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This cabin was built by Sally Freeman in 1890 on Lake Quinault
at the mouth of Gatton Creek. The David James family lived there.
Every summer (1840’s) the Quinaults would move from their
winter lodging at Taholah to Mount Olympus where they would pick
berries and hunt game, primarily elk which would be dried for winter
food. Every creek site going into the lake would have a family camp
which was used between the winter and summer lodging. When they
would be returning in September they would fish at the mouth of the
lake. The oil content in the fish at that time of the year was down and
the fish would hold well and not get rancid.
Two adults and 5 children lived in the cabin for a period of time.
The cabin was taken down in 1946 and the family moved into
another one at the same site, only this was one on land and built on
stilts. It was later replaced by the existing cabin built by Justine James.

Reminiscences of Justine James as told to Phyllis

James home on the South Shore
of Lake Quinault at the mouth
of Gatton Creek.

1936 Christmas Wishes featuring Sally Freeman,
from Stella & Frank McNeil and “The Quinault” to
my mother & father, Eudie & Doug Marston. The
Museum has the Christmas card and postmarked
envelope. The McNeils had a son, Steve, who was
a writer for many publications, including the
Saturday Evening Post.
Phyllis (Marston) Miller

In a new museum initiative, two Lake Quinault High School seniors
have joined the museum as student representatives and assistant
hostesses. Initially, Alejandra Arreguin and Espy Silva will be
primarily familiarizing themselves with museum procedures and
exhibits, then greeting
and guiding
visitors. They will also
attend board meetings
when possible. During
the next school year we
Alejandra, Tobie with Patricia Murray
intend that they facilitate
class field trips and promote the museum as a resource for
students. Alejandra and Espy attended our Armed Forces Day
open house and did a super job of assisting Tobie with the
refreshments including setting up and cleaning afterwards.
Alejandra and Museum President, Tom Northup
Compliments were again extended to our Open House and this year we honored Joseph Moser, a WWII
fighter pilot, who on August 13, 1944, was shot down in German occupied France. Mr. Moser grew up in
Ferndale, Washington. In high school he dreamed of becoming a fighter pilot and flying the fastest, most
advanced fighter plane of that day – the P-38 Lightning. He realized his dream, was sent to Europe and
survived 43 missions, earning some of his country’s top honors for outstanding skill in dive-bombing missions
– missions that contributed measurably to the allied effort before and after D-Day. Unfortunately, on August
13, 1944, on his 44th combat mission he was shot down and was subsequently subjected to some of the worst
of Hitler’s demonic system. Scheduled for execution as a “terrorflieger,” he, along with other captured fliers,
was shipped in desperately over-crowded cattle cars to Buchenwald – the infamous Nazi work camp where
tens of thousands died of cruelty, medical experiments and starvation. Joe was rescued just four days before
he was scheduled for execution, only to spend over six more months in several POW camps.
Preceding the film, “Lost Airmen of Buchenwald,” Joe’s nephew, Steve Martin, gave a summary of his uncle’s
military career, capture and eventually his survival. The film chronicled the
little-known story of Allied airmen imprisoned at the Buchenwald
Concentration Camp in the final months of World War II. Through
interviews with seven surviving members
of the group, including Joe Moser and
their commanding officer from New
Zealand, “Lost Airmen of Buchenwald”
tells their harrowing tale, from hiding
with the French Resistance, to the darkest
days of the Holocaust as Germany
Steve Martin, describing Uncle collapsed under the weight of the
Joe’s military service.
advancing Russian and Allied armies. In
addition to being featured in the film
“Lost Airmen of Buchenwald,” Joe also wrote the book “A Fighter Pilot in
Joe Moser poses with a portrait
Buchenwald,” which describes his journey from farm boy to fighter pilot to
taken in 1942, when he was a
near starvation in a Nazi concentration camp. The book and film are
pilot in the United States Army
available for purchase at Amazon.com. Joe Moser died Wednesday,
Air Corps.
Dec. 2, 2015, at his Ferndale home. He was 94.

The article following this feature is a Google digital copy from the American Magazine, March, 1921 issue.
It’s a feature story of Mavie Olson, daughter of the John August Olson pioneer family. This article was
preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project to
make the world’s books discoverable online. It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the
article to enter the public domain. Public domain materials are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth
of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover. Google is proud to partner with libraries to
digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible.
Some time ago Mavie’s daughter, Frances Benson Woski, wrote up a short family history which has been
shared with us by her daughter, Sharon White.
TERASIA MAVIE OLSON by Frances Woski
My mother, Terasia Mavie Olson, was born to Bothilda and John August Olson on February 21, 1896 at
their home above Lake Quinault. Theirs was a very large family. Bothilda, with her three sisters Ellen,
Hannah and Christine, had come to Minnesota from Sweden to live with their brother. John Olson was a
widower with four small children; Ernest, Hilda, Minerva and Clarence. Bothilda took care of his children and
at nineteen, she married John. He was thirty-five. In 1891 John and the two older boys came to Quinault,
seeking suitable land to homestead. He took a pre-emption, using his homestead rights in Minnesota, to
acquire one hundred and sixty acres in the Quinault Valley. They cleared land, built a house, and returned for
the rest of the family. Minerva and Albert stayed in Minnesota, but John and Bothilda came west in 1894 by
train with Ernest and Hilda of John’s first family, and Herbert, Constance, Richard, Ignar, Elma, Fritz, Nellie
and Sellie of his second family. From Hoquiam it was 42 miles by horse and wagon to the Quinault Valley.
Mavie was the first white child born in the valley. Then came Grace, Elvin, Teander and Mildred. Remarkably,
for that time, all but one (who was stillborn) lived to become
elderly adults.
Photos: Mavie & Herbert Olson at the Quinault Lake Hotel.
Herbert and Richard built and ran the first hotel at
Quinault. Richard later worked for the State Highway
Department and Herbert worked for the County Road
Department. Ignar and Herbert built and ran the Enchanted
Valley Lodge,
reached only by
hiking or
horseback. Elma
took off to Los Angeles where she worked for United Airlines,
making salads for their meals on board. Grace joined her
later, met Frank Hall, married and remained in California until
she became ill after she was widowed and was brought back to
the Harbor. Elma returned to Lake Quinault after her
retirement. Constance married Roy Streater who was the
Quinault school janitor for many years.
Elvin married Christine and they lived above the lake,
where Elvin was in logging. Teander married Eleanor, was a
tree scaler in Woodland, Washington, and had one daughter,
Beth. Mildred married Bud LaRue and made their home in Indianapolis, where she was an interior decorator
for a large furniture store. Nellie married Bill Vallad, a forest ranger and Sellie married Doug Osborn, who at
one time worked for Dad, but later became partners in logging with Elvin. Fritz was injured in a logging
accident in his early 20’s and never married.

John and Bothilda wanted their children to have
an education, so they hired teachers to live with them
and teach their children. One, Laura Haynes, was a
much loved one and we kept track of her as long as she
lived even after she moved to Ashland, Oregon.
Another family teacher was Rebecca Rose Lortie who
married Chester Wilson, a cousin of mother’s.
After the eighth grade level, Mother worked for
her room and board to attend high school in Hoquiam,
Washington. She graduated in 1913 after which she
and a friend went off to Bellingham Normal School
(now Western Washington University) to become
teachers. Her first year of teaching was tutoring a
Mavie and Helen (Higley) Grandy
young man, Norbit Megorden, who wanted to go to
college but had had no formal schooling. He made it,
by the way. Then off to teaching in Prineville,
Oregon and to Toppenish, Washington, before
returning to the coast. She taught at the Bernard’s
Creek school four miles north of Hoquiam. She
boarded with the Benson family, whose daughter
Julia had married Mavie’s brother Herbert.
Mavie and Art Benson were married at the
Olson home in Quinault on June 6, 1922.

Mavie & Marie at Bellingham Normal School

Mavie with her loyal companion, Stormy
at Finley lookout.

L to R: Hilda Olson, Roy Streater, Constance (Olson)
Streater, Mr. John August Olson and Elvin Olson. Front:
Mrs. Bothilda Olson, Mrs. Wilson with baby Lawrence,
unknown, Helen Higley and Mavie Olson. Circa 1921

The American Magazine
March, 1921

2016 Museum Scholarship Award
The latest winner of the Lake Quinault Historical Society and Museum's annual scholarship is Guadalupe
Aguilar, valedictorian of Lake Quinault High School's 2016 graduating class. In addition to earning outstanding
scholastic marks at LQHS, Lupe has been an exceptionally active student leader and athletic participant. She
intends to attend Grays Harbor College to earn an Associate degree before moving on to an as-yet
undetermined four-year program to pursue a degree in creative writing.
On a further scholastic achievement note, the winner of our previous two scholarships,
Tracie Barry, recently won acclaim as the top-ranked student in Grays Harbor College's 2016
graduating class with an Associate of Science Transfer degree as a biology major. The
daughter of Celia Wolfenbarger and Allen Barry, she earned her High School 21+ degree
through GHC in 2014 and now plans to attend the School Of
Oceanography at the University of Washington eventually to earn her
doctorate in fisheries science. She has participated in the UW
oceanographic research cruise with GHC instructor Julie Nelson, was
Math and Science Student of the Year for 2015 and was the student
speaker at the High School Completion ceremony in 2014.
Our museum dresses have been brought to life by Tracie, a Quinault,
North Shore resident, who, several years ago, graciously volunteered to
model the 1930’s/40’s era creations. Although Tracie had never modeled
before, her interpretations of the dresses were that of a professional model.
The Jefferson County Historical Society in Port Townsend is sponsoring an exhibit – Persistent Vision, Native
Art of the Olympic Peninsula which opened March 3rd in the Courtroom Gallery, Jefferson
Museum of Art & History and runs through Sept.6, 2016. They have on loan from us a
vintage Native American basket made by Grandma Beatrice Black. Purchased at Taholah
from her by Agnes Osborn, it was used to hold sewing items. Circa 1940. The basket was
donated to us by Gene Osborn.
We again enjoyed a group of seniors from Channel Point Village. They visited us in the
early afternoon of February 29th having had lunch beforehand at the Internet Café in Amanda Park. Many of
the guests were unable to view our upstairs gallery but nonetheless, all were delighted with our accessible
displays. We have plenty of “vintage” pieces to pique most everyone’s “Memory Lane.”
Our water line has finally been installed. It was in November, 2013 that a leak in our access line from the main
community water line was discovered. Our water access line crossed under the South Shore road and the
large public sewer line runs under and parallel to the road, crossing over our water line. After considering our
options it was decided that we would not cut up the road for new installation. Jim and Jan at the Quinault
Mercantile, suggested that we tie into their access line both as a temporary fix and also for a permanent
underground line. For 2 years a garden hose ran across the yard from
their line to the museum. During that time requests, applications,
studies and locators were done and in November of 2015 the Forest
Service approved an underground access line. We have water!
This year’s tiny garden consists of 2 zucchini, 2 tomatoes and a
pumpkin!
And, what do you do when someone “Gives you the boot….?” Why,
you fill it full of flowers, of course! LOL

Open Letter to Museum Members:
First, THANK YOU to all who have continued to support the Lake Quinault Historical Society and Museum since its
inception in 2000. Your donations of money, labor and items of historical interest have enabled us to develop a
facility and assemble a collection that is routinely receiving outstanding compliments from people visiting the
Quinault area from literally all over the world.
We are open daily, noon to 5 p.m. from Memorial Day to Labor Day, plus we open for special events such as Armed
Forces Day (our “dress rehearsal”), school field trips and by appointment during the off-season. We are financially
sound (knock on wood), to the extent that we are able to award an annual scholarship to students with local ties.
We have a dedicated crew of volunteer hosts/hostesses and Board of Directors members. We have begun an
annual (hopefully) program which includes a Lake Quinault High School student as a member of our Board of
Directors with the intent of fostering a stronger connection between the museum and the school and local
communities, and as a resource for students involved with history-related projects. It also provides students with
opportunities to complete their Senior Project and, by initial appearances, seems to be a great chance to learn local
history and meet a diverse assemblage of visitors.
However we are facing some ongoing problems that threaten continued operation of this valuable local institution.
The most immediate problem, which seems to be growing each year, is that of maintaining a core group of hosts
and hostesses who serve during our daily open hours whether weekly, bi-weekly or by any other arrangement
among the volunteers. Additionally we have a shrinking pool of substitutes who fill in on those occasions when the
regulars aren’t available for any of a variety of reasons. Those who can serve even one day during the summer are
valuable to us.
Our Society By-Laws were established in 2000 and amended in 2012. They contain a number of provisions that we
haven’t been able to meet because of a shortage of participants on our Board of Directors, which is “limited” to 12
members. We recently were joined by a sixth person but sometimes haven’t had a quorum (4) at our monthly twohour meetings (perfect attendance is not required). The Executive Board (President, Vice-President, Secretary,
Treasurer) have all served well beyond their nominal three-year terms. Phyllis has served admirably for the entire
16 years as secretary. We are supposed to keep eight standing or temporary committees, but out of necessity
operate more like a MASH unit (on the bright side, we seem to be pretty good at it). As President, I find that I am
delinquent in a number of areas. I’m a year late in (a) Appointing a Nominating Committee in September to prepare
a slate of Executive Board candidates; (b) Presenting that slate of candidates to the general membership in October,
and; (c) Conducting a vote on those candidates at an annual general membership meeting (which we’ve never had)
in November. Sounds like grounds for impeachment to me. Incidentally, the only qualification required to be a
Board of Directors or Executive Board member is six months as a Museum member. It would be nice to have a real
election for the Executive Board positions.
Our current Board members are: Tom Northup (President – 288-2361); Harry Creviston – Vice-President); Phyllis
Miller (Secretary – 288-2317); Tobie Knaack – (Treasurer); Bo Klappholz and Ruby Bolich. Please contact any of us if
you have an interest in hosting or serving on our board of Directors (or both). We plan to schedule a membership
meeting in November and it would be great to have a real election for our Board offices and to collect some new
volunteers.
So, to sum up this long-winded message: WE NEED HELP!
Sincerely, and again thank you for your support;

Tom Northup, President, LQHS&M

