancing jesters, and women in a diet business entry
towing a cart of fat.
Some crowd favorites included the young, handstanding gymnasts, antique motorized carriages and
their drivers and passengers in period costumes, and the fast food cultural icon Ronald McDonald riding
atop a giant red shoe.
Jon Anderson 7, loved everything about the parade.

_______________________________________________________________
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Meet your judges - OOTFA CONTEST -- MAY 13 and 14, 1994
Wayne Holmes
Milwaukie, Oregon
Wayne was born 74 years ago in Eugene, Oregon. He learned to play the fiddle at the age of 8 from
his Uncle Ike.
Wayne is a World War II veteran of the South Pacific. He won the combat infantryman’s badge in the
New guinea campaign.
He worked 30 years in the post office - retiring in 1979.
Wayne has been active in the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association since 1969. He served as
president in 1971 and 1972.
He has won the SENIOR fiddling championship of Oregon six times. (1985, 1986, 1987, 1988, 1990
and 1991) Wayne has judged many fiddle contests. The most recent contest was the National Fiddlers’
contest in Weiser, Idaho in 1993.
____________________________________
Meet your judges - OOTFA CONTEST -- MAY 13 and 14, 1994
Gary Lee Moore
Seattle, Washington
Gary was raised in Oklahoma, Texas, Arkansas and California. He is a 4th generation Oklahoma
fiddlers.
Gary says: My dad gave me a fiddle when I was 10 years old and my great grandpa taught me to play
it. I have been lucky to play lots of music with my main inspiration in fiddling -- Clark Kessinger and
Benny Thomasson. Both encouraged me to play it my way, a little different. Went to Weiser in 74 and
got 7th place playing all Kessinger tunes. Since then have played in hundreds of contests, judged dozens
more, including Weiser twice, Oregon State and the Western Open. I got 2nd in the Adult division at
Weiser this year.
____________________________________
Meet your judges - OOTFA CONTEST -- MAY 13 and 14, 1994
Mabel Vogt
Potlatch, Idaho
A third generation fiddler, Mabel began playing violin at age 12. In 1973 she began fiddling and joined
the IOTF, after putting in 15 years with the University of Idaho symphony. She is a University German
instructor. She and her husband, Sieg, have two daughters, Andrea (22) and Anna (16), who also play.
Mabel has taught many fiddle students and founded the Potlatch Junior Jammers in 1982. She has
played in country, bluegrass and dance bands. Her contest titles include National Ladies Runner-up and
Best Oldtime fiddler (79), Idaho Ladies ( 76), Idaho Open (86, 87) N. W. Regional Ladies (89) Creston, B.
C. Open (89), Penticton, B.C. Limited (76) and Vernon, B.C. General (83).
Mabel has judged contests across the west and in Canada, including the Nationals in Weiser (82). She
serves on a county and a city Arts Council and enjoys playing for community programs.
____________________________________
Meet your judges - OOTFA CONTEST -- MAY 13 and 14, 1994
Peter Martin
Seattle, Washington
Pete is from the Mecca of Oldtime and Bluegrass music, Twin Falls, Idaho. He started playing
Bluegrass banjo in college and has played throughout the northwest ever since. As a mandolinist, Pete
has won many contests in the Northwest and placed in the top five at the National Mandolin Contest at
Winfield, Kansas. On fiddle, Pete is a former Washington State Men’s Fiddle Champion and placed fourth
at the 1992 National Young adult Contest at Weiser, Idaho. Pete teaches music in Seattle, plays
Bluegrass with High and Lonesome and plays Jazz with the Glassman, Martin, Spadafora Trio. He spends
his spare time fighting with cat, Grappelli.
____________________________________
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Meet your judges - OOTFA CONTEST -- MAY 13 and 14, 1994
Buck Milligan
Elkton, Oregon
Buck says: Don’t know as there is much to tell about me, except I’m sure grateful to be here on
God’s Beautiful Earth to enjoy all the great things we have. I’ve been to Mexico, England, Scotland,
Ireland, Africa, Italy, France, Switzerland and Oklahoma and I still think we have the best right here in our
own backyard. And when I think of all the friends I have, I sometimes wonder why a person could want
anymore than that -- except maybe to play his fiddle a little better.
As for the picture, that was a good day but it wasn’t the luckiest day of my life. My luckiest day
came the 3rd month on the 13th day of the 13th year. And believe it or not, it was on a Friday morning
and it was the luckiest day of my life. I had breakfast in bed that morning.
As for fiddling: 5th at Weiser Grand National, 2nd and 3rd Western Open at Redding, 4 times runner
up Oregon State, 3rd at Quincy, Calif., 2nd North West Regional Vancouver, Wa., and several others. But
the one I am most proud of was given to me from all the Oregon Fiddle Kids in Oregon. It’s a plaque
mounted on a little fiddle and it reads:

To Buck Milligan
In recognition of your constant unselfish contribution to the fiddling children in the State
of Oregon. We love you.

photos by Tony Overman

I wouldn‘t trade it for all the rest. (Buck has served as the president of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
Association.)
_____________
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Raymond Earl Willis
Raymond Earl Willis
(June 23, 1901 – July 19, 1995)
Raymond “Fiddlin’ Earl” Willis, 94, of
Springfield has died at a local care center
of age related causes.
Born in Minncola, Mo., to John and Emma
Willis. He married Elsie Joyce on
April 27, 1967, in Idaho Falls, Idaho.
He was an old-tie fiddler who
was privileged to play I the Bicentennial
Folklife Festival in Washington, D.C. in 1976.
He did a great deal of entertaining and
taught old-time fiddling classes for Lane
Community College for several years.
He also gave lessons out of his home.
He had served in the U.S. Army in
World War II and had worked for the
Pasadena Star News.
He and his wife had also managed
several rentals and opened a trailer park
in Charleston in 1969.
Funeral services will be at 10 a.m.
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today, at President St. Chapel of the
Church of Jesus Christ of Later-day Saints.
Major Fredericksen Funeral Home is in
chare of arrangements.
Memorial contributions may be made
in the name of he Church of Jesus Chris
t of Later-day Saints.
_____________
In Loving Memory Of
Virgie Emily Allen
Born: June 1, 1914
Alma, Nebraska
Died: April 9, 1995
Salem, Oregon
Funeral Service
Tuesday, April 12, 1995
Farnstrom Mortuary
Independence, Oregon
Officiating
Stan Peterson
First Christian Church
Monmouth, Oregon
Casket Bearers
Martine Allen
Michael Allen
Don Symonds

Jon Cobb
Kevin Allen
Mike Brown

Concluding Services & Vault Interment
Hilltop Cemetery
Independence, Oregon
There us a tune reap what is ripe,
to bring in what is grown,
to pluck what is fulfilled.
It is time to harvest.
The Father’s own Son is reaper.
The Lord is the reaper,
the one who led home the prodigal,
gathered in the lamb,
and dined with sinners.
It is harvest time.
Time to give thanks
that Jesus is the judge.
He will reap and He will plant;
He will harvest and he will grow;
He will plant and He will raise.
The earth is in His hands.
So are those who till and toil.
It is harvest time.
Soon it will be seed time.
Jesus said so, he is in charge of the harvest.
_______________________________________________________________
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Carl Dean
In Memory Of. . .
Dwight Carl Dean
November 27, 1910 . . . Rapid City, South Dakota
April 8, 1995 . . . Coos Bay, Oregon
Funeral Services
Thursday: April 13, 1995
11:00 A.M.
Coos Bay, Oregon
Officiating
Coos Bay Eagles Aerie #538
Coos Bay, Oregon
Ardis Banry, Organist
Committal Services
Ocean View Memory Gardens
Coos Bay, Oregon
_______________________________________________________________
RESTORER PLUCKS PROFIT FROM SHOP
[Statesman Journal, 12/6/95]
BREATHING NEW LIFE INTO OLD INSTRUMENTS
by Rene DeCair
The Statesman Journal
Ken Cartwright is a luthier, which sounds like a religion but isn't.
But talk to Cartwright about his work as a musical instrument restorer and the fervor of a Bible belt
preacher shows through.
Cartwright, or "Mr. Bluegrass" as he says he is known, fixes tattered instruments at his shop,
Cartwright's Music Repair, in the basement of the Reed Opera House.
Started three years ago on a shoestring -- or in this case, a few fine guitar strings -- Cartwright's is
living proof that passion can be turned into profit.
In fact, growing profit. The 49-year-old Cartwright recently more than doubled his store's size, from
1,200 to 2,00 square feet. His retail store, featuring compact discs and new and used instruments,
grossed $175,000 last year.
"We exploded -- that's what we did," Cartwright said.
He's come a long way from the days when he would shop flea markets for instruments to fix and sell
to keep the business going, back when he scraped together $2,000 to cover the cost of utilities and
rent.
"We focused on what the market lacked, what it is that nobody does or does very little of in this
state," he said.
Cartwright repairs more stringed instruments than anyone else while also selling folk and acoustic CDs
and cassettes tailored to the "unplugged" crowd, he said.
Tim Knight, owner of Guitar Castle, a business in northeast Salem, credits Cartwright with helping him
get his store off the ground. The two have known each other for 14 years.
"We're not competition at all," Knight said. "I used to shop at his store when I was a young guy."
Now, "I send people there on a daily basis," he said. "Ken I can trust with any customer of mine."
Cartwright got his start in business after leaving the Navy in 1965 and after a two-year stint as an
electric designer for NASA on the Apollo project.
"My true calling was repair," he said. He went to work as an apprentice repairman for a folk acoustic
music store in California. He moved to Oregon in the early 1970s, continuing with repair work in Grants
Pass and Coos Bay. In 1975, with $1,300 from the sale of his public address system, he founded the
Natural Sound music store.
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After moving to Salem in 1979, he opened a music store of the same name and sold it in the late
1980s when he left to care for an ill sister.
Now, with what he calls his "serious musician's store," he has a steady stream of customers who look
for Cartwright to breathe new life into their tired instruments.
And he does, by creating new bridges and frets for customers' beat-up guitars, by sanding, staining,
gluing and tuning other instruments. In his spare time, he fixes "stray dogs" he picks up for
himself.
Right now, for a client, he is restoring an upright bass seriously damaged in a car accident in 1956.
The owner waited to fix it until he could afford it.
It would seem the customer brought his long-held treasure to the right place. "If we can't fix it,
nobody can," Cartwright said.

Success in Stayton: Ken Cartwright, owner of Cartwright’s Music Repair, put together the Star Cinema
Concert Series at the Star Cinema in Stayton. The monthly series which includes lots of bluegrass, begins
Thursday with Western singer Don Edwards
Sidebar article:
ANATOMY OF AN ENTREPRENEUR
Name: Ken Cartwright
Occupation: Owner, Cartwright's Music Repair
Age: 49
Started Business: 1991
Career Highlights: Worked as an engineer for NASA and music repair apprentice in Santa Monica, Calif.;
sang for the Navy Bluejacket Choir; founded Natural Sound in Coos Bay and later store by same name in
Salem.
Plays: Mandolin, stand-up bass, acoustic guitar, dulcimer and autoharp
"Make very sure that what you're doing is what you want to do for the rest of your life."
"Stay focused. There are a lot of things that get you sidetracked, but stay focused on the things you
do best." "Determine what your weakness is and find someone else to do that." (Meg Graf)
______________________
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79-year-old still just fiddling around, by Dave Magnuson
Jazz trumpeter Louis Armstrong once said, "Musicians don’t retire. They stop when there’s no more
music in them."
If that’s the case, Wayne Holmes can never be considered retired.
The 79-year old Gresham resident is a six-time senior state champion in old-time fiddling, still playing
in local jam sessions and state and national competition.
Born and raised in Eugene, Holmes first picked up a fiddle when he was 8. An uncle began Holmes’
love affair with the instrument, teaching him a few tunes, but he mostly played by ear.
As a youngster, he played live on KORE radio in Eugene for a show called "At Your Command."
"It was appropriate because that’s what it was – people called in a request and you played it," he said.
His mother thought he should play the violin, and through those lessons, he learned to read music.
Holmes then went on to play the violin in Eugene’s Roosevelt Junior High and University High School’s
orchestras.
He learned his fiddle tunes over the years by listening to tapes and records and now boasts a
repertoire of more than 90 old-time waltz tunes.
Holmes entered his first fiddle contest in Cottage Grove some 30 years ago and laughs at the
recollection.
"It’s a good thing I didn’t make it to the finals," he said, chuckling, "because I didn’t know any more
tunes."
He has been accompanied by a talented piano and guitar player, Esther Snider, since he moved to
Gresham in 1986.
"She’s a very dedicated accompanist," he said. "She’ll play all day with anyone who wants to play."
Over the years, the two have entertained at numerous senior care facilities and especially at the
Gresham Senior Center, where Holmes can be found playing pool each day.
Every Wednesday is open-mike night for musicians, and Holmes and Snider can often be found on the
queue. Monthly "jam sessions" feature some of the finest fiddler to be found locally.
Holmes suffered a stroke two years ago, but it never affected his ability to hold and play his fiddle. An
eye patch over his left eye is mostly to control double vision, the remaining aftereffect of an optic nerve
damaged from the stroke.
He fears for the future of fiddling, worrying that the day may soon dawn when fiddling is a forgotten
art.
"I’m very much afraid it’s becoming a museum piece," he said, "I think the reason young people can’t
understand the music is because it lacks the thump, thump, thump. You can’t change the evolution of
music. But we’re lucky to have records and cassette tapes of these older people and their music."
Holmes will be performing at the Gresham Senior Center for the Northwest Fiddler’s Jamboree on Dec.
27. And he plans another trip to Weiser, Idaho, in June 1999 for the National Fiddler’s Competition.
"It’s hazardous to make plans when you’re my age," he said, grinning, "but you plan anyway."
_______________________________________________________________
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A SIMPLE MAN'S LIFE SAYS SOMETHING PROFOUND
Reporters Notebook By Tom Henderson
I just heard Bob Hughes died. It took awhile for the news to reach me. There were no big stories in
The Oregonian or the Statesman Journal. Even the Woodburn Independent, his hometown newspaper,
did not run more than the standard obituary.
That's because Bob Hughes was no one special. Even his family, the cousins left to organize the
funeral, thought so. They were slightly embarrassed by him. For one thing, he wasn't very bright.
He may even have been mentally handicapped. It was heard to tell. He was one of those people who
don't quite seem retarded but don't quite seem "normal." Kind of like Forrest Gump.
The comparison fit Bob. Like Forrest Gump, he went through life seemingly unaffected by the turmoil
around him. There's always something controversial going on in Woodburn, always people bickering
about something, but bob never seemed to notice.
He smiled constantly. He was always happy to see you, always excited about talking to you.
Bob collected antique toys, most of which he donated to the Woodburn World's Berry Center
museum. He also donated himself. He spent a lot of time at the museum greeting visitors and showing
off his toys.
I can still picture his prized mechanical banks, his miniature carousel and his beloved model of the
Toonerville Trolley.
Most of all I can still picture Bob in his train engineer cap running his model trains to delight children at
Settlemier House's" Christmas Long Ago" celebration.
I wrote a couple of stories about Bob when I worked at the Independent, one on his toys and one
about his work as a clown.
He had a homemade clown outfit, a frizzy wig and a questionable sense of make up. He tried to look
like Emmett Kelly, but he ended up looking more like a little girl who broke into her mother's cosmetic
case.
That didn't bother the elderly people and children he entertained. As with his work at the museum
what he lacked in expertise, he made up for in enthusiasm. The same went for his music.
He was a musician. Sort of. He played guitar and harmonica with a group at Senior Estates. They
were a very amateur group, but they didn't play to impress critics. They played because they loved
music. That's why I always enjoyed listening to them.
Bob was an odd looking man. He had a sort of mangy buzz cut that looked like a kindergarten class
project and denture that often sprang out like a cash register.
A constant effort to make his teeth behave made him talk a little funny. Even then, they clicked like a
pair of castanets.
He never won the Woodburn Area Chamber's First Citizen award. He was on no one's Who's Who list.
Most people more or less took him for granted as if he wrer just part of the landscape. I know I did.
When I left Woodburn, I rarely thought about Bob. When a minister friend told me she performed the
funeral for Bob Hughes, it took me a minute to connect the name to the person.
I never thought of him as Bob Hughes. That seems so formal. He was always Bob the clown, the toy
collector, the museum volunteer, the musician. Mostly, he was the guy whose effortless smile reminded
you that happiness is a choice rather than a condition.
Our society is obsessed with success. There are all sorts of ways we measure it-by wealth, by fame,
by social standing. By all those standards, Bob Hughes was a failure.
He never wrote a book, appeared on television, made a movie or organized a charity function. He
worked a menial job at Birds Eye for 23 years. He lived most of his 70-some years with his mother.
But I miss him. I miss him a lot more than if Julia Roberts or Brad Pitt had died. He was a beautiful
man who, by the simple act of existing, contributed more than we can ever know.
Maybe he wasn't normal. I knew him for six years and I never heard a mean or unpleasant word escape
his lips. That definitely is not normal, but that says a lot more about the rest of us than it does about
Bob Hughes.
_______________________________________________________________
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Russell E. "Rusty" Modrell, a former resident of Redmond, died June 25 in Tillamook. He was
78. (It must have been 1995 -- he died in June -- he would have been 79 in Sep.)
Mr. Modrell was born Sept. 25, 1916 in Filer, Idaho, the son of Willis A. and Mildred S. Patrick
Modrell. He married Violet Armstrong in Bend March 12, 1937. He was a creamery worker,
logger, and owned an upholstery shop for 10 years in Redmond. He and his wife operated a
drive-in restaurant in Prineville and a cafe in Terrebonne before moving to Rockaway in 1977.
Mr. Modrell was a charter member of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association. He liked to
fish, hunt and play his fiddle. In earlier years he liked to ride horses and take trips to the high
lakes with his friends.
Mr. Modrell is survived by his wife Violet; daughters and sons-in-laws Carol and Chuck Krugle
of Redmond. Sharon and Tim Sweeney of Kent, Wash., and a son and daughter-in-law Willis
and Anna Modrell of Bay City and Rockaway. 10 grandchildren and 18 great grandchildren:
brother and sister-in-law Alden R. and Harriet Modrell of Garibaldi. He was preceded in death
by his parents and a brother. (This would have been Larry.)
Contributions may be made to the Alzheimer's Foundation of the American Cancer Society.
Waud's Funeral Home Tillamook, was in charge of arrangements.
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I typed Lew Standiford’s tune list for him before they moved to Klamath Falls -- circa 1995.
A Fool Such As I
Adobe Hacienda
Ain’t Got a Barrel of Money
All Go Hungry in the Hash House
All Smiles Tonight
Anytime
Arkansas Traveler
Atchison, Topeka and the Santa Fe
Back in The Saddle Again
Be Honest With Me
Be Nobody’s Darling But Mine
Because of You
Big Rock Candy Mountain
Bill Bailey
Bimbo
Birmingham Jail
Blue Berry Hill
Blue Bonnet Girl
Blue Eyes Crying in the Rain
Blue Sky Out Yonder
Bobby McGee
Bouquet of Roses
Buffalo Gal
Bully of the Town
By the Old Mill Stream
Call of the Canyon
Camp Town Races
Casey Jones
Casey Would Waltz with the Strawberry Blonde
Cattle Call
Chancellor's Waltz
Chattanooga Shoe Shine Boy
Cheating Heart
Cherokee Maiden
Chime Bells
Chinese Break Down
Cindy
Clementine
Cold, Cold Heart
Coming Around the Mountain
Coming Through the Rye
Cool Water
Correna Correna
Cow Poke Poling Along
Craw Dad Song
Cry Baby Heart
Crying My Heart Out Over You
Crystal Chandelier
Cut Down the Old Pine Tree
Dark Town Strutter’s Ball
Darkness on the Delta
Dear Hearts and Gentle People
Deep Elm Blues
Don’t Believe Every Thing You Dream
Don't Fence Me in
Don’t Sit Under the Apple Tree
Don’t This Road Look Rough & Rocky
Down Yonder
Elmer's Tune
Empty Cot in the Bunk House
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Every Thing’s a Waltz
Everybody Loves a Baby
Faded Love
Five Foot Two
Flop Eared Mule
Folsom Prison Blues
Four Leaf Clover
Frankie and Johnny
Fraulien
Freight Train Blues
From A Jack To a King
Ghost Riders in the Sky
Gold Mine in the Sky
Good Night Ladies
Hand me Down My Walking Cane
Happy Birthday Pappy
Harbor Lights
Have I Told You Lately?
Hey Good Looking
High Cotton
Hobo Bill
Hold That Tiger
Home In Old San Antoine
Home in Wyoming
Home on the Range
Home Sweet Home
How Much is That doggie?
I Don’t Want to Set The World on Fire
I Get The Blues When it Rains
I Love You Because
I Love You So Much It Hurts Me
I Won’t be Back Tonight
I Won’t Do It At All
I Wonder Who’s Kissing Her Now
I Wouldn't Change You if I Could
I’ll Be back in a Year Little Darling
I’ll Fly Away
I’ll Go Chasing Women
I’ll Never Let You Go Darling
I’ll Walk Along
I’m From Texas Too,
I’m Going to be a Daddy Now
I’m Still in Love With You
I’m Throwing Rice
Ida Red
If I Had a Nickel
If You Loved Half as Much
In the Garden
In the Mood
Irish Washer Women
Isle of Capri
It’s Been So Long Darling
Jambalaya
Jean’s Tune
Just a Closer Walk with Thee
Just a Loving
Just Because
Kentucky Waltz
King of the Road
Lazy Bones
Letter Edged In Black
Liberty
Little Band of Gold
Little Brown Jug
Little Girl at Our House
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Little Girl Dressed in Blue
Little Shirt My Mother Made for Me
Love Letters in the Sand
Low and Lonely
Lucille
Manitoba’s Golden Boy
Mansion on the Hill
Mexicali Rose
Milk Cow Blues
Mississippi Sawyer
Missouri Waltz
Mocking Bird Hill
Mona Lisa
Moon Light on the Colorado
Morning Glory
Mule Skinner Blues
Mule Train
My Blue Heaven
My Buddy
My Confession
My Lula Gal Ain’t No Angle
My Son Calls Another Man Daddy
New Moon Over My Shoulder
No Love No Nothing Till My Baby Comes Home
Oh ,Johnny
Oh, Me, Oh My Miss Molly
Okie From Muskogee
Oklahoma Hills
Old Spinning Wheel
On the Bum Again
On the Road Again
On Top of Old Smoky
One Day at a Time
Our Baby Book
Over Looked an Orchard
Over the Waves
Paper Doll
Paper Moon
Pick Me up on Your Way Down
Pillow You Dream on
Pins and Needles
Pistol Packen Mamma
Pistol Packen Papa
Pop goes the Weasel
Prisoners Song
Put My Little Shoes Away
Put Your Arms Around me Honey
Put Your Foot Down
Please Don't Leave Me Anymore
Rag Time Annie
Rain Barrel
Rambling Bob
Red River Valley
Red Wagon
Release Me
Remember Me
Riding Down the Canyon
Riding old Paint and Leading Old Ball (Dan)
Rocking Chair
Rocky Mountain Express
Roley Poley
Rolling In My Sweet Baby’s Arms
Roses Are Red
Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer
San Antonio Rose
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Sentimental Journey
Seven years With the Wrong Woman
Shanty Town
Sierra Swing
Silver Haired Daddy
Shine on Harvest Moon
Slow Poke
Somebody Loves You
South
Spring Time In the Rockies
Star Spangled Banner
Started Out From Texas
Stay All Night Stay A Little Longer
Straw Berry Roan
Sue City Sue
Sweet Adaline
Sweet Georgia Brown
Sweet Ginny Lee
Swinging on a Star
T for Texas
Take Me Back to Tulsa
Take the Night Train To Memphis
Tavern in the Town
Tennessee Waltz
Texas Stomp
The Gambler
There’ll be Some Changes in the Weather
There’s Been a Change In Me
There’s Going to Be Some Changes Made
They Drew My Number
They Took the Stars Out of Heaven
Thinking Tonight of my Blue Eyes
This Old House
Three Little Fishes
Three O’clock in he Morning
Tie Me to Your Apron Strings
Trail Along the Silver Moon
Truck Driving Blues
Tumbling Tumbling Weeds
Twilight Light Waltz
Under the Double Eagle
Up the Lazy River
Wagner
Walking my Baby Back Home
Waltz Across Texas
Waltz You Saved for Me
Water Tanks
Way Out There
Wedding Bells
Wednesday Night Waltz
Welcome to My World
What a Fool I was
When the Golden Leaves Are Falling Down
When the Roses Bloom Again
Beside the River
Whispering
Whoopee Ty Yi Yo Little Doggie
Whose Heart Are You Breaking Now?
Will Santa Come to Shanty Town?
Wonder Whose Kissing Her Now?
Wreck of the Old 97
Wreck on the Highway
Yellow Rose of Texas
You Are My Sunshine
You Belong to Me
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You Don’t (Love) Me
You Must have Been a Beautiful Baby
You Were Only Teasing Me
You’re My Angel Judy
Your Good Word Wasn’t In It

_______________________________________________________________
OEA ACTIVIST ZELMA FOOTE DIES
Zelma Foote, a retired OEA member who was a key activist in promoting the UniServ program in the
early 1970s, died at her daughter's home in Kenowich, Washington in late October. Foote was president
of the Oregon Association of Classroom Teachers (OACT) in 1965, and is pictured above (third from left)
with Bruce Eckman, former OACT president, Harriet Eckman, and Libby Koontz, then NEA president.
Before passage of the collective bargaining law in the early 1970s, OEA represented both teachers
and administrators. When teachers won bargaining rights, administrators formed their own separate
organization, OEA became the representative for classroom teachers, and OACT became defunct as a
separate organization within OEA.
Zelma Foote served on the OEA Board of Directors in the early 1970s. She taught in Central Point in
Southern Oregon where she encouraged some of her colleagues to become active in OEA's new UniServ
program -- among them, current staff members Steve Straughan, Southern Oregon UniServ Consultant,
and Don Satchell, OEA political education consultant.
Following her Central Point career, Foote taught in a one-teacher school in Fort Rock where she was so
admired that citizens named the school for her when she retired. Throughout her career she won
teaching accolades and is remembered as a pioneer for teacher rights through her extensive OEA
activism.
Oregon Education, December 1995
_____________________________________________________________
TEENS BRIDGE MUSICAN GAP
East Oregonian 10/22/96
Pendleton – Music is a bridge from one generation to the next. Right now, standing atop that bridge
are five Pendleton teenagers who comprise The Pick ‘n’ Bow Company.
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The group of Sunridge Middle School and Pendleton High School students play the kind of tunes that
force toes to tap and hands to clap. Comprised of one senior, three sophomores and an eighth grader,
the group plays bluegrass, Texas swing, Irish, folk and even occasional jazz tunes. Joe McCullough and
Jacie Penner are the fiddlers, Karie Smith and Sam McCullough provide guitar backup and the standup
bass is manned by Joseph Wehland.
How did the group begin? According to their manager Peg Willis, the five went downtown, put out a
collection jar and simply began to play. The result was $25. “They thought that was really neat,” Willis
laughs.
They haven’t stopped playing since. Popular at private parties, the group also serenades passengers
stopping in Pendleton on the Queen of the West cruises up and down the Columbia River. This Saturday,
the public will have a chance to enjoy The Pick ‘n’ Bow Company. The group is sponsoring what it bills as
the “First Annual (hopefully) Youngtime/Oldtime ‘Note’able Event.” What?
Basically, it’s a concert of old-time music with fiddles, mandolins, guitars, mountain dulcimers and
other such instruments. This is an open mike event with the stage open to anyone who plays such
music. Young instrumentalists from Oregon, Washington and Idaho are coming, and adults are welcome
to play as well.
The concert is being held at the Pendleton Senior Center, 510 S.W. Tenth St, Saturday at 7 p.m. A
$3 donation is requested at the door. Performers are asked to come a little early and sign up.
Refreshments are being provided by Cookie Tree, Cakreations, Albertson’s, Safeway and United Grocers.
The young musicians voted and decided proceeds from this event would go to the Pregnancy Crisis
Center in Pendleton.
Among the traditional music filling the air at the Senior Center, you’re sure to hear some of the band’s
personal favorites. Sam McCullough and Jacie Penner like “Cane Break.” Best. Joe McCullough prefers
“Dill Pickle Rag,” while Karie Smith enjoys “Florida Blues.” As for Joseph Wehland, “everything with a
good beat” appeals to him.
Music has always been important to these teenagers. They began traditionally, with pianos, violins
and voice. Then, they heard fiddles and things were never quite the same. Peg Willis taught the music
form to Smith, Penner and Wehland.
The McCullough brothers were instructed by Dan Emert. The, of the five, are the only two raised on
the music they are now playing, however. “Our grandfather, Jake McCullough, plays guitar and gets
together with musicians for jam sessions,” Joe relates. “We heard this kind of music the whole time we
were growing up.”
Since the five are not quite grown, how do they handle public appearances, gigs, concerts and school
work? “The schools have been wonderful,” Willis says. “They are all very good students. The people at
school are really good about working with them. It’s taken a very special effort on their part, and we
can’t tell them how much it means to us.”
Willis would also be lost without Smith. Not only does she play a mean guitar, she’s the one who
keeps The Pick ‘n’ Bow Company organized. “She does all the phoning, gets information, passes it along
to everyone. If it weren’t for that, we wouldn’t be ble to do it.” In addition to being the driving force,
Smith is in her senior year at PHS, and works at Albertson’s. “They’re really good about letting her set
up her work schedule around our performances.
After this Saturday’s concert, the group will be appearing at the new city hall/library grand opening in
November. They have also been invited to perform at Oregon’s Fair Showcase. There they will be seen
by representatives from the state’s largest events as they shop for entertainment to book.
The Pick ‘n’ Bow Company is available for local bookings. For further information or a demo tape, call
Peg Willis or Tammy McCullough.
_______________________________________________________________

282
Maxine C. Schieman, Bandon
Dec. 29, 1907 - Sept. 5, 1997
Maxine C. Schieman, 89 of Bandon, died Friday in Bandon.
She was born Dec. 29, 1907, in Wisconsin. Mrs. Schieman had been a member of the Oldtime Fiddlers.
She had a special fondness for music and especially enjoyed time spent at home, playing her
piano, mandolin and violin.
She attended Pacific Community Church.
The family said they appreciated Mrs. Schieman's good sense of humor.
Her husband, Saferly Schieman, predeceased her.
The family includes a sister, Norma Allen of Bandon; a nephew, Jay Hess of
Port Orford; nieces, Virginia Garver or Eugene and Hazel Alvey of Coos Bay;
and numerous grandnieces, grandnephews, great-grandnieces and
great-grandnephews.
A private graveside service will be held Friday, Step. 12, in the Veterans
of Foreign Wars Cemetery (formerly known as Knights of Pythias Cemetery),
Bandon. Pastor Tom Hutton of Pacific Community Church will officiate.
Memorial donations may be made to Pacific Community Church, Rt. 1, Box 925,
Bandon 97411.
Myrtle Grove Funeral Service handled the arrangements.
_______________________________________________________________
TERRIFIC TUESDAYS
East Oregonian, 10/13/97
Historical Society to showcase county exhibits, music talent
Pendleton – Tuesdays are terrific, thanks to the Umatilla County Historical Society.
UCHS plans a host of Terrific Tuesdays every fall, and this year is no exception. The next Terrific
Tuesday will occur at 7:00 p.m. Oct. 21. “Parlor Music” will be a big hit with music lovers of all ages.
Peg Willis of Pendleton will display, explain and demonstrate the instruments she has loaned to the
UCHS Museum for an exhibit which will be in place through July 1998.
Willis will not be traveling to this Terrific Tuesday all alone. She’ll bring with her the Pick ‘n’ Bow
Company, a group of outstanding musicians who will play old-time American traditional dance music.
Pick ‘n’ Bow consists of five local musicians, all students at Pendleton High School. They are Joe
McCullough and Jacie Penner on Fiddle; Karie Smith and Sam McCullough on guitar and Joseph Wehland
on stand-up bass. They were a big hit on Main Street during Round-Up, perform weekly for the Queen of
the West tour groups, and participated in the fiddlers convention held recently at The Arts Center.
Willis is their manager. She is also a private music teacher who began dancing at an early age.
Although she was surrounded by music, Willis didn’t learn to play a musical instrument until she took up
guitar when she was 15. She learned to play violin along with her children when they studied in the
Suzuki program.
Willis also has a knack for repairing and making musical instruments. She enjoys working with wood
and is primarily interested in stringed instruments. Her Terrific Tuesday program will include some
partially constructed instruments so the audience can see how they are made and how sound is
produced.
_______________________________________________________________

283
LOCAL KIDS PERFORM OLD-TIME STRING MSUIC
Heppner Gazette Times
Spring ’97
A group of 11 children and teens who play old-time string music presented a short program for those
who attended the meeting of the Arts Council on April 17 at Yaw’s Restaurant in Heppner. The kids
performed classical violin and old-time fiddle music, playing on guitar, mandolin and string bass, as well as
fiddles.
Children playing were Alex Carlson, Colin Lewis, Amy Dole, Alexis Harris, Stephanie Nelson, Elizabeth
Wehland, and The Pick ‘n’ Bow Company, a teen group composed of Joe and Sam McCullough, Jacie
Penner, Karie Smith and Joseph Wehland. The Pick ‘n’ Bow Company performs extensively around
northeast Oregon, including a weekly performance for the Queen of the West tourists.
Alex Carlson, son of Clint and Sarah Carlson has been taking lessons from Peg Willis in Pendleton. His
mother, Sarah Carlson, said she felt that there was enough interest in Morrow County to warrant Willis’
coming to Heppner one day a week to teach. The Arts Council was interested in promoting the venture,
said Carlson, and invited Willis to bring a group of students to show the type of music they play.
“The kids from Pendleton and all their instruments (including the stand-up bass) stormed the town of
Heppner in four cars driven by their teacher and an assortment of long-suffering parents,” said Carlson.
Before the show, they took their potluck supper to the home of Louie and Betty Carlson and had a picnic
on the deck overlooking the “beautiful valley and town.”
After enjoying some great flute music and a ladies’ singing group, the kids presented their program,
which was impromptu in its delivery. In a style typical of old-time music jams, the kids sometimes
decided one moment which tune to play, and the next moment, played it. They also made spur-of-themoment decisions about which musical part or which instrument they would play, adding to the “down
home” feeling and the impression that they really enjoy their music and are very relaxed with it, said
Carlson.
Old-time string music lessons are now available in Heppner on Fridays. The Carlson home on Chase
Street is serving as a temporary music studio until the Arts Council is able to provide a place in the fall.
On the first day of lessons, May 2, 17 students ranging in age from five to 70 years old attended either
a class or a private lesson. Classes will continue year-round.
(Peg Willis)
_______________________________________________________________
Raymond Earl Willis
(June 23, 1901-July 19, 1995)
Raymond "Fiddlin' Earl" Willis, 94 of Springfield has died at a local care center of age related causes.
Born in Minneola, Mo. to John and Emma Willis he married Elsie Joyce, on April 27, 1967, in Idaho Falls,
Idaho.
He was an old time fiddler who was privileged to play in the Bicentennial Folk life Festival in
Washington D.C. in 1976
He did a great deal of entertaining and taught old-time fiddling classes for Lane Community College
for several years. He also gave lessons out of his home.
He had served in the U>S> Army in world war II and had worked for the Pasadena Star News.
He and his wife had also managed several rentals and opened a trailer park in Charleston in 1969.
Funeral services will be at 10 a.m. today at President St. Chapel of the Church of Jesus Christ of
Latter -day Saints.
Major-Frederickson Funeral Home is in charge of arrangements.
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Memorial contributions may be made in his name to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter day Saints.
_______________________________________________________________
OREGON’S FIDDLING CHAMP
East Oregonian 6/1/95

Pendleton teen keeps building on success
Casey Willis insists he didn’t feel very confident preparing for the Oregon Old-Time Fiddling Contest,
staged May 19 at Lebanon High School. With sincere modesty, he says he was ready for a let-down.
Didn’t happen.
And after the Pendletonian was named champion for a second consecutive year, his achievement
began to sink in.
The 19-year-old should be accustomed to winning. In 1993, he placed first in the junior division state
fiddle championship for ages 13-17. He also won his division in the Western Open at Redding, Calif., and
Pend Oreille International. Then he entered the more advanced “open” division.
Now Willis looks forward to the national championships at Weiser, Idaho, during the third full week in
June. He’s certified to compete in a special division for prior contest winners. But winning isn’t his
focus.
“I go to have fun. Weiser is a blast. It’s like Woodstock for fiddlers, (but) less drugs,” Willis says,
laughing.
Sheet music has been banned at Weiser, which leads to improvisation and “jam” sessions. Willis cited
the value of stretching and personalizing a tune. He says he’s isolated in Pendleton, where fiddling isn’t
so common. He tends to develop his own versions and not copy other fiddlers.
Willis says judges compliment his unique approach and tell him he “plays real clean.”
State championships require two rounds, and each round must include a hoe-down, waltz and “tune of
choice” from another musical style. The performance must not exceed four minutes.
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For his recent competition, Willis was backed up by his 15-year-old brother Peter, who plays guitar,
and Frank Moore of Tigard, a former Pendleton musician.
Willis graduated in 1993 from Pendleton High School. He’s the son of Jim and Peg Willis. He started
playing classical violin with the Suzuki method at age 3, but he switched to fiddle in the seventh grade.
Classical violin and fiddle are essentially the same instrument, but with different strings, a different
placement of the sound post and flatter bridge. Willis says it’s “mostly how you play it.” A few fiddlers
even hold the instrument down low on their arm and grasp the bow at the middle.
Fiddlers follow few rules, unlike classical violinists. “It took me a long time to get used to the creative
approach. I’d play exactly what I heard,” Willis says.
He studied fiddle with Andy Emert of Pendleton, then briefly, with Rudi Booher from Yoncalla, a
national champion who offered lessons locally during Round-Up last year. Willis says he’s influenced by
fiddlers who recorded albums in the 1970’s – Terry Morris, Benny Thomasson and Texas Shorty.
Willis spent two weeks near Nashville, Tenn., at a 1994 summer camp with renowned fiddler Mark
O’Connor. The program drew about 500 fiddlers. O’Connor has been named Country Musician of the
Year four times and won a Grammy Award.
Fiddle music has changed in the past 20 years, Willis says, primarily because of O’Connor’s influence.
O’Connor plays Texas-style, defined as a flashy approach with rhythmic bowing.
Willis says he doesn’t practice a lot, except for a few days before contests. Sometimes if he plays a
tune over and over, the performance grows stale and he loses creativity. He may jam with other
musicians, but not regularly.
The accomplished fiddler says young children ask if they can watch him practice. During a recent Blue
Mountain Old-Time Fiddlers Show in Lexington, a youngster noted his role model’s eyes were a different
color than pictured on his cassette cover.
Willis has produced two recordings, “Old Time Fiddle Tunes” and “Say, Old Man,” available at Frazier
Book Store and Pendleton Music House.
He has performed with Emerillis, a fiddle group with Peter Willis, Andy Emert and Dan Emert. He once
participated in the monthly Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Show. He performed with the Round-Up Fiddlers
and has been featured many times during the Pendleton Round-Up.
Discussing favorite tunes, Willis says he dislikes “Orange Blossom Special” but has worked on
O’Connor’s “Cat in the Bag” and the traditional “Durang’s Hornpipe.”
Willis says ultimately he wants to become involved in studio recording and play in a Nashville band.
________________________________________
YAMHILL COUNTY SENIOR NEWS VOLUME 13. NO. 2
SHERIDAN SUN 9/25/1996
(this is written in with red pencil at top of page but on page 2 it says
March/April 1996)
OLD TIM FIDDLERS GET KICKS FROM TOE-TAPPING SOUNDS
By Phil Hodgen
Yamhill County Senior News
Members of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association need not be fiddlers or even old, according to
West Valley musicians who belong to the organization. As might be expected, many have not always
been Oregonians either.
Sheridan's Lee Jones, a former district chairman, state chairman, state secretary/treasurer and editor
of "The Hoedowner," the organization's state-wise newsletter, still carries a touch of an Oklahoma
accent, as well as a fondness for the musical legacy he inherited as the youngest of five boys and three
girls. He is also in the practice of handing out the organization's business card with it message, "not for
adults only."
"If it weren't for television and other distractions, our district would have more children and younger
members," says Jones. "but, I keep a half and a three quarter size fiddle on hand for any child who
wants to learn."
Jones's family had little money, but a lot of interest in music. Instruments were obtained by trading
or bartering them for work. "One of my brothers traded for a fiddle that was all in pieces," says Jones.
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"He brought it home in a flower sack and glued it together. The family also made use of a reconstituted
guitar. "It had a broken neck and was slightly crooked, but we all played it."
The fiddle was not Jones's first instrument. Birth order tended to dictate what one played.
"I never played the fiddle back then. All of my brothers played the fiddle so I played backup guitar
and tenor banjo." Later, as a member of The BlackJack Ramblers he played for a percentage of the gate,
and a hamburger. "Sometimes we'd get a couple of dollars but, more often it was 75 cents. That was
still enough to buy six gallons of gas and the opportunity to perform at more dances on a a guitar I'd
purchased from the Spiegel catalog.
It wasn't until he retired from the Air Force, moved to Oregon, and suffered a heart attack, that the
fiddle became more than a curiosity. During my recuperation I couldn't do anything but sit around," says
Jones. "I had picked up an old fiddle somewhere so I got to fooling around with it. After 25 years
around jet engines in the service I suffered ear damage that keeps me from being a really good player.
But, what I lack in skill I replace with enthusiasm for the organization, to the distress of the good
musicians."
From her home overlooking Dupee Valley, Donna Oldham pages through a collection of
autobiographies she maintains as historian for the district. "Their stories are wonderful. But it's like
pulling teeth to get the members to send them in," she explains. "I keep telling them that it's better to
be in the front of the book than the back. That's where we keep the ones on the folks who are gone.
Sheridan fiddler Allan Smith's biography is typical of the kind Oldham has received. " In the 40s I taught
myself to play the fiddle," Smith writes. "It was an old one someone had given me. I used guitar strings
to replace two that were missing, whittled out some pegs and learned by watching others."
Oldham's story is as colorful as any. Born in the Ozark Mountains in Arkansas, she remembers there
always being some kind of stringed instrument in her home. "Dad played the fiddle, mom the guitar and I
did a lot of plucking, too." Each family member would learn different parts of each song. They practiced
their harmony while listening to the Carter family on the radio.
It was the radio that gave Oldham a brush with greatness. By her early teens Oldham and a cousin were
playing and singing on radio station KTRV in Modesto, Calif. "We'd go on right before the Maddox
Brothers & Rose," she fondly recalls.
Today, she regularly jams and plays with her brother Norm McGrew, a Dayton resident, and performs
at rest homes, wedding anniversaries and receptions. Her mother was a member of The Old Time
Fiddlers before she became a member in 1976.
The Oregon chapter of Old-Time Fiddlers was founded in 1964. With nearly 1,000 members, including
families, divided into nine districts, the rules are few and the skill levels many. With very rare exceptions,
amplified music is prohibit. Drums are out of the question. But the occasional piano or accordion can be
heard. Guitars, bass fiddles, mandolins and banjos are as welcome as the fiddle.
Only two echelons of membership exist--active and associate. Associate members can be anyone with an
interest in the music. You need not be a musician to belong. Associate members have held state-wide
offices, including president.
A portion of the $15 yearly dues is retained by each district to pay for hall rental and portable sound
systems. The West Valley's district rotates its monthly meeting between the VFW in Willamina, the Buell
Grange, the Senior Center in McMinnville, and other locations, on the third Sunday of each month. The
state convention is held each March In Roseburg.
Both Jones and Oldham have attended the National Fiddling Championships that are held each June in
Weiser, Idaho. Their reviews are mixed. "Everyone there is very serious about the competition," says
Oldham. "Unless you're a fiddler it can get boring," explains Jones.
Jones's wife, Ruth, and Oldham's husband, Jim, lead a typical musician's spouse's life. "I just like to listen
to the music," says Jim Oldham. I also go along to help pack fiddle, guitar and mandolins that Donna
plays."
Mrs. Jones is also supportive. "I guess I represent the part of the membership that cannot carry a
tune. I can tell when the musicians are out of time, but not when they are out of tune."
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She jokingly recalls the occasion when she concluded that two of her grandchildren "sounded pretty
good" playing a duet. "They would have," her husband responded--if both had been playing in the same
key.
All is not perfect with the organization as far as Jones is concerned. "One thing about this group is
that the good fiddlers don't lift a finger to help in the kitchen, move tables or whatever.
Jones's insider's view may appear harsh. But, it reflects the success of an organization that accepts
all degrees of skill and involvement. "Oh, if I had my druthers there would be no accordions or banjos.
There are also some who have the tone perception of a muskrat--they play the same chords for
everything. But, nobody's barred from participating. With us you don't have to be good at anything to
have a good time.
_______________________________________________________________
Travis Leo McFee
Aug 15,1917---May 13, 1996
Woodburn -- Travis McFee, 78 died Monday at home.
Born in Phoenix, Ariz., he lived in Portland before moving to Woodburn. He served in the Army during
world war II and was a treating engineer for Joslin Manufacturing, retiring in 1983. He was active in the
Seventh -day Adventist Church, Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association and the Oregon Stamp Club.
Survivors include his wife, Tillie; daughters, Terry Waterbrook of College Place, Wash., Toni Harbison of
South Burlington, Vt., and Traci Hubert of Salem: and son, Travis of Salem.
Services will be at 11 a.m. Thursday at Finley mortuary, Portland. Interment will be at Finley Memorial
Park, Portland. Contributions: The church or Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association.
_______________________________________________________________
Unknown source ----Bend area ---------July 96 (hand written across top)
OREGON OLD TIME FIDDLERS
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers is a group of people who love to get together and play the fiddle, have
fun and make a lot of music.
The purpose of the Old Time Fiddlers is to promote and perpetuate old time fiddle tunes, such as Old
Joe Clark and Turkey in The Straw to Golden Slippers and Arkansas Traveler to name a few. The group
consists of backup musicians too, who play guitar, mandolin, stand up bass and sometimes banjo. No
electronic instruments are used, although a sound system with microphones are used for the lead fiddler
and for vocals. There are eleven districts in the state of Oregon.
Several times during the year contests are held in various parts of the state. Fiddlers come from all
over the state to participate in the contest. The winners receive trophies, ribbons or money and
sometimes trophies and money are given as prizes. The divisions of players are done by age groups and
divided as follows. Senior-Senior, Senior, Adult, Young Adult, Junior, Junior-Junior, and Pee-Wee. The
judges judge each division accordingly in different categories of performance; such as Tone, Rhythm,
Danceability and Presentation. Each fiddler has 4 minutes to play 3 songs which consist of a hoe-down, a
waltz and a tune of choice. The contestants are given separate scores for each category with a total
overall. The top scorers after the first round are then to play the second round which determines that
champ. Then the awards are given.
In May, District 3 which covers the greater Bend area from Madras to Redmond, Prineville up to Joseph
and Mitchell and back down to La Pine and Bend had competitors at the State contest in Corvallis, at the
University of Oregon. Of those six competitors four took home top prizes; they were Don Hanna of
Powell Butte took 1st Senior Division, LeRoy Sims of LaPine took 2nd in Senior Division, Beth Youngblood
age 11 took 3rd in Junior-Junior division and Bern Youngblood age 7 1st in Pee-Wee division. The first
place positions were eligible to play at Weiser, Idaho, National Contest held the last week in June.
As you noticed you do not have to be Old to be an Old Time Fiddler, any age can play. If you want to
listen to their music they play the second Sunday of every month at the Bend Senior Center from 1:30
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p.m. to 4:30 p.m. This event is open to the public free of charge, and all ages are welcome to come and
listen. If you want to be a member, whether you play or just listen the cost is $15 per year for the
entire family. New members are welcome. If you wish to have further information please contact Sally
Jordan, district chairperson, if not there please leave message and she will call you back.
____________________________________________________________
While driving through Oregon last week, Anne and I had a real treat. We were listening to the radio
and heard an announcement giving the date and time of an Oregon Old Time Fiddlers jam to be held at
the Deschutes County Fairgrounds in Redmond. As luck would have it, we would be passing through
Redmond on the day of the fiddle jam and so we made plans to stop. Their event is quite different than
ours. We were surprised at the large number of people who came just to listen. We estimated the
crowd to be around five-hundred or more! Attendance was free but donations were gladly accepted to
defray the cost of renting the building. The cost for the building and chairs for the day was equal to
what we pay for renting the John Muir Middle School auditorium. Theirs is also a monthly event but it
isn't always on the same weekend due to conflicting events at the fairgrounds.
The only "jamming" was on stage with an excellent sound person and sound system. Performers
were backed up by members of District 3 who formed a house band. The backup band members
changed depending upon which instruments were needed. We heard Old Time, Texas Swing and Country
Music played by some exceptional musicians. I was encouraged to hear a promising young lady play an
old time fiddle tune I knew. She will have many years to pass on the tradition. I'm sorry I didn't get her
name.
I didn't have my fiddle with me. (Anne says "just as well" but we both had our guitars. We checked
in with the host and asked if we could do a set. He wanted to know just what it was that we do and I got
the strong impression they don't tolerate any "Funky Monkey" or Rap music up there. I didn't think that
I could explain Ambergrass so I told them we do Louvin Brothers and other brother duets. I asked if
there was a fiddle player who could back us up and suggest LeRoy Sims, an outstanding Oregon state
champion fiddler. The band did a great job on "Are You Teasing Me" and Weary Lonesome Blues". LeRoy
took the instrumental breaks and did a fine job even though it was the first time we played together. We
started of the stage and they asked for one more so we finished up with "Turn Your Radio On." We had
the audience sing along and we all had a great time.
I purchased a book. The Story of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association, 1967-2000, from their
mercantile table. It relates the history of the organization and has many interesting stories. "As a small
group of us played tonight, nobody wondered...where our ancestors came from. And we didn't ask each
other how much our fiddle cost or the pedigree of our bow. We came to play together and to have a
good time. We were playing for an audience that wanted to hear 'fiddle music'. I will bring the book to
the next fiddle jam and leave it on the front table for anyone to look at.
The group appears to be very interested in Old Time and would like to see it stressed more at fiddle
contests, Anne and I were pleased to be included in their musical celebration and appreciated the warm
reception we received. We were excited to find such an enthusiastic group preserving Old Time Music in
Oregon!
The above is a page from a newsletter sent by a very talented couple, Anne & Phil Pflager of
Cupertino, AS. who entertained at a recent D-3 Jam.
___________________________________________________________________________

289
THE BEND BULLETIN--Dec. 1996
When these guys and gals get together you can count on two things: good music and bad jokes.
"That's where we make most of our money," quipped Thomas O'Neal, resting on his guitar after a
rousing rendition of "Little Bertha." "They pay some of us a lot to play."
The mix of wit and music, though, is what attracts these folks to the Bend Senior Center for jam
sessions every Tuesday night and public performances on the second Sunday of each month.
"I have music in me and it's got to come out," said another guitar picker, Chester Fullerton.
"And it's a good group of people. We have a lot of fun."
On weekdays they call themselves the Tuesday Nighters. Started by the late fiddler Don Hansen,
the informal gathering brings musicians together to play old favorites and practice new tunes.
Guitars are plentiful, with fiddles, mandolins a banjo or two and a gut bucket bass rounding out
the band on most evenings.
But the fiddle is at the heart of the monthly concerts because the Tuesday Nighters are part and
parcel to a more formal musical group: District 3 of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers' Association.
"We feature fiddles and the other players are specials," said Sally Jordon, district chairwoman, of
the Sunday performances.
Although a majority of members are retired, they're quick to point out the association's name has
nothing to do with age.
"Oldtime is the kind of music, not the kind of people." said O'Neal, who said he's been playing guitar
"but nothing fancy" for 60 of his 72 years
It's a style of music with European roots and a distinctive American flavor and one that's passed from
generation to generation at sessions just like the ones in Bend.
Leroy Sims learned it almost 50 years ago from his landlord in Sunnyvale, Calif. Since then, he's
played for dances, formed a a family band with his wife and two children and has been a member of the
Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers' since 1971. He joined the local district when he moved to La Pine eight years
ago.
"(Fiddling) is something I've always enjoyed," said Sims, who won first place in the senior division
in 1993 and 1995 and was 7th at last year's Oldtime Fiddlers' national contest.
For Don Hanna of Powell Butte, it was the custodian at his high school in Lane County who introduced
oldtime music.
"He taught me how to play chords on the piano and fiddle," said Hanna, retired Crook County
Sheriff and 1996 champion of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers' senior division.
Hanna went on to learn several other instruments, including the guitar, tenor plectrum banjos and the
harmonica.
He took a long hiatus, though, after he marreid in 1949. But since retiring, he's devoted more and
more time to playing.
But not all of the Old-time Fiddlers' are playing as a retirement hobby. Until they moved to LaGrande,
a 7 and 11-year old brother and sister team fiddled with the group.
"They just fell in love with the oldtime music," Hanna said.
The propose of the fiddlers association is, in fact, to preserve the heritage of the music, which
includes teaching it to younger generations.
"We like young people to come, to carry on what we're doing," Fullerton said.
But more and more young players are opting for a new style of old-time music, especially on the
contest circuit, Hanna said.
Influenced by Texas fiddlers, many are opting for the "progressive" style. It's a style, Hanna said,
that's fancier but a departure from the original purpose of the music.
"The fiddle started as a dancing type instrument," Hanna said. It started with the pioneers on the
wagon train who built a fire at night and danced to the fiddle music."
Progressive fiddling, he said, isn't danceable like traditional old-time music.
But whatever your style, the Oldtime Fiddlers' in Bend welcome all players, in keeping with the open,
laid back philosophy of fiddlers around the United States.
"We're here to harmonize, not criticize," Fullerton said.

290
__________________________________________________________________________
----- IDAHO TOWN HOME TO CONTEST----The tiny town of Weiser, Idaho, was a bustling place the 1930's and '40s. a hub for train passengers
heading east and west.
That's why organizers decided the Weiser Hotel would be an ideal place for an annual square dance
competition. But as time passed, a side attraction at the competition became the main event.
"During intermission they decided to have some fiddlers come out and compete," say Layna Hafer. In
1943, the first Northwest Regional Fiddle Contest was staged there---the forerunner to the National
Oldtime Fiddlers' Contest.
The latter started in 1953 and over the years has attracted players from around the world, says
Hafer, director of the annual contest. Sime notables who have taken the stage in Weiser include
Allison Krauss, Mark O'Connor and Janet Jae.
Fiddlers of all ages compete each year, Hanfer says,
from 4 years old to the oldest, who was 91."
The national contest is the most famous Oldtime Fiddlers' events, but not necessarily the most
important, Hafer says.
The real purpose of the group----to perpetuate oldtime fiddling music----is carried out in districts
across
the country all year-round.
At least half the states have districts, Hafer say, and this year 29 nationally-ceertified competitions
will
be held at thee statewide level.
Although Hafer acknowledges there is some division between traditional oldtime players and younger
progressive" players, she said in the end the music will prevail.
"Whenever you get young and old together, you will perpetuate the oldtime," she says.
For more information about the national contest, phone the Weiser Chamber of Commerce.
(Barbara Sullivan)
_____________________________________________________________
POWELL BUTTE RANCHER'S FIDDLING WINS TROPHY
By Jason Jones, Community Editor/Central Oregonian
May 1996
2 photos by Jason Jones/Central Oregonian
Caption: "Above: Powell Butte Rancher Don Hanna brought home this first prize trophy and certificate,
as well as $100, after winning the competition in the seniors' division at the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers'
Association
Championships. He will compete at the national level in Idaho this June.
Left: Hanna plays a few notes on his fiddle."
A Powell Butte rancher made his fellow musicians proud last weekend when he brought home a firstplace trophy from the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers' Association Championships in Corvallis. Don Hanna
competed against fiddlers from across the state in the senior division of the championships, which were
hosted by Oregon State University.
Hanna said that several hundred people came to watch the fiddlers, who ranged in level from peewee
to senior
status. As fiddlers were eliminated in the round-to-round competition, the crowd grew larger, he said.
"You're in the spotlight -- you're under pressure," said Hanna. "All you have to do is make one little
blip and you've lost it."
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Timing is also essential while fiddling, said Hanna. Each fiddler is allowed four minutes to complete a
hoe down, a waltz, and one tune in the style of their choice. Any playing that exceeds that limit will
result in docked points for the player.
The objective of the association is to "perpetuate and promote old time fiddling," said Hanna.
Fiddlers are judged on their old time ability, the danceability of their song, the tone of their song, and
their rhythm. Experienced fiddlers who are well known are the judges at the championships.
"You're playing to five judges," said Hanna. "They can't see you and don't know who you are."
Sometimes a listener can tell who a fiddler is just because of his or her style, said Hanna. To further
avoid
the possibility of biased judging, the high and low scores for each fiddler are thrown out.
As the name suggests, old time fiddling has been around a long time. Pioneers brought over fiddles
on the wagon train to Oregon in the 1800s. Hanna himself uses one fiddle that he found that dates back
before 1900. While the association isn't as old as the tradition, it too has been in the state for awhile.
"It's been in existence since the early '60s," said Hanna. "There are 11 districts across the state."
Each regional district has a chairman, and president, and a vice president. Only one state contest is
held each year, but other events for fiddlers are held throughout the year. Every other Sunday, Hanna
gets together with local musicians to play at the Senior Center in Bend, he said, and he is also planning to
play this summer at the Crook County Fair.
Hanna said he has been playing fiddle since he was 15, but has taken as much as 20 years off from
playing when he was younger. He moved to Powell Butte with his wife Lee 32 years ago. He grew up in
a logging cam near Oakridge, then worked for several years as a sergeant with the Eugene Police
Department. When he first
moved to Crook County, he worked for a time as sheriff.
While fiddlers get most of the glory at the championships, Hanna said it is important to appreciate
the accompanists as well. Chester Fullerton of Bend played backup guitar for him, and Ruth Montgomery
plays stand up bass.
Hanna plays a variety of instruments, including banjo, mandolin, and guitar. He enjoys playing
"anything that has strings on it," he said. While he always attends the championships, he said he doesn't
take the competition
too seriously, explaining that it's better to not get too worked up about it.
"When you don't win, you don't feel so bad," he said.
It takes awhile to get used to a fiddle, said Hanna, and once you've found one you like, you cherish it.
Hanna
himself has two fiddles that he will play.
"The one pride and joy of any fiddler is his fiddle," said Hanna.
From June 17 through 21, Hanna will be competing at the national championships in Weiser, Idaho.
__________
The Oregonian -- no date, but probably 1996
FACE TO FACE
ROBERT CRUMP
HOME: McMinnville
AGE: 71
OCCUPATION: Retired Hewlett-Packard design engineer.
WHAT HE DOES NOW: He's a luthier. In his garage workshop, Crump makes stringed instruments -guitars, mandolins and violins, and he has started drawing up plans for a string bass.
WHY? He wanted better instruments than he was buying. He's made dozens, most over the past 10
years since a 1986 stroke ended his playing days. He was a champion fiddler and played guitar and
mandolin -- not professionally, but for friends and family.
BACKGROUND: He grew up in the Ozarks, in Waldron, Ark., listening to Grand Ol' Opry on the radio. He
started playing fiddle in high school, mostly with his family. His sister played piano, his father the fiddle
and his brother the fiddle and guitar.
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He married his high school sweetheart, Joyce. The two have been married more than a half-century.
But music faded into the background. The family moved from California to Oregon in 1961, and the
musical fires weren't rekindled until a 1977 visit with an old high school friend.
Crump ran out and spent $2,000 on a violin but didn't like the sound. Not long after, he bought one
at a garage sale and liked it a lot more.
PLAYING: Crump started playing the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association circuit and did pretty well,
winning a few trophies and plaques that now sit in the garage.
BUILDING: In the early 1980s, he started making the instruments as a hobby. The first four went to
grandsons. But in 1986, only a few months after retiring from Hewlett-Packard, Crump suffered a
stroke. His speech was affected, as was his right hand. He could no longer play the fiddle or guitar.
HEALING: But he could still build instruments. So he set up shop in the garage and started his second
career, as a luthier, partly to speed his recovery.
THE WORKSHOP: It looks like many grandfathers' garages: neatly swept, tiny shelves with little
drawers that hold scores of nails and screws and different craftsman doodads. There's an orderly
workbench, surfaces and saw blades swept clean, one or two Fender thin guitar picks lying around.
Instrument construction manuals sit up straight in a bookshelf sheathed with a thick plastic sheet
protecting them from the dust. Half-finished instruments hang from a string. A baseball cap declaring, "I
like to fiddle around," sits near the door.
HIS WORKDAY: Crump wanders out to the garage almost every morning, sometimes as early as 6:30.
He'll work through the morning, gluing braces inside a guitar body or checking the tension on a mandolin
neck to make sure it can hold the stress of all the strings. Some days, he turns on the radio or the TV
for company. In the afternoons, Joyce and he run errands. Occasionally, they go off so he can judge
fiddling competitions.

This is a later photo.
____________

293
A letter from Lew Holt to the Fiddle - L
Friends,
I have been reading about "over played tunes" on the List with mixed feelings. Earlier this week Alice
and I received a phone call from Bob Crump's family. We were asked to play "Ashokan Farewell" at Bob's
funeral. Sure we have played it many times and have heard it played many times but when we were
asked to play it at his funeral service, it didn't enter our mind that it might have been played "too many
times." The family likes the tune and we were playing it for them -- not for us.
As Dave Barton so well described Bob in a letter to the LIST -- his over coming a stroke that left one
side paralyzed -- but still building fiddles and playing the bass and fiddle, how could we possibly decline
the offer to play "Ashokan Farewell" one more time for Bob and his family.
Part of a letter that Dave had written to me about Bob was read at the funeral:
Aside from our feelings toward Bob, we fiddlers can't help but regret that we'll never know how good
his "next fiddle" might have been -- especially since we could all perceive that the trend was toward ever
better instruments. If there's a "great luthierie in the sky," he's surely there now, among his peers.
Alice and I played as well as we could, with tears in our eyes and tears in the eyes of many. Playing at
a friend's funeral takes on a whole new meaning of "fiddling." The fiddle expresses our emotions,
allowing us to put every feeling that we have into a tune. We truly played from our heart.
Just before we played, a vocalist sang, "The Touch of the Master's Hand." I had read it as a poem but
to hear it sung and then step up front to play our fiddles as if we were the master, was a challenge.
We look back at Bob with the memories of a "lucky moment." At a camp out last month a group of us
sat in a circle in the lodge playing our tunes. When it might have been Bob's turn, he declined but Alice
said, "Bob, would you play Roxanna Waltz with me?" He borrowed a fiddle and the two of them played
this beautiful tune together. We are happy to have this last memory of Bob.
This was another one of those days when it is great to be a fiddler.
Lew Holt
Salem, Oregon
________________
Larry Modrell
Larry Modrell was born in Twin Falls, Idaho on Dec. 16, 1914 to Willis and Mildred Patrick Modrell, the
eldest of three boys.
He was raised in the Northwest and at 20 years old, joined the CCCs. The next year he met and
married Harriet Rhoda Hayden, on Dec. 12, 1936. (They would have been married 62 years.)
They resided in the Timber area and Larry worked for Sunset Logging Co. After the 1939 fire, they
moved to the Wilson River area in Tillamook and eventually to Garibaldi in 1942 He first continued
logging and then went to work for Sause Bro. Towing.
In 1947, Larry lost his eyesight, but in 1953 he became the fist person to regain his sight after
having a cornea transplant and cataract removal at the same time. Since the, he received five more
transplants. 12-7-'98. He stated work at Oregon Washington Plywood while he was blind and retired from
there in 1974.
Mr. Modrell was also instrumental in bringing television to Tillamook County via the Mount Hebo
translator. He also operated a snow cone booth at the Washington County Fair for 30 years.
Mr. Modrell was a member of the Al Kader Shriners, Past master of Bay City Masonic Lodge, Past
Worthy Patron, Bay City Mirian Chapter Eastern Star, Bay City IOOF Lodge, Past Master of Miami Cove
Grange, recent member of Fairview Grange, charter member of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association.
Mr. Modrell is survived by his wife, Harriet, of Garibaldi, one son, David L. Modrell of Cornelius; one
daughter, Delia Joy Roeder, of Garibaldi; grandchildren Jeff Simpson, of Hillsboro, Mike Roeder and Kyle
Roeder, of Çornelius; Step-grandchildren, Ron and Scot Roeder, of Portland, Kelsey Richards, of Gaston,
Rhonda Richards and Suzette Richards, of Forest Grove; and seven great-grandchildren. He was preceded
in death by two brothers, Rusty and Bob Modrell.
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Funeral services are scheduled for 1:30 p.m. on Dec. 11 at Waud's Funeral Home with Pastor Rev.
Rodney Sanborn officiating. Internment will be held at Bay City IOOF Cemetery.
In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the Shriner’s Hospital for Crippled Children
or Tillamook County Hospice.
___________________________________________________________________________
Fiddles and violins: a lesson
The Bend Bulletin
April 22, 1999
By Andy Whipple
So is it a violin, or a fiddle? Country musicians, referring to the instrument that can be held between
chin and clavicle, always use the informal name; symphony members, oddly enough, use both---but only
the very best classical violinists are called fiddlers.
The violin is the smallest and most agile member of orchestra’s string family: bass, cello, viola and
violin. Reports of the four-stringed instrument first appeared about 2510 in Italy. Experts are all but
unanimous in calling Antonio Stradivari (1644-1737) the world’s finest violin builder. He made slightly
more than 600 instruments and inspired millions of copies; his wok has never been equaled.
Traditionally, the musical styles associated with the names fiddle and violin have been worlds apart.
But artists like Mark O'Connor and Yo-Yo Ma are bridging a big cultural gap by blending virtuoso
performances (hot licks of the highest order) from classical and country roots in new, provocative
compositions like “Appalachian Waltz.”
Generally, any violin-powered music that makes you feel like dancing (or sets your toe to tapping
before your brain realizes it) is fiddling. The instrument that’s responsible can cost anywhere from $25
to $2 million, depending on age, materials, craftsmanship and a host of hard-to-describe aspects of
sound: purity, harmonics, sustain, color and so forth.
The majority of world-class violins, built 250 years ago, are owned by orchestra professionals.
“Classical violinists,” explains Chuck Hens, who has given lessons to two generations of Central
Oregonians, “strive to play the best instrument they can afford. A few competitive fiddlers, like those
who play in Weiser, Idaho, (site of the annual national championship) use the best instruments they can,
and the same setups as classical artists --- bows, strings, bridges and so forth.” Most Old-Time Fiddlers
are not so fussy.
LeRoy Sims of La Pine, 71, has been playing fiddle for almost 50 years. He has four state
championship trophies, several records, and a “best of” cassette that features his wife, Shirley, on
rhythm guitar and harmony vocals.
Sims played trumpet in his high school band, taught himself guitar, and at age 25 “kinda got hooked”
on the fiddle. He likes a flat bridge, which he says makes it easier to “jiggle the bow” across the strings,
creating a “highball
fiddlin’ ” sound. The tunes that Sims and his wife play are true country classics: memorable but simple.
“Some people don’t like it at all,” Sims says with a soft Southern accent that belies his Northwest
upbringing. “But this music is kinda like fallin’ in love. It’s challenging. You can always learn somethin’
new."
_______________________________________________________________
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FIDDLERS JAM KEEPS OLD WAYS ALIVE
By Barney Lerten
The Bulletin

8/16/99

REDMOND---Toes tapped, hands clapped and dancing couples twirled around the floor Sunday as
musicians and music lovers gathered to preserve a special brand of music at the "Old Time Fiddlers
Jam".
"We're trying to keep alive the old ways," said Norma Jean Slay of La Pine, a singer and announcer
whose husband Gene plays fiddle and guitar on many of the songs.
:"It stand for family, and to pass on to each generation some of the past," she said.
The free concert, which drew more than 200 music lovers Sunday to the Deschutes County Fair
Grounds, is held every month by the Central Oregon district of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association.
A big jar by the door steadily filled with donations toward the $75 monthly rent of the hall and
equipment costs, and many non-musicians pony up $15 annual dues to help keep the music playing.
Cora Dawson of Redmond said she's a regular at the monthly concerts and got Gloria Stalker of Bend to
start coming as well.
"It's the true Western music, instead of this jazzed-up thing they have today," Dawson said.
Some of the fiddlers, like LeRoy Sims, 71, of La Pine, also play for money at times. But the jams are
more for the love of music.
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(next page) MUSIC: PLENTY OF DANCING, TOO
George Brumback, 78, of Bend played guitar and employed his clear voice on "Ridin' Down the
Canyon" complete with the familiar "yodel-ay-ee-oos."
Don Hanna, 72, of Powell Butte, a past state champion fiddler, was back on stage Sunday, six weeks
after knee replacement surgery. He learned to play from his school's janitor in the Lane County of
Lowell, where there was no music program.
"I played a lot of dances," said Hanna, who has retired from 25 years in police work, including a stint
as Crook County Sheriff.
Having both knees replaced wasn't about to stop Redmond resident Wiley Ellis from dancing almost
every tune with his wife, GG.
In the front row, Gary Ghristensen of Hillsboro sat with daughter Alex, 6 1/2, on his lap, beside his
wife. Sarah, and son Ryan, 8
Christensen said they were in Bend on a fishing vacation when he read about the fiddlers' jam. "This
is nice to hear," he said.
Sarah Christensen said it almost brought tears to her eyes when she heard shuffling feet and spotted
the senior dancers.
"It a shame there aren't more folks here," she said. "This is our heritage, and it's great."
A three-day "Old Time Fiddlers Rally" is scheduled Sept. 16-18 at the Thousand Trails Resort in Bend.
Next month's fiddlers jam is Sunday, Sept. 19 at the fair-grounds' North Sisters Building. Contact: Ed
Nelson.
____________
Wayne Holmes
The Oregonian Wednesday, February 24th, 1999
FIDDLING CHAMP WRITES THE BOOK ON CONTESTS
Fiddling champion Wayne Holmes (left) and guitarist Ester Snider practice for a weekend performance
in McMinnville. Wayne Holmes balances his dedication to musical performance with a bit
of drawing and painting.
The following was written by Erica Moyer, a junior at Centennial High School in a column titled Youth
Voices and is written by students. Youth Voices is a feature about what is occurring at local schools and
what kids are talking about in the hallways, and is an avenue for kids to express opinions.
Fiddling champion Wayne Holmes, 79, enjoys sharing his lust for music with others.
Born and raised in Eugene, Holmes picked up the fiddle when he was eight. On his mothers advice, he
took violin lessons and learned how to sight-read music. He also was active with the orchestra at Eugene
High School, where he graduated in 1937, but he never forgot his startplaying old-time tunes. Holmes is a six time Oregon state senior fiddler champion. During the
highlight of his reign, from 1986 to 1991. He also placed fourth nationally in the senior-senior division in
1991.
By 1993 Holmes was renowned for his fiddling proficiency and was asked to judge the national oldtime fiddlers competition in Weiser, Idaho. Holmes said being asked to judge is quite an honor; however,
he doubts appraisal of anyone's skill can be impartial and fair. "I consider judging anything a matter of
opinion" he said. "You've got to be consistent."
In an effort to bring some consistency to his hobby, Holmes wrote a book titled "How to Judge a
Fiddle Contest" and an article titled "How to Play the Fiddle Properly." "I care enough about things to
make them better," said Holmes, who shares his experience and offers advice through publications and
workshops in Oregon and Washington.
He also enjoys performing with the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association and the Northwest
Jamboree. The forty member jamboree includes guitarists, banjo players, fiddlers, and an occasional
harmonica player. The groups have monthly jam sessions and perform at senior centers, convalescent
homes, and special events.
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Although Holmes" fiddling skills are undisputed, few know about his other artistic talents. He also
paints with acrylics and oils. When he suffered a stroke that severed an optic nerve, he had to take a
break. But he recently returned to the artistic outlet that has always been a part of him. "I really like
painting" Holmes said. "I like drawing, too. I've draw never since I was a little kid."
Holmes recently moved from Gresham, to the Mill Park area of Portland, but he still likes to hang out
at the Gresham Senior Center. Holmes eats lunch there, performs music and plays with a regular bunch
of pal buddies. He also likes to bowl, golf, and read and play chess. (Joy Pitts)
_______________________
Try staying in step with these old-timers
From the Bend Bulletin 4-22-1999
Andy Whipple
These folks like their music old-fashioned--no electrified instruments, thank you--but when it comes to
communication, they are definitely plugged in.
Hoedowner, as the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers call their monthly newsletter, travels from Salem (where
it's written and edited) to Central Point, near Medford (where it's printed and mailed) via the Internet.
So if you're not among the more than 900 dues-paying member house-hold that get a printed copy in
their mailbox, you can download a free sample from the fiddlers' Web site.
Keeping one boot in the past and the other in the future sounds like a stretch, or maybe a two-step
that won't compute, but the health and diversity of this 35-year-old organization indicate otherwise.
On Sunday afternoon, you can see for yourself. The Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers will hold a jam at the
new Deschutes County Fairgrounds in Redmond. The event is free, although donations will be taken.
Program is a rather formal term for the way the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers (OOTF) run their afternoon
jams. The show is a spontaneous combination of two things: the approach they've always used and who
shows up. A lot of what the audience sees and hears, sometimes all of
it---is improvisation.
"All the musicians sign up on a board," explains Nelson, chairman of OOTF District 3, one of 11
regions in the state. "They'll get to play two or three tunes normally---it depends on how many fiddlers
we have. We usually warm up for a half-hour before the actual Jam.
"We'll have two fiddle tunes, then a vocal with guitar or mandolin, then we'll start over. Everybody
gets to play, but not all of them are fiddlers. Sometimes we have groups (with well-rehearsed playlists),
but they're in between the others.
"Mostly, you get up there and play off the top of your head. That's what makes it fun. We used to
call it a concert, but now we call it a jam...Dancing is very popular."
Sunday' gathering runs from 1:30p.m Grilled food, snacks and desserts ill be available.
Other OOTF events include the state competition, held at Chemeketa Community college near Salem
May 14-15; and the national fiddling competition, a weeklong affair, starting June 20 in Weiser, Idaho.
Don't let the location fool you; it's just across the Snake River about 20 miles north of Ontario. The
hard-core fiddlers, for whom the national event is a reunion, will spend a few days in Burns before going
over to Weiser.
For more information, call Alice and Lew Holt, who puts together the OOTF newsletter.
_______________________________________________________________
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Obituaries

JERRY WHITE
The funeral will be held today, May 9, for Jerry Roy White of Goldsboro, N.C., who died May 5 of a
heart attack. The former Eugene resident was 65.
White was born Oct. 14, 1932, in Canton, Okla., to Orville and Mabel Sigman White. He married DeAnn
Cluff on Feb. 23, 1956.
White served in the Army for eight years. While living in Eugene from 1957 to 1974, he worked for
Jones Veneer, which later was bought by Georgia-Pacific Corp. He was a certified inspector with GeorgiaPacific for 41 years.
An avid violinist, he was a member of the McKenzie River Boys Band and the Cats & the Fiddle Band.
He also won the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Contest twice.
Survivors include his wife; two sons, Jeffrey of New Brunswick, Canada, and Rex of Salem; two
daughters, Debra Lacey of Santa Rosa, Calif., and Tamela Arbeau of Goldsboro; six brothers, Bobby of
Albany, Troy of Salem, Denny of Payette, Idaho, and Kenneth, Lonnie and Victor, all of Nampa, Idaho; two
sisters, Charlotte Goldman of Boise and Linda Gregory of Independence; and 15 grandchildren.
Today's service will be at 11 a.m. at the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in Goldsboro.
Burial will be at Wayne Memorial Park in Goldsboro. Shumate-Faulk Funeral Home in Goldsboro is in charge
of arrangements
_______________________________________________________________

Tommy Grissom Tom Barkley
Merle Pasley
Playing at Wimer in District 4.
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Albert Nelson, 64, of Klamath Falls, sat down with his “diatonic Vienna-style” accordion to join a group
for an impromptu rendition of (CAN’T READ WORDS) or Scandinavian waltz.
“They allow the accordion,” Nelson says. “The main thing with the fiddlers association is to promote
old-time music.”
Where there’s old-time fiddlin’, there’s bound to be a good time.
Purl Fox, 78, of Springfield, never learned to play the fiddle, but he loves the music.
“I go for the enjoyment of it,” Fox says, ”They dance a lot.”
“I’ve never met so many good people in one place,” Pearcy said. “They’re always nice to be around.”
Baker says he’ll do what he can to keep people jiving to old-time fiddle
music for generations to come.
“My goal is to see a fiddler on every bloc,” he says. “And that’s what I’m working for.”

Leonard Maahs August 25, 1999
_______________________________________________________________
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VOLUNTEER OF THE MONTH
Volunteering is sweet music to guitarist
By Ben Raines
The Bulletin
Tom O’Neal is a vigorous man. At 75, he’s tall and fit and plays a mean guitar.
“I just hit old-fashioned chords, nothing fancy,” O’Neal said. “Mostly I play old Jimmy Rodgers type
music, and gospel.” That’s what he plays all right, but he makes the old songs come alive. His sweet
tenor harkens back to the old country wailers like Hank Williams and the young George Jones.
He’s found an appreciative audience in a couple of the local nursing homes. He turns up every week to
play a few hours for patients who have come to be his friends.
He’s been at it for more than 20 years, the firs 14 with the Oregon Old-time Fiddlers. He still plays with
them, but they bowed out of the nursing home gig about six years ago. Since then, he’s kept up the
tradition playing alone or with a flute player or an accordionist.
“Oh, he’s such a great guy,” said Sharon Duerst of Cascade View. “He plays guitar and sings, welcoming
the people and calling them by name. He shows up and if nobody’s there, he plays anyway and they start
straggling in. Gosh, they enjoy him so much.”
O’Neal began playing when he was a kid. His father was give to strumming old Irish songs on the guitar
and dancing jigs.
“My dad taught me the basic chords, but I never learned any of those jigs.”
In addition to learning guitar at a young age, O’Neal learned to do what he though was right. That meant
signing up with the Marines in World War II. He drove tanks in the Pacific theater, participating in a lot of
the bloody beach landings. He served in Korea as well, commanding a group of flame-throwing tanks.
After the wars, he became a policeman in Los Angeles, then a sheriff in Nevada County, Calif.
His connection to other veterans is part of what compels him to play in the nursing homes.
It’s all a part of giving something back. I get more satisfaction out of it than the patients do’ O’Neal said.
“When I started going alone, it was like singing to my mother and father. “Course I’m not that young
myself, but I picture that are my folks.
“Even the Alzheimer’s patients. They don’t know much anymore, but you watch them and they’ll start
tapping a foot or beating time out with their hands. One lady’s so far gone, but she’ll start playing the
piano when I play, her imaginary piano”.
____________________________________________________________
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Fiddle fest
Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association hosts a free
Concert on the second Sunday of each month at
Bend Senior Center. The concert takes place this
Month on March 9 from 1:30 to 4:30. p.m.
_______________________________________________________________
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2000
_______
from the Sunday Register-Guard 4/4/2000, the BRIEFLY column
TRAVEL NOTES
Lots of fiddle music planned at Roseburg
ROSEBURG--Approximately 300 to 400 members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers will hold their state
convention Wednesday through Saturday at the Douglas County Fairgrounds(take Exit 123 off Interstate
5). The public is invited to attend with only a donation requested for admission to most activities.
Organized jams are scheduled beginning at 7 p.m. Wednesday and Thursday. Admission to the musical
show at 8 p.m. Friday is $4 for those 13 and over, 1$ for 6 through 12, free for 5 and under. The
convention concludes Saturday with more workshops and an 8 p.m. program of dance music.
____________________________________________________________

Jerry Janszen in Salem puts his fiddle down to play a tune on his banjo-mandolin.
_____
_______________________________________________________
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Wayne Holmes
Esther Snyder
Four times state senior champion.
-------------------------------------------------------------------

Lester A. Johnson
Feb 26, 1917 - Oct 10, 2000
STAYTON - Lester Johnson, 83, died Tuesday.
He was born in Kenmare, N.D., and served in the Army during World War II. He lived in Parkdale and
Hood River before moving to Stayton in 1966. He owned Johnson's Auto Body from 1966 until retiring
in 1987. He was a member of Veterans of Foreign Wars and Oldtime Fiddlers, and he enjoyed playing the
auto harp and traveling.
Survivors include his wife, Jeanne, whom he married in 1940; daughter DonnaKillen of Salem; brothers,
Donald and Darold, both of Hillsboro; sisters, Margaret Anderson of Salem, Marilyn Ross of Portland, and
Olive Newman of Hillsboro; three grandchildren; and two great-grandchildren.
Visiting will be 9-10:30 a.m. Saturday at Weddle Funeral Home. Services will be 11 a.m. Saturday at
Calvary Lutheran Church, where he was a member. Private interment will be at Willamette National
Cemetery in Portland. Contributions: Willamette Valley Hospice.
_______________________________________________________________
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FIDDLERS KEEP TRADITONS ALIVE
By Kara Cogswell

H&N staff writer

Faye Patterson was in her element at a recent Old Time Fiddlers performance at Pelican Pointe, a
Klamath Falls assisted living facility.
While other members of the band kept the vintage tunes coming, she would regularly set down her
fiddle to make her way through the audience; taking residents' requests, singing along, and offering
smiles and a cheerful word or two.
Patterson, co-chairwoman of the Old Time Fiddlers' Klamath Basin chapter has been a member of the
group for 20 years. She and her husband, Isom Patterson, who plays guitar in the band, have lived in
Merrill since 1940.
A chairperson can only serve a two-year term, so many longtime members of the Old Time Fiddlers
have held the position at "one time or another", she says. Ninety-year-old Irven Johnson, who plays
fiddle, was chairman in 1967 when the Klamath Basin group became the first chapter in Oregon to join
the Old Time Fiddlers, an association which has chapters across the country.
But Faye, who shares chair responsibilities with Don Fitzgerald, seems to be a natural leader. She subtly
directs the group, introducing songs and soloists and tapping an ever-steady beat with her feet.
She and the other veteran musicians are unflappable performers, even while playing for residents
suffering from memory loss. When one Pelican Pointe resident pushed her walker through the band midshow and announced, loudly, that she was leaving. Faye laughed and told her to "go right ahead and run
them over."
When another woman requested "She'll be Comin' Round the Mountain" minutes after the band's first
rendition of the song, the fiddlers launched into an encore performance without missing a beat.
Turn-of-the-century classics like "She'll be Comin",,,,,,"Old Maggie" and "You are my Sunshine, " are
favorites among residents of Pelican Pointe and other retirement homes where the fiddlers perform.
Faye, however, favor more modern music.
"I like swing, dance ...the newer stuff, " she says. "But when we go to nursing homes we play the old
stuff because that's what they like."
She's 80 herself, but looks younger, with honey-colored curls, a golden tan and a youthful spirit that
is shared by other members of the group.
The name Old Time fiddlers is a bit of a misnomer because the group is not comprised entirely of
fiddlers, nor does it play only "old time music."
Faye Patterson, Johnson and Lu Wells play the fiddle, but Vivian Burden plays the harmonica and Al
Nelson plays the accordion. George Fernlund plays the mandolin--and dances a crown-pleasing jig.
Isom Patterson and Dick Harris play guitar and Dick's wife, Jo, is the group's all-around "helper",
according to Faye. They are among the group's "regulars" but about 30 couples belong to the Klamath
Basin Old Time Fiddlers in all.
The second Sunday of every month, the fiddlers play at the Shasta Grange Hall, on the corner of
Shasta Way and Madison Street. And that's when the party really gets started, with dances such as the
two-step, waltz and schottische. Faye loves watching people dance to their music. "It make you feel so
good, seeing people out there enjoying themselves, she says.
Most members of the Old Time Fiddlers don't know how to read music, she says. For the most part, they
just picked it up by listening: learning by ear.
Although a few younger musicians sometimes join the group--including one 11 year-old fiddler who
has played at the grange hall--the fiddlers say they would like more young people to join the group. The
music they play, and the old ways of learning are a dying tradition, Faye says.
"If it wasn't for Old Time Fiddlers you wouldn't hear his music." she says. It is a lost art."
OLD TIME FIDDLERS PERFORMANCES
Watch the Old Time Fiddlers play and join the dancing on the
second Sunday of every month from 1 to 4 p.m. at the Shasta Grange hall, on the corner of Shasta Way
and Madison Street. There is no admission charge, and refreshments are served.
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Just gotta dance to that fiddle tune
Old Time Fiddlers' jam sessions every month bring out dancers and musicians with one thing in common:
They love the music
Eagle Point--Mildred James loves to dance.
"We go to three or four dances a week." says the 83 year old Medford resident, catching her breath
after turning a schottische (a Scottish dance similar to a Polka) around the room with her husband of 66
years, Cecil. "That’s the way we keep going. Its a lot better than going to a gym and getting your
exercises."
The Jameses are with about 200 people for the Old Time Fiddlers Jam session, held on Saturday at
the Eagle Point grange. With 100 or so member families, District 4 of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers
hosts local jam sessions the first Saturday of the month.
Dedicated to perpetuating old time music, the non profit organization started in 1972 and offers a
venue for fiddlers, guitarists, harmonica players, singers, and anyone who wants to play old-time music.
The events are held throughout Jackson, Josephine and Douglas counties for musicians, dancers and
spectators, beginner or professional, young or old.
"We keep having to get larger and larger places," says Pat Manion, chairman of the local chapter, as
he looks around the Grange at the toe tapping crowd filling up the main room.
From "My Dad's Waltz", to "The Games People Play,", the musicians keep a lively tempo as couples
glide and twirl around the floor.
There are about 30 musicians lined up to play today, says Manion. He says everyone's drawn to the
traditional music.
"I've been in this music since I was 10" says Manion, adding that he's always enjoyed playing the
banjo and guitar..
"I was 72 when I started fiddling", says the 80 year old Medford resident.
Now, he participates in the local jam sessions and hooks up with old time fiddlers when he travels.
"I got friends all over the state, Washington, Idaho. Everywhere I go I've got friends" he says. "I've
never had this many friends before."
He says the local chapter also performs in nursing homes and retirement centers, or anywhere they're
requested.
“We've played for people's 50th wedding anniversary," he says.
Joan Allgood of Medford says she's been dancing since she was about 6 years old, and has been
attending the jam sessions for five years..
"I like the polkas and the swings and fast waltzes," she says.
She says here favorite part is getting together with everyone and seeing everybody have such a good
time.
For the Jameses, the Eagle Point Grange is just a warm up.
"We're going to two (dances) today" says Mildred--she loves the beat of the old time music.
"The peppier the better," she says.
For more information, contact Pat Manion, chairman of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers District 4.
(Barb Sullivan)
_______________________________________________________________
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STRINGS, VOICES MELD ON SECRET MEADOW STAGE
by Paul Fattig of the Mail Tribune
SOMEWHERE IN THE SISKIYOU MOUNTAINS-----The evening concert begins with a few faint chords carried
upon the balmy breeze.
Light as a feather stroking the fiddle strings, the mournful music of "Red River Valley" flows gently
through this green vale.
Before the bright yellow moon rises high over the forested mountain, the fiddlers are joined by skilled
musicians plucking mandolins, dulcimers, banjos and guitars---lead, steel and bass.
And gifted voices, all bringing finger-snapping, toe-tapping harmony to this secretive site where
musicians from throughout the West have jammed privately each August through Labor Day weekend for
the past 26 years.
"This is a very special place----you have to be invited to come here," explains Bob, a bearded folk
singer from Yuba City, Calif., whose repertoire includes songs by Harry Chapin.
"The musicians have all been invited by someone here," adds the utility company employee, who has
performed each August for more than 12 years. "But it's much more than the music."
"It's our family," interjects fellow singer Bonnie, by day an assistant administrator for an accounting
firm in northern California.
"People we know from all over come here," she says noting she first performed here in 1990.
"The camaraderie is so special. You learn here."
For four hours each night throughout August, they play loud and long. The music is a rich offering of
western, bluegrass and folk.
Most are talented up-and-coming amateurs but several have played professionally. Others are whitehaired veteran musicians. All share a strong bond: the love of music.
The musicians perform on a small stage in a meadow bordering a cold mountain stream. Night finds
a crackling fire in a large barbecue pit in front of the stage.
Sitting near the fire is the musical matriarch, a white-hared woman named Martha, 77. She has lived
with her husband, Red, on this southern Oregon land for more than 30 years.
Over the years Martha has refused requests to cover the event from national magazines and
newspapers alike.
But the retired nurse apprehensively agreed to a feature article with two stipulations: the location
isn't to be revealed and only first names may be used.
"We don't need the publicity," she explains. "We've never publicized. It's a very private session.
People come by invitation only."
That includes spectators. The roughly 100 people in the crowd are either musicians waiting their turn
on stage or family members and close friends.
And all are serious about making and listening to music. Party animals aren't allowed.
Music lovers both, Martha and Red started the concerts to give musician friends a private place to
perform and perfect their work.
For their efforts, they receive a month of music. One of their adult sons, Willie, is an accomplished
fiddler and singer who performs regularly.
The musicians hail from all walks of life. Three musicians who are physicians by day are on hand this
night. The oldest musician is an 87-year-old fiddle player from the local community.
In the meadow is a campsite with spaces for 65 trailers and motor homes. Each space is filled.
During the day they gather in small groups to practice their music or see the sights of southern
Oregon. But sundown puts them up on stage.
On this night at the end of the annual season, musicians from 10 Western states and Canada are
playing. Some hail from as far as Oklahoma and Missouri.
"They're all very close to me," Martha says. "We've got one musician who has been coming here 21
years."
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That's guitar and fiddle player Jim, 75, and his wife, Hattie, of Sacramento. He is a retired carpenter.
"Most of the guys here, I don't get to play with them but once a year," he says. "This is nice, real
nice."
Payette, Idaho, residents Dallas and Carol have been coming to the musical hideaway each August for
the past 15 years.
"My wife didn't want to come here the first time, said it was too far," he recalls. "Now you can't
keep her away."
For them, it's a musical family reunion, says Dallas, 68. "That woman there is just like my mother," he
says of Martha. As a retired well driller, he began playing bass guitar in 1950.
"I've got a boy that plays rock'n'roll, not my type of music," Dallas says. "The other one plays my
type of music but he's a judge and doesn't have time to play."
Time has taken its toll on the musicians over the years, Martha laments. "There are about 75 of them
who are gone now, passed on, "she says.
But nothing short off death deters them. Consider Bud, the guitar player from Canada. A retired
plumber, he broke his wrists in an accident just before the annual session.
"The doctor set his wrists and told him to come back, "Martha say, "He drove down here with those
two broken wrists.
"And he cut the cast away so his fingers were free to play." she adds, shaking her head.
When he steps onto the stage, his wrists are still wrapped. But there is now evidence of any injury to
his nimble fingers.
"He's fabulous, just fabulous," Martha says with a smile.
Two Cherokee brothers, an Oklahoman named Bob and his brother, Ned, of Bakersfield, Calif., sing one
song in their native tongue.
And they continue to strum guitars as Bob's wife, Donna, softly sings, "If I didn't have you in my
world, what a lonely place my world would be."
For Martha, the departure of the musicians makes her hidden meadow a mighty lonely place.
"It's the saddest thing," she says, then adds, "I can't hardly wait until next August.
(Joyce Pickett)
____________
HISTORIC CHURCH HOSTS FIDDLERS, PICNIC
ALL INVITED TO VIEW RESTORATION, SUPPORT EFFORTS.
Itemizer Observer, August 9, 2000
FALLS CITY - Oregon's Old Time Fiddlers are bringing their jamming and old favorites to the historic Falls
City United Methodist Church for a special picnic-celebration concert on Saturday, Aug.
12.
The picnic gets underway at 11:30 a.m. and the fiddlers will play from 1 to 4 p.m. Everyone bring a
dish for the picnic.
The church is located on N. Main Street and is impossible to miss. The gothic church was built in
1892 with a bell tower. The church is being restored at a cost of $200,000. All are invited to view the
historical restoration in progress while enjoying the old-time fiddling music.
"Falls City is close to heaven this time of year," said Randy Osman, one of the organizers. "Everyone
should come out because the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers are the best music even this side of Woodstock.
The food and music and friendship are outstanding," he said. "And the old church needs funds to
move on with its building restoration."
The event is free, but a donation to the restoration project is requested.
Photo of fiddlers, with this caption:
The Old Time Fiddlers, above, are a favorite throughout the state and the region. The gothic church in
Falls City United Methodist Church, below, is at the center of vigorous restoration efforts."
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Photo of church, with this quote: "Everyone should come out because the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers are
the best music event this side of Woodstock. Randy Osman"
(Meg Graf)
________________________
Ed Doolittle
Ed suffered a stroke last May, causing him to lose many of the memories of his years in the woods.
"But even with his stroke, Ed never forgot how to fiddle," said Billie proudly. "The doctor said it only
affected his memory and his mind, everything else is just fine."
However, many of the details of Ed's logging life have been preserved, thanks to Marvin Cartwright.
Cartwright included Ed in his recently published book "I'd Still Be A Logger," a collection of old-time
logging stories.
Ed began work as a high climber at age 18. He was a natural at high climbing, tall and strong enough to
shimmy up 200 foot tall trees using a climbing belt and spikes on his books.
"I wanted a job I could do and just get it over with, so I could lay down and relax," he said with a
chuckle. "I was just lazy. I liked climbing because it was a job not everyone could do, so I had it all to
myself."
Once Ed was up a tree, the work was difficult and dangerous. He would typically spend about two to
three hours cutting limbs, sawing off the top of the tree, and rigging it with lines.
Ed quickly learned to be patient while he was far above the ground, carefully thinking through each
movement before doing it. He says his caution attitude is the reason he was never seriously injured on
the job in all his years of logging.
His patience in the woods now goes to good use in his work shed, with its cluttered collection of
woodworking tools and pieces of spruce and maple in every imaginable size and shape, most of them
resembling some part of a violin.
Ed constructs his fiddles using a tattered, beaten book of patterns. It is a detailed, intricate process,
taking a "real long time," said Ed, who refused to gave a time estimate on the process.
He enjoys the satisfaction of finishing an instrument, and often gives them to family members as gifts.
"When you make one yourself, you know what you've got," he said. With a grin he added, "Once I finish
a project out in the shed, then I start another one in the house-sleep."
_______________________________________________________________
LAPINE COUPLE SHARES A LIFE OF PLAYING MUSIC-- 8-19-2000
By Marilyn McDonald Bulletin correspondent
LeRoy Sims know the difference between a violin and a fiddle. His wife, Shirley, knows the difference
between a natural and a man-made musician. Together, they have promised themselves they will make
music into their old age.
"It's the same instrument. The difference is in how it's played. Most fiddlers play by ear. Not all
violins make good fiddles," said LeRoy, who is in his 70's. "People who learn violin first have a hard time
learning to play fiddle. And, a fiddler has a hard time reading music. The cross over is not easy.
As a rule, when the general public thinks of violin, it thinks of classical music played in a concert
setting. According to Sims, there are many different styles of fiddle music.
"A lot of the fiddling now days is progressive, said Sims, "a kick-off of the jazz field. I play a lot of
the swing fiddle, in the style off Bob Wells. A lot of the old stuff is going by the wayside."
He cites the blue grass of the Bill Monroe’s era and Cajun, in the tradition of the Old South and
seldom played in the Pacific Northwest, as other variations of fiddle music.
Sims, born in Washington's Okanogan valley, picked up the baton for his band in the first grade.
Sometime later he picked up the guitar, and learned the trumpet in high school, "because my music
teacher played trumpet and I wanted to do it, too," he said.
He stayed with bass and stringed instruments until, at age 25, he was called into service during the
Korean War.
"I was at Moffett Field in California, just sitting around one day, and some guy came by with a fiddle
and started showing me how to use it."
Later, Sims went in to town and picked up a fiddle at a shop, and drew the bow across the strings.
The man in the shop said, "I'd give anything in the world to do that."
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"I didn't know anything, then, said Sims, "but I learned to play backup. I learned to play the old tunes
from the old
timers. We played in clubs and for barn dances. In the '60s, I learned music from some of the best."
In 1969, Sims bought his "favorite" fiddle in Portland, at a music shop downtown near the waterfront.
He'd been going by there on a regular basses, trying out lots of different violins and fiddles.
"One day, the owner told me he just got one in from an estate sale. It had been sent out for repair
and the old guy who worked on it put on a tag that said 'Strad quality.' I drew the bow across the string
and asked , 'How much?'"
The price, $250. Sold!
This fiddle with the wide-grain spruce top and maple back, has the name and date of its maker written
inside,
"Albert M. Merrill, Feb. 1922."
As early 1975, the fiddle was appraised from $5,000 to $7,000. And, although be's owned as many
as 25 fiddles over a period of time, it's still his favorite.
"That's one that could be a violin," said Sims. "It has the sound all violinists could appreciate."
Shortly after finding hiss favorite fiddle, LeRoy Sims found his favorite vocalist and the future
guitarist in Portland.
Shirley Sim was born and raised in Arkansas, and grew up singing harmony with her sister.
" I told my mother if you knew how scared I was, you wouldn't make me sing."
After her sister married, she sang solo.
"When LeRoy and I got together I san harmony again," she said. One day, LeRoy brought out the
guitar and told her she was going to learn to play. He started her on the banjo, leaarning finger
positions. The Sims Family, as they became known, with her son Steve, on guitar, and her daughter Lis,
tambourine and vocal, made their first recording in Nashville. Then, from 1974 to 1982, the Sims
recorded four LP albums on the Spirit Arrow lablel.
LeRoy and Shirley Simes joined the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers (OOTF) in 1972. The organization's
current membership is 1,100 to 1200.
Since moving to La Pine in 1988, they have played with the OOTF Deschutes County group. The
group "jam" at the fairgrounds on Sunday a month, and has entertained as many as 750 at their
donation-only events.
LeRoy was president of the OOTF in 1978. He played with the New Central Band for 25 years. He
has won numerous trophies. He keeps the more meaningful and recycles the the others. He has his first,
a sixth place, and his
most recent, the Oregon Stated Champion in the Senior Division, May 2000.
Shirley most often plays back-up guutar when he competes. In addition, the Simses have frequently
played for charitable, private and public events and dances with fellow musicians Gene and Norma Jean
Slay.
"When LeRoy plays a waltz, everyone is on the floor dancing," Shirley said. "All I know about guitar
is what he taught me. If I don't hear his fiddle, I don't know what to do. He's natural and I'm a manmade musician.
"When he first draw his bow, I know what he's going to play from years of playing together she said.
"One day he told me, 'When we get old we'll play music together.' We have, and it's brought so much
joy to our lives. I'm so glad he made me learn to play guitar."
(Joyce Pickett)
_______________________________________________________________
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CLIPPING – OOTFA
Medford Mail Tribune
THEY’RE NOT JUST FIDDLING AROUND
Old-Time Fiddlers keep a tradition alive
By Cleve Twitchell
Photo by Jim Craven
Gold Hill--- Some come to play the fiddle. Some come to dance. Some come just to watch and listen. But
they share a common purpose: to honor old-time music and have a good time.
They’re the Old-Time Fiddlers, and they get together for a lively jam session and social gathering once
a month.
Saturday afternoon the place to be was the Independent Order of Odd Fellows Hall in Gold Hill. A
three-hour jam session there drew more than 100 people, including nearly 20 who signed up to play.
The fiddlers are an organized group dating back to 1970. They’re part of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers
Association, actually District 4, one of 11 districts in the state.
"Our purpose is to conserve old-time music and help young people appreciate it and learn to play it,"
says Gene Williams of Prospect, current district chairman.
Williams and his wife Lola hand out business cards that declare, "You don’t have to be old to be an
‘old-time fiddler.’"
While many in Saturday’s audience were senior citizens, younger faces could also be seen, including
some children. Williams said attendance Saturday was below normal because of the Labor Day weekend.
Several members confirmed that it’s sometimes so crowded there’s almost no room to dance, and the
number of musicians signing up to play approaches 30.
"There’s no better entertainment in the world," says Freda Serpa of Medford. She calls the jam
sessions "good old-time music."
"It’s a fun organization," agrees Neva Flood of Medford, another longtime member.
"We always have a good time, and it’s inexpensive," says Arnie Jorgenson of Central Point. Admission
is by donation.
Ethel Holstin of Grants Pass likes the fact that electric instrument play no part in these jam sessions.
She prefers the old ways.
Lots of fiddles were in evidence Saturday. A few musicians played other instruments, like the
harmonica. Some performed vocals.
An appreciative audience lined the room, rewarding performers with enthusiastic applause. Many
couple took to the dance floor.
District 4 of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association currently has 113 members who pay dues of
$15 a year. The money includes a subscription of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association publication,
the Hoedowner.
District 4 covers Jackson and Josephine counties, and the jam sessions draw from all over the region.
The fiddlers meet on the first Saturday of the month, unless it conflicts with a holiday. The site varies.
Besides the IOOF Hall in Gold Hill, locations often include the Roxy Ann Grange Hall in Medford, the Rogue
River Senior Center and the Prospect Community Building.
Besides the jam sessions, members periodically perform at retirement homes and for special events
like the Central Point Fourth of July celebration.
The monthly jam sessions are usually announced in the Mail Tribune’s Tempo activities listings. Or
interested persons can contact Williams at (541) 560-3230.
"We like the people. It’s like going to a family reunion every month," says Bob Zellman of the
Applegate Valley. "We don’t dance and we don’t play music. We come the friendship, and there’s lots of
it here."
_______________________________________________________________
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Polk County Fair -- August 9,2000
Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association was formed in 1965. The group was created to help
preserve and promote the art of fiddling while helping expose the style to the younger generation. The
group has grown since its initial charter membership of 25 members. Among the more than 1,000
musicians in the association include guitarists, bassists, banjo players and pianists, all of whom help
solidify the performances of the fiddlers. Some members aren't even musicians, but they love old-time
fiddling and help the association in many other ways, Old Time Fiddler member Lew Holt said.
The state is divided into 11 districts within the association. Each district has a chairman and officers
who tend to matters that arise in the association.
Each year, all of the districts come together in Roseburg to share their music with each other.
Fiddlers young and old are invited to compete at an old time fiddling contest, held in May at Chemeketa
Community College. Fiddlers compete for the championship in several age divisions.
The Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers will be performing from noon to 2 p.m. Sunday, Aug. 13. More
information is available at the group's website at members.aol.com/LewHolt. More information is
available by calling Lew Holt or Dale Colebank.
(Donna Sneed)
_______________________________________________________________
Leonard H. Olson - 2000
Memorial services for Leonard H. Olson, 82, of North Bend, will be held at 1:30 p.m. on Saturday,
April 8, at North Bend Chapel, corner of Virginia and McPherson streets. The Rev. Melvin Wiggers, of
Hauser Community Church and the Rev. Susan L. Kylfo of Faith Lutheran Church will officiate. Cremation
was at Ocean View Crematorium, Coos Bay
He was born Aug 23, 1917, in Bemidi, Minn., and died March 26, 2000 in North Bend
On Feb. 12, 1939 he married Ione in Minnesota. He served with the Merchant Marines during World
War II. He lived in North Bend for 20 years and was a retired building contractor.
Mr. Olson was a member of the Faith Lutheran Church and spent many hours entertaining patients at
local nursing homes playing with the Old Time Fiddlers.
He is survived by his wife, Ione Olson of North Bend; daughter Darlene Sayre of North Bend; son
Wayne Olson of Central Point; brothers, Carrol Olson, Lorry Olson and Marvin Olson, all of Elbow Lake,
Minn: five grand children; and six great grandchildren.
He was preceded in death in 1971 by a sister, Gladys Schmall. (Lew Holt)
_____________________________________________________________________
James Powell
SPRINGFIELD -- A celebration of life, potluck and jam session will be held Jan.. 12 for James Nolan Powell
of Springfield, who died Jan. 8 of a stroke. He was 75.
Powell was born Feb. 9, 1927, in Greensboro, Ark., to Hillary and Maliss Isaacs Powell. He married
Theresa Kenney in Yuma, Ariz., on Sept. 17, 1947.
He served in the Army during the Korean War. He moved to this area 37 years ago and worked in the
construction field before retiring 20 years ago.
His interests included music, and he had a band. He played the guitar every month for the residents
of 15 local nursing homes. He also played at the monthly Jasper Grange community potlucks. He was a
member of the Old Time Fiddlers Association. He enjoyed spending time with his family. Survivors
include his wife; two daughters, Linda Harvey and Ann James Powell Woods, both of Springfield; a son,
James ,of Springfield; a sister, Helen Smith of Springfield; nine grandchildren; and 10 great-grand
children. A son, Gary, died in 2002.
Sunday's celebration of life will be held from 2 p.m. to 6 p.m. at the Willamalane Senior Center in
Springfield. Buell Funeral Chapel in is in charge of Springfield arrangements.
Memorial contributions may be made to a local nursing home.
_______________________________________________________________
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Recently (September, 2000) I went to an estate sale around the corner from my place here in Salem.
I looked at the variety of clothes, dishes, lawn mowers and other items until all of a sudden I spotted a
fiddle. It happens so infrequently that it is always a thrill to find one. I bought a junker fiddle for $25 -shouldn't have perhaps but I couldn't resist. Finding one at a sale is so rare.
In 1976 when I was first starting to think about fiddles, there was a demonstration about making
violins put on at Cape Perpetua on the Oregon Coast. I met Donavan Gorman, violin builder. Sometime
later -- maybe a couple of weeks, I went to visit him between Waldport and Yachats on the Oregon
Coast. I left the main highway, drove down a gravel road between the shore pines to his place. There
was an old school bus laying on its side . I walked to the house. There were many gallon cans of garbage
sitting by the door to the house. He later explained that he got the garbage from restaurants so he could
feed the raccoons.
The old house had another roof built maybe a foot over the existing roof because the one on the
house was in such bad condition. My family and I walked in and he took us upstairs. On the wall along
the stairs were many nice violins in various stages of repair. He later explained that he did work for
people back east. If a violin was damaged -- especially a hole -- he would replace each growth ring of
wood -- matching the existing wood. I was recently told that he was one of three men who did "fiber
replacement." We had a great visit. As I was getting ready to leave, he crawled back under the roof and
brought out a beautiful piece of fiddle back maple for a one piece back and an excellent piece of spruce.
That was in 1976. They were dated as being 40 years old at that time. I still have them -- keeping them
for when "I learn to make a fiddle."
At the estate sale I carried the “junker fiddle” with me and on the other side of the basement room, I
saw a lady holding a little fiddle case with a fiddle in it. I almost didn’t look because I thought it was a
toy. I looked over the lady’s shoulder and there was a little fiddle (11 inches long). I asked her if she
was going to buy it. She thought maybe she would be she was thinking about – maybe she would buy it
to put with her doll collection. I looked at it and saw that it was a “real violin” built by Donavan Gorman.
The wheels started turning in my mind. Then I remembered that I had met the builder in 1976.
In a few minutes the lady came to me and asked me if I wanted the violin. I was pleased. I bought it
because Donavan Gorman made it. It is not a toy but made as a real violin -- it says in side that it has
corner blocks, mortised end blocks, etc. Also, purfling -- everything well made and to scale. It is
excellent wood with very nice fiddle back maple. I paid $49 for it -- for better or worse. One of my
sons says that he remembers seeing the little violin when we were at the violin making demonstration at
Cape Perpetua in 1976.
I suppose he is dead now -- but I am proud to own the violin.
Lew Holt
Salem, Oregon

In August, 2000 Alice and I attended a campout in Southern Oregon. We were camped next to
Johny McDonald from California. I showed Johny the little violin and told her that Donavan Gorman had
built it. She responded that she knew him. In 1976 she was a 17 year old student of the violin at the
University of Oregon. She became disenfranchised with the violin and turned to fiddling. She dropped
out of the University and moved to the Oregon Coast to be near Cliff Buker, Jim Morris and others so
she could better learn to fiddle.
Her favorite fiddle developed at buzz. Mr. Gorman was recommended to her as being someone who
might solve the problem. She left her fiddle with him to be checked out.
She tells that a week later he came to where she was living. He was excited with what he had found.
The fiddle was all a part, held together with rubber bands. He showed her several small old square nails
that were used to help hold the fiddle together. Someway the nails were causing the buzz. He
restored the fiddle and the buzz was gone.
Johny goes ahead to describe Mr. Gorman as being a strange man -- even proposing that he might
have been a victim of "shell shock" from WWI.
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Johny remembers the same environment as I do -- the cans of garbage for the raccoons. She told me
about Slugger who was Mr. Gorman’s cat. He was a huge old cat. Mr. Gorman would tell Johny that
Slugger knows how to play an Amati violin. He would place the violin on the bed and Slugger would rub
against it producing a sound.
Johny remembers the school bus in the front yard. Mr. Gorman came to her place one day, she told,
actually in tears. Someone had stolen all of his violin wood that he had been saving for years from the
bus. He was afraid they had stolen it to burn and that the wood would be wasted.
So now the violin is a part of my collection. I will have a story to go with the violin for future owners
to better know the instrument.
(Lew Holt)
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Tiny Music Mrs. Martin Chessman of ABD Music Store tries out one-eighth scale violin to be displayed
today and Saturday at the store by violin-maker Donovan Gorman of Waldport. Gorman will demonstrate
hand-crafting of violins both days. In foreground are violin components and a full size instrument.
(Statesman photo)
_______________________________________________________________
History of Pioneer Days Oldtime Fiddle Contest by Gynn Deaton
Thursday August 24,2000 Umpqua Free Press Myrtle Creek, Oregon
In 1999, I was asked by Lew Holt of Salem to write a history of the Canyonville Pioneer Days Fiddle
Contest to be included in a history of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association he was compiling.
Lew had the booklet ready for distribution at the Oldtime Fiddlers convention in Roseburg in March
2000. He did a good job, much appreciated by the fiddlers.
Following is my contribution with a few updates:
Canyonville's annual celebration to honor its pioneers began in 1966. An oldtime fiddle contest has
been part of Pioneer Days since the beginning. I was a member of the audience for that first contest in
1966. There were three contestants, all long-time residents of the Canyonville area.
In 1968, I was asked to be a judge of the contest. My only qualifications were that I loved the music
and had attended the national contest in Weiser, Idaho!
In 1969, the Pioneer Days Committee asked me to take charge of the fiddle contest and, with great
trepidation, I agreed to try, although I knew nothing about it. What I did know was that if it was to
continue to be a Pioneer Days event, it needed to be upgraded and organized better.
I had heard of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association and decided that these people would be my
best resource on what it takes to run a successful fiddle contest.
The association was just a few years old, but I found out that they were holding a convention in
Rickreall, Ore. I gathered my courage and just walked in and began talking to people. Bill Yohey was
president and when I told him what I was about, he directed me to Wayne Holmes.
I have to give Wayne full credit for the Canyonville contest, because if he had not been willing to give
me extensive and detailed help, I would never have been able to do it. Wayne served as emcee for many
of the early years and as judge later on.
Martha Warwick is another one who helped me from the beginning and is still at it today. Etta Powell
was a faithful helper until eye problems prevented her from continuing. Vic and Neva Flood promoted
and helped with this contest from the beginning. Jack Walker, Shorty Dow and Lew Hold continue to do
everything they can to help ensure a successful contest. This list goes on and on.
The first thing we did was move the contest from the outdoor stage at Pioneer Park. Successive
principals at the Canyonville school have allowed us to hold the contest in the gymnasium and to park
RVs on the grounds so fiddlers can stay the entire four days of the Pioneer Days celebration if they wish,
and a lot of them do.
The contest built up slowly through the years as more and more fiddlers began participating. New
categories were added, such as "Pee Wee'" and "Senior/Senior." As many as 48 fiddlers have
participated, but the average for the past few years has been 35.
The prizes are not large, but fiddlers always say it is a "fun" contest. Not much pressure and they
enjoy coming early so they can jam on Thursdays and Fridays and enjoy other Pioneer Days activities in
the park just a few blocks away.
They also enjoy playing for the folks at the nearby retirement home and perform on the park stage
before the contest on Friday evening.
When I took the job as director, I never dreamed I would still be at it these 31 years later. I pretty
much know the ropes now, but it is still a considerable amount of work. If it were not for the support of
the OOTFA, who declared Canyonville's contest as one of the activities to be covered by its insurance
policy, the school would not have continued to allow us the use of its premises.
If it were not for the help of many OOTFA members each year, it would not be possible for me to
continue to be responsible for the contest. And the financial help of individual districts and individuals
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such as Bob and LoRay Hannah of Albany and Shortly and Charlotte Dow of Bandon, who faithfully donate
a good sum every year, must be mentioned.
Jasmine Holt of Myrtle Creek donated $100 this year and helped me secure trophies in past years.
Most of my Canyonville business sponsors gave donations from the beginning and are continuing the help
today. Seven Feathers became a faithful contributor from its first year of operation. It truly takes many,
many people to keep a little contest going.
Little did I know the ramifications my trips to Weiser would have to my little town of Canyonville and
to me personally. My husband Jim and I have had the privilege to become involved in an organization
promoting the much-loved music from our childhood. Because of OOTFA. Canyonville has an annual
fiddle contest, which is a credit to the community.
I'm proud to have been a part of it for 31 years and hope it will continue to be a successful part of
Pioneer Days for all the years to come.
_______________________________________________________________
CLARENCE E. HARRIS
April 24, 1912--Oct. 26, 2000
Clarence E. Harris of Redmond died Thursday. He was 88
Funeral services and viewing were held at 10 a.m. Tuesday at Deschutes Memorial Mausoleum
Chapel. Entombment followed at Deschutes Memorial Mausoleum.
Mr. Harris was born April 24, 1912 in Columbus, Kan.
He Married Ada Kapple in Wier, Kan. She passed away in 1999.
He was employed as a carpenter in the timber industry until his retirement in 1974.
Mr. Harris served as president of the Josephine County Central Labor Council for nine years
in Grants Pass.
He has lived in Redmond since 1976.
Mr. Harris was a member of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association, a life member of
Elks Lodge #2590 in Redmond Trustee, and a member of both musical associations, Local 597 in
Medford and 689 in Eugene. He was member of Eagles #2146 as well.
He enjoyed music and played with recording stars such as Jimmy Wakely, Wesley Tuttle, Johnny
Horton and Hap Perry, among others.
Survivors include his two sons, Bud of Hood River, and Tom of Eugene; six grandchildren, and 13
great-grandchildren.
He is preceded in death by his wife, parents, six brothers and five sisters.
------------------------------------------------------------------We Celebrate The Life Of
CLARENCE EDWARD HARRIS SR.
Born: April 24, 1912
Columbus, Kansas
Passed: October 26, 2000
Redmond, Oregon
Officiating
Pastor Greg Ellsworth
Funeral Service
Tuesday, October 31, 2000, 10:00 AM
Deschutes Memorial Chapel
Bend, OR
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Eddie M. Johnson
May 3, 1911 - Jan. 23, 2001
Eddie Johnson, 89, of Salem died Tuesday. He was born in Salina, Kansas and moved from Oklahoma
to Salem in 1958. He was the Oregon State champion fiddler four years in a row. He enjoyed
animals and the outdoors.
Survivors include his daughters, Glenda Widby, Lula Orman, Patsy Koenig and Teresa Bishop, all of
Salem, and Jowanda Orman of Keizer, sons, Raymond, Clarence and James, all of Salem, 24 grandchildren;
36 great-grandchildren;
and 10 great-great-grandchildren.
Services will be 11 a.m. Saturday at Lancaster Assembly of God. Private interment will be at Belcrest
Memorial Park. Arrangements are by Virgil T. Golden Funeral Service.
_______________________________________________________________
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East Oregonian
Sometime in the spring of ‘01

Caption under photo:
TALENTED FAMILY
The family that jams together stays together. The Haddocks of Pilot Rock perform a hoedown on stage
at the Pendleton Faith Center Thursday during the Pendleton Home School association Presentation
Night. The family band consists of Kodria, 8, on fiddle, Steve on washtub bass, Ben, 6, on guitar, Joe, 4 ,
on shaker egg and Janet on guitar. The Haddocks are new to the music scene. Their first gig was at the
St. Patrick’s Day celebration in Heppner.
(Peg Willis)
_______________________________________________________________
2001
-----------------------------------------------------------------------Brown, Jessie
(Wife of Glen Brown)
Jessie Mae (Bare) Brown
BROWN, Jessie Mae (Bare) - Age 85, of Roseburg, passed away on Thursday, August 23, 2001 at a local
care center. She was born on Saturday, September 11, 1915 at Pincher Creek, Alberta, Canada to William
Roy and Annie Agnes (Rowe) Bare. Jessie was one of ten children born to Annie and William. On
September 1, 1934 in Coeur d'Alene, Idaho she married Glen A. Brown, who preceded her in death on
December 3, 1995. Jessie was a housewife and mother, who enjoyed accompanying her husband to
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places where he played with the Old Time Fiddlers. She also enjoyed dancing. She is survived by her
children; Kay Boldt and her husband Lyle of Roseburg, Oregon, Gary Brown and his wife Janine of Juneau,
Alaska, Judy Stirewalt of Albany, Oregon, 13 grandchildren and 22 great grandchildren, two brothers:
Kenneth Bare of Roseburg, Oregon and Keith Bare of Myrtle Creek, Oregon, a sister Gladys Brown of
Salem, Oregon and numerous nieces and nephews. Mrs. Brown was also preceded in death by six
brothers, sisters and a grandson, Vincent Starbuck who passed away in 1990. Memorial services will be
held on Saturday, September 1, 2001 at 1:00 p.m. at WILSON'S CHAPEL OF THE ROSES FUNERAL HOME
AND CREMATORY. Pastor John Gustafson of Tri City Baptist Church will officiate. Private cremation rites
have been held.
(Lew Holt)
_______________________
from THE OREGONIAN (detected from photo cutline -- photo by Fredrick D. Joe) (no date)
BUS BOYK, 82/NOT READY TO QUIT
Veteran swing fiddler Bus Boyk was in his 70s when he got a call from Hollis Taylor, a nationally known
violinist several decades his junior. She wondered if he gave lessons in Western swing.
Boyk said forget the lessons, let's just play music together. It was the beginning of a mentor-ship for
Taylor but also a new influence for Boyk. Her work has inspired him to rethink a few of his signature
tunes. He says his fiddling talent has deepened over time.
"It's like a compilation of years of playing and accumulating in your head a lot of tools, a lot of licks
you can use. You learn a lot about taste, how much to play. Sometimes the less you play, the better,"
said Boyk.
Boyk began playing the fiddle as a teen-ager in Everett, Wash., joining the Cascade Hillbillies in 1937,
when he could barely grow a mustache. He played the Nevada circuit with the Sons of the Golden West
in the 1950s, meeting the likes of Wayne and Jerry Newton, then teens with a musical act.
Just last year, he mastered old-time fiddling, beating 28 others to win fifth in his age group at the
annual Weiser, Idaho, competition. This year he was nominated to the Oregon Music Hall of Fame.
"With all my years of experience, I say, 'Why quit ?' " said Boyk, with his deeply etched smile lines and
wave of white hair. "If you put your fiddle away, you're going to lose your ability."
________________________________________
IN MEMORY OF WALTER HARI
February 18, 1917 - August 16, 2001
SALEM: Walter Hari, 84, devoted husband of Bessie (Lewis) Hari, passed away
August 16, 2001.
They would have celebrated their 60th wedding anniversary on 31 August 2001. He was born in the
Pratum, Oregon area. During WWII, Walter worked for Boeing in Seattle. After the war, Walter and Bessie
moved to the Silverton area. In 1959, they purchased their home in Salem where he worked in
canneries and mills. Before his retirement he worked fourteen years at Skyline Ford as a Courtesy Driver.
He enjoyed traveling and music.
He is survived by his wife, Bessie, and numerous nieces and nephews.
Viewing will be on Sunday 9-4 and Monday 9-4 at Howell-Edwards Funeral Home
Graveside services will be at Belcrest Cemetery on Tuesday, 21 August 2001 at 11:00 a.m.
In Loving Memory of WATER HARI
GRAVESIDE SERVICE
Tuesday, August 21, 2001 - 11:00 a.m.
Belcrest Memorial Park
Salem, Oregon
Officiating : Bart Pense
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Special music: "In The Garden", "How Great Thou Art"
Interment : Belcrest Memorial Park, Salem, Oregon
God saw he was getting tired,
And cure was not to be,
So He put His arms around him,
And Whispered, "Come with me"
With tearful eyes we watched him suffer,
And saw him fade away,
Although we couldn't bear to lose him,
We could not make him stay.
A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands now rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He only takes the best.
__________________
IN LOVING MEMORY
Mayme "Mary" E. Fiock

(Sally Jordan)

Born December 29, 1928
Hannibal, Missouri
Passed away August 23, 2001
Montague, California
Funeral Service
Yreka United Methodist Church
Yreka, California
Monday, August 27, 2001 2:00 p.m.
Rev Dave Samelson, officiating
Casket bearers
Stan Sears
Bill Micki
Aaron Pflueger Travis Mundy
Zach Mundy
Dale Fiock
Honorary Casket bearers
Dean Campbell David Silva
Private graveside service and internment at a later date in Evergreen Cemetery
Miss Me --- But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want rites in a joy filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free.
Miss me a little--but not too long,
And not with your head bow low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me --but let me go.
For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.
It's all part of the Master's plan,
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A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go the friends we know.
And bury your sorrows in going good deeds,
Miss me - - but let me go.
(Sally Jordan)
_______________________________________________________________
In Loving Memory of Jerre F. Jackson
BORN January 27, 1933 Weiser, Idaho
PASSED AWAY June 23, 2002 Myrtle Creek, Oregon
FUNERAL SERVICE June 27, 2002
Fir Grove Cemetery Cottage Grove, Oregon
OFFICIATING Rev. Steve Johnson
MUSIC PROVIDED BY: Oldtime Fiddlers & Westerners
CASKET BEARERS
Brett McClure
Jerre Jackson
Jason McClure
Troy Jackson
Trevin McClure
Laree D. Jackson
When I come to the end of the day
and the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little, but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love we once share -Miss me, but let me go.
For this is the journey, we all must take
And each must go alone.
It is all a part of the Maker's plan,
A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds-Miss me, but let me go.
_______________________________________________________________
Oldtime Fiddlers Play at Buell Grange
Members of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association from District 8 will be playing from 1 to 4 p.m. on
Sunday at the Buell Grange Hall, off Highway 22 about 11 miles west of Rickreall Junction (Highways 22
and 99W). The public is invited to the free fiddle jam
For more information call Lew Holt.
_______________________________________________________________
PENDLETON WOMAN’S FIDDLE SKILLS LEAD TO NATIONAL CONTEST
East Oregonian – May 2001
La Grande – Pendleton High School graduate Jaclyn Penner, the little girl who played her fiddle on Main
Street during the Pendleton Round-Up, has qualified to compete at the National Fiddlers Contest next
week in Weiser, Idaho.
Now a sophomore at Eastern Oregon University working towards a bachelor’s degree in cello
performance under the advisement of her cello instructor, Kenneth Woods, conductor of Oregon East
Symphony, she qualified to attend the national contest by winning the Oregon State competition and the
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Idaho open contest. Her certification means that the national old-time fiddle contest will pay her entry
into either the open championship or her age division.
Penner became the Oregon State Fiddle Champion on her birthday, May 19. The youngest in her
division, she competed against the top players in the state. Most contestants in her division had been
playing fiddle for more than 20 years.
“I just wanted to beat the guys. Guys win all the time because they’re more aggressive. This time I
wanted to win, so I played like a guy.” Penner said. “The judges are in another room and the
contestants are identified to them only by number so they can’t favor any one contestant. This way I
knew I had a fair shot.”
Penner is the daughter of Rosemarie Murphey of Pendleton and Steve and Liz Penner of Pilot Rock.
Penner will compete June 18, and June 21 at Nationals.
After nationals she plans to teach at a violin/fiddle camp offered to string students, by Peg Willis this
summer in Pendleton.
“I plan to finish my degree in cello performance here at Eastern. After Eastern I would like to attend
Berklee College of Music in Boston to broaden my fiddling skills and perhaps give me a one-up on the
competition in the music industry. Fiddling is going very well now; I’m winning lots of contests.”
This year at the national contest Penner hopes to cut a DC of her own and record all her favorite
fiddle tunes.
(Peg Willis)
______________
In Memory of
EUGENE SLAY
Date of Birth
September 20, 2001
La Pine, Oregon
Memorial Service
Tuesday, September 25, 2001
2:00 p.m.
La Pine Pentecostal Church Of God
La Pine, Oregon
Officiant
Pastor Walter Ealum
La Pine Pentecostal Church Of God
La Pine, Oregon
Cremation
_______________________________________________________________
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FROM THE NATIONAL OLDTIME FIDDLER JAN--FEB 2002
Preserving History of "Old Time Fiddling in Oregon" by Lew Holt
Not long ago I read, "If it isn't written down, it never happened.".
Several years ago under the leadership of our then state president, Roger Germundson, he asked me if
I would have the history of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association written, published, and available by
the beginning of the year 2002. From this challenge , we now have a 180 page document starting with
the beginning of our association in 1966 and up to the year 2000. Because it is written down, the people
and the events in the book will never be forgotten.
Since 1986 all of our state contests are recorded on audio tapes (and in recent years on video tapes
as well). There are records of each contest since 1986 which lists each contestant, home towns, the
back up and tunes played during each round by each contestant. Hopefully future generations
will appreciate the opportunity to read about, hear and see our contests.
As I have compiled the information, there was always that question of "who was that person"? A
name and a list of tunes are important but it would have been interesting to hear the fiddler play and to
know more about him or her. Those of us today who are in the association, are the "old timers" of
tomorrow. There will be much written about "our time" but now we go even further and leave a visual, an
auditory and a written history of many of our members.
For over ten years eighty one year old Ace Wehus of Canby, Oregon has been recording videos of
many, many OOTFA jams, camp outs and other "get togethers" here in Oregon. He literally has hundreds
of videos - amounting to many, many hundreds of hours of video of us playing and interacting. This time
period of the OOTFA will be recorded as probably no other era of our association will ever be recorded.
Ace has gone beyond the call of duty to video record our jams. He has contributed many mils, many
hours recording time and we dare not wonder of how many dollars out of his own pocket. And then there
are the many hours of follow up - editing, marking copies, answering letters, shipping tapes, etc. Future
generations and historians will not have to wonder what we looked like or what and how we played. To
insure the longevity and quality of the videos, Ace is also producing video and CD's.
Ace's many hours of work and time would not be possible without the cooperation of his wife,
Dorothy. She goes with him and supports him in all of his endeavors. Dorothy is a back up guitar player
and fine vocalist. They are a great team. Not only does Ace carry out his video project, he contributes
his music by playing the violin-uke.
This is only one aspect of Ace's project. Several years ago he vowed that he would put a video tape
in every school in Oregon - hoping to get the story out about "Old Time Fiddling in Oregon". As of this
writing, he has placed videos of Oregon Old Time Fiddling in every college and university in Oregon, all
secondary and middle schools, and is working on the elementary schools. He also has videos in in the
public libraries. He will have sent out several thousand videos. Ace does not realize even a penny profit
from all that he does. Any profit goes directly back to sending out more videos.
The response has been very good., We receive letters and phone calls inquiring about our association
and our music. People want more information about the "fiddlers association" or "where can they buy a
tape?" or "where can we hear you playing?".
Several community TV cable channels are showing Ace's videos. The response has been so much
better than we could have imagined or hoped for. People enjoy the fiddle music and look forward to the
next time it will be shown. They want to know more about us and often we meet them at our jams. A
common response is "Oh, I know you, I watch you all the time on the community channel."
The videos have led to invitations for us to put on school assemblies. A group of us have gone to
several elementary schools where we have put on assemblies for a series of classes during the day.
Again, the response by both studies and staff has been excellent. They often come up to us to say
how much they enjoyed the assembly and to thank us.
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We can never truly measure our success but hopefully we leave an appreciation for our old time music
which will carry over in the students' lives for many years. And maybe it will be a topic around the dinner
table that night.
Lew Holt
Ace Wehus
Salem, Oregon 97303
Canby, Oregon 97013
_________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________
FIDDLERS ASSOCIATION ELECTS LOCAL OFFICERS
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association held their state convention Roseburg at the Douglas
County fairgrounds March 14,15 & 16 where this year's reigning officers were chosen.
The fiddlers Association divides Oregon into 11 districts with each district having its own officers.
The chairmen of the districts serve on the board with the state officers and serve all members.
Each year in March the state association has a convention aat the fairgrounds aat Roseburg.
Members come from all over Oregon and from neighboring states to visit and share their music.
The Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association has a variety of members - the fiddle being the primary
instrument.
Every fiddler wants to have backup so many of the members are guitar players, along with the
banjo, bass, piano, accordion, mandolin, harmonica and those members who do vocals.
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There are many different styles of fiddling most of them coming from the individual fiddler. The
typical old time style may include hoedowns, waltzes, cowboy songs and many of the old tunes. There
are many other styles: Celtic, Scottish, Irish, etc.
Fiddling knows no age limitation. You don't have to be old, to be an old time fiddler. Mostly, it's
about having fun and kicking up your heels.
As part of the convention, the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association held their meeting with
election of officers for the following year.
Ed Nelson of Bend was elected state president and Bob Ervin of Prineville was elected state vice
president for the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association. They will take office July 1.
The convention closed with a banquet Saturday night followed with a dance and lots of good music.
Each month the local group meets for a Fiddlers Show in Redmond, open to the public.
_______________________________________________________________
Winston--The Troy Times--May 2002-(By Alena Sullivan, Troy Times)
Nero may have fiddled when Rome burned, but Teresa Plybon fiddles to get in tune with her
family. The 17-year-old Douglas High student started playing the fiddle about nine years ago when
her grandfather Dennis Pickett encouraged her to pick up the instrument.
Plybon plays because she likes it. "It's fun, it brings the family together, and it would also be kind
of like a memorabilia for when my grandfather passes away.....It would be something to remember him
by, and I want to keep it in the family," she says.
Seventy-one year old Pickett taught himself over sixty years ago, and still teaches people today.
Pickett is the one who taught Plybon to play the fiddle and also taught his wife, Joyce to play the guitar,
Although they aren't currently with their old band, they now have their own until a new person takes
over the old one. In this band are Plybon, her grandparents friends. Usually they'll get together and
playat places like the Mercy Care Center for the elderly people, or they'll jam at their friends' houses.
They would like to get more young people interested in playing the fiddle. Pickett is currently trying to
teach a 7 and 8 year-old to play. A few of the instruments played in the band are the fiddle, guitar,
mandolin, and piano. Their band mostly plays country music, except for one or two bluegrass songs. A
few of the songs are; "Amazing Grace", "Faded Love", and "The National Anthem," which they are
playing for a contest on August 23rd-25th.
Most people who are taught to play the ffiddle, are taught to play by ear instead of by note. When
you first start you have to practice a lot and you have to make sure you get the tune and the timing of
the tune down. "I don't practice very much anymore, but I should about an hour a day", said Plybon. "If
you are interested in it, and it's something you want to do, it should be a lot easier to learn because you
would probably be more into it and procrastinate a lot less, said Plybon.
On March 14th they had a fiddlers convention, on the 15th a paid program for the public for $3-5 to
get in, and on the 16th there was a dance. If you want to buy a fiddle, there are conventions at the
fairgrounds where you can buy them. A good cheap one is about $100.00 to 150.00 and the more
expensive ones are about $450.00 to $500.00.
Plybon has also been playing the ffiddle for the past three or four years in the Canyonville contest,
which takes place in August and usually lasts all day for about one or two days."The best part is when
we're not playing and we go and hang out down at the carnival", said Plybon. "Fiddling is okay but
sitting there listening to people all gets reaally boring", says Plybon. During that same week is Pioneer
Days, which is similar to the melon festival. There are booths, bands playing, people that square dance,
different fair type games, and they also have a few rides.
Every third Saturday of every month, members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association(00TFA)
get together at the Community Building in Winston and practice. If you would like to come listen and
hang out, the building is open to the public from 1-4 p.m. It is free to watch, but if you would like to
make a donation, they are accepted at the door.
____________________________________________________________
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IN MEMORY OF PAUL DAVID LAKEY
DATE OF BIRTH August 14, 1916 Alvadore, Oregon
DATE OF DEATH May 26, 2002 Roseburg, Oregon
FUNERAL SERVICES 11:00 a.m. - Saturday June 1, 2002
Drain Church of Christ
Drain, Oregon
OFFICIATING Pastor Stewart Fowler
MUSCIANS Wayne Holmes - Fiddler Esther Snider - Guitarist
GRAVESIDE SERVICES Drain Cemetery Drain, Oregon
THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM
The Lord is my shepherd;
I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down
in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for his name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil;
For thou art with me;
They rod and they staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before
me in the presence of mine enemies;
Thou annointest my head with oil;
My cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life; and I will dwell
in the house of the Lord forever.
_______________________________________________________________
OLD TIME FIDDLERS KEEP A TRADITION ALIVE
By Cleve Twitchell of the Mail Tribune
GOLD HILL--Some come to play the fiddle. Some come to dance. Some come just to watch and listen.
But they share a common purpose: to honor old-time music and have a good time. They're the Old-Time
Fiddlers, and they get together for a lively jam session and social gathering once a month.
Saturday afternoon the place to be was the Independent Order of Odd Fellows Hall in Gold Hill. A
three hour jam session there drew more than 100 people, including nearly 20 who signed up to play.
The fiddlers are an organized group dating back to 1970. They're a part of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers
Association, actually District 4, one of the 11 districts in the state.
"Our purpose is to conserve old-time music and help young people appreciate it and learn to play it,"
say Gene Williams of Prospect, current district chairman.
Williams and his wife Lola hand out business cards that declare, "You don't have to be old to be an "oldtime fiddler."
While many in Saturday's audience were senior citizens, younger faces could also be seen, including
some children.
Williams said attendance Saturday was below normal because of the Labor Day weekend. Several
members confirmed that it's sometimes so crowded there' almost no room to dance, and the number of
musicians signing up to play approaches 30.
"There's no better entertainment in the world," says Freda Seppa of Medford. She calls the jam
sessions "good old-time music."
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"It's a fun organization," agrees Neva Flood of Medford, another longtime member.
"We always have a good time, and it's inexpensive, " says Arnie Jorgenson of Central Point.
Admission is by donation.
Ethel Holstin of Grants Pass likes the fact that electric instruments play no part in these jam sessions.
She prefers the old ways.
Lot of fiddles were in evidence Saturday. A few musicians played other instruments, like the
harmonica. Some performed vocals.
An appreciative audience lined the room, rewarding performers with enthusiastic applause. Many couples
took to the dance floor.
District 4 of the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association currently has 113 members who pay dues of
$15 a year. The money includes a subscription to the Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association publication,
the Hoedown.
District 4 covers Jackson and Josephine counties, and the jam sessions draw from all over the region.
The fiddlers meet on the first Saturday of the month, unless it conflicts with a holiday. The site varies.
Besides the IOOF Hall in Gold Hill, locations often include the Roxy Ann Grange Hall in Medford, The
Rogue River Senior Center and the Propect Community Building.
Besides the jam sessions, members periodically perform at retirement homes and for special events like
the Central Point Forth of July celebration.
The monthly jam sessions are usually announced in the Mail Tribune’s Tempo activities listings. "We
like the people. It's like going to a family reunion every month," says Bob Zellman of the Applegate
Valley. "We don't dance and we don't play music. We come for the friendship, and there's lot of it here.
_______________________________________________________________
October 22, 2002
Dear Lew Holt,
We are new to the OOTFA and don't know who any of the members are, however, we enjoy reading
about the activities and the bio's of the members that have passed away. Certainly we want to express
our condolences to the families of those that have passed. We enjoy your style of writing as you
describe activities from the present to those of the past. Your remembrances of individuals over the
past 22 years are very precious and to be treasured for many years to come. Thank you for sharing your
thoughts and experiences to those of us who are only "listening members." We all wish we had learned
how to play the instruments that you all play so well. The tunes you share with us mean so much more
because they have survived over the many years in the hearts and minds of all of you and now you can
pass them along to the younger generation. We commend all of you for your talent and generosity.
Thank you,
Bob and Mary Ann Ziglar
Merlin, OR
LewHolt@aol.com wrote:
Members OOTFA,
Here is a letter I received today:
__________________
Just received word that Walt Westberry, old time fiddler, had passed
away this morning at Lebanon Community Hospital, time of services
will be announced later today.
__________________
I have chosen to send out several letters recently telling of the death of a
member of OOTFA. I know that many of you might not know these people but at
one time, they were important members of our association. We might see and
hear them at jams, campouts and contests. Because usually of their age, some
may not have been active recently and might not be in your memory. I have
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only been a member for 22 years but I have been fortunate to know many of the
old timers. Our membership changes and most of you more recent members may
not know of some of the people I write about.
We remember Walt for his old time fiddling and many of us, also, remember him
for his little dog that would follow him to the stage.
Lew Holt
_______________________________________________________________
"IT'S FAST DYING OUT, THE OLD-TIME FIDDLING."
12-2-02
By Julia Lyon
The Bulletin
REDMOND----As an accordion slowly drawled, the fiddler's bow pranced over his strings in a waltz.
No matter how a musician plays old-time music, the musicians in the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers
Association agreed between music sets on Sunday that it has to danceable.
Couples smiled as they took a turn on the dance floor Sunday at the Redmond VFW hall, twirling to
lyrics such as "I'm going to sleep with one eye open from now on."
The champion fiddlers, banjo players, guitarists and other musicians say they play for pleasure. But
they also play with a purpose.
They play to preserve.
"It's fast dying out, the old-time fiddling," said Bob Ervin, a fiddler and group's activities director.
"The people who know how to do it are dying."
This music, with its scratchy shuffle fiddle technique and acoustic roots, is the music of history. Ervin
described it as the tunes that riders in covered wagons played at the end of the day as they crossed the
continent.
About 30 musicians belong to the local district, one of 11 districts in the stated fiddlers association.
Though some of the older musicians may no longer play, the group is growing. About 4 members are
between the ages of 12 and 16. The group sponsors a scholarship for students at summer fiddle camp.
And both the president and the vice president of the state organization belong to the local district.
Why they play this music is a window into their individual pasts.
Jack Smith, a guitarist, heard the music at dance halls around Klamath Falls. Ellen Jakab, a banjo
player, discovered the music in Oregon that was similar to what she had heard growing in Tennessee.
Many of the musicians have been playing the music since they were teenagers. For most, the music
relates to a bigger picture.
"Music is about life," said Doris Bellamy, a guitarist. That's why there are so many sad songs, she
said.
Though many of the musicians on Sunday were clearly masters of their instruments, old-time music is
not about perfection. Don Hanna, a former state champion fiddler in the senior division, describes the
technique as jerky, short strokes with the bow. Rather that a sweeter, elongated violin sound, fiddlers--who play traditional violins--------tend to dig into the notes as they play.
Bluegrass, which is in a way another old-time music, can be more driving with a faster tempo said Ted
Schoenborn, a double bass player.
But the old time music on Sunday was undoubtedly danceable.
Clive McGlohin and his wife, Donna, had come from Madras to glide by the POW and American flags in
the dance hall. They were one of the most frequent couples on the floor Sunday afternoon.
Clive McGlohin, 77, said there were too few places to dance these days in Oregon. Sometimes he and
his wife are the only couple in Madras who dance when there is music at the senior center, McGlohin said.
"This is a lot more fun than walking. Walking can get kind of boring. But this never gets boring."
For more information on Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Associations, contact Bob Ervin. The group
performs the first Sunday of most months at the Redmond VFW Hall beginning at 1:30 p.m.
(Joyce Pickett)
________________________________________
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Jim Heard

(Not an Oregon fiddler but well known in the Northwest.)

James Bert Herd, 83, of Sunnyside, WA passed away on Dec. 26, 2002 in the Sunnyside Community
Hospital.
James was born in Bradleyville, MO on Jan. 9, 1919 to William and Nancy (Bray) Herd and received his
education there. He moved to Sunnyside, then joined the Army and served his country. Upon his
discharge, he met Louetta Rothrock and they were married on July 3, 1952 and last year celebrated their
50th wedding anniversary.
James was a farmer, hunter, and an Old Time Fiddler, winning many trophies for his music. He was a
self-taught musician, coming from a very musical family and as his family put it, “He wasn’t a good
fiddler, he was a great fiddler.” Those who were privileged to hear his music would agree.
James is survived by his wife Louetta of Sunnyside, one son, Steven, of Ketchikan, Alaska, one
granddaughter Kristie Brown and husband Joe and 2 great-great children, Herman and Tabatha Brown,
all of Long Beach, CA. He is also survived by several nieces and nephews of Washington and Missouri. He
was preceded in death by three sisters, Clio, Kate and Rhoda, six brothers, Frank, Ralph, Harvey, Clabe,
Lincoln (Link) and an infant brother and his parents. James was the last surviving member of his family.
Just a few of Jim’s accomplishments were winning the Washing State Fiddle Contest in his division 12
time s and the Northwest Regional Contest 23 times. In 1991 Jim took the National Championship trophy
in the Senior Senior Division at Weiser, Idaho. Jim served on the State Fiddle Contest Committee for
many years. He was a dedicated member promoting Old Time Fiddling. He will always be remembered.
_______________________________________________________________
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OLD-TIME TUNES

March 2003

FIDDLERS AND FANS OF TRADITIONAL MUSIC GATHER MONTHLY TO SING, DANCE AND PLAY THE OLD
WAY.
The first Sunday afternoon of every month, you can find the Redmond VFW hall floor packed with
mostly older,
smiling couples dancing in graceful circles to "Faded Love" and "Silver Dew on the Bluegrass Tonight.
On stage, musicians play old music in the old-time style. No show-offs or flashy self-indulgent solos
allowed. Just danceable, traditional melodies played on fiddles, guitars, mandolins, banjos, piano,
accordion and string bass.
Hollis Real, 77, is a regular and, by many accounts, one of the best old time fiddlers in Central
Oregon. He grew up in Texas and Oregon to the sound of his mother and uncles playing fiddle.
"It's the easiest music to play and the most fun," Real said between jams. "You don't have any fun
playing symphony music and you can only go so far with it."
Real worries that the tradition of old time fiddling is being lost-that is a younger generation isn't
growing up with the music.
Bob Ervin, 74, is vice president of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association. He said the organization
provides scholarships for fiddle lessons for kids so the tradition can be kept alive. Ervin took up the
fiddle when he was 68, though he has loved western music since he was a child.
"Mom would put us to bed on the benches on the side of the dance hall floor," Ervin said
Gretchen Spencer, 15 has been coming to the monthly jams for than a year and has been playing the
violin for three years. Gretchen's brother Greg, 14, plays accordion at the gatherings and got strong
applause Sunday for his nimble polka playing. Gretchen said she plays simply because it's fun.
"I like fiddle music, it's a lot more relaxed than violin music," she said.
_______________________________________________________________
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Corvallis Gazette-Times and Albany Democrat-Herald, Friday July 4-11, 2003
By Theresa Hogue The Entertainer
Some college students spend their first years of study living it up in dorms or partying in fraternity
houses. For most students, it’s the first time they’ve lived on their own, and the experiences of
independence, socialization and the first taste of “adulthood” can be as much of a learning experience as
any classroom time.
For 19-year-old Andy Shelton, the first year of college has been about learning how to cook great
Chinese food, decorate on a budget and live with six other guys. It’s also been a year of fellowship,
friendship, and perhaps most of all, a time to jam.
Shelton is something of a musical prodigy, a self-motivated fiddle player with a long list of awards and
his own CD release, as well as five years of public performances. He took up the fiddle as an adolescent,
following in the footsteps of his older brother, Sean. His brother soon replaced the fiddle with other
interests, but Shelton kept playing. He began taking a two-hour trip to Sisters once a month to take
fiddle lessons from teacher Rudi Booher. When his first fiddle recital during a church performance in
eighth grade received a standing ovation, he was hooked.
“It broke my nerves,” Shelton said, sitting at the dining room table of his rental house, known to
roommates as The Castle. “People came up afterward and asked, ’Where’s your CD?’”
Shelton suspected he might have a future in music after that and began performing more frequently.
He taught his mother, Brenda, how to play guitar so she could back him up, and soon he was getting
paying gigs.
In 2000, Shelton became the Oregon State Junior Fiddle Champion, and then placed eighth in national
competition. At age 16, he put out his first CD, “Fiddle Tracks,” and this spring he took first at the state
championships in the open division. And out of 50 people, Shelton took 13th in nationals.
Mom’s backup role has now been filled by Peter Willis, an award-winning guitar player Shelton met
during various music contests.
He’s moved out of his family home into The Castle, which he shares with six other young men who all
attend Grace Christian Fellowship.
Many of his roommates play music as well, and they frequently spend their time together playing.
After interning for Hewlett-Packard this summer, Shelton heads into his second year at OSU as an
engineering student.
Shelton has built a studio in a vacant room of his rental house, using the skills he’s gained from
electrical engineering classes. Engineering is a natural progression for Shelton, who hopes studying wave
analysis and signal processing will further his interest in recording.
He’s used his studio to help out fellow Christian musicians in the Corvallis community, but often
spends time there himself, perfecting the songs he and Peter Willis have been writing lately.
“It’s really just all I do, other than work or school,” Shelton said. “I’ve got the studio I built downstairs,
and a mandolin I take everywhere I go. I play it when I’m supposed to be listening to people.”
Shelton’s music, which ranges from traditional bluegrass and Celtic to more modern works, all stems
from his belief that music is a form of worship. His Christian faith has taught him that anything he plays
is a reflection of God’s role in his life.
“It’s a gift given to me by God,” he said. “I like to meditate on it.”
He chose to live in The Castle because he knew his roommates would share his beliefs and because
the men all provide support to one another through fellowship. Frequently, roommates don’t depart until
they marry or go on to other callings.
“We’re like a family,” he said. “We encourage each other.”
But Shelton’s real family hasn’t faded into the background. He lives less than a mile from his parents’
house, and he frequently goes back for home-cooked meals and to jam with his younger sister and mom
on piano, and his dad on banjo.
He and Willis hope to release a CD of their new songs eventually, and he continues to play at various
venues around town, from farmers’ markets to coffee shops. On Aug. 29, he’ll perform with a local
Christian group Ten Talents at the Starker Arts Park.
____________________________________________________________
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NANCY ROHN
Violin-maker helps kids study music and her neighbors do almost anything.
By Tracy Loew
Gazette Times reporter
One violin, one viola, one cello at a time, Nancy Rohn is helping shape a generation of Corvallis kids.
Rohn's not trying to create great musicians. Instead, she wants to create great kids.
Music, or any other pursuit that a child can be passionate about, is the glue that can hold that child
steady during the difficult job of growing up, she said.
So Rohn hunts down used instruments, lovingly restores them, and rents them at reasonable prices.
Sometimes, she lends them for free.
"We've always got kids who can't afford instruments," she said. "If it means letting a child keep up
with friends and participate in a program, we'll do it."
Rohn's mission is simply to help players get good instruments, said Marlan Carlson, chair of Oregon
State University's music department and conductor of the OSU-Corvallis Symphony Orchestra.
She's clearly not in it for the money, Carlson said.
Rohn, 41, began playing cello in the fourth grade. But her love affair with string instruments didn't
really ignite until she walked into a violin-making shop in Nebraska at age 17.
"I decided there and then that's what I wanted to do," she said.
In 1978, Rohn attended a violin-making school in Chicago. It was a difficult undertaking for a woman
in a male-dominate industry, and she quit just before graduation.
But she had learned what she needed to know and began working in a shop. She also worked as a
park ranger.
In 1989, she moved to Oregon.
Now, Rohn shares the shop in her southeast Corvallis home with three cats and a dog.
She supplements her income by working nights as a security guard for OSU. But her days are spent
with the Wood, metal, silver, shell and components of her craft.
She's restored violins that have been run over, rescued from house fires or just plain mistreated.
"I start working in here and I can't stop," she said.
"I can't imagine not doing this."
Rohn's generous spirit is reflected in her home life as well, say friends.
"This year we hired a new strings teacher who had to move out here from Tennessee," said Charles
Creighton, orchestra director for the Corvallis School District and Corvallis Youth Orchestra. "She took
him and his wife in for several days when they first got to town, just to give them a place to stay and
introduce them around."
Said neighbor and walking partner Susan Hirsch:
"Nancy offers any help to neighbors possible and heads up any safety initiatives in our neighborhood.
Even though she already has two full-time jobs, you can bet she'll be helping a single woman put up a
fence, volunteering at the NOW booth, or pressing her housemate into helping out the neighbors too. He
doesn't mind. She has lots of tools and insists on loaning them out to neighbors. If an open-bed truck is
needed to get yard supplies or go to the dump, she'll find one and do the driving.
"She does an amazing amount of local elder care with our frail population: protects them from con
schemes, helps them sell their houses, helps walk their pets, yard work, transportation to medical
appointments and more," Hirsch continued. "She helped a hard-working Hispanic family with home
selection. They were at risk for being taken advantage of, and she did a lot of research on their behalf
so they would not be victimized. "Nancy deals with any stray pet that turns up, and takes care of it until
it has a home. She cleans up Willamette Park and recycles the recyclables down there. And she holds
Thanksgiving dinners at her home for all the single or somewhat lonely neighbors who don't have a big
family to be with."
Said OSU's Carlson, "She's just a very fine person."
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_______________________________________________________________
A CHILD AT PLAY-6-8-03
By Heidi Hiaasen
The Bulletin
Bend fiddler goes to national competition.
Miya Saito-Beckman sat across from Rudi Booher as he used a piano to tune her violin. When notes
from the two instruments sang in harmony, he handed the 8-year-old heer fiddle and picked up his guitar.
Miya launched into Durang's Hornpipe," her ebony hair falling across her face as the bow danced out the
hoedown piece.
She played this song last month when she took first place in the pee-wee division at the Oregon
Oldtime Fiddlers Association state competitiion in Salem. She will play the same song when she
competes at the National Oldtime Fiddlers Contest, June 16 through 21, in Weiser, Idaho.
"Excellent job," said Booher, who won first place in the 1990 national competitions. "I just don't like
the stops you put in."
"She just started doing that Sunday," Miya's dad, Bob Beckman, interjected from Booher's couch. "I
don't know where that came from."
"Maybe she picked it up from an old fiddler," Booher said, smiling at Miya. "If you pause like that,
your guitar player may think you're done. Let's try it again."
Miya restarted the piece. When the pause crept back into the music, Booher put down the guitar and
picked up his violin. He played the notes and soon Miya joined They played the song in unison, working
through the pesky pauses.
"No pauses," said Miya, and then started a slow, nostalgic waltz. The hoedown and waltz will be
joined by a tune of choice when Miya competes in the first round of the national competition. She will
play the three songs without interruption, in less than four minutes, with guitar accompaniment.
Booher helped Miya with her set for round two. The two have worked together for about a year on
competition fiddle, also know a Texas- style is often used in competition because it focuses on
technique. Booher says it has progressed through the years from oldtime fiddle to an ornamental and
driving hoedown style.
Miya, however, was no stranger to the instrument when she began working with this member of the
Boohers, a
local family of eight musically-inclined siblings. They range from Chris, a former member of the country
music group Asleep at the Wheel, to the four youngest, who perform five nights a week at Diamond B
Chuckwagon in Tumalo.
Miya began studying classical at aage 3. Her paarents, piano teacher Jan Saito and Bob Beckman of
Robert Beckman Designs, enrolled her in the Suzuzuki Strings Program through the University of Oregon
School of Music.
The program's founder, Shinichi Suzuki (1898-1998), believed that children could learn music the
same way they learn language-----through repetition.
"We believe that if we can create an optimal learning environment, then every child can learn to play
well," said Shelley Rich, founder and director of the University of Oregon Suzuzuk program. She said the
foundation of the program is based on listening so the songs become familiar, encouragement with
positive feedback, repetition and refinement.
"Kids learn language through repetition, and it is believed they learn the language of music through
repetition," said Beckman. "Violin is an instrument that can taught very early, very well."
Saito agrees that musical ability can be created through environment. While she and her husband are
both involved with music, genetics are not a known part of Miya's talent. Miya was adopted from Korea
and her 4-year-old sister, Kiarra, was adopted from Vietnam. Kiarra has been studying in the Suzuki
program for the past year. "What is the chance that both girls come from musically-inclined families?"
said Saito.
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"I really feel strongly that all kids can learn music whether they have a genetic disposition for it or
not," said Saito, who makes sure her daughters are surrounded by music. "However, the way they learn
is different in all kids. Not everyone learns at the same pace.
Miya, who was the youngest student in Rich's program when she began Suzuki, has traveled to
Eugene every Saturday for the past several years for group classes and private lessons with Rich. As a
toddler, she practiced on a one-thirty-second violin, a hard-to-find instrument with a body length of less
than 8 inches (compared with the full-size violin's 14 inch body). She now uses a half-size violin.
In the beginning, Suzuki focuses on the mechanics of playing violin and pieces are taught by ear. Rich
said that as students add songs to their repertoires, they continue to go back and refine previous songs.
At Miya's level, students should know about 45 classical pieces by memory. As they progress, the
students are taught how to read sheet music in order to prepare for joining orchestras and playing longer
works.
Miya removed the final guide from the fingerboard of her violin last week. Thin strips are often placed
on the spine as visual reminder of where fingers should be for specific notes.
"It was starting to peel off and make my finger slip," said Miya. "I didn't really need it anymore."
It was Miya's ability to learn by ear that helped the most when she began studying fiddle at age 5
with Brendan Booher, Rudi's brother.
Sheet music is rarely given out for learning fiddle songs. Instead students listen to a recorded song
for a few weeks until they become familiar with the tune.
"By knowing the tune," said Rudi Booher, "it's easier to pick up how it should be played. When we
start working on a song, I play three notes and Miya plays them back. I play three more and she plays
back six. It goes on like that until the piece is committed to memory.
Still, what is the difference between the violin and fiddle?
"It's not the instrument,,,,," Rudi Booher said, "This is a violin or fiddle, It's how it's played that
makes the difference. There's more structure with violin and it's a little looser with fiddling.
"You memorize pieces with the violin and use sheet music. Fiddling is more of heart-felt thing."
Booher says that fiddle is 80 to 90 percent bow work, which is what students must concentrate on
when they switch from violin.
While Miya played one piece, Booher reminded her to not vibrato on every note. He said that fiddle is
more simple and rarely uses vibrato, while classical violin tends to add the tremulous effect created by
rapid finger movement.
"It sounds a little too violin-y. You're fiddlin' now."
"A lot off violinists who start fiddles are stiff but Miya brings her own style," said Booher. "Miya has
great style."
Violin and fiddle may be different styles of music, but practicing one style helps the other. Right
now, Miya is working on fiddle for competition, but come this fall, she will concentrate on violin and
piano.
"What she does in one field influences the other, because it's in her heart," Booher said.
Miya practices violin a piano each day with her mom or dad.
"One time my dad and me practice for an hour and a half, she said rolling her eyes.
Miya, who recently finished second grade at Highland School at Kenwood, enjoys music as a form of
expression and opportunities it provides her to meet other people.
"I get to play different kinds of music," she said. "It's fun to play an instrument because you can
express yourself through music."
Miya says she likes to play something fast when she is happy and something slow--like a waltz--when
she's upset.
She is quick to explain articulately the difference between treble, alto and bass clefs or to help her
little sister hit the right note while practicing.
In addition to playing with the Children's Orchestra through the Cascades Community School of
Music, she still finds time to swim, listen to music, dance, watch television and play with friends and her
three cats.
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"I also have fish. Can I count the crab and snail? I have seven fish," she said, including the crab a
snail. She then noticed an unfamiliar bird out the window and asked her dad about it.
"They have to be kids first, and then find time to play," said Beckman. "At the a same time, I don't
want to be too lax about practicing. It's a daily thing."
When Miya plays, she becomes engrossed in the music, but when the lesson or practice is over, she
becomes a ball of energy, playing with Kiarra or walking up to a neighborhood park to hit tennis balls with
a friend.
As Miya wrapped up her lesson with Boohers, he gave her some last minute tips for nationals. He
told her to practice until she doesn't stumble, but not to worry too much about mistakes.
"I'm excited and nervous at the same time," said Miya about nationals. Because she was the top
competitor in her, she will perform in an entertainment concert in Weiser. But she's also realistic about
competition against the top players in the nation. Right after she was awarded top place at state, she
was off playing with the girl who won second place.
"If you get in the top five at nationals, it's like winning," she said.
_______________________________________________________________
Let's get to know those Old Time Fiddlers!
By: Karen and Sam Dantone
For the Siuslaw News (11/15/03)
We have had the pleasure of being in the musical company of some very creative folks these past two
years of living in this area. The Old Time Fiddlers are known by many, but we thought a personal touch
was in order.
The people we will be introducing to you live primarily in the Florence area but the district spreads up
and down the coast from Yachats to Bandon.
The names of the six people we will be featuring for the next month are: Sally & Ken Jordan, Jean
Holden, Leo Berhardt, Steve Daniels and Hal Weiner
Did you know that the Old Time Fiddlers is an association made up of 11 different districts throughout
the state with more than 1,000 members? Not everyone plays music. Some do the hard work by helping
set up at facilities for various events and are the musician's biggest fans.
By dividing up the districts, it becomes easier for them all to get together and play in what they call
"jams" which most of the time, are located close to where they live.
Some travel from long distances just to play, but, says Sally Jordan, it's fun and worth it. Playing
music is a great thing to do with our time and is really great for the soul."
In this article and the next, we'll get to know Sally and Ken Jordan, 11 year veterans of the Oregon
Old Time Fiddlers Association.
Sally and Ken had been married for eight years when, in 1978, they began a life-long adventure by
learning to play music together. It started when a friend of theirs bought a banjo, deciding he was going
to play bluegrass music.
Sally went to town and bought Ken a guitar so he could play along with their friend. She also decided
to play and chose a mandolin. Ken was a die-hard country/bluegrass man, where Sally's love was for
rock and roll; the Beatles being one of her favorites. They'd argue about who would get control of the
radio in the car but managed to agree on Tammy Wynette and George Jones were worth listening to.
Because they also enjoyed Merle Haggard, Waylon Jennies and the songs of
Hank Williams, Sr., they decided to play country. Although they really wanted to play bluegrass, often
going to bluegrass concerts in Roseburg and Eugene in the '70's, they decided they couldn't play fast
enough and instead, chose country and they had heard the Old Time Fiddlers in Roseburg at the fair
grounds many times.
Sally goes on to tell us how she was the singer in the group, so everyone just played along to her
singing. They all learned how to play guitar by looking at chord charts and applying them to songs.
"For the first year or so, I would sing the chords to the guys until they got the pattern of the song
down. We have been making music ever since even our friend who started on banjo, but who now plays
guitar. We all play by ear, no music for notes, only words. I was then coaxed into playing
the fiddle."
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Because Sally was already familiar with the mandolin, which she says has the same notes and chord
structures as the fiddle, the hard part was learning how to use the bow, which she admits, she's still
learning.
Sally and Ken have been married for 33 years and they are happy to say they still love to play music
together, although, there's not as much time these days to do so. They very much enjoy playing and
bringing their old time music to others who enjoy it also. "You don't have to be old to be an
Old Time Fiddler."
Sally became Vice-President of the State Association in 1997 for a two year stint and in 2000
became President for another two years. Ken is the current Chairperson for their district serving a year
term. They have been active members and held offices each year they have been
in the organization, including the time they lived in Bend.
We want to thank Sally and Ken for sharing a part of their lives with us
all and giving us so much good information.....Read on, there's more!
*******
Introducing, Hal Weiner, another Old Time Fiddler and a resident of
Florence.
"I started playing what is now referred to as old time music in the great folk scare of the early 1960s.
I was part of an entire generation that grew up listening and singing to American roots music."
Hal started playing guitar during the '60s and was one half of a professional folk duo of the era.
After college, he played only sporadically and had not played guitar seriously for more than 15 years.
Then it changed, when a few years ago, he attended an Old Time Fiddlers concert at the North Folk
Grange in Florence. His passion was rekindled.
Since he is semi-retired, he now has time to play and decided to take his first formal class in August
2001, learning Clawhammer-style banjo in the Smoky Mountains.
"I was so fortunate to have found a rather unique banjo that I now play. It is a Chase ladies banjo
made in 1882 for the high class Victorian lady to play in her parlor. I'm sure it has made a lot of
wonderful music over the past 120 plus years."
Hal recently resurrected his guitar from the attic and has been "trying to make my fingers keep pace
with the music in my head. He has been enjoying immensely the time spent making music again and
learning new songs. He even has started learning to play the fiddle some, presenting him with
another new challenge.
We wanted to feature all of those folks who had played at a benefit held n Mapleton at the Lions Club;
but 3 of the aforementioned folks declined to partake in this article.
These generous people have played enough charitable jams to make your eyes bloodshot. For the
record, they've played at the Shorewood, Spruce Point, Siuslaw Care Center, Elderberry Square, North
Fork Grange, Ada Grange Yachats Fish Fry, Winchester Grange, Smith River Grange, Scottsburg Grange,
Mapleton Grange and Lions Club, the Senior Booster Center, Senior Center in Coos Bay. The have played
for the Relay for Life, a special event to benefit Alzheimer’s and at the Events Center for Winterfest and
many other functions too numerous to mention.
The Old Time Fiddlers have a major convention each year, taking place the last week-end of March in
Roseburg at the fairgrounds. They get into many circles and play music for three or four days. They
have fiddling and variety show on Friday night of the week-end when the public is invited to come listen
for a small admission fee. (Less than $5).
The rest of the time during the "jamming" people are welcome to come and listen and mingle amongst
the fiddlers.
On Saturday night, they close the doors to the public and have one big dance where they play for
each other. The convention gives these folks the opportunity to come together from across the state,
play music, learn new songs and just plain spend time together.
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There are other campouts and times they get together, which can be found in their monthly paper
called "The Hoedowner."
Most functions are free to the public. It costs $15.00 a year to become a member (for a family, a
dozen, or one, musician or not). You'll receive their paper and be put on the roster. You can also
contact them through their web site at: www.oregonoldtimefiddling.org/
"The objective of this association is to preserve and promote the art of old time fiddling and to
encourage the younger people to learn and appreciate the old time music," says Sally Jordan. "We have
fiddle contests where each person who enters has the chance to fiddle for trophies, ribbons
and money. The contests are set up by age groups and the objective is to play a hoedown (fast tune), a
waltz and then any other tune that is not a hoedown or waltz in a four minute time span. Paid judges
look for your abilities in note tone, time, danceability, clarity, etc.
"We have one State sanctioned contest a year with prizes (trophies and/or money), she continues.
"Then, the winners of the State Contest can compete in the National Fiddle Contest held in Weiser, Idaho
in the summer, being given a certificate of winning the Oregon State Fiddle Contest and entry fees paid.
Our main objective is acoustic. No amplified instruments are allowed."
In finishing up this article, we want to thank everyone who contributed to our to our being able to put
together such interesting information about this life affirming organization.
It boils down to this; you don't need to be a wordly musician to want to play. You don't even have to
know ho to play and you certainly don't have to be old. Hang out with these people who love music.
Buy an instrument you've only dreamed of playing in your life.
Pick it up and don't be afraid. It's not too late, if you're reading this now.
_______________________________________________________________
Leonard H. Maahs
Published: April 15, 2003
1914 - 2003
A funeral for Leonard H. Maahs of McMinnville will be held at 3 p.m. Wednesday in St. John Lutheran
Church, McMinnville, with the Rev. Glenn Zander officiating. Interment will be in Evergreen Memorial Park,
McMinnville.
The chapel of Macy & Son Funeral Directors, McMinnville, will be open for visitation from 4 to 7 p.m.
today and 8 a.m. to noon Wednesday.
Mr. Maahs died April 12, 2003, in Oakwood Country Place, McMinnville. He was 88.
He was born April 29, 1914, in Lincoln, Neb., the son of William and Anna Gaskell Maahs. He was raised

and educated in Julesberg, Colo.
He and Faythe Jones were married Jan. 16, 1938, in Julesberg.
With other members of the Maahs family, he owned and operated several farms and dairies in Colorado,
Idaho, Wisconsin and Minnesota. He moved in 1953 to Oregon, where he and his family owned and
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operated dairies in Corvallis and Harrisburg. He moved to McMinnville in 1960 and operated a dairy until
1964, when the family retired from the dairy business. He then worked for White City Plywood for many
years until his retirement.
Mr. Maahs was a longtime member and past president of the Old Time Fiddlers. He loved fishing and
camping. He belonged to St. John Lutheran Church.
Survivors include three sons, Kenneth Maahs and Leonard W. Maahs, both of McMinnville, and Eugene
Maahs of McNary; two sisters, Birdene Miller and Evelyn Schroeder, both of Banks; nine grandchildren and
nine great-grandchildren.
He was preceded in death by his wife in 1999.
Memorial contributions may be made to St. John Lutheran Church in care of Macy & Son, 135 N.E.
Evans St., McMinnville, OR 97128.

Leonard Maahs
We are here this afternoon because Leonard Maahs has died, but we are also
here because Jesus Christ died for Leonard and rose again for him to give
him the promise of life eternal. We are here this afternoon to pay our
respects to Leonard Maahs, but we are also here to give
praise and honor and glory to our Lord Jesus Christ because of His amazing
grace.
One of the things that happens when someone we know and love dies is to
remember special things about that person. Bill, Gene
and Ken all wrote out some special memories they had of their father. I'd
like to read them at this time.
This is what Bill wrote:
In the early 1930s, Leonard, his father and mother and brothers and sisters
moved west from Lincoln, Nebraska to Julesberg,
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Colorado. They settled and began farming the dry plains south of Julesburg
and started the basic practices of dry land farming
that are still used today in that area.
Even though Leonard and his brothers and sisters endured many hardships
while farming in Colorado, they never forgot the old-time
music that had been handed down through the generations and taught to them
by their father.
Leonard [and] his sisters and brothers played and sang the "old-time"
heartland music for everyone. People came from all around
to hear them perform the old tunes at Grange meetings, community
get-togethers and special occasions. Leonard played the
violin; his sisters and brothers joined in with the piano, banjo, accordion,
violins and singing.
Leonard and Faythe raised three sons, during which time the violin was left
on the shelf. Upon his retirement Leonard again took up
the violin. He played for the enjoyment of many old-time fiddlers and also
won many contests.
Leonard and his wife Faythe served various offices in the Old-Time Fiddler's
Association.
Leonard's music came from the heart. Leonard is gone, but his music will
live forever!

Gene has some thoughts to share about his father, too. These words are from
Gene:
I have many memories, too many to recount in just a few words.
I don't think Dad had any particular philosophy about life, at least
anything he ever put into words. He just lived it for anyone to
see. He worked hard, was honest and caring. Found joy with all who really
knew him.
Dad believed in saving everything. You just don't know when that bent nail
might come in handy. We never disassembled any
shed or fence without saving every board, every nail, every rusted hinge and
every scrap of wire. I don't recall ever building
anything with new boards or nails.
If you straighten a nail, such a nail, especially the really rusted ones,
required a special technique of holding the weak spot with a
pliers or vice grip and pounding very carefully. Although my brother Bill
and I labored for years, I don't think either of us
mastered the technique.
I was a little sad when I tossed that old pan of bent nails and some jars of
rusted screws. Though they are gone, the memories
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stayed.
Mostly I'm going to miss my favorite checkers player and the sound of his
violin.
Ken, the youngest of the Maahs boys, has these words to share:
In the book The Bridge over the River Kwai Colonel Green observed: "There's
always some further action to take." The screenwriters for the move of the same name
translated this to: "There is always one more thing to do."
I did not have the same time my brothers did with my father and mother.
They were older, and had already shared much before
I arrived. However, from my earliest memories of my father, there was
always one more thing to do. Another chore, a job,
something that had or could be done while there was still time.
He lived in an incredible time. He was born when much of the nation's
population had yet to travel by anything more
sophisticated than horse and buggy. He lived well beyond men walking on the
moon and into the century beyond. His
life was farming, and although it represented the most difficult part of his
life, it was of great personal reward.
The best of his life came at retirement, when he was at last free to spend
time doing things he deeply loved. His fiddle and its
particular flavor of music was experienced and enjoyed to its fullest. His
garden grew vegetables enough for three families.
He now had time to visit relatives and old friends who[m] he had been away
from for years. And he took our mother fishing, which
I think was one of her most favorite things to do.
He lived just short of 89 years and had the time to be anything and
everything he could. As I spent time with him in his last
few days, I would remind him that everything was done and that he could rest
now. This is something that had been hard
for him in the life that I knew. There was always something else that
needed to be or could be done. A job left incomplete.
To think of him now, I'm sure there is no outstanding work to be done.
That, along with the message he was a good father and
he was much loved by those who knew him were the things I wanted him to
know.
I'm sure many of you have your own personal memories of Leonard. I got to
know him soon after I moved to McMinnville,
almost two years ago. I had heard that Leonard played the fiddle, and when
he heard that I could play the guitar, he asked
me to bring my guitar with me the next time I saw him. I ended up bringing
it several times, and we played together. Usually,
I was just trying to keep up with him. I was very impressed with his
musical abilities. I was blessed to play with him.

339
As I mentioned earlier, the songs that we are listening to today are songs
that Leonard told me were some of his favorites.
Last Thursday, I brought my guitar along with me to visit him one more time,
and ended up playing and singing these songs
to him.
Later on in this service, we'll hear the hymn "Just as I am." Leonard said
that he liked to sing that hymn when going to
the Lord's Supper. That was one thing that really impressed me about
Leonard -- his faith in Jesus Christ.
Leonard was raised in the Lutheran Church. He was baptized when he was less
than a month old. He went through
Lutheran confirmation, basic instruction in the Christian faith as a young
man. From what I knew of him, he continued to
hold on to that faith and lived that faith.
I'd like to share what Leonard was taught about what it means to believe in
Jesus Christ from Luther's "Small Catechism."
This is what Leonard believed. It seems especially appropriate to hear this
now as we prepare to celebrate Good Friday and
Easter:
"I believe that Jesus Christ, true God, begotten of the father from
eternity, and also true man, born of the virgin Mary,
is my Lord,
Who has redeemed me, a lost and condemned creature, purchased and won me
from all sins, from death, and from the
power of the Devil; not with gold or silver, but with his holy, precious
blood and with his innocent suffering and death,
That I may be his own, and live under him in his kingdom, and serve him in
everlasting righteousness, innocence, and
blessedness,
Even as he is risen from the dead, lives and reigns to all eternity."
Leonard was taught and believed that we get into heaven not because of being
good, but because God forgives us.
What Leonard was taught and what he believed about the Holy Spirit seems
especially appropriate as we remember
his life, his death and the promise of the resurrection. Here is what
Leonard believed:
"I believe that I cannot by my own reason or strength believe in Jesus
Christ, my Lord, or come to him; but the Holy
Ghost has called me by the Gospel, enlightened me with his gifts, sanctified
and kept me in the true faith;
Even as he calls, gathers, enlightens, and sanctifies the whole Christian
church on earth, and keeps it with Jesus Christ
in the one true faith;
In which Christian church he daily and richly forgives all sins to me and
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all believers,
And will at the last day raise up me and all the dead, and give unto me and
all believers in Christ eternal life."
Leonard has died. Our memories of him continue on. Our respect for him
endures. But the real Good News is that
God has promised Leonard a resurrection with a glorified body where he will
be able to play and sing and dance for
joy to the Lord forever and ever with a body that will never grow old or
diseased and a heart that will never fail.
That's the gift our Lord has for Leonard. That's a gift that our Lord
promises for everyone who wants it.
We are here this afternoon because Leonard Maahs has died, but we are also
here because Jesus Christ died for
Leonard and rose again for him to give him the promise of life eternal. We
are here this afternoon to pay our
respects to Leonard Maahs, but we are also here to give praise and honor and
glory to our Lord Jesus Christ because
of His amazing grace.
__________
Service of Victory for Leonard H. Maahs
April 29, 1914 - April 12, 2003
St. John Lutheran Church
McMinnville, Oregon
Preludes by the Old-Time Fiddlers
Invocation
Scripture Readings
Psalm 90
2 Corinthians 4:16-5:9
John 3:16
Mark 16:16
Song: "What a Friend we have in Jesus" - by the Old-Time Fiddlers
Meditation
Song: "Amazing Grace" - by the Old-Time Fiddlers
Prayer
The Lord's Prayer
Solo: "Just as I am" - Ty Hegna
Benediction
Recessional: "How Great Thou Art" - by the Old-Time Fiddlers
Interment at Evergreen Memorial
Reception at the St. John Lutheran Parish Hall
________________________________________________________________________
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The World - Coos Bay
Earl A. 'Pat' Kraemer
June 5, 1927 - April 12, 2003
A celebration of life for Earl A. "Pat" Kraemer, 75, of Coos Bay, will be held at 5:30 p.m. on
Wednesday, April 16, at Charleston Community Church, 63309 Boat Basin Drive. Visitation will be from 4
to 8 p.m., April 15, 2003, at Nelson's Bay Area Mortuary, Fourth Street and Elrod Avenue, Coos Bay.
Internment will be at Ocean View Memory Gardens in Coos Bay.
He was born June 5, 1927, in Portland, the son of Earl Joseph and Willetta (Haston) Kraemer. He died
April 12, 2003, in North Bend.
He was raised and educated in Portland, where he graduated from Roosevelt High School. He served in
the U.S. Navy during World War II, serving aboard the USS Iowa in the Pacific theater. After the war, he
moved to Coos Bay. In August 1948, he married Ruby Zinn. Pat worked as a longshoreman for many
years until retiring in 1990. He was a member of the ILWU, Local No.12.
He was an avid fisherman for many years and he was an active member of the Old Time Fiddlers
Association and was a member and a deacon of the Charleston Community Church.
He is survived by his special friend, Rose Johnson of Coos Bay; brothers, R. James "Jim" Kraemer of
Cascade Locks and Joseph "Joe" and Nickie Kraemer of Midland, Texas; and many friends.
He was preceded in death by his wife, Ruby in 1985 and brother, William J. "Bill" Kraemer.
Arrangements are under the direction of Nelson's Bay Area Mortuary, 267-4216.
________________________________________________________________________
The World - Coos Bay, OR
Elwood Elton Serfass
Jan. 28, 1930 - April 3, 2003
A memorial service for Elwood Elton Serfass, 73, of Coos Bay, will be held at 10 a.m. on Friday, April
11, at Coos Bay Chapel, 685 Anderson Ave. Chaplin John Sheese will officiate. Interment will be at a later
date at Camp Creek Cemetery in Camp Creek.
He was born Jan. 28, 1930, in Ashfield, Pa., to Homer and Carrie Serfass. He died from cancer on April 3,
in Coos Bay.
In Sept. of 1954, Elwood married Helen Rogers in Phillipsburg, New Jersey. In 1960, he moved his
family to Oregon. Elwood worked for Weyerhaeuser for 30 years. He was bingo chairman for the Eagles
No. 538 for more than 20 years and operated a bingo game for the Southwestern Chapter of the Oregon
Council of the Blind in Coos Bay for 10 years.
Elwood had been a member of the Veterans of Foreign Wars for many years. He did a lot of volunteer
work for the Retired and Senior Volunteer Program and served on the board of directors for one year. He
also served as treasurer for the local Council of the Blind chapter for 15 years.
On Sept. 11, 2002, Elwood and Helen celebrated their 48th wedding anniversary. Elwood was a true
friend, loving husband, father, grandfather and great-grandfather. He was liked by all who knew him and
was full of fun and understanding.
He is survived by his wife, Helen Serfass of Coos Bay; daughter, Beth Haluska of Coos Bay; sisters,
Shirley Hawk and Gladys Serfass, both of Pennsylvania; five grandchildren; and four great-grandchildren.
The family suggests memorial contributions be made in the name of Elwood Serfass, Northwest
Community Credit Union, P.O. Box 70225, Eugene, Ore. 97401. Contributions are to help the family with
expenses.
_______________________________________________________________

342
HISTORY OF FIDDLING CONTESTS IN WESTERN WASHINGTON COUNTY
Reported by Floyd and Sara Parsons to David Rohrer for the Gaston Old Time Fiddlers Jubilee Feb. 2003
The All Northwest Fiddling Contest started in Jimmy Miller’s front yard while watching the July 4th
fireworks celebration at the Washington County fairgrounds. Jimmy Miller suggested we have a contest
at the fairgrounds the next year which was 1964. Known fiddlers were contacted and they all joined the
Oregon Old-Time Fiddlers Association. The 1964 contest was well attended by many fiddlers and a big
crowd assembled outside on the grass at the fairgrounds.
The following two years the contest was held at the Theater in the Grove in Forest Grove. The second
year, Lloyd Wanzer of Weiser, Idaho who was also the National Champion, entered the contest and placed
only 2nd in the open division.
Some of the fiddlers that I remember, included Jimmy Miller, Harold Allen, Bill Yohey, Rusty Modrell and
Charlie Johnson.
The fiddlers enjoyed coming to our contest and contestants and admissions increased so much that
the contest was held at Pacific University for two years and then moved to Tom McCall Middle School
where it was held for many years. The last year that we promoted the fiddle contest, there was state
champions from Oregon, Washington and California. John Melnichuk was the winner of that years contest
and he was that years Montana State Champion. One year we recruited the fifteen time champion of
Texas and he was the half-time show. He wouldn’t compete in the contest because he said he didn’t
want to be beat in a hick town like Forest Grove.
In 1977, the IOOF of Forest Grove wanted to run the contest and the contest was discontinued for
lack of interest in the contestants and more emphasis was put on profit instead of running it for the joy
of everyone.
We are really proud that TEAM Gaston has undertaken re-establishing this fiddling tradition that was
started in 1964 by Floyd and Sara Parsons and Jimmy Miller.
_______________________________________________________________
Old time fiddlers are coming back to Western Washington County after many years.
TEAM Gaston will be hosting the Gaston Old Time Fiddlers Jubilee on February 8th, 2003 in the Gaston
High School Gym. Fiddlers from all over the state will be competing in six different divisions.
The divisions are grouped by age. They range from 8 years old or younger to 60 years old or older.
Cash prizes and trophies will be awarded for the top 5 places in each division. There will also be trophies
for the youngest boy and girl, and the Oldest Fiddler. A cash prize of $100.00 will be awarded to the
contestant that traveled the longest distance.
The judges for the contest are Carol Ann Wheeler from Sherwood, OR, John Melnichuk from
Vancouver, WA and Margaret Brank from Winlock, WA. These judges will perform throughout the day.
They will be judging these divisions: pee-wee, jr.-jr., junior, adult, senior and open.
The contest will begin at 9:30 am with an on stage jam and run to noon with the Pee Wee division
starting at 1:00 PM. After a break for dinner, the finals will start at 7:00 PM.
The Gaston Fire Department will cook a pancake breakfast the morning of the contest starting at 6:30
a.m. TEAM Gaston will be cooking a dinner to be served between the afternoon and evening
performances starting at 5:00 p.m. Tickets will be sold for prizes that will be raffled off during the
contest. Henley shirts with logo will be available for purchases.
Tickets are available at Gaston High School or Gaston Feed. Prices are $5.00 for adults, seniors
$4.00, Students $3.00 and $15.00 for a family. Dinner tickets are $6.00 for adults and $4.00 for
children under 12.
For more information you may contact Theo Ward or Dave Rohrer.
_______________________________________________________________
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October 28, 2003
New Review Roseburg
Obituaries for Oct. 28, 2003
OBITUARIES
Etta Powell
POWELL, Etta--Age 81, of Drain, Oregon, passed away on October 24, 2003. She was born on
September 9, 1922, in Leona, Oregon, to John and Viola (Finney) Booher. She was united in marriage to
Eldon Powell in Drain, on July 3, 1940. She graduated from Drain High School in 1940, and was a
homemaker and mother. Her home and family were the pride of her life. Quite often she was outside on
her riding lawn mower caring for the yard or inside crocheting and canning. Etta was just a people
oriented person. For many years she was the Secretary of the Old Time Fiddlers Association and was the
coordinator of the Drain High School reunions. Etta is survived by her daughter, Lois and her husband,
Dennis Harms of Eugene, Oregon; daughter, Bonnie and her husband, Steve Wuergler of Drain; daughter,
Mildred Powell and companion, Carol Garrow of Vancouver, Washington; seven grandchildren; five greatgrandchildren; and a sister, Dorothy Nichols of Portland, Oregon. She was preceded in death by a son,
Ellis Powell, two sisters and a brother. Private cremation is under the care of SMITH-LUND-MILLS
FUNERAL CHAPEL AND CREMATORIUM. (Private cremation services were held.)
_______________________________________________________________
ETTA POWELL
I became acquainted with Etta Powell through the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers Association and soon after
assuming the role of coordinator of the Canyonville Pioneer Days Oldtime Fiddle Contest, I asked Etta to
work at the score tabulation desk with Martha Warwick. This was in the early 1970's. She and Martha
worked together for at least 20 years until Etta's eyesight became a problem.
Etta was one of the people responsible for holding a fiddle contest in Drain for several years. She had
me help her with the details of running a contest and she and I did the tabulation. She was very efficient
and served as Secretary for the Oregon Oldtime Fiddle Association for several years.
I remember enjoying a very nice weekend at Eldon and Etta's place many years ago. Several OOTFA
members (Jim and I felt lucky to be included) were invited to bring their RV's and enjoy good food, great
music, and visiting.
It seems the years have passed much too quickly and I'm having to say "Goodbye" to my friends
much too often. Goodbye, Etta. I'm so glad to have known you.
Gynn Deaton
Canyonville, Oregon
_______________
PAUL LAKEY
SUTHERLIN - The funeral will be held June 1 for Paul David Lakey of Sutherlin, who died May 26 of
cancer. He was 85.
Lakey was born August 14, 1916, in Alvadore to David and Ruth Kitzelman Lakey
He married Betty Delores Merrill in Drain on June 16, 1943. She died April 2, 1982
He was a lifelong resident of this area and attended the Drain school as a child. He worked in the logging
industry, first as a young man using horses then later as a tree faller.
He belonged to the Sutherlin Lions and Eagles clubs as well as the Oldtime Fiddlers group. He enjoyed
playing fiddle, playing pool, fishing, hunting, trapping, dancing, music and reading.
Survivors include his companion of 15 years, Jo Barnes, son John "Jack" Lakey of Drain, three
daughters, Janet Joselyn of Eugene, Marlene Johnson of Folsom, California, and Patty Wiege of
Snohomish, Wash; a sister, Venus Davis of Canby; 10 grand-children and two great grand-children.
Visitation will be from 5 p.m. to 7 p.m. Friday at chapel of the Firs in Sutherlin. Saturday's service will
be at 11:00 a.m. at Drain Church of Christ. Burial will follow the service at the Drain Cemetery. Memorial
contributions may be made to the Community Cancer Foundation, P.O. Box 2038, Roseburg, Oregon
97470. (Sally Jordan)
_______________________________________________________________
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Edward A. ‘Ed’ Doolittle
Article published September 30, 2003
DOOLITTLE, Edward A. “Ed”— Age 92, of Myrtle Creek, Oregon, passed away on September 27, 2003, in
Myrtle Creek. He was born on March 2, 1911, in Cottage Grove, Oregon, to Elmer and Laura Doolittle. At
the age of 18 he went to work in the Western Washington woods as a logger and spent twenty years in
Ryderwood, Washington. He started out as a "Whistle Punk" and advanced to a "High Climber". He was
famous for his high climbing abilities and setting blocks and logging rigging. People from all over that area
called on him for his skill. Loggers are a tough breed of men and enjoy telling their stories.
While in Ryderwood Ed was united in marriage to Flora "Billie" in 1943. They moved to Myrtle Creek in
1952 and Ed finished his working career in various mills in the area.
After retiring he again became interested in fiddling, which he had learned in the eighth grade. He
belonged to the musical groups "The Old Time Fiddlers" and "The Westernaires" for over 25 years. He
was well known for making his own fiddles and has constructed a total of 27 of them. He was preceded
in death by his parents and eight brothers and sisters.
Survivors include his loving wife of over sixty years, Flora of Myrtle Creek; and children, Faye and Bill
Hoxit; Gene and Terry DeBriae both of Ryderwood, Washington; Gurdon and Claudine Goff of Myrtle
Creek; Gertrude Morris of Roseburg; H. Brad and Gail Goff of Prineville, Oregon; Roy Doolittle of Drew,
Oregon; and Sylivia and Patrick Krozel of Ryderwood, Washington. Also several grandchildren, greatgrandchildren and many nieces and nephews.
A funeral service will be held on Thursday, October 2, 2003, at 11 a.m. at Tri City Baptist Church with
Pastor John P. Gustafson officiating. He will be laid to rest in the Myrtle Creek Independent Order of Odd
Fellows Cemetery. Arrangements are under the direction of MYRTLE CREEK FAMILY FUNERAL HOME
_______________________________________________________________
Sunday, November 02, 2003
Music students, families gather for annual barn dance
By SANDY HOLTZ of the East Oregonian
Several dancers have already shed their jackets as they step in time to the music provided by an
impromptu band. Violin instructor Peg Willis organized the barn dance. Staff photo by Sandy Holtz What
could possibly be more fun than a barn dance?
Peg Willis’ violin students, their parents, friends and families might be hard-pressed to answer that
question after their party on a cool Friday October evening at the Tim and Shannon Rust Ranch.
Smiles adorned nearly every face as they stripped the willow and sashayed to the caller’s instructions.
The steps were basic and mostly kept time with the music.
The oldest and youngest dancers caught on as fast as all the others. Dances included line dancing,
longway sets, contra dancing, circle dancing, schottische, and dances for groups of two, three or four
people.
This was the third consecutive year for the fall get-together for Willis’ students and their families at
the Rust Ranch on Butter Creek.
Willis has violin and fiddle students who live throughout the area from Condon to Helix. Butter Creek is
a central location for them.
“This is not the kind of music you play at violin competitions today,” she said. “I learned from a friend
whose grandfather was a Union soldier during the Civil War.
“He played for dances and my friend said he plays exactly like his grandfather. I try to be as true as
possible and teach my students to play as true as possible to the old-time fiddle.”
Her theory is that if students have fun dancing to the music, they can feel the rhythm through their
whole bodies and, while having fun, benefit their violin and fiddle playing.
Clapping with the beat of the music erupted from the dancers without prompting.
Musicians changed from dance to dance, with no particular order or plan.
The caller announced the name of the song for the next dance and those who knew how to play that
song on the fiddle, guitar or bass joined the band. No rehearsal, no agenda. They just played.
Maybe it was the acoustics from the rough boards, hay bales and “Let ’er Buck” feed sacks hung on
the inside of the door, but it sounded great.
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Electricity kept the caller’s microphone and the bare light bulbs doing their jobs, but was otherwise
not apparent.
From the moment you stepped from the make-shift step onto the widely spaced rough board floor,
you knew you were in a real, working barn.
Utilitarian quilts and blankets covered benches, a tool box and hay bales lining the concrete dance
floor. People buttoned or zipped in warm coats and sweatshirts intermittently sat on the quilts and
danced.
Food was available, too, on bright fall-colored tablecloths atop sheets of plywood held up by oil
barrels. Dancing uses lots of energy. Sandwiches, cookies and cupcakes and lots of coffee, punch and ice
water kept the dancers fueled.
(Peg Willis)
_______________________________________________________________
SHENANIGANS PLAY FOR STATE LEGISLATURE
Heppner Gazette Times 5/12/03
Shenanigans, the fiddle group from South Morrow County had the honor of opening the day’s
legislative session at the Oregon House of Representatives this past Friday, May 16. They were
introduced by Representative Greg Smith of Heppner. The group played two of their favorite tunes for
the legislators and received enthusiastic applause.
After their performance, Rep. Smith visited with them and they went on a tour of the capital building,
which included a climb to the top of the rotunda. They also sat in on part of the legislative session.
During a recess of the session, the fiddlers were able to go up to the podium at the front of the house
chamber and sit in the speaker’s chair and practice holding the gavel. They also enjoyed visiting
Governor Ted Kulongoski’s ceremonial office and took turns sitting in his chair and posing for pictures.
The governor himself was not available that day.
Shenanigans, which includes Alex Carlson, Kara Clay, Matt Holland, Eric Jepsen, Kate Kendrick and
Brynna Rust, is directed by Peg Willis of Pendleton.
Shenanigans’ next local performance will be on Friday, June 13 in Heppner when they do the final
performance of “The Flood, We Remember.” This is a program highlighting the history of the Heppner
Flood with PowerPoint presentation, narration and music.
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Caption under the photo:
Representative Greg Smith (far left) with Shenanigans: (back row L-R) Matt Holland, Kate Kendrick, Eric
Jepsen and Kara Clay; (front row L-R): Brynna Rust and Alex Carlson.
_______________________________________________________________

Today’s Seniors
Old Time Fiddlers play classic tunes with style
July 7, 2003

Old Time Fiddlers, right to left, George Fernlund, Faye Patterson, Vivian Burden and Irven Johnson play at
Pelican Pointe, A Klamath Falls assisted living facility on June 20. (2203) the Klamath Basin Old Time
Fiddlers group plays regularly at venues around town.
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Members of he Old Time Fiddlers perform June 20 for about 50 residents at pelican poine, A Klamath
Falls assisted living facility.

Fiddlers keep tradition alive
“If it wasn’t for old Time fiddlers
you wouldn’t hear this music. It is
a lost art.
--Faye Patterson, Old Time Fiddlers co-chairwoman
By Kara Cogswell
H&N Staff Writer

________________
Faye Patterson was in her element at a recent Old Time Fiddlers performance at Pelican Pointe, a
Klamath Falls assisted living facility.
While other members of the band kept the vintage tunes coming, she would regularly set down her
fiddle to make her way through the audience; taking residents’ requests, singing along , and offering
smiles and a cheerful word or two.
Patterson, co-chairwoman of he Old Time Fiddlers’ Klamath Basin chapter has been a member of the
group for 20 years. She and her husband , Isom Patterson, who plays guitar in the band, have lived in
Merrill since 1940.
A chairperson can only serve a two-year term, so many longtime members of the Old Time Fiddlers
have held the position at “one time or another,” she says. Ninety-year-old Irven Johnson, who plays
fiddle, was chairman in 1967 when the Klamath Basin group became the first chapter in Oregon to join
the Old Time Fiddlers, an association which has chapters across the country (state).
But Faye, who shares chair responsibilities with Don Fitzgerald, seems to be a natural leader. She
subtly directs the group, introducing songs and soloists and tapping an ever-steady beat with her feet.

348
She and the other veteran musicians are unflappable performers, even while playing for residents
suffering from memory loss. When one Pelican Pointe resident pushed he walker through the band midshow and announced, loudly, that she was leaving. Faye laughed and told her to “go right ahead and run
them over.”
When another woman requested “She’ll be Comin’ Round the mountain” minutes after the band’s first
rendition of the song, the fiddlers launched into an encore performance without missing a beat.
Turn-of-the-century classics like “She’ll Be comin’. . . .,” “Old Maggie” and “You Are my Sunshine,” are
favorites among residents of Pelican Pointe and other retirements homes where the fiddlers perform.
Faye, however, favors more modern music.
“I like swing, dance . . . the newer stuff,” she says. “But when we got to nursing homes we play the
old stuff because that’s what they like.
She’s 80 herself, but looks younger, with honey-colored curls, a golden tan and a youthful spirit that
is shared by other members of the group.
The name Old Time Fiddlers is a bit of a misnomer because the group is not comprised entirely of
fiddlers, nor does it play only “old time” music.
Faye Patterson, Johnson and Lu Wells play the fiddle, but Vivian Burden plays the harmonica and Al
Nelson plays he accordion. George Fernlund plays he mandolin – and dances a crowd-pleasing jig.
Isom Patterson and Dick Harris play guitar and Dick’s wife, Jo, is the group’s all-around “helper,”
according to Faye. They are among the group’s “regulars” but about 30 couples belong to the Klamath
Basin Old Time Fiddlers in all.
The second Sunday of every month, the fiddlers play at the Shasta Grange hall, on the corner of
Shasta Way and Madison Street. And that’s when the party really gets started, with dances such as the
two-step, waltz and schottische. Faye loves watching people dance to their music.
“It makes you feel so good, seeing people out there enjoying themselves,” she says.
Most members of he Old Time Fiddlers don’t know how to read music, she says. For the most part,
they just picked it up by listening; learning by ear.
Although a few younger musicians sometimes join the group – including one 11-year-old fiddler who
has played at the grange hall – the fiddlers say they would like more young people to join the group. The
music they play, and the old ways of learning are a dying tradition, Faye says.
“If it wasn’t for Old Time Fiddlers you wouldn’t hear this music,” she says. “It is a lost art.’
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ABOVE: Faye plays the fiddle for Pelican Pointe residents.
BELOW: Vivian Burden plays the harmonica. Both women began playing instruments as kids.

Vivian Burden
_______________________________________________________________
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Fiddlin’ around
Oregon Old Time Fiddlers prepare for jam session
OREGON CITY - Linda Easley fondly remembers getting out of bed as a young girl and crawling quietly
down the steps to listen to her piano-playing dad and his musician friends rehearse music in the evening.
These days, Easley is on the other side. As a member of the Old Time Fiddlers Association, she enjoys
getting together with fellow musicians, starting a tune and watching the faces of the audience light up as
they recognize the music. “Within three measures you’ve got hands clapping, toes tapping and people
singing,” Easley says. “It’s a common language you share with people. You can really see how it touches
their hearts. It’s very powerful.”
Easley is among a host of people across the state who belong to the Old Time Fiddlers, a group
gathering regularly at senior centers and other community venues to play, learn and laugh.
As the groups name implies fiddles are the primary-but by no means the only instruments played by
musicians who gather for regular jam sessions. Banjo, mandolin, harmonica, bass, piano, accordion and
cello augment the fiddle on 1920s and ‘30s jazz tunes, as well as blue-grass music and folk songs from
Great Britain and Ireland. Some members also sing.
Milwaukie resident Helen Hakanson, who has played the fiddle for 25 years, says fiddle music has a
rich history. Thomas Jefferson played the fiddle. Pioneers brought the small, light instrument on the
Oregon Trail with them. Hakanson, 78, says she and some of her fellow musicians have a great interest in
tunes that were played by fiddlers on the Lewis and Clark expedition.
The state association was chartered 36 years ago to preserve and promote the art of old-time
fiddling. Today, the group boasts hundreds of member families divided into 11 districts throughout the
state. Fiddlers not only participate in jam sessions, but they also play at fairs and festivals during the
summer and can take part in state and national contests. The state contest is held in May at Salem’s
Chemeketa Community College; Idaho plays host to the national competition in June.
Easley, 60, became interested in joining the association as she approached retirement in the late
1990s. The former librarian was new to fiddling but not to music. A Hood River native, she sang in the
choir during elementary, junior and high school.
Even after joining the association Easley says she didn’t take formal lessons, noting the camaraderie
within groups leads players to mentor other players. She has since taken lessons and serves as the
chairwoman of the association’s District 7, which encompasses Multnomah, Clackamas, Washington,
Columbia, Clatsop and Hood River counties. “You learn by ear” Easley says. “I thought that was a good
way to start. My experience with fiddling is that everyone is helpful and generous musically, and
audiences want to hear this stuff.”
Age and ability vary widely among members. Some families have multiple generations who participate.
“The purpose of our group is to make sure the music lives on, to hand it down to the next
generation,” says Hakanson, whose son and grandchildren participate in the association.
The jam sessions often features group renditions of old favorites, such as “Red River Valley,”
“Amazing Grace,” “You are My Sunshine,” and “Comin’ ‘Round the Mountain.” Individual players then take
turns playing a couple tunes of their choice.
“It’s so much fun to play and learn the tunes,” Hakanson says. “We take requests - most of us have a
list of tunes we feel we can lead at any time.
Easley describes it as “happy music” that serves as a stabilizing force for may of the people who play
it and brings back fond memories for listeners.
“These are tunes people learned in the third grade, whether they went to school in the ‘70s or the
‘30s,” she says. “It ties us to the past tremendously, and I’m hoping it will tie us to the future.”
The popularity of the Hollywood movie “O Brother, Where Art Thou?” and its accompanying sound
track, which features blue-grass and other music, is testament to the staying power of fiddling, says
Easley, who adds that she hopes it will prompt more young people to become interested in the music.

351
If a recent contest is any indication, fiddling has a definite following. In early February, the town of
Gaston held its first fiddling competition in a quarter of a century. Some 70 participants, ages 6 to 85,
performed before more than 500 people, Easley says.
Susan Devecka, manager of the Pioneer Community Center in Oregon City, says the fiddlers’ music
jam always draws a big, enthusiastic audience. District 7 members will play the community center on
Sunday, April 13.
“There’s a lot of toe tapping, and people will get up and dance,” she says, “It’s a lot of fun.”
Linda writes: This is the article that is in the Portland Metro Edition of the Northwest Senior News for
April 2003 pages 33 and 34. It was written by a nice young man, Barry Finnemore. The photos were
taken at the Lake Oswego Jam.
_______________________________________________________________
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The World
August 16, 2004
Dale Colebank, leads other musicians in an Irish jig to a full house of listeners and fiddlers at the
Winchester Bay Grange Hall Friday.

Players tune their passion for fiddling
By Amy Moss Strong
Staff Writer
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WINCHESTER BAY – There’s nothing like old time country music to set toes tapping and hands
clapping. That’s just the sound that drifted from the grange hall in Winchester Bay all weekend as the
Oregon Old Time Fiddlers hosted a statewide jamboree that drew dozens of people to the South Coast.
The Old Time Fiddlers aren’t known for being musical snobs. They’re more likely to stuff a person with
scrumptious potluck food, slap him on the back, hand him a fiddle and push him on stage with a dozen
players jamming with fiddles, guitars, dulcimers, banjos, mandolins and a host of other traditional
American instruments.
That’s the tradition that’s been handed down through the generations, along with a music rich in
cultural heritage, combining oral storytelling with a driving rhythm; a music that, in its simplicity, is an
inherently powerful link to the past.
“The whole idea behind old time fiddling is to promote, preserve and perpetuate the music,” said Hal
Weiner, of Florence, a member of the Old Time Fiddlers District 5, which includes groups from Florence to
the California border. Weiner helped organize the weekend’s events.
“With this kind of music you have to learn by ear and it’s passed down from generation to
generation,” Weiner said. “Anyone cane do it.”
One goal of the group is to get young people interested in fiddling, playing back up instruments or
singing the “hits” that include such classics as “Tennessee Waltz,” Springtime in the Rockies,” “Red River
Valley,” “You Are my Sunshine,” “Coming Round the Mountain,” and “Boil Them Cabbages Down.”
Friday night at the grange hall was “blue night,’ focusing on songs with the word blue in them
(“Blue Moon of Kentucky,” “Florida Blues”).
Roger Germundson, of Troutdale, Fred Hardin, of Dallas, were decked in blue shirts and blue jeans
for the occasion, along with cowboy hats. Germundson also sported a turquoise bolo tie and Hadin, a
flashy silver-sequined number. But don’t let the outfits fool you. Germundson is a retired lawyer Hardin, a
retired school administrator.
“The common thread in his organization is the diversity of backgrounds,” Hardin said. “And the one
thread that binds us all together is music.”
Hardin started playing in 1994, after he injured his finger. He thought fiddling would be therapeutic
and as he’d been playing one instrument or another since third grade, the fiddle came naturally.
Germundson began playing fiddle in 1993, coming to the instrument with a background in guitar
and singing.
“Old time fiddling also involves a lot of singing and we also have bass, guitar, mandolin, banjos and
every instrument under the sun for backup, but we’re fiddle oriented,” Germundson said.
The typical jam session for the Old Time Fiddlers starts on a Sunday afternoon afte a filing potluck,
according to Lew Holt, former longtime North Bend resident and school administrator who now lives in
Salem. The first 20 minutes or so, all the musicians get on stage and jam the old favorites. Then each
musician plays a couple of songs with a backup musician or two.
Music aside, what Hardin and Germundson like most about belonging to the Old Time Fiddlers is the
camaraderie.
“At my age, I need something to go to and I need something to do when I get there,” Hardin said.
“This keeps me active.”
Most members attend various get-together throughout the state in the spring and summer
months, playing at jamborees, or at nursing hoes, senior centers, weddings and even funerals. They pack
up heir RVs and camp together, eat together and play together.
According to Holt, there are many different styles of fiddling, though most are now individualized.
?the typical old-time style may include hoedowns, waltzes, cowboy songs and many of the old tunes. The
contest fiddler may play those songs or ones that have become popular for contests, sometimes called
“Texas style” or “progressive style.” Thee are many other styles, including Celtic, Scottish and Irish.
The music has evolved over the years, but songs from the past are its mainstay as evidenced
Friday night, when two fiddlers were practicing a song that dates back to the Civil War, called “Liberty.”
It’s that music and tradition the group is hoping to preserve. To encourage youth participation, he
Oregon Old Time Fiddlers sponsor yearly contests in Corvallis or Salem that include nine categories, from
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novice to expert.
“You don’t have to be old to be an old time fiddler,” Holt said.
The difference between fiddling and the violin, Weiner said, is the violin has “strings” and the fiddle
has “strangs.”
There is really no difference , it’s just the way you play it,” he said.
Fiddlers are the first to admit they are’t classically trained in he European musical sense, but ofte
learn by ear or by tabulation.
But there are some, such as Evelyn Horner, who is both classically trained and has played in
orchestras, but also plays with he old time fiddlers and was at the jamboree Friday night. Horner, from
Mount Shasta, Calif., is the Northern California fiddle champion and is a member of the Seattle Western
Swing Hall of Fame, as well as a fiddle teacher.
Chuck and Dorothy Booher, of Winchester Bay, both in their 80s, have fiddled for years; their
children and grandchildren also fiddle. Several members of the Booher family – women and men – also
participated in the event. According to Weiner, fiddling is an occupation that knows no gender; as many
women as men pick up the bow and wheedle out melodies.
Perhaps it’s the drive of the music, or the toe-tapping, clap-your-hands, get-out-of-your-seat
rhythms that get people hooked. Either way, it’s a leaning, changing and exhilarating experience,
according to fiddlers.
“Fiddling is not a destination, it’s a journey,” Hardin said. “You never get there, but you’re always
on the way.”
The tradition
Old-time fiddling refers to a time when fiddlers learned their music from family and neighbors.
Old-time fiddle traditions in the United States were largely local traditions, with each region bearing
the stamp of its most influential fiddlers down through the years.
Local Irish traditions could be found in Chicago and Boston, for example, while French traditions took
hold in Louisiana, Missouri and Maine. Various Scandinavian traditions left their mark in he upper Midwest.
Some of the best fiddlers traveled from place to place, leaving heir marks on several local and regional
styles.
British settlers began arriving in the uplands of the southeast in the mid-1700s, settling in the Blue
Ridge Mountains and Southern Appalachian states of Virginia, West Virginia, North Carolina, Kentucky and
Tennessee. While fiddlers would have existed among all he nation’s settlers, it was in these isolated
communities of the Southeast where the tradition was bes preserved.
The fiddle made its way west on the Oregon Trail. The instrument was easy t transport and he familiar
songs provided a sense of comfort and community.
For Americans, old time fiddling represents a nostalgic link with the country’s past – a tradition rooted
in the simple , honest, hardworking lives of the first rural farmer.
With little help to be expected from outside, self-sufficiency was essential. The big tasks of rural life
were communal affairs, when all the neighbors would help out and the day’s work was invariably capped
with drinking, dancing and music, for which the local fiddler was essential.
The fiddler was at the same time greatly prized by the community and condemned by the churchman,
who saw only idleness, liquor and licentiousness associated with “the devil’s box.” Early fiddlers could
name among their ranks such diverse luminaries as the pioneer Davy Crockett and the author of the
Declaration of Independence Thomas Jefferson.
(Information provided by the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association)
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Homer Delbert McLain
Homer Delbert McLain died at his Lakeview home on Saturday, Dec. 27, 67, from natural causes.
Homer was born to Homer LeRoy and Alma (Tuttle) McLain at Newport, Wash. on Oct. 21, 1936. He
moved to New Pine Creek in 1941 and attended Kelly Creek School and Lakeview High School. He married
Rosa Lee Maxwell on April 5, 1957 in Carson City, Nev.
Homer worked as a ranch hand in Adel, New Pine Creek, Merrill and Crooked Creek. He also worked in
the saw mill at Canby, Calif. and L.P. in Lakeview and was a fireman, dispatcher and 1st responder for the
Lakeview E.M.S. for 22 years. He always enjoyed his jobs and the people he worked with.
He was a long time member of the Old Time Fiddlers. He was an accomplished musician and his
favorite instrument was a fiddle. He also played the accordion, organ, saw and the guitar. He enjoyed his
music but most of all he loved the people.
In 1963 Homer was introduced to the gospel and chose to serve God with all his heart and soul. It
brought him great joy and peace all of his days, even to the end of his life.
Homer is survived by his wife, Rosa Lee of Lakeview; sons and daughters-in-law, Douglas P. and Eileen of
Lakeview, Terry and Sharilyn of Lakeview; brothers, George of Olympia, Wash., Clyde of Yreka, Calif.,
Harvey of Lakeview and Gayle of Olympia; sister, Pearl Lytle of New Pine Creek; 10 grandchildren; three
great-grandchildren and numerous nieces, nephews, great nieces, great nephews and cousins. He was
preceded in death by his parents; brothers, Clarence and Fred and sister, Mildred McLaughlin.
Funeral services will be Saturday, January 3, 2004 at 11 a.m. at the Lake County Fairgrounds Exhibit
Building. interment will follow at the New Pine Creek Cemetery. dinner will be served at the fairgrounds
following the services. Viewing will be at Desert Rose Funeral Chapel Thursday and Friday from 8 to 5.
Desert Rose is in charge of arrangements.
Memorial contributions may be sent to the Lakeview Volunteer Fireman, 245 N. F St., Lakeview,
97630 or Lakeview Home Health and Hospice, 700 S. J St., Lakeview, 97630.
_______________________________________________________________
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From the Register-Guard 2/8/04
LOIS WOOD
The funeral will be FEB. 10 for Lois M. Wood of Lafayette, formerly of Eugene, who died FEB. 6 at the
age of 81. Her family chose not to list the cause of death.
Wood was born Aug. 13, 1922, in Lincoln, Neb., to Lester and Luella Wilson Shelley. Her first husband,
Gerald Upp, died in 1971. She married Donald Wood in Las Vegas on April 16, 1975.
She was raised and attended schools in Lincoln. She moved to Eugene in 1947 and worked for Koke
Printing as a bookbinder for 25 years.
She moved to Lexington from Eugene in 1975 and settled in Lafayette in 1980.
She was a member of the Old Time Fiddlers and she enjoyed sewing, knitting and gardening.
Her family will remember her as a loving wife, mother and grandmother. Survivors include her
husband; two daughters, Sharon Drew of Sherwood and Linda Herzog of Henderson, NV.; a stepdaughter,
Amy Woodward of Oregon City; four stepsons, Gary Wood of Anderson Island, Wash., Dean Wood of
Vancouver, Wash., Bradley Wood of Tonasket, Wash., and David Wood of Clarkston, Wash.; a sister,
Lorrine Wright of Lincoln; 15 grandchildren, five great-grandchildren and a great-great-grandchild.
Tuesday's service will be at 10:30 a.m. at Macy & Son Funeral Directors in McMinnville. Burial will be at
West Lawn Memorial Park in Eugene.
_______________________________________________________________
WAYNE TRACY
March 11, 2004
A graveside service will be held today, March 11, for Wayne Leroy Tracy of Eugene, who died March 7
of age-related causes. He was 86.
Tracy was born DEC. 18, 1917, in Canyon City to Earl and Bessie Finlayson Tracy. He married Helen
Bealy in Vancouver, Wash., on FEB. 28,1948.
He graduated from Bend High School in 1935. He served as a staff sergeant in the Army and was
stationed in the Philippines. He was awarded several medals and commendations for his service.
He settled in this area in 1943. He worked as a railroad conductor and was employed with Southern
Pacific Railroad, Oregon Electric Railway and Burlington Northern Railroad.
He was a member of the Old Time Fiddlers Association and he enjoyed gardening. Survivors include
his wife; a son Larry of Eugene; and two grandchildren.
Today's service will be held at 2 p.m. at Rest-Haven Memorial Park in Eugene. Rest-Haven Memorial Park
& Funeral Home in Eugene is in charge of arrangements.
_______________________________________________________________
“One doesn’t have to be old to be an old time fiddler”
Bob Ervin, the newly elected president of the Old Time Fiddlers Association has been involved in
District 3 of the association for the past 15 years. The Old Time Fiddlers is continually on the hunt for
new members, regardless of whether they play an instrument. “The purpose of the Oregon Old Time
Fiddlers” is to preserve and promote the art of old-time fiddling, and encourage the younger people to
learn to appreciate this kind of music”
Ervin says Old Time Fiddlers” was formed in 1965 with 21 charter members. Currently there are 70
family members in District 3 alone.
_______________________________________________________________
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OLD TIME FIDDLER
Local musician is named president of Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association
Cheryl Nagel Central Oregonian
Members of the Oregon Old Time fiddlers Association can’t think of a better way to spend a Sunday
afternoon than jamming with other folks who enjoy listening to and playing old time fiddle music.
“Fiddling knows no age limit. One doesn’t have to be old to be an old time fiddler,” said Bob Ervin,
newly elected President of the Old Time Fiddlers Association.
Ervin, and his wife Earlene, have been involved in District 3 of the association for the past 15 years.
In 1986 the Ervin family was camping at Big Lake when they heard music coming from the trees.
They discovered members of District 6 from Eugene having a Sunday afternoon jam session.
I was raised with old time music and fiddles,” said Ervin. “Folks went to grange hall dances and school
dances so I naturally fell into it once we found out where we could get involved.” Members of Oregon Old
Time Fiddlers Association play a variety of musical instruments, with the fiddle being the primary
instrument.
“I play the fiddle a little. However, fiddlers usually want back up so many of our members play guitar,
along with banjo, bass, piano, accordion, mandolin, and harmonica.” said Ervin. “There are even those
members who only do vocals.”
Every month fiddlers from District 3 gather to play their music in grange halls or senior centers. They
can also be heard at county fairs, parades, in schools, at weddings and funerals, in nursing homes, at
camp outs, and picnics.
“Of course the public is always invited to these gatherings to enjoy, dance to, or just listen to this
kind of music,” said Ervin.
According to Ervin, a typical jam starts on Sunday afternoon at 1 p.m. after a filling potluck. During
the first 20 minutes of the jam, all musicians get on stage and play old favorites. Later, each musician
has a chance to play, or sing, two of their own tunes.
In addition to “The purpose of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers” is to preserve and promote the art of
old-time fiddling, and encourage the younger people to learn to appreciate this kind of music, said Ervin.
Each year during the third weekend in May, the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association conducts a fiddle
contest where fiddlers compete for championships of different age divisions. There are cash prizes for
the first through fifth place winners.
“We like to encourage younger people to come and play,” said Ervin. “If not, this type of music will
die out one of these days.”
The Oregon Old Time Fiddler’s Association was formed in 1965, and was charted with 21 members.
Currently there are 70 family members in District 3 alone. Then in 1967 it was incorporated as a nonprofit organization.
Oregon is divided into 11 districts, with each district having its own officers. In addition to the
district officers, there are three elected state level officers.
Ervin was elected as the State President on April 10 and will officially take over in July, serving a one
year term. Also serving on the state level is Vice President Irene Ruddock from District 1 in Klamath Falls
and Secretary/Treasurer Sharon Gallagher from District 5 in Myrtle Point. The 11 District Chairmen and
three State Officers make up the Board of Directors, who meet on a quarterly basis to set policy, and
discuss various other issues. In addition to his new title of State President, Ervin is also Activities
Director for District 3. His wife is Secretary/Treasurer and Membership chairman of District 3.
Ervin, who has been a Prineville resident for the past 75 years, enjoys hunting and fishing, when he has
time. He also enjoys traveling and spending time with his family.
“The fiddler’s association is a continual thing. I’m never finished with it. There’s always something to
do,” said Ervin, “But, I can honestly say that that I’m thoroughly enjoying it.” “We like to encourage
younger people to come and play. If not, this type of music will die out one of these days.” Bob Ervin
(Marge Sykes)
_______________________________________________________________
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His students fill dance floors his moves once did.......
You may not have met Martin Roe yet. But you’ve probably already seen the fruits of his craft where
the lights are low, the evening is wrapped around a rhythm and couples are swating on the dance floor.
Roe, 84, of West Linn is the reigning guru of the Portland area’s ballroom dancing scene.
In this almost-bygone world of elegant waltzes and spicy cha-chas, Roe is the region’s senior teacher,
role model and confidant. By his own modest estimation, he has taught “thousands and thousands” of
people how to dance in classes he taught through the Fred Astaire and Arthur Murray dance studios, as
well as Portland and Clackamas community colleges and Clark College in Vancouver.
In the process. he taught generations the manners of cocktail society and the keys to easy social
interaction.
“You know, as a dance teacher, you don’t make much money most of the time,” Roe said, a soft
accent revealing his Texas roots. “But you can get by and you always know you’re going to have a job.”
Roe was born in Seymour, northwest of Dallas. By the time he was a young teen, severe dust storms
had ravaged the once-rich farmland, choking the cotton, wheat and corn they planted there. To find
some relief, Roe and his friends escaped into the radio, their magic carpet ride to instant sophistication
and grace.
But his father, a strict Baptist, didn’t allow dancing in his house. So at age 14, when Roe wanted to
learn how to dance, he asked his mother.
“She sent me to a widow lady over the hill,” Roe said. “She taught me to go three steps to the left,
three steps to the right. I said ‘thank you’
and ran away.
The lessons, however, took hold. Roe, who had a natural sense of rhythm, went to the dance and won
a fox trot contest.
He was hooked.
Gradually, Roe expanded his repertoire until his feet took off with nearly every tune. But somehow, he
hadn’t learned the popular swing dancing until he met a young woman on the beach in Corpus Christi.
“She said, ’Do you know how to swing?’ and I said, ’No.’ Roe said. “So she said ‘You wanna learn?’ And
that was where I learned to jitterbug -- in the sand.”
Roe served in the U.S. Army Air Forces during World War 11, barely missing combat. When the war
ended, he hitchhiked from Sioux City, Iowa, to Kansas City and went to a big dance. That’s where is
light-footed style caught the eye of an Arthur Murray recruiter, who signed him up for a class to become
a teacher.
And so, his 59-year old teaching career began.
It was a career that took him to Austin, back to Dallas and then to Houston, where he was dance
director for a TV station and performed a Dixieland -style dance routine in a nightclub.
In 1960, he moved to Portland and trained teachers in the Fred Astaire stable all over the Northwest
and across the Prairie Provinces. Meanwhile, he began teaching classes at the Pythian Building. He also
taught at the old Lung Fung Dragon Ballroom and at the Laurelhurst Club.
Many of the classes packed in 100 students at a time, turning over ever few months.
In 1984, he won a major dance contest in Portland, dancing the waltz, fox trot, rumba, swing, samba,
tango, cha-cha, mambo, bolero, Charleston and “pattern dancing” -- 100 dances in all.
Now, finally, after perhaps thousands of classes and millions of demonstrations, Roe is retiring from
teaching. He plans to undergo knee-replacement surgery and play his fiddle. He also plans to explore the
depth and breadth of the satellite TV service he and his wife, Meredith, just had hooked up.
“You know, I taught a lot of people how to dance,” he said, fighting to suppress a grin. “That still
makes me feel good.”
_______________________________________________________________
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With photo caption: "Eileen Witler took top honors this summer in the annual Oregon Old Time Fiddlers
Association contest. The West Linn resident left her job at a title insurance company and now teaches
at Extra Measure Fiddleworks in Tigard."
A LIFE WELL-FIDDLED
SHE TEACHES PEOPLE THE FIDDLE IN TIGARD, THOUGH IT WASN'T HER CAREER PLAN
by Lisa Grace Lednicer, the Oregonian
Eileen Witler picked up a fiddle when she was 7 and hasn't stopped playing for long since.
Now 53, she's in what she calls her second phase of life -- the one after she was downsized from a
job she held at a title insurance company for more than 30 years. She decided to start teaching others
to play the instrument she loves.
Witler, who lives in West Linn, offers lessons at Extra Measure Fiddleworks in Tigard. She teaches
about a dozen students of all ages and abilities any day of the week.
"I never planned on starting a second career, but I'm finding I'm really loving it," she said. "It's given
me a new lease on life."
Witler's love affair with her violin went through several stages. She took up the instrument because
she wanted to be in the school orchestra, but her crooked teeth made playing woodwind instruments
such as the clarinet impossible. She stopped playing as a teenager, when other interests took hold, then
picked up the violin again in her 20s.
She began playing seriously in her 30s, after a back injury cut short her skiing and whitewater rafting
weekends. "Stop feeling sorry for yourself and get your fiddle out," her husband told her, so she began
taking lessons in Texas-style old-time string band fiddling.
She joined a contra dance band called "Island" from 1986 to 1993 but developed tendinitis in her
bow arm, the one she uses to scrape the bow across the fiddle. Typical contra dances last 20 minutes,
and the fast, repetitious playing wore out her body, she said.
Although her arm got better, she avoids cooking and doing housework and wears a brace to bed.
Playing through the pain, she said, was her biggest mistake.
Witler now concentrates on Texas-style old-time string band music, which usually is accompanied by
guitar and bass players. The music is fast, with notes that sound as though they're racing up and down
the scale. Her mission, she said, is to bring more of the fiddling style to Portland, which is known mainly
for Celtic and bluegrass.
Witler, who has a shelf of trophies from contests, said the best fiddlers have a sense of rhythm, can
play in tune, get great sound from their instruments and play danceable music.
And there's that intangible sense that the player actually feels the music after having listened to it,
she said. "It comes from inside you; it doesn't come from reading a sheet of music. You can't get it out
of a book."
During a contest, she never worries about competitors. "You don't know who's going to show up,"
she said. "You're trying to play as well as you can play, so you just try for yourself."
Witler has 1,000 tapes, mostly from contests, that she listens to in her car. Music is a release for
her, she said. If she's feeling sad she plays waltzes. If she's elated, she sees how fast she can play. And
if she's feeling relaxed, she just plays old favorites and takes it easy.
"Depending on where my head's at," I can always do something on the fiddle," she said. "It's very
rare I'm not motivated."
For more information, call Witler at 503-701-1578.
______________________________________________________
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Ellie Hakanson, 14, plays he fiddle as guest soloist with the Willamette Falls symphony during a recent
performance of “From the Journals of Lewis & Clark” in The Dalles. The orchestra will present a similar
production Sunday at Clackamas Community College.
From the Oregonian, Thursday , February 19, 2004.
Symphony is a musical exploration
Willamette Falls Symphony and
Oregon City students present
"From the Journals of Lewis and Clark"
by STEVEN AMICK

EVENTS section

OREGON CITY-The Willamette Falls Symphony, the Oregon City High School Choir, two costumed
narrators and a 14-year old fiddler will guide listeners on a musical trek across early 19th-century North
America on Sunday at Clackamas Community College.
"From the Journals of Lewis and Clark," a 12-movement symphony by Daniel Bukvich, employs speech,
music and song to transport the audience to the drama and adventure of the Corps of Volunteers on an
Expedition of North Western Discovery, as the 1804-06 Lewis and Clark expedition was called by its
leaders.
The symphony's movements include four readings from President Thomas Jefferson's instructions to
Cap. Meriwether Lewis regarding the exploratory expedition from what is now Illinois west to the Pacific
Ocean and back.
One movement, "Cruzatte's Fiddle," takes the form of a traditional fiddle tune that a one-eyed former
fur trader, Pvt. Pierre Cruzatte, might have played on his violin for fellow members of the Corps.
. . . . . The Oregon City High School Choir will blend 40 to 45 voices with the orchestra's music for
"From the Journals of Lewis and Clark."
Joining them will be Ellie Hakanson, 14, of Portland, who has played violin since she was 5. A member
of the Hakanson Family, a bluegrass band that includes her father, mother and sister, she also plays violin
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in Portland's Metropolitan Youth Symphony and is a saxophonist in the jazz band at Jackson Middle
School in Southwest (again, missing lines)....
______________________________________________________
The World

Coos Bay, Oregon

Serving the South Coast of Oregon Monday March 15, 2004
Cynthia Leaf plays one of Philip Fry’s violins at the Oregon Coast School of Music. She played the
instrument at a benefit concert earlier this month. The fiddle man
Story and Photos by Lou Sennick, World Senior Photographer

-----------------------------------------------------------------------Surrounded by his stringed creations on the wall behind him, Fry plays a violin that has not made
music for 50 years. It was the completion of a repair job on the violin. Philip Fry laments that he will not
be alive when his work comes to its own.
It’s not that Fry is ill or dying. He is healthy and living in a single-wide mobile home off the Cape Arago
Highway between Empire and Charleston.
By hand, he custom builds violins from a small room in his home and he says it takes a violin about 50
years before the sound really comes alive from the instruments.
He is 40 years away from hearing that sound.
The 60-year-old attended the Oregon Technical Institute in Klamath Falls in 1966 and learned
gunsmithing. He worked in Oregon and Idaho, settling in Coos Bay in the mid-1980s.
Fry looks younger than his years. With his baritone voice and his quick laugh, he can be heard all
around his home.
Ten years ago, Fry “picked up a fiddle and thought about learning to play.” He took an old fiddle to a
man to be repaired and was “charged way too much money” for the work.
That’s when he decided to build his own.
Fry went to the library and read all he could find. He looked at suppliers, looked at catalogs and talked
with other violinmakers about the craft.
That first effort still hangs on his living room wall. Fry said it is “as good as most people make.
Using a small finger plane, above, Fry carves the wood away from a violin front in his workshop. The
wood is shaped and shaved very thinly from a slice of maple or spruce. Before the violin is strung, eight
to 10 coats of sealer and varnish are applied. Each layer is put on very thinly and takes about a week to
dry. Not much varnish is used. The more applied the more changes in the tone of the finished violin, Fry
said.
“It’s rough. When you finish making something for the first time, you don’t take enough material off.
The second is a little better and third a little better yet.
“After that, you’re no longer timid,” he said.
There are 70 pieces of wood in the violins he makes from Oregon maple, Sitka, Norway and Engelmann
spruce and European maple.
The Oregon maple “is a much more handsome wood than anything else around,” Fry said.
They are traditional woods used by violinmakers over the last 300 to 400 years. Holding the pieces of
wood together is a hide glue, another traditional material used because it does not stretch and holds the
wood tightly.
His workshop is in a small 10-foot-by-10-foot room. On a table next to a window are violins, parts and
tools of the craft sit. Shelves on two of the walls are filled with more supplies and the walls are covered
with drawings, patterns and wooden templates for many of the parts used in construction.
Many of the small tools are store-bought, but a lot of the specialty tools Fry uses are homemade, like
the violins.
The necks are cut first out of blocks of wood on a band saw then carved by hand.
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Instead of spending several dollars for each clamp used in the construction, it could take a couple
dozen for each violin, he made his own with nuts and bolts and pieces of round wooden doweling.
The front of a violin is made of spruce and the neck, back and sides are of maple.
Starting with a thick piece of spruce, Fry cuts out the shape of the front using a wooden template.
Then with a 1-inch-long finger plane, he carves the wood away, leaving a hump down the length of the
middle.
The finger plane is almost lost in the large fingers of the craftsman. The plane removes small slivers of
wood as Fry takes long strokes up and down the wood, taking off mere millimeters of material.
When one side is done, he starts the process on the other, removing small slivers of wood in a long
bowl shape. The final thin piece of wood has the distinctive shape of the violin front.
The same process is done for the back with a piece of maple. Once the two pieces of wood are
thinned and shaped, Fry taps the two pieces with his finger and listens to the tone that is made.
He shaves off more, very thin, slivers of wood until the tone is the same.
For the sides, he steam heats thin lengths of maple and curves them with the template into the shape
of a violin.
The violins are assembled with the glue, a couple pieces at a time and the glue is allowed to dry
before another piece is added. While the glue is drying, it is all held together with heavy rubber bands
and the homemade clamps.
When the glue has dried, the bands and clamps are removed and the violin is strung for the first time.
Just as the strings create tension on the 70 pieces of wood, there is tension in the air as Fry heads
out to his living room.
There, surrounded by violins on the walls and hanging from the ceiling above, Fry puts the bow to the
violin for the first time.
The strings and the wood are vibrated by the bow and the tone and music are born.
He finishes the violin with a coat of sealer and eight to 10 coats of varnish, using only enough varnish
to preserve the wood. The amount of varnish will affect the sound of the violin, he said.
When finished, the violin weighs a little over 1 pound.
Using a small finger plane, above, Fry carves the wood away from a violin front in his workshop.
The cost for the handmade instruments range from $1,000 and can go as high as $6,000 for a violin
with inlaid mother of pearl. Most of his creations are $3,000 to $4,000.
In 10 years as a fiddle maker, Fry has built 27 instruments. Each one takes about three months to
complete. Also in that time, he has repaired or restored many other instruments.
Cynthia Leaf, a violinist who teaches at the Oregon Coast School of Music in North Bend, took a broken
cello to Fry’s home for repairs and saw all the violins.
Fry brought a recently built, but unvarnished, violin for her to try out at the school.
The violin “has a really good sound,” Leaf said.
“I’d like to play that one,” at a concert, she told Fry.
On a recent afternoon, Fry took the violin to the music school and as Leaf and Tom Bishop prepared
for a concert, he sat in the back of the room and listened.
Leaf also liked the sound, and decided on the spot to not only play an Irish tune but another song
during the performance.
Fry said Leaf will elevate the instrument from a fiddle to a violin.
“A good player can manage to get every bit of tones and every bit of music out of the fiddle,” he
said.
Fry recently fixed an old violin that was in a barn for more than 50 years. The owner thought he might
like to learn how to play it and brought the instrument to Fry to fix. There were no strings and the body
was cracked in several places.
It was carefully taken apart and Fry fixed it as best he could. In the living room of his home,
surrounded by the violins he made, he drew the bow across the strings and made it sing again after more
than 50 years of silence.
“What do you charge to bring something back to life?” he asked.

363
______________________________________________________

Hal Weimer and Pete Peterson

4-4-04 Roseburg

364

Foot-tapping fiddling
Fiddlers from across the state gather in Roseburg to play happy songs from an earlier time.
By Alice Tallmadge
Correspondent, The Oregonian
Roseburg –
Age has clouded Guy Kinman’s blue-green eyes. He walks with a bit of a stoop, and he can no longer
instantly recall all the 300 fiddle tunes he has packed into his brain during the past eight decades.
But when Kinman, at 87 one of the most senior members of the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association,
digs into one of those songs, his nimble fingers slide up and down the neck of his fiddle as if they
belonged to some one 50 years younger.
“I started playing when I was 7,” said Kinman. “My mother and father played fiddle and guitar,
anything with strings. But I never learned to read music. I don’t know one note from another.
Kinman was on hand Wednesday to help kick off the statewide association’s annual convention at the
Douglas County Fairgrounds through Saturday. It is open to the public beginning at 8:00 a.m. daily. The
event brings together devotees of he upbeat, two-steppin’ music that was brought West by pioneers in
covered wagons and passed down through generations by memory and ear.
“It’s foot-apping music. It’s happy music,” said bass player Loita Colebank.
The association has 11 districts in Oregon, and overall membership is about 800 families, said member
Lew holt who edits the group’s newsletter. Membership peaked ab out 10 years ago at about 900
families, he said, “but we’ve lost a lot of members to age.”
Association members are tolerant of newcomers and the occasional missed beat or off note. But
players have to follow a few rules. There’s no amplification of instruments except by floor mikes, and no
sheet music is allowed. This music flows from the heart, not the head.
“I’d rather play from the heart than from a road map,” said mandolin player John Clark, 60, of Dorena,
a bluegrass musician who nonetheless values old-time fiddle music.
Admission to the convention was $1 Wednesday. Coffee could be had for 25 cents a cup. By midday, more than 80 members had signed in. Among them was Bernard Charlebois, 72, of Springfield, who
after the recent death of his wife, hoped to find solace in both the music and the community the
convention creates.
“I could play this music all the time, “ he said. “it’s what keeps me from going crazy.”
By far the bulk of the players, and audience who sat on fold-out chairs, were gray-haired and long in
life experience. “But there we some exceptions. Bob Hoehne, 47, a pony tailed Roseburg resident who
teaches fiddle and plays with a local band, said he’s been attending the conference for years.
“This music is my roots,” said Hoehne, whose band, the HotQua String Band, plays gypsy swing and
gypsy folk music. “All fiddle players start playing old-time music first.”
Hoehne also attends the annual conference to learn.
“These players are like walking libraries for songs a lot of people have never heard, and you probably
couldn’t find in a library because they’re kind of passed down,” he said.
Another young player at the convention was 12-year-old Shannon Werlinger, who began learning fiddle
two years ago “because my violin teacher told me I had too much energy and should switch to the
fiddle,” she said.
Shannon’s mother, Lyneatte Werlinger of Roseburg, said her daughter loves being part of the group
and playing fiddle has helped her build confidence. She hopes more young people can take advantage of
the special opportunities the fiddlers provide.
“They have an amazing amount of talent,” she said. “But very few are teaching it. And they want to
pass the music on.”
Lyneatte Werlinger is organizing a group of local old-time fiddlers to play in Winston’s middle school
later this month.
“I want to go out in the community and see if we can spark some interest” she said.
Alice Tallmadge: The Oregonian.
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The popular competition is judged on a hoe-down, a waltz and the musicians’ personal favorites.
By Polly Campbell
Special to the Oregonian
Gaston’s population of 620 will swell Saturday, when an influx of fiddlers come to town for the third
annual Gaston Old Time Fiddlers Jubilee.
More than 70 fiddlers – a good turn out – are expected to compete in six age divisions and he open
category, which features the best musicians overall, said Lew Holt, and event organizer.
“This is a tremendously successful event,” said Holt, a 76-year-old Salem man who has played the
fiddle more than 25 years and coordinates the state fiddle championship in May. “I think there is an
intrigue, a mystery, about the city of Gaston. Not many people know about it and this is a chance for
fiddlers to come and get experience playing.”
Fiddlers of all skill levels, including beginners, will perform, Holt said. They play the violin, which
informally is called he fiddle when used to play upbeat, dance or folk music of the sort featured in he
Gaston contest and at weekend jams held around the area.
Contestants Saturday will have four minutes to play three tunes: a hoedown, a waltz and a third
chosen by the fiddlers. Musicians are judged on tone quality, rhythm and timing, said Jeanine Orme, 40, a
Beaverton fiddle teacher who has judged contests across the country,.
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She hasn’t decided whether she’ll play in the Gaston jubilee, but three of her students will be there.
“When hey decide they want to do it, then we work really hard to prepare,” Orme said. “I try to keep
it a positive motivation. If kids play in a contest, they tend to practice harder and improve their overall
ability and become a much better fiddle player just by being in the contest.”
Orme said she competes when she’s learned something new or is working on a particular aspect of her
music and wants feedback.
Contestants receive comments from the judges that help identify what they need to practice, Orme
said. Top finishers also receive trophies and prize money. First place in the open division, which
recognizes he best player overall, is $300.
“I like the competition part of it,” Orme said. “It’s a personal challenge. Part of it is just like a big
family of friends. When you go to the contest you’re going to see your friends. It sounds funny to
compete against your friends, but that’s part of the fun of it.”
_______________________________________________________________

OREGON OLD TIME FIDDLERS CONVENTION

Fiddle & fun

A couple of fiddlers playing songs can morph into a circle of 20 musicians jamming for hours to songs
that each musician takes a turn at choosing. Twenty feet away, another group crops up and plays a
different set of songs.
Four days of nothing but the sounds of fiddles and banjos. Bass and piano. Guitar, harmonica and even
a woman playing the spoons. Beginners join in with expert musicians learning songs by ear, pausing long
enough to laugh or offer a tip of two.
These are the sounds of he Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Sate Convention, held April 6-9 in Roseburg at
the Douglas County Fairgrounds. Around 300 musicians and music lovers from around the state attended
jam sessions, workshops and an awards banquet.
--Stephen Brashear, Staff photographer

Guy Kinman 4-7-05
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Lotta laughs: Irene Ruddock of Klamath Falls, far left, shares a laugh with Alice Holt of Salem during a
jam at the fairgrounds April 7. (Could that be Gayl Ratigan on the right?) At left, a song list on the back
of a fiddle has music keys (and tune titles) in which they are played.
_______________________________________________________________
Statesman Journal Saturday, April 7, 2005
Fiddle master returns to Oregon
Hanneke Cassel is one of those musicians sometimes referred to as a “prodigy.”
But the Oregon-raised musician’s casual attitude and playful spirit doesn’t indicate any of the
stuffiness of that title.
Pronounced “Han-a-kuh Castle,” the 27-year-old fiddler has toured America, Scotland, Sweden and
Austria and racked up a few awards along the way.
. . . . .a native of Port Orford, Cassel started playing classical violin when she was 8.
But a meeting at a concert with Portland fiddler Carol Ann Wheeler when Cassel was 10 changed her
direction. Cassel soon quit classical violin and started taking fiddle lessons from Wheeler and learning
Scottish tunes.
“I didn’t grow up listening to Scottish music and didn’t know anything about it,” Cassel said, laughing.
“In fact, I didn’t even like it at first. But it grew on me to the point I completely switched over.”
In 1991, the young fiddler entered the Columbia-Pacific Scottish Fiddle Contest in Portland. She won
the junior division and went on a year later to capture the U.S. National Scottish Jr. championship in New
Hampshire. . . .
Cassel spent her teen years in fiddle music camps in Scotland, Nashville and California.
In 1996, Cassel moved to Boston, where she received a degree from the acclaimed Berlee College of
music. In 1997, she was named the U.S. National Scottish Fiddle Champion. . . . .
Cassel’s parents still live in Port Orford, while her brother and sister now call Portland home.
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Hanneke Cassel
April 7, 2005
Hanneke was the 1996 Oregon Open Division Champion.
______________________________________________________
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Jacob Nelson, 6, and his great-grandfather Joe Hamm will perform at the 40th
Annual Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association State Fiddle Contest.
Fiddle around at state contest
Champion fiddlers will be heading to Chemeketa Community College on Friday and Saturday for the
40th annual Oregon Old Time Fiddlers Association State Fiddle Contest.
The statewide contest is put on by the Old Time Fiddlers Association, and more than 70 fiddlers from
across the state are expected to play in the contest. The fiddlers range in age from pre-school to 80
years-old.
Each contestant will play a hoedown, a waltz and another tune in four minutes.
Fiddle music begins at 12:30 p.m. Friday, with an onstage jam at the Old Quad on the Chemeketa
campus.
The contestants begin competing at 3;00 p.m. in Building 50.
The competition continues starting at 9 a.m. Saturday and goes until about 10:30 p.m.
Chemeketa Community College is at 4000 Lancaster Drive NE, Salem.
Tickets are $6., $5 for ages 60 and older and $3 for students.
Angela Yeager for the Statesman
______________________________________________________
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Here are excerpts from a recent article in The Oregonian. It tell about our 2005 champ in a way that
makes all proud.
The Oregonian
by Margie Goulay
Sunday, November 27, 2005
It is a striking violin. The wood is rich; the tone is bright and full. It has the ability to stir people, its
notes creating a kind of speech beyond words.
Which is fitting, since the violin was created in honor of a man who loved words and music equally. He
was a man whose name Daniel Pearl became famous because of his horrific 2002 kidnapping and murder
by terrorists in Pakistan.
With this violin, people who loved Daniel in life or came to love his memory after he was killed hope to
honor The Wall Street Journal reporter who traveled the world as a journalist and took a musical
instrument wherever he went.
The violin was created by a master instrument maker, Jonathan Cooper. It is awarded each year by a
famous performer and composer, Mark O'Connor.
And this year, it lives in Oregon in the hands of a musician Mark calls "amazing," and "one of our really
bright prospects in this next generation." Jonathan Cooper calls him "an extraordinary musician . . .
Rather than playing notes, he plays ideas."
In 2003 and 2004, the violin was given to musicians in their 20s, well on their way to promising
musical careers. But the 2005 recipient is a junior high school boy, a 13-year-old from Corvallis named
Alex Hargreaves.
Don't let his age fool you. This kid can play.
"Alex was obviously drawn to music at a young age," says his mother, Robin Silver. "The way he
responded to music played live in our home, or recordings, I thought, 'Gee, I'll do some experimenting.' “
When Alex was 3, Robin introduced him to the Suzuki method of violin training. "By age 4 he was still
interested, so we got him lessons," Robin says. Soon after, Alex expressed interest in learning Texasstyle fiddling.
________________________________________
"He took off on both styles quickly," Robin says. "And as time went on, it seemed he did have a
natural feel for different styles."
"Almost any style he came across," says Alex's dad, David Hargreaves, "he tried to play like the
people who are part of that tradition, rather than sounding like a classical player trying to play fiddle
music or a fiddle player trying to sound like a classical player."
Driven by Alex's interest, his parents located teachers who were, in David's words, "masters of those
traditions, to get to the roots of whatever it is, whether Scottish or Texas or Appalachian." When he was
11, Alex developed an interest in swing and jazz music. "He was listening to all different jazz styles and
adapting them to the violin," David says.
Alex's fascination and his talent took him far at a young age. As a classical violinist he's been
concertmaster and guest soloist with the Willamette Chamber Orchestra. Playing Texas-style fiddle, Alex
became the youngest person ever to win the Championship Division of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
Contest this year. He's performed with the Sawtooth Mountain Boys, the U.S. Navy Bluegrass Band, the
David Grisman Quintet and many others.
His enthusiasm and ability drew attention when he attended a summer music conference in 2004 and
again last summer, sponsored by Mark O'Connor. Mark, the only artist ever to win Grammy awards for
both classic and country music recordings, says Alex "not only is young and gifted, but he's got some
incredible staying power. He's one of the folks that jammed late into the night."
Jonathan Cooper also was at the conference. "There are a lot of kids around these days who are
technically very proficient musicians, really hot players," Jonathan says. "But Alex is extraordinary in that
when he plays, he really is capable of a musical conversation with just about anyone. The first time I saw
him, he was playing with amazing musicians and he wasn't just keeping up, playing the notes, he was
actually in the conversation. Everyone was stunned by the way he played, completely relaxed and at
ease."
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But his versatility really made Alex stand out. "When he pours himself into a certain style, it feels like
that's all he does," says Mark, who has made a name blending diverse musical styles. "Then all of a
sudden he'll switch gears and do something else, and your ear is telling you that's all he does."
Alex Hargreaves may only be 13, but he's done research on Daniel Pearl's life, and is aware of the
responsibility that comes with the violin. "I am so honored to play it," Alex says. "And so honored to
spread the word about the importance of peace through music."
The Oregonian
by Margie Goulay
Sunday, November 27, 2005
It is a striking violin. The wood is rich; the tone is bright and full. It has the ability to stir people, its
notes creating a kind of speech beyond words.
Which is fitting, since the violin was created in honor of a man who loved words and music equally. He
was a man whose name Daniel Pearl became famous because of his horrific 2002 kidnapping and murder
by terrorists in Pakistan.
With this violin, people who loved Daniel in life or came to love his memory after he was killed hope to
honor The Wall Street Journal reporter who traveled the world as a journalist and took a musical
instrument wherever he went.
The violin was created by a master instrument maker, Jonathan Cooper. It is awarded each year by a
famous performer and composer, Mark O'Connor.
And this year, it lives in Oregon in the hands of a musician Mark calls "amazing," and "one of our really
bright prospects in this next generation." Jonathan Cooper calls him "an extraordinary musician . . .
Rather than playing notes, he plays ideas."
In 2003 and 2004, the violin was given to musicians in their 20s, well on their way to promising
musical careers. But the 2005 recipient is a junior high school boy, a 13-year-old from Corvallis named
Alex Hargreaves.
Don't let his age fool you. This kid can play.
"Alex was obviously drawn to music at a young age," says his mother, Robin Silver. "The way he
responded to music played live in our home, or recordings, I thought, 'Gee, I'll do some experimenting.' “
When Alex was 3, Robin introduced him to the Suzuki method of violin training. "By age 4 he was still
interested, so we got him lessons," Robin says. Soon after, Alex expressed interest in learning Texasstyle fiddling.
________________________________________
"He took off on both styles quickly," Robin says. "And as time went on, it seemed he did have a
natural feel for different styles."
"Almost any style he came across," says Alex's dad, David Hargreaves, "he tried to play like the
people who are part of that tradition, rather than sounding like a classical player trying to play fiddle
music or a fiddle player trying to sound like a classical player."
Driven by Alex's interest, his parents located teachers who were, in David's words, "masters of those
traditions, to get to the roots of whatever it is, whether Scottish or Texas or Appalachian." When he was
11, Alex developed an interest in swing and jazz music. "He was listening to all different jazz styles and
adapting them to the violin," David says.
Alex's fascination and his talent took him far at a young age. As a classical violinist he's been
concertmaster and guest soloist with the Willamette Chamber Orchestra. Playing Texas-style fiddle, Alex
became the youngest person ever to win the Championship Division of the Oregon Oldtime Fiddlers
Contest this year. He's performed with the Sawtooth Mountain Boys, the U.S. Navy Bluegrass Band, the
David Grisman Quintet and many others.
His enthusiasm and ability drew attention when he attended a summer music conference in 2004 and
again last summer, sponsored by Mark O'Connor. Mark, the only artist ever to win Grammy awards for
both classic and country music recordings, says Alex "not only is young and gifted, but he's got some
incredible staying power. He's one of the folks that jammed late into the night."
Jonathan Cooper also was at the conference. "There are a lot of kids around these days who are
technically very proficient musicians, really hot players," Jonathan says. "But Alex is extraordinary in that
when he plays, he really is capable of a musical conversation with just about anyone. The first time I saw
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him, he was playing with amazing musicians and he wasn't just keeping up, playing the notes, he was
actually in the conversation. Everyone was stunned by the way he played, completely relaxed and at
ease."
But his versatility really made Alex stand out. "When he pours himself into a certain style, it feels like
that's all he does," says Mark, who has made a name blending diverse musical styles. "Then all of a
sudden he'll switch gears and do something else, and your ear is telling you that's all he does."
Alex Hargreaves may only be 13, but he's done research on Daniel Pearl's life, and is aware of the
responsibility that comes with the violin. "I am so honored to play it," Alex says. "And so honored to
spread the word about the importance of peace through music."

Alex Hargreaves OOTFA Champion Fiddler 2005
_________________________________________________________________
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Ed Nelson of Bend plays the fiddle during the Burns Country Music Jamboree, backed up by Ruel Teague
(left) of Burns and Hollis Real of Bend. (Richard T. Vetter)
_________________________________________________________________

fiddlers’ rendezvous
The Old Time Fiddlers come to King City for a down home shindig
Story and photos Bob Schoenbeg
Regal Courier

By 2 p.m. it was standing room only for the Old Time Fiddlers’ show down at the King City Civic
Association Town Hall on a warm Sunday afternoon on the last week-end of August.
Over 130 people came to see the fiddlers, guitar players and singers. Extra folding chairs were
brought out and some enterprising folks borrowed the cushioned chairs in the sitting room to get a
better view as well as a comfortable seat.
The musicians who were brought together for what they called a jam belong to the Old Time Fiddlers
Association of Oregon, District Seven.
The Sunday show included Kim Russell who stated learning to play the banjo in February and this jam
would be her first time calling out a tune to play.
Russell who was a bit nervous at first, got over it instantly and played her song well while
accompanied by her friend, Susie Spencer.
When talking to the president of the District Seven association, Jim Kuether, he said he can
sympathize with the nervousness. It happens, he said.
“If you go up there and say you’re not nervous you’re fooling yourself.” He said, and grinned like a
musician who has been here.
To get the musicians for the jam, he King City event was announced on the Internet and in an
association newsletter. The musicians who came to king City are from around the Portland area and had
arrived early to tune their instruments and practice songs with friends.
When the show started, each musician had signed up to get two turns at naming the tune to be
played. They ask fellow musicians to accompany them on the song.
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The other musicians sat back and listened along with the crowd until it was their turn to do a song or
to play along with a friend.
District Seven has about 800 members (state membership) and they have jams weekly in small
groups and large.
Every three months there is a statewide jam. The next is going to be held in Merrill, Oregon Sept.
15,16,17.
“We do old-timey music,” said Kuether. “Waltz, jigs, reels, polkas – hoedown music. The type of music
people on the Oregon Trail would be playing on their way out here.”
The weekly jams are a way for these mostly amateur musicians to practice together, learn new songs
and entertain the public at the same time.
Some of the players are professional musicians who (were) there for the fun of being with the
musicians and playing the music.
Kuether said there are also couples who follow the musicians around regularly to the jams and dance
along, like at a hoedown.
Randy Yearout brought his sound system used by the musicians, which included six microphones,
loudspeakers and a mixing board, also played his own guitar on a song and then borrowed a guitar from
Pete Peterson to play on another song he wanted to do.
Peterson came back from the parking lot to hear Yearout sing.
“I realized I can’t be going because Randy is playing my guitar,” said Peterson dryly. After listening to
Yearout’s playing Peterson added, “I didn’t realize my guitar sounded so good.”

Joe Hamm
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Kim Russell debuts
For Kim Russell, 35, from Portland, the king City jam was the first time she has played in public. She
said she began to play music as a young girl.
“When I was growing up in Nevada I earned to play piano and through middle school, and in high
school I played obo,” she said. “I’ve played classical all my life and I waned to play something that was a
little less structured. The banjo seemed to fit. We have a porch with a porch swing and I had visions of
myself sitting out on the front porch noodling around on the banjo.”
Her banjo instructor implored her to attend a jam because bluegrass, she old her, was meant to be
played with other people. She came to king City with her friend, Susie Spencer who is a member of the
Old Time Fiddlers Association and a fiddler
She came to the jam without a tune in mind and she didn’t expect to be playing in front of the large
crowd tht had come to King City Civic Association Town Hall. But she had brought along her banjo, and
at the last moment signed up to play.
She played banjo in he Hollow a tune she had learned in March while learning the banjo.
“I wasn’t prepared for that many people out in the crowd. I was doing OK until I started to play and
fingers were like shaking. My fingers were nervous.”

Kim Russell does some banjo picking for the first time in front of an audience at the King City Old Time
Fiddlers Music jam in August. Backing her up o the guitar is Bob Huffman, right and Loita Colebank on
stand up bass behind her.
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Above: Linda Easley
Plays fiddle, Pete
Peterson on rhythm
Guitar and George
Taevs on the stand up
Bass with Bob
Huffman playing lead
Guitar before a crowd
Of 130.
Right: Fred Hardin
Sing(s) vocals on a tune
he picked to play
along with Jim
Toussaint on the fiddle
Next to him and Dale Colebank on guitar.
Behind them is Jim
Kuether on guitar. The
musicians are playing at the Old Time
Fiddlers jam in King City
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Bob Huffman, on guitar accompaniment, concentrates son his playing
During the Old Time Fiddle Music jam at Town Hall in August. Behind him
Is Loita Colebank on stand up bass.
_________________________________________________________________
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Congratulations to Carol Ann Ledbetter for being Oregon’s winner for Ms Senior Oregon and placing in
the top ten in the national competition. (2005) Carol traveled to the NATIONAL MS. SENIOR AMERICA
PAGEANT, with mother, Irene Ledbetter. for the week long pageant in Las Vegas. For her talent portion
of the pageant, she performed a medley with excerpts of 4 fiddle tunes : Ashokan Farewell, CZARDES
(gypsy violin ) Big John McNeil, and Buckshot Mountain. She was accompanied by Jeff Heberle on the
guitar. While in Las Vegas, she taught a couple of fiddle workshops to some of the Nevada Fiddlers.
________________________________________
This book started out as a simple project, maybe 100 pages of newspaper clippings but clippings kept
showing up from all over the state. It has finally reached a point where somebody had to say, “Whoa,”
the book was getting too big. Many faithful volunteers spent many, many hours typing the clippings.
With out volunteers, this project would never have been attempted. The purpose was to tell a story
about the Oregon Old Time Fiddlers through newspaper clippings and to preserve these clippings for you
and future generations to read.
Yes, there will be typos, there may be duplication of articles and pictures – some on purpose. Another
100 hours and it might have been perfect. . . . might have been. But like fiddling, we played it “by ear”
ending up with a creative book that all of us hope you will enjoy. Our purpose is to “perpetuate” the
many people through newspaper clippings – and some that were not clippings -- that have been active in
our association.
Lew Holt, Editor
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