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This just in: Archeologists discover ark-like craft high and dry in Salmon River country! 

 

 
MAIN STREET EVENTS (Saturday) 
 

8-3:00  Art Show by Salmon River Art Guild in the IOOF hall.  
10:00   Horse Pucky fun. Pick a poo place and win a prize. 
11:00   WB Days Parade. It’s a grand one. Entry deadline is June 11.  
   Entry forms may be downloaded from the Chamber website. 
  

MORE FUN FOR ALL (Saturday, after parade) 
 

   Games for all ages: Egg Toss after the parade, Chicken bingo, 
    sawdust dig, fish race, Smokey Bear and friends with games, 
   crazy fiesta hat contest (at the antique store) and more. 
   Duck Derby. Tickets at library or from volunteers. Prizes! 
   Jailhouse. Wear a “Fiesta” item or you could get locked up. 
 

IN THE PARK (Saturday) 
 

   Old Time Fiddlers 
   Logo hats & T-shirts on sale by Chamber volunteers. 
   Arts & Crafts Vendors 
   Flower Basket Auction. 36 beautiful baskets, locally created. 
 

FOOD AND DRINK 
 

   Cowboy breakfast at the IOOF hall Saturday, 7-10 AM 
   Burgers and foot long hot dogs: all day Saturday at the Fire Department stand. 
  Fiesta Nachos, Pie/ice cream (dip/cone), or Buy a Whole Pie—all pies 
home-made and local. Fri-Sat night and all day   Saturday at the Chamber 
stand. Please, we need more pies. Call 839-2800 
  Chinese food, Wraps and Slushy Machine 
  Beer Garden. Rick Alley will card people and stamp age-appropriate ones. 
 

STREET MUSIC AND DANCING (evenings, after the rodeos) 
 

  Karaoke Friday.  
  River Rock Band Saturday.  
  Open stage during the day, both days. 
 

 

●  WHITE BIRD DAYS  ● 
 

Events Friday and Saturday, June 18-19 

A Western Fiesta 
 

Local volunteers have worked hard for months to make this 
32nd annual community celebration better than ever. Every 
year the Chamber takes on the daunting endeavor and it’s 
worth the effort. Our hope for this year? Fun for everyone. 

New event: Beer Back Cowgirls Race 

 

White Bird Rodeo 
 

Friday, June 18, 6:15 PM 
Saturday, June 19, 4:45 PM 

 

Tickets at the gate 
US-95 at Twin Bridges, 6 miles S. of WB 



 
 
 
 

Recycling Reminder 
 

Monthly pickups in White Bird continue, 3d Saturdays, 9AM-12N. 
On 3rd Saturdays of each month, Idaho County materials are picked up at Fenn 
and transported to Lewiston. Thanks to Lee Stone, Jack Bailey, Juaquin Lowe, 
the Harveys and Tony Carlson for hauling White Birds past monthly harvests 
up to Fenn. Now we need volunteers for the seven remaining trips. Maybe by 
then there will be a collection center in Grangeville, which is in the plan. Nor-
mally the June  pickup would be on the 19th; however, that’s White Bird Days. 
Please hang onto your recyclables until July 17. Mark your calendars. 
 

Community Briefs  
 

WB Chamber: There will be no summer meetings. We’ll start again Septem-
ber 20, 6:30 at Hoots. The Chamber offers a productive way to become in-
volved in our community. Please join us. White  Bird Days will be a good de-
but for our new sound system, with its cordless microphones. 
 

Next Newsletter: September 1 (quarterly). This spring we sent out interim 
mailers to announce upcoming events.  Probably won’t do that again until De-
cember or January, unless something important comes up to justify the cost. 
 

Library Committee: 1st Wednesdays, 10AM at the library. 
 

Women’s Social Group: 3d Saturdays, 12-2 PM, Place varies. 839-2456. 
 

Salmon River Art Guild: 2nd Thursdays, 10 AM at Gresham Studio. 
 

Just for the Hill of It bicycle race is on again this year: June 12, starting at 
Hammer Creek Park. From there it lures riders of questionable acumen to the 
top of the old highway. This is a Syringa Hospice fundraiser. 983-8570 
 

1st annual Did “Ja-Mai-ca” Down the River ???  July 17 at the Chamber-
lain Estate on the Salmon River (Kelly Chamberlain).  Fun and eats include 
home-made raft race, BBQ, music fest and Dutch oven cook off. 839-2620  
 

Where’s Your Camera When You Need It?   
Jane was talking on the phone when a movement out the window caught her 
eye. It was one of our cats, involved in a combat that made Jane do a double 
take. As Connie pawed out in front of her at a large mouse or vole, the rodent 
was up on its haunches punching back. A truly bizarre scene—a standoff that 
would make Tom and Jerry proud, or maybe Ali and Frazier. You must have 
some missed camera moments. Let me know about them. 839-2625 
 

White Bird Precipitation.  
The three months since the last newsletter have been pretty good producers, especially May with over 3 inches. Year-to-date 
we’re ahead of three of the last four years, only ‘08 producing more precipitation by this point. Earlier in May my plants sur-
prised me by drying out. Nineteen of May’s days produced some rain, but a lot of them were just drizzles, and there was a zero 
precip. week in mid-month. Besides that, ranchers were having to feed stock late because cold weather retarded grass growth. 
Then late May started producing and the grass is going gangbusters now. We’ll see... 

Precipitation Jan Feb Mar Apr May Jun Jul Aug Sep Oct Nov Dec  Total 

Average, ’06 -’07  0.56 1.15 1.34 1.75 1.66 2.65 0.39 0.62 1.91 1.00 1.82 1.20  16.05 

2009 2.08 0.54 2.90 1.31 1.98 3.54 0.76 3.73 0.09 1.12 1.56 0.62  20.23 

2010 1.91 0.43 1.55 1.96 3.33          

2008 1.40 1.56 1.62 2.75 2.99 1.48 0.27 1.35 1.04 0.56 1.96 2.22  19.15 

 

Check out the new Chamber website at  www.visitwhitebird.com. 
Soon we will have a blog and be on twitter. Getting with it, White Bird. 

Tom’s Painting 
 

Autos, Equipment, Restoration 

 
Experience + Talent = Great Job 

 

Tom Cole 
839-2234 or 208-451-4275 (cell) 

 

River & Prairie 

Horseshoeing 
 

Ryan Anderson 
208-790-3762 

 
Graduate of  Walla Walla Horseshoeing School 

 

 

Canyon House 
    

 

Happy Summer, White Bird 
 

● Watch for our Sales Events ● 
 

Thanks for all your support. 
839-2777 



Member News  
Pathfinders. Drawings at the Steak BBQ ride netted several winners: White 
Bird’s Rick Alley won the 2010 Polaris ATV. Other winners were Dave Todd 
of Grangeville (ramps), Dick Eckerson of  Cottonwood (chainsaw), Dean 
Heckman of White Bird (gun) and Linda Ryska of New Meadows ($182). 
 

This year’s Steak BBQ ride at Winchester hosted 182 people with 115 ma-
chines. We had a great meal. The day was cold, dusty and wonderful!!! 
 

In June the Forest Service will issue a Supplement Draft Environmental Im-
pact Statement. If you submitted comments earlier, you will get a copy. You 
will then have 45 days to comment back. Be specific about certain spots and 
reasons. The more specific on places gives them a better understand of where 
you are coming from for your answer. We’ll try to notify members when it’s 
out—or, watch for it on the Nez Perce National Forest website.   
 

White Bird Antiques is open for business: 11 AM to 4:30 PM Thursdays 
through Saturdays (sometimes Sunday). 
 

Welcome to New Chamber Members.  
• Chapman Construction 
• The Birdhouse 
• Stark Plumbing (see ad) 
 

Tour of Homes. This year 7 homes were shown, from way up Skookumchuck 
to the top of Doumecq. Thirty-eight people toured, enjoying the spring drive 
and showy homes in spite of the weather. Generous sponsors donated so many 
gifts that everyone got a prize—up to $50. Money from the tour goes to the 
Chamber for community projects. Verna Lowe organized this popular event. 
 
Canyon  Art  Happenings 
 

WHITE BIRD DAYS ART SHOW—Free 
SATURDAY, JUNE 19, IOOF HALL, 8:00AM – 3:00 PM.  

  

The Salmon River Art Guild proudly presents a White Bird Days show and 
sale that features fine art, as well as various art/craft media by guild members. 
To add to the excitement we will raffle off an original painting and have door 
prizes and voting for “People’s Choice.” Be sure to vote your favorites. 
   

After last year’s huge success the guild wants to make this an annual event 
during White Bird Days. Guild members look forward to welcoming you at 
this White Bird celebration and our now-annual Art Show and Sale!  
 

Contact: Kathryn at 839-2808 or Nancy at 839-2493, rvrtrash@yahoo.com 
 
Kids’ summer reading. 

This year the popular kids program offers reading, crafts, skits and games. Summer reading programs will be held June 14-18 
and June 21-25 — in the library from 9-11 AM. This year we feature interesting presentations by several different visitors. 
This group is for ages four and older. For information call Brenda Heckman, 839-2303. 
 

Summer school learning for your kids. If your child is thinking about this valuable and fun summer activity, please call me 
so I can prepare age-appropriate materials for math, reading, spelling and writing. Besides the learning stuff, we will do crafts 
for fun. I am planning two days a week if there is enough interest (I’m not paid). Call Brenda Heckman 839-2303.  
 

White Bird Classifieds 
•     Farm fresh brown eggs (blue, too). $2.50/doz. 839-2625      • Daybed, unassembled. Make offer. 839-2603 

• Arbonne skin care products: pure, safe & beneficial. Learn 
more. Contact anna.whitebird@gmail.com or 839.9497. 

• Got a pile of old red bricks laying around? I’ll haul them off for 
you. 839-2625 

Hoot’s Service 
 

● Auto, truck and equipment repair ● 
 

 

Shop: 839-2204 
Home: 839-9915 

 

email: 4smiths@frontiernet.net 
 

White Bird is a Great Place! 

Hells Canyon 
 

Wild river tours & fishing trips 
 

WB resident discounts on tours 
 

Killgore Adventures   839-2255 

White Bird Library 
 

Your Community Resource 
 

Hours 
Tue, Wed, Sat, 10 AM-1; Thu, 3-5 PM 

 

839-2805, 839-2866 



White Bird Library  

The library committee offers many thanks to everyone who supported our recent open house, and to those who donated books. 
 

The duck derby is on again for White Bird Days. Get tickets at the library or from a volunteer. 
Income from this fun event buys new books and helps keep your library open. There will be 
plenty of prizes so buy your tickets now!  
 

We subscribe to some good periodicals now, like Consumer Reports and Cook Illustrated.  
Come in and check them out. If there’s a book you’d like to see on our shelves, we’ve posted a 
new signup sheet, where you can request it.  
 

This is your library. The more you use it the better we like it and the better it gets. 
 
Odds and ends 

   

Future of  White Bird School under discussion. Attorneys are negotiating and working on 
language for a lease document by which the school could become part of our town again. 
Maybe a lease with option to buy. We hope to know more at the White Bird City Council 
meeting on June 9 at 6:30. The idea would be for the school property to become a community 
center that would house the city hall, fire department and all kinds of activities.  

 

  It’s a good year… 
• For morel mushrooms; we got a bunch. 
• For ticks; the dog got a bunch. 
• For mice; they are all over our stuff. We’ve 
       killed dozens in the greenhouse. 
• For coyotes, who live for mice. 
• Maybe for our chickens. Hopefully the  
      coyotes will stay busy with mice, not taking  
      chances on the chickens with me lurking.  
 

  Terminally cute. Currently we have a coyote den in a culvert under our  
  driveway—with 10 pups in it! I’m hoping they’ll trim the two litters of cats now 
 in our barn. The cats will be bent on breeding more of their “cute” little bug-
gers, which nobody wants to take care of. Hopefully, there aren’t so many mice 

available that the coyotes won’t take care of a few cats as well. If that works I’m thinking of renting the coyotes out as pest 
eradication specialists. It’s entrepreneurial spirit in action, but I do have a few details to work out.  
 

Nature will weed out some of the pups who simply won’t survive to leave the den. I’ll probably have to thin a few others if 
(when) they start raiding the chicken yard. We have an electric fence there, but still… (feral cats have been our worst raiders) 
 

Americans have waged a long contentious war against coyotes, but the pesky dogs just keep thriving in spite of all the bullets 
and poison. It turns out there is a good reason, one that makes the warfare seem at least futile. Many studies have shown that 
when a coyote population is off, females produce more pups. Population high, fewer pups—on average, that is. It appears that 
the only really effective anti-coyote  measure is wolves. They just don’t like their smaller relatives at all. Well, as a meal is OK. 

Elk Mount. Claiming First Amendment rights, I speak of many things in these pages, 
even of my wife’s dog and his pornographic assaults on my cat, Dave. Wouldn’t you 
know, Jane remembered my proof that Gus isn’t the only one. She made me dig out my 
old Inappropriate Photo Album, a collection of odd and sometimes indelicate photos 
that I’ve taken over the years. And there it was, a revealing but unfortunately awful 
photograph (what can you expect at dusk on the Oregon coast) of two bull elk. Obvi-
ously, in the animal world, Gus’ behavior really isn’t that strange. It is hard to believe, 
however, that the regal bull elk, which we all formerly respected, could act in such a 
rude fashion. One might soften the shock of  totally un-regal wapiti behavior by notic-
ing that these were wimpy Roosevelt elk—from the coast—and not our more macho 
Rocky Mountain variety. At least these guys weren’t species hopping, like the dog.  
(Oh boy, hope my daughter doesn’t get wind of this. I can hear her now—Daaaaad!) 
 

Seriously folks, wildlife biologists (and ranchers) say this is fairly common behavior 
(the purpose of which must remain an elk secret).    



Pet Peeves. Below are some of mine. In the grand scheme of things, these may be relatively minor problems, given the state of 
the world, but they tell a story about us, so they really belong to the whole community. Our little nest is a nice place. Taking 
care of it seems like the right thing to do. So here are my complaints: 
 

• Garbage on school grounds. Lately the area around White Bird school has 
been a dumping ground. It looks like mostly kid stuff. The school district 
doesn’t take care of this anymore, but regardless, a little respect is in order. 
Rocks have been pitched in there, which mess with the mower, and a win-
dow was broken. Please talk to your kids. Let’s hope it’s not adults. 

 

• Feral cats. This one seriously pisses me off.  Right now we have two new 
litters in our barn—again. I hate killing cats. If you can’t take care of your 
own, get someone to do it for you, or get them fixed, or find another way. 
Don’t just drop them off or let them wander to become pregnant and some-
one else’s responsibility—like mine. There, I did it. Whew. 

 

• Political emails. There’s a lot of junk flying around. Luckily it’s easy these 
days to verify wild statements on non-partisan fact checking websites (Of 
course, they do become partisan as soon as they disagree with you, right?). 

 

• Don’t you just hate it? On any of the news shows the talking heads keep 
falling into word or phrase fads. Over and over you hear: At the end of the 
day, That’s a good question, Absolutely or...if you will. Pretty tiresome. 

Want to pop off at me about my little rants? 839-2625.        ■ 
 

White Bird History 

June 2, 1904: Myers Lynched — Came to His Death at the Hands of A Mob.  
 

Thomas M. Myers, who killed George Brownlee and shot Wallace Jarrett * near Crooks Corral on May 18, was taken from dep-
uty Sheriff Seay last Thursday morning on the road from White Bird and hanged. Myers had been taken from here Wednesday to 
White Bird where he was given a preliminary examination before Judge F.Z. Taylor who held him to appear in the district 
court. After the trial he was taken to W.A. Newman’s Hotel. 
 

Later that evening rumors reached Deputy Seay that an effort would be made to lynch the prisoner that night and that a posse 
was already organized for that purpose. This he soon found to be true, and what was worse, the feeling against Myers was so 
bitter that it was impossible to get anyone to take any active part in his protection. Armed men paraded every street and no one 
was permitted to leave or enter the town who was suspected of wanting to interfere with their plans. 
 

It was suspected that the attack would be made about midnight but several ladies were stopping in the hotel, two of whom were 
ill, and it was feared an attack might cause serious results. Through respect for the ladies the mob agreed to postpone their job 
until the next day, and declared that it would be useless to try to get the prisoner away. The next morning the streets were prac-
tically deserted but no one suspected that the mob had abandoned their purpose. 
 

About 8 o’clock Deputy Seay, with Constable Roy Gordon, started with Myers for Grangeville but when this side of the Hawley 
ranch, about two miles this side of white Bird, they discovered men on horse back at several points in front of them and knew 
the critical moment had come. 
 

Getting out of sight of the watchers, Seay got the prisoner on a horse and turning the buggy over to Gordon, determined to make 
a run through the ills in hopes of escaping that way. They had gone but a short distance until they were again confronted by the 
mob who, with drawn guns, demanded the prisoner. 
 

Seay begged earnestly for his prisoner but resistance was useless as there were about thirty men in the mob and nothing could 
stop them in their purpose. They ordered Seay to return to town and the crowd started toward the mountains with their man.  
 

As soon as the news became known, searching parties started out and Myers was found hanging to a tree near where he was 
taken from the deputy. The body was taken back to white Bird where it was buried after a coroner’s jury was empanelled and 
although the inquest is being held today it would be easy to guess what the verdict will be. 
 

All during the trouble the lynchers were orderly and quiet, yet in their every action they showed a grim determination to make 
the wretched prisoner expiate the crime he had so recklessly committed. 
 

Source: River & Prairie News—1904-1913. This WB library book compiled from issues of Idaho County Free Press. 
 

* Looks like the term “Allegedly” was not an issue for media back then — at least regarding this “wretched prisoner.”           ■ 

 

Stark Plumbing 
 

Residential & Commercial 
Clint Stark 

 
948 Denver Rd. Grangeville, Idaho 83530 

Mobile: 983-7210        or  983-5612 
Office: 983-1719        Local: 839-2242 

 

Silver Dollar Bar and Grill 
 

A White Bird, Idaho gathering place 
 

good eats 
good drinks 

 good company 
 

839-2293 



Sometimes Idaho just shines. 
Idaho doesn't have a great history of being out front on cultural issues, but it has had its moments. Ours was one of only four 
states to lead the way on a very important matter—one you don’t often hear about: Twenty years before the 19th amendment to 
the U.S. Constitution made it the law of the land, Idaho women had the right to vote. Way to go, Idaho. 
 

In July 1890, the Territory of Wyoming, which already allowed women to vote, was admitted as a state. It became the first 
state with women suffrage. By 1900, Utah, Colorado, and Idaho joined Wyoming in allowing women to vote.  
 

This issue had history. In 1878, a constitutional amendment was proposed that provided, "The right of citizens to vote shall not 
be abridged by the United States or by any State on account of sex." This same amendment would be introduced in every ses-
sion of Congress for the next 41 years, without success. In 1912, Theodore Roosevelt's Progressive (Bull Moose) Party became 
the first national political party to support women suffrage. The tide was beginning to turn, but it wasn’t until May, 1919 that 
the necessary two-thirds vote in favor of the amendment was finally mustered in Congress. The proposed amendment was sent 
to the states for ratification. By July 1920, with a number of primarily southern states adamantly opposed to the amendment, it 
all came down to Tennessee. It appeared that the amendment might fail by one vote in the Tennessee house, but twenty-four-
year-old Harry Burns surprised observers by casting the deciding vote for ratification. As he voted, Burns had in his pocket a 
letter from his mother urging him, "Don't forget to be a good boy" and "vote for suffrage." Women had finally won the vote. 
 

Two women were pretty much responsible for the national movement: Elizabeth Cady Stanton and Susan B. Anthony. They 
fought tirelessly, however unsuccessfully, for over 50 years to get women the vote. Both of them died before it happened, but 
without their work the 19th amendment might have taken another 50 years to pass. There is a good PBS presentation (Not for 
Ourselves Alone) out on DVD. It was done by Ken Burns, who has produced several really good documentaries. This one tells 
the story of the two women’s lives and their fight.  
 

I just shake my head when I think that my own mother was born in a time when women could not vote. Leaving half the brains, 
half the energy and half the wisdom out of our democratic processes does seem just a tad shortsighted. I know, men are pigs 
and, like the government, you have to keep an eye on them all the time.                     ■ 
 

Get your mushroom eyes on. 
It seems that morel mushrooms evolved from 
bacteria, a process that started only 50,000 
years ago—an eye blink—and is still going on. 
Morels apparently obtain nourishment from the 
products of a common soil bacteria.  
 

There’s a nice website full of technical as well 
as practical information about morels: http://
knol.google.com/k/morel-mushroom-
evolution#. The guy is a scientist who also 
loves and studies morels. Good combination.  
 

Around May first, I began finding morels along 
White Bird creek. I usually get only a handful 
on our place but this year it really put out. A 
week later my mushroom-obsessed daughter 
came from Portland to visit (OK, so maybe I 
wasn’t her first order of business). I thought it 
was a day or two late for the low-land morels, 
and we hoped the ones up higher would respect her distress. Lori needed a fix. But the lower ones just kept coming. My daugh-
ter is such a morel freak she dreams about them as spring comes on. Even worse, she anticipated her White Bird trip so much 
that she paid $25 for one pound of them in Portland—after I sort of mentioned my recent finds (I did it for her own good). 
 

Altogether we gathered eight food driers full, plus the fresh ones she took back, plus the ones we ate. Maybe around 15 pounds. 
Before Lori left we dried most of them and put them in the freezer. She left me about 1/4 of them. Am I a good dad, or what? 
 

By June 1, and my daughter long gone, there were still plenty of fresh morels to be found—up a lot higher, of course. 
 

Searching for morels is like any kind of hunting: If you don’t find them you might conclude that there aren’t any, or that the 
wolves got them. In my experience morels, like elk, are always in the same place—where you find them.     ■ 



Hoot Owl Homestead 
Spring is a good time to see birds, but the renewal season can be a hard 
time for our avian neighbors: Last fall’s bounty is gone and new growth 
hasn’t begun to produce. And here they are having to migrate and rear 
young—both of which demand a lot of energy. The raptors, however, are 
experiencing a different scenario this year. Hawks and owls are having a 
prosperous spring. Good thing for the this harried great horned owl.  
There are four chicks in that nest, and we got to watch their progress 
throughout the fledging process. They probably hatched around the first 
week in April and were gone the last week. However many survived, 
we’ll probably see them again. About three years ago this same pair (we 
think) brought off three chicks about 300 yards up creek from here. As 
they matured we’d see all five in the evening, perched along the creek, 
talking to each other and just watching (the cats? chickens?). They never 
bothered anything of ours. We see the adult pair all year. I suppose the 
chicks scatter at some point to find their own area, if they survive. 

 

Great horned owls 
don’t usually build 
their own nest. Around here they often use old hawk, raven or magpie 
nests. This pair set up housekeeping between one of our barns and the 
creek, using a magpie nest in a locust tree.  
 

On the 17th I saw the one below on the ground (check out the camo). 
Chances are he was pushed out of the nest by the bigger ones. The adults 
continue to feed them on the ground. Three days later the chick had 
moved. I looked for it but no luck. I figured a coyote got lucky. There 
were two visible in the nest. Something caught my eye down lower. There 
on a cottonwood branch, way out over the middle of the creek, sat two of 
the ex-nestlings. They couldn’t fly at that point, so I guess they had to 
scrabble up the tree and out across the branch. We never saw them being 
fed there but they probably were. I wondered if there was really enough 
air under that branch for those two to get airborne when they finally tried.  
 

If, against all odds, these four owl chicks manage to mature, a big reason will be that the mouse population is high this year. 
They never had to miss a meal. That could also mean they won’t likely threaten our cats and chickens. There could be unusual 
brood survival in many of our predators this year. They all eat mice. It’s next year—or the one after—when the prey population 
crashes, that the mouse eaters will take to serious raiding.  
 

Like all predators, owls are opportunists—they eat pretty much whatever they can catch or find. A couple of years ago I found 
the remains of two barn owls that a great horned owl (maybe this pair) had taken. My birdy daughter said that is fairly common. 
 
Living snowstorm 
There could have been a thousand of them when they finally settled. A number of smaller flocks kept circling before each finally 
committed to joining the rest on the ground. In mid-April our neighbor, Bobbi McNamee, called and asked me to bring my cam-
era. The light was bad so I didn’t get much good, but at least you got a sense of the number of snow geese brightening the field 
just north of our 
place. I have 
never seen so 
many on the 
ground in White 
Bird. I usually 
hear them pass-
ing—a mile high 
and headed for 
one of their 
spring or fall 
destinations. 
 

Pretty cool. 



Chamber Honors Carolyn Brown-Wood 
as Grand Marshall of the 2010 White Bird Days Parade  

 

Carolyn Brown-Wood always loved the outdoors and small town life. From the beginning she did things a bit differently—like 
being born Christmas day on her grandmother’s kitchen table. Oldest of five, she spent a lot of time with her horse. Trick riding 
came naturally to Carolyn. Her father broke horses and rode broncs in small town rodeos during off time from the Army Corps of 
Engineers. He’d sometimes sneak out with her to go hunting, which her mother frowned on as being “unladylike.” 
 

After marrying, Carolyn moved from White Salmon, WA 
to a small town nearby. She would walk a few miles to a 
hospital, where she worked as a CAN. A divorce ensued 
and a couple of years later she met Ray Brown, a tall cow-
boy who stole her heart. She first saw Ray at a rodeo but 
did not muster the courage to talk to him. She must have 
done so later, because they married in 1959. The Browns 
lived in Pateros WA. Ray worked in the orchards while 
Carolyn tended four kids. In 1963 the family drove to 
White Bird to visit Ray’s sister, Helen. When the car broke 
down and the part took two weeks to arrive, the town took 
them in. Ray was offered a job at the saw mill. The car was 
finally fixed, but Carolyn and Ray stayed on in White Bird. 
They had decided to live and raise their children here. 
 

The Browns settled on White Bird Creek and life was 
good. Ray became head filer at the Grangeville sawmill. 
Carolyn rode almost every day, stopping only when she 
was so pregnant she could hardly get in the saddle. She 
dove right in to the community. For seven years she taught 4-H livestock and gun safety. In 1971, coming back from a Rebekah’s 
Lodge meeting, the car she was riding in rolled about 350 yards off a switchback up the old highway. Her injuries didn’t stop her. 
For several years she ran a trap line every day. She learned to skin, stretch and dry the hides. Buyers came to her house, where 
she negotiated price. The State of Idaho contracted her to trap nuisance beavers in various ponds. Carolyn became an avid trap 
shooter. In 1976 she won the Inland Empire Ladies award.   
 

Besides raising her children, hunting, packing, trapping, fishing and trapshooting, Carolyn became Ray’s nurse. She took care of 
him and ran his dialysis machine at home. After  a 21 year partnership Ray passed away in 1980. The hospital in Spokane, where 
she received dialysis training, wanted her to train other families, but she wouldn’t leave White Bird. Instead she became an EMT. 
In 1984 she married John Wood, a phone company employee. They made their home here, and John passed away in 1990.   
 

Carolyn stayed with her first love, horses, and she judged Queen tryouts for White Bird Days. Carolyn has given up riding now, 
but still feeds and brushes her stock. She says, “This little canyon is the Devil’s Kitchen in summer and a Banana Belt in winter.” 
It was a great place to raise her five children: Victor Early, Jerry Early, Dianna Brown Byrnes, Dee Brown and Julie Brown Ship-
ley. She has 10 grandchildren and 14 great-grandchildren. Carolyn thanks the White Bird Chamber for this special honor.        ■ 

 
White Bird Rodeo Queen Taylor 

 

Taylor Riggle is excited and proud to be the 2010 White Bird Rodeo Queen. As 
a little girl she rode her first steer at the White Bird rodeo, and won her first 
buckle there. Taylor’s heart races every time she enters the arena. She has a 13 
year-old breeding stock paint mare called Slim Shady. Taylor is 16, a sophomore 
at Grangeville High School. She plays guitar and participates in barrel racing, 
softball and volleyball—as well as fishing, 4-wheeling, camping, and skiing.  
 
Taylor’s parents are Rebecca and Steven Riggle and Phil Mason, big supporters 
of the White Bird Rodeo. In the photo at left, Taylor’s flag carrier is Jessie Ma-
son—her sister and best friend. 

 
This year Taylor asks everyone to just sit back and watch them kick off the 2010 
White Bird Days Rodeo—and “Let ‘er Rip!”              ■ 


