





Lewis and Clark N. F.

West Fork Crew Works Trails, Fixes Station

By Charlie Brown

We set up tents around the small West Fork Teton Guard Station cabin except one who decided he would guard it
by sleeping inside on a bed with a mattress.

Our crew had a varied list of work to accomplish around the station and on three trails. Over the week we had
groups alternating, working the trails and on jobs around the station,

On the 7-%, mile East Fork Trail, we cleared downed trees, cut brush and did some major retread work. We also
cleaned several water bars and constructed new ones. The views were spectacular along the trail and especially at the top of
the pass

We cleared about three miles of the Mount Wright trail including removing windfalls, brushing and some spot re-
treading. The scenery from the Mount Wright trail also was very spectacular.

Trail #107 foilowed the Teton River, and we cleared about three miles including removing windfalls, brushing, and
some drainage work. The trail crossed the river several times so the crew returned to camp with wet boots and socks and sore
feet.

Overall. we worked 13.5 miles of trail, brushed them, cleared 30 trees, cleaned and constructed about 21 water bars,
and rocked and completed tread work over several sections .

The work at the station included repairing the entrance gate. We cleaned and sorted material, discarded the junk and
loaded the usable material into a trailer. We rebuilt the corral by replacing a post and several rails.

Our crew also built one feed tray and repaired others, replaced the outhouse seating, put on new shingles, painted
the cabin, cut some dead trees into blocks and split those into firewood, installed crossings over two pools, and pruned and
thinned trees around the station.

Our group — All Missoula jumpers with the exception of Howard Betty from the North Cascades base, Associate
Tom Blunn and me -- was a talented one with diverse skills and interests. Each evening we recounted our smokejumping
experiences and discussed current events,

Jim Cherry (’57) has the most vocations: minister, youth counselor, beekeeper, master carpenter, magician, and pur-
veyor of scientific information. He presented us all with a jar of honey and taught us magic tricks and how to tell time using
our hands.

Wendy Kamm (*82) kept us entertained with her experiences as a game warden. She was also a pioneer in smoke-
Jumper history. She was in the first group of women jumpers at Missoula.

Hans Trankle ("51) remembers jokes, sayings and songs based on the subject being discussed. He also made the first
smokejump in Alaska in 1959.

Howard Betty (*48) is a master carpenter along with other skills. He has some interesting stories of his experiences
jumping from Winthrop. He also is a marvel of medical technology with his recent Cochlear ear implant so this year he was
able to participate in all our discussions. Some thought he was making up for lost time since he had an opinion on most sub-
jects and wasn’t shy expressing them. (Just kidding, Howard!)

Bob Derry (°43) had some interesting stories of his older brothers and their barnstorming and parachuting in‘air
shows in the 1930s. Also he related the story of their development of the Derry Slots in the smokejumper parachute. Bob has
been involved with scuba diving for many years and has been part of many underwater searches. He still suits up to clean
screens for some businesses on the Columbia River.

Tom Blunn is a master with food, and we ate like kings. He surprised us with special deserts like berry cheesecake
pie and German chocolate cake.

Spud “Smooth Sailing™ Dejarnette ('49) is an avid sailor with a boat on San Francisco Bay. He also plays clarinet in
a swing band back in Auburn, California. and his fellow band members were unhappy he was going to miss some gigs to
work in the woods for a week.

Tom Oswald (*58) is a retired Ohjo schoolteacher who returned to the Montana woods after a 40-year absence.
However, he had not forgotten any of the skills he learned while smokejumping. He handled the crosscut and Pulaski with a
seasoned woodsman’s skill.

Larry Nelsen ('56) and Ted Nyquest (*54), the work horses of the trails and best dishwashers, had the most smoke-
Jjumper years and related some very interesting stories.

[ was the squad leader, and [’d started jumping from Idaho City in ’56.

Before our last evening meal, Jim Cherry included in his prayer thanks for the beautiful area where we camped and
worked and for the special jumper fellowship we all had enjoyed.

It was a truly memorable week; interesting, productive, and enjoyable, in a beautiful setting, with a group of special
people.



Lewis and Clark N. It

West Fork Teton Project By Ted Nyquest

The work list seemed daunting, the weather was hot, there were plenty of
bugs, and my air pad wasn’t quite masking the ground bumps. “What am | doing
here?” flashed through my mind.

Then, that combination of humor, cooperation, good will, talents, skills and
abilities began to emerge and work its wonders. All this, and in an awesome site on
the east slope of the Rocky Mountain Front.

Squad leader Charlie Brown took a mellow approach, focusing on safety and
everyone’s well being. Each crew member had complete discretion on their work and
the effort that would be expended to get it done. Accomplishments were rapid, of
good quality and quite gratifying.

Jim Cherry was skilled in his “fix-it” abilities. Those fit well with his reper-
toire of puzzles and rope tricks. He’s of a philosophical-religious bent and, because
he’s a Lutheran pastor, we called him “Reverend Jim.”

Wendy Kamm, who has witnessed many lies, deceits and backpedaling as a
game warden, had just finished educating us on this litany of deceptions when a very
talkative lady visited our camp. She ‘was waiting for a group to emerge from the wil-
derness and she began her description of fishing with no license and other infractions
when someone informed her there was a warden in the group.

The camp erupted in hilarity as she displayed the same deceptions and back-
pedaling just related to us. The lady retreated quickly. Wendy said she doesn’t like to
work on vacations unless someone drags an elk through camp.

Other visitors included an amiable couple from the Midwest, probably in
their early 50s, who had walked the Appalachian and Pacific Rim Trails. The lady
had long, strong lithesome legs. (Tom Oswald said he didn’t notice). They were go-
ing to climb Mt. Wright and would report back since we had cleared the trail and
wanted to know if there was further work above timberline. They established their
bonafides, reporting back in detail after only 5-%% hours on the trail the next day. Our
next wonder was just how they managed their lives to take six-month stretches walk-
ing the continental trails.

Hans Trankle loves humor in the form of jokes, limericks and wisecracks. A
five-second silence at campfire was guaranteed to be filled by Hans. Between him
and Tom, we always had a smile and an occasional belly laugh.

We received inspiration from Bob Derry, Spud Delarnette and Howard Betty
who have kept themselves fit. They experienced the early years of smokejumping.
Bob told us about his barn storming, daredevil brother who finally connected with
the Forest Service to do the startup parachute work. Spud related experiences in the
Korean War, and Bob told us what it was like to be a Seabee in the Pacific during
WWIL They were good productive workers and, in the best sense of the word, gen-
tlemen.

A poignant fireside session had Bob reciting Robert Service’s poem “The
Shooting of Dan McGrew.” Charlie Brown delivered a response with another Service
poem, “The Cremation of Sam McGee.” Both lengthy missives were done beauti-
fully from memory. Larry Nelsen is a man of special good will. a tireless worker and
a “never give up” fisherman.

NSA Associate Tom Blunn’s work started early and lasted until late. His
cooking was a treat, and he met many challenges. Those included horseflies by the
score and moving our food stores back and forth for bear protection. We all helped
where possible, understanding fully that his efforts made our project that much more
enjoyable.

That memorable week at West Fork was a fully satisfying adventure and will
be “gentle on my mind” for a long time to come.

14



Siskiyou N. F.
Breaking New Ground: Trail Maintenance in Oregon’s Kalmiopsis Wilderness
By Chuck Mansfield

A team of four Cave Junction veterans and an NSA associate tackled the Mount Bill-
inglsea/Lucky Creek Trail in Oregon’s Kalmioposis Wilderness in Jate June. Our prime objec-
tive was to restore it. Secondary objectives included defining a new water source, removal of
brush along it and, if time permitted, restoration of tread.

The prime objective was met. The trail is now open for pack stock from the trailhead
to Lucky Creek Flat. We removed over 120 deadfalls ranging from four inches to over 2-'4
feet in diameter. Two sections were sidestepped to avoid heavily eroded and deadfall areas, a
new trail was opened to a series of water holes, and some brush and material that impeded both
pack stock and hikers was removed.

In addition, we removed many obstacles from the “Frog Pond” to the Granite Spring
side trail. This effort was completed with a great deal of camaraderie and no accidents (other
than a few blisters).

The trail formed part of the fireline in the 1985 Silver Complex. Since then, there had
been no removal of deadfall, accumulated primarily as the result of the fire. That deadfall pre-
vents access by pack stock and makes it difficult for hikers to get to water.

Lucky Creek Flat is a good camping spot and it has two branches of the creek on the
north and south sides. The trail has not been maintained beyond the flat for many years.

The team began at the campsite at around 7:30 a.m. on June 26. We removed some
brush along the trail, but in general brush clearance was left as a low priority. By late after-
noon the logs had been cut and rolled out of the way and smaller deadfall thrown aside to a
point within a couple of hundred yards from the Granite Mountain saddle.

We returned the following day and continued clearing the trail. The section from the
saddle to Lucky Creek Flat had the highest percentage of large deadfall of the entire trail; 10
t020 snags had fallen since I’d counted them two years before. At an area that had been erod-
ing heavily and was covered with a jackstraw of deadfall, we had to build a bypass. Our clear-
ing efforts paid off in being able to walk the trail to camp in near darkness.

On June 28. we Jeft camp for the new trail area a half-mile west of the trailhead. At
that point, erosion had cut a narrow channel into large rocks, brush had heavily covered the
trail and deadfall had covered both erosion and brush. We cleared around 200 yards of new
trail on the east side of the old trail and marked the path.

We then concentrated on the trail from the saddle to the water source. As with the
bypass, there was neither enough time nor enough peoplie to construct new tread, but we
marked a wide swath to a pool that can be accessed by at least one horse at a time. Other pools
are available for human use. The team returned to camp and worked the trail between the
camping area and the trailhead. That day of comparatively light work allowed us to rest for the
next day.

Overnight there was a rainfall that continued most of the day. By our estimate it to-
taled about a quarter-inch. Our plan had been to return early to the worlk site at Lucky Creek
Flat, complete the deadfall removal, and then hike to the top of Mount Billinglsea. However,
we sloshed around camp until around 9 a.m. before we could get started. In the last 100 yards
to the creek crossing there was a mess of overlapping logs, some stacked three deep. We were
able to open the trail to a clear area that will serve as a tie up point for animals.

It was late afternoon when we returned to camp and built a fire to dry boots and
clothing. Since our major objective had been met, opening the trail for pack stock to Lucky
Creek, and since a couple of members of the team were running out of food, we decided to
break camp and return to the trucks a day earlier than planned.

We didn’t finish the trail work due to the lack of time and manpower. I estimate that
five to six man-weeks of work remains to be done.

All of the team members provided their own food, shelter and sleeping bags. A cou-
ple of them ignored my advice on rain gear. They improvised with garbage bags and now be-
lieve my recommendations.

Our team consisted of Jon Klingel (’65), Chiff McKeen (’58), Ron Price (’56), NSA
Associate Dave Mansfield and me. [ rookied in 1959.
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. THE EAGLES OF EAGLE CAP
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* i ' ,
Back Row, L to R: Neil Satterwhite, Gary Weyermann,
Rod Mclver, George Cross. Front Row: Bill Thomas, Tom McGrath

Wallowa-Whitman N. F.

Eagle Cap Trail Project 2002

2002 was the first time for a NSA Trail maintenance project in the Eagle Cap Wilderness of the Wallowa-Whitman Na-
tional Forest in NE Oregon. As crew members were invited to work the project, the first question usually was "what is
the Eagle Cap like?” Most of us hadn't been there before, and had only heard that it was a great place. We were a crew
of six: Bill Thomas (MSO '75), Tom McGrath (MSO ‘57), George Cross (MSO '74), Rod Mclver (MSO ‘64), Neil Satter-
white (MCY '65), and Gary Weyermann (MSO '63). A Forest Service employee was scheduled to work with us for the
week also. There was excitement along with the curicsity about going to a place new and different. One of the first dif-
ferences noted was the 7 hour drive on Sunday from Missoula. It sure helped having George living at the halfway point,
giving us lunch and a rest break while enjoying his $1,000,000 view off his back deck. This project was starting out great.

First night we camped at the Two Pan Trailhead so we would be ready to meet the Pack String 7:00 AM Monday. We
had a nice 6 mile hike starting at 5000’ and ending at 7400’ at our campsite on Minam Lake. Coming from lower alti-
tudes, there was some acclimating to the altitude the first day, but not much of a problem for the rest of the week. It was
amazing the amount of use the Eagle Cap Wilderness gets. The 50 cars at the trailhead gave the first inclication of use
followed by number of people on the trail. There were boy scout groups, families, small parties and outfitter groups.
Some carried their own gear while others used mules, horses, llamas, goats, and dogs to pack gear. Got to see about
everything. It didn't take long on the trail to realize why it is so popular: good trails, beautiful high country scenery, very
few bugs, snow banks, elk, and no bear problem.

Like a first time on a project — we didn’t know what to expect for work except that that there wouldn't be any crosscut saw
work. A Forest Service person was to work with us and the week's project was scheduled to be 1-1/2 miles long. It did
sound like some serious trail work and there was a little bit concern about what we may be in for. It all changed when we
reached the camp as our gear was being unloaded and we were told that the Forest Service employee would not be able
to stay and work with us — and anyway “you guys have been involved with trails and know what to do”. They would try fo
get someone by Wednesday — if not then it would be Saturday to get gear. We were left with a radio and told to call in
the morning and afternoon if possible. Bill carried the radio all week but could not get out once. Little disconcerting that
we couldn’t make contact especially if we would really need to, but not enough to slow down the work

Our assignment was now changed to work segments of the trails from the lake; clearing rocks. Building or repairing wa-
ter bars, and blocking multiple parallel trails, and what ever else may be needed. We made a plan for the weeks work
starting with the trail up to Blue Lake at 8000 feet and to the pass into Lake Basin at 8500 feet to be done in the early
part of the week to be sure that we would get to do those because they were such scenic areas. Then we would do the
Minam Lake, Minam River and Lostine river trail segments at the end of the week. That is where most of the paralle!
trails and deep tread problems were and we were hoping for a little guidance on how they wanted that work done.
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With all the traffic on the trails and the surprising amount of soil in many areas, it was
not uncommon to find the tread worn down a couple of feet, or find that the traffic
would start traveling adjacent to the original trail to get out of the deep tread making a
parallel trail (three or four in many places). All except the original were to be blocked
and filled with brush, logs, or big rocks to block traffic, prevent additional erosion and
allow vegetation to get reestablished. It will take a long time for it to recover.

The best part was being part of a crew of such hard workers most anxious te get
some work done. Some were ready to start moving along the trail and get the regular
maintenance items done; others had a greater interest in analyzing some of the more
challenging rock or switchback reconstruction problems areas for the best solution.
We were fortunate to usually have enough variation in the work to split it according to
each ones interest. Even with as much varied experience crew members have had
through the years, there were still some aspects of trail maintenance it would have
been helpful to have had more training.

Even Neil our cook was out working on the trail. Our original assigned cook had to
cancel out and Neil agreed to cook, but he still wanted to spend time on the trail work
with the rest of the crew. The crew helped with some of the kitchen duties so Neil
could be away from camp much of the day. It worked well for everyone.

And what is it Smokejumpers do after a hard day of work? When there is a snow
bank nearby to hold the appropriate liquid refreshment, and there is a place for a big
camp fire (the Forest Service left fire pits intact at some of the camp sites and encour-
aged us to use them), the stories of the past live again. It was especially interesting
since members of this crew were represented in six decades of Smokejumper history.
To top everything off one night a cow elk got in under the cook fly to rout through the
mule boxes to dig out a lcaf of garlic bread.

Wednesday came and went and the Forest Service employee didn’t show up so we
continued just as if we knew what we were doing and worked final three trail seg-
ments. On Saturday we packed up all the gear for the packer and carried our tools to
touch up the trail on the way out. Qur gear was out by late afternoon and George al-
ready had it figured that the Missoula bound crew members would stop at his place to
cleanup, have dinner, stay overnight in his bunkhouse, and have breakfast before
heading on home. This is a special bunkhouse, complete with a wonderful collection
of Statue art figures that George creates, and two noisy donkeys outside the window
to get you going in the morning This project just kept getting better every day.

For the week we worked a total of 10 miles on segments of 5 high use trails emanat-
ing from Minam Lake, we cleaned 180 waterbars, built or repaired 26 check dams,
rebuilt 3 switchbacks, blocked and closed 94 parallel trail segments.

While working we were surprised at the number of hikers we met on the trail who said
things like “you must be the Smokejumper crew that came here to work on the trail.
Thanks for the waork”. Also, two different outfitters came out of there way to thank us
for the work. This business is starting to get a little heady. It feels great just to be
back out in the woods, and it really makes you feel good when your work is appreci-
ated like that.

The guestion in the beginning was “what is the Eagle Cap like?” At the end of the
week the question was “I| wonder where they are going to have us work on the Eagle
Cap next year?”

A special thanks to the NSA, Jon McBride-trails coordinator, and the Walla-Whitman
Naticnal Ferest for a great project.

Gary Weyermann




NSA TRAIL MAINTENANCE SMOKEJUMPER OF THE YEAR for 2002
Robert L. Derry

mso 1943 - 1946
by Robert S. McCarl

Bob Derry: In Harm’s Way So We Aren’t

Maybe you have wondered who first discovered that nightshade was deadly
r that poison oak can cause discomfort in your nether regions if you aren’t
areful in the woods. In smokejumping these kinds of questions might be

| asked regarding the origins of the unusual gear worn by the fully-loaded

Jumper as he or she lumbers into the air above a two-manner. You need look

(no farther than the Derry brothers. Bob Derry, who followed his brothers

{ Frank, Virgil “Bus,” and Chet into jumping at the ripe old age of fifteen, in

11943, first at Nine Mile and then (after WWII) out of Missoula, recalls the

| price paid for some of these early innovations. Bob now lives in East We-

A natchee, Washington. Since those early days he has worked as a Fireman,

| Seabee and Diver. Bob still dives in the Columbia River when emergency

4 conditions require. He is in excellent physical condition and continues to do

more than his share of the tasks on the Trail projects. Bob says that in an ef-

| fort to impress the Forest Service with the efficiency of jumping, the brothers

| Derry made lots of jumps with the old Eagle parachute. The Eagle had an

opening shock that not only “kinda woke you up a bit,” as Bob puts it; it also

{ sounded like a howitzer going off. Bob recalled that on one of his practice

jumps he checked his canopy to find a lot of blue sky and very little silk. He

was reaching for his reserve when he happened to :
look over and noticed that he was descending at the
same rate as his jump partner. After that, he figured,

. what the hell, he’d ride it out. His brother Frank

~ thought, why not just keep the holes and make them

useful and the Derry slot was born. Bob also recalled seeing his older

brother Bus stumble into the kitchen one day with his cheek ripped from
cheekbone to chin. [t turns out that in the early days of Smokejumping one
of the prototype jump suits had the oversized collar but it was made out of
shoe leather rather than fabric. When Bus jumped, the Eagle chute explode
and the whipping shroud lines sliced the collar through his cheek. The can-
vas and later Nomex jump suit was born. Today Bob Derry has continued
the family tradition of selfless disregard for personal safety by volunteering |
for the NSA trail crew during the last three summers. Word has it that with
no regard for his personal hygiene, Bob Derry was the first to use the refur-
bished outhouse at the West Fork Cabin project this past summer, on the

Lewis and Clark National Forest. This architectural monument to human

need was fitted out with crown molding, a chandelier, a (discrete) but im-

pressive picture window and wall-to-stall carpeting. No one really knows

what went on inside the “Cadillac” two-holer that day, but some things are
best left to the imagination. Those Derry brothers. They’ll put up with any-
thing to make life better for another jumper.
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The following descriptions of pictures in the Special Report apply to pictures from top to bottom.

Cover Page 1

Raising the new flagpole at Ear Mountain Guard Station, Lewis & Clark National Forest, L to R: Carl Gidlund, Joe Lord, John Mclntosh, John MacKinnon.
Scouts Page 4

L to R: Chuck Fricke, Jon McBride, Roy Williams, and Don Murray. scouting high in the Pentler Mountains.

North Fork of the Blackfoot Page 5

L to R: Bob McCarl Carla Cline, Chuck Fricke, Jim Phillips, Joe Kroeber, Bill Tucker, Terry Danforth, Karin Conmelly, and Jim Anderson taking the picture,
Crew at dinner in front of Guard Station.

Jim Anderson and the North Fork of the Blackfoot river,

The completed, rebuilt bridge across the N. Fork of the Blackfoot river

Crew on bridge admiring their handy work.

Back at the Trailhead: L to R: McCarl, Tucker, Kroeber. Fricke, Anderson, and Danforth.

Webb Lake Page 6

L to R: Bob Reid. Bill Tucker, Roland Pera, Iim Phillips, “Jake™, Dianne Tiowell, Bill Murphy, Bob Whaley, Bill Breyfogle.

Bob Whaley taking a well earned break.

The finished gate, produced by Bill Tucker and Bill Breyfogle.

Jin Phillips and Bob Whaley pulling stumps.

The new water tank “in progicss™

Bill Breyfogle, Roland Pera, Bob Whaley and Jim Phillips m formaltion in front of the Webb Lake G.S.
Dean Creek Page 8

L. to R: The crew at Big Bill Trailhead, about (o start the hike in.

Going through the bear grass.

Chuck Corrigan at the cooking stove.

Taking a lunch break on the Dean Creek Trail.

Mike Overby and Jim Thompson taking i the view.

Manny Haiges cutting his way through.

Black Bear Guard Station Page 9

L to R: Helen Creek Trail. Jim Lee. Rod Mclver. Bill Kolar. Tom McGrath, J.D. Stone.
Hal Howell navigating above a creek.

At Black Bear Guard Stanion: Tom McGrath. i Hutchinson. lim Lee, Rod Mclver “The Wild One ™
Jim Lee on fadder “The Brave One™

Bill Kolar hiking out. south fork of the Flathead river.

Jim Lee, Rod Meclver. Bill Kolar and J.B Stone trving 10 {1gure out where they are
Hells Canyon Page 10

The crew loading the jet boat at Pittsburg Landing.

The crew back at Pittsburg Landing. L to R. Roger Savage. Roy Wilhams, Tom Kovalicky. Carl Gidlund, F.S. Rec. Specialist Earl Baumgarten.
The camp at Kirkwood Bar on the Snake River.

The crew around the fire in camp.

L to R: Tom Blunn. Toin Kovalicky. Ron Stoleson, Roger Savage.

The crew: Roger Savage. Tomn Blunn, Neil Sattenwhite, Cark Gidlund. Tom Kovalicky. Jon McBride. Roy Williams, Ron Stoleson, Dave Poncin, Don Courtney.
Saw Tooth/Boise Page [1

The whole crew. L to R: Doug Dawmcls, Gary Weyermann, Neil Satterwhite, Ron Stoleson, Charlie Brown, Stau Linnertz.

Bucking a big one: Doug Daniels & Gary Wevermann,

Just another sawtooth log: Gary Weyermann, Doug Daniels, Neil Sattenwinte.

Chief cook getting 1t all together: Stan Linneriz

More bucking: Deb Peters (Sawtooth N.F.), Doug Danicls. Gary Weyermann, Ron Stoleson.

Just another photo opportunity” Doug Danmiels. Gary Weyvermann, Neil Satterwhite, Charlie Brown, Ron Stoleson.

Ear Mountain Guard Station Page 12

The Flag Pole Boys.

The Ear Mountaim Guard Station

Dinner outside as Carl Gidhund (left) holds court.

Don Courtney Chiet Cook and Bottle Washer™ down i the dut.

Monti Leraas and Harold Hoem.

The full crew, back row. L to R: John Payne, Carl Gidlund. Don Marble, John MacKinnon, loe Lord, Clyde Hawley, John Mclntosh, Don Courtney. Front row: Jim
Hagemerer. Monroe Leraas, Henry Jones. Harold Hoem. Dennis Pearson.

West Fork Teton Page 14

L to R: Lary Nelsen and Charlic Brown, cutting tread on trail #107.

Tom Blunn cooking in the kitchen.

Wendy Kamm and Howard Betty sphitling wood at West Fork Cabn.

Hans Trankle kitling flies as Howard Betty oversees the project.

Back Row L to R- Larry Nelsan, Tom Oswald. Ted Nyquist. Spud Delamette, Hans Trankle, Front Row L to R; Wendy Kamm, Howard Betty, Jimn Cherry, Charlie
Brown, Bob Derry

The erew around the fire telling “Can you top this?” jumnp stories.

Siskiyou National Forest Page 15

L to R: Jon Klmgle. Cliff McKeen, Chuck Mansfield. Ron Price. Dave Mansfield

Cliff McKeen with Jon’s axe

Water Source, (ust oft the trail

Cliff McKeen and Chuck Mansfield taking a break.

Ron Price clearing flowers.

Dave Mansfield. Ron Price. Jon Klingle, Chuck Mansfield (picture taken by Cliff McKeen)

Eagle Cap Page 16

Eagle Cap crew working above snowlme  late July.

Crew at cainp with smoke and dinner,

Tread work high up in lngh mountains.

George Cross in the Eagle Cap Wilderness.

Bill Thomas and check dains.

“Near the top™ I. to R: Gary Wevermann, Neil Sattenwhite, George Cross.
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NATIONAL SMOKEJUMPER ASSOCIATION

P.O. Box 4081

Missoutta, MT 598064087
Phoue: 406-549-9938
Email- N2601(@aol.com

Remember to fill out and mail the enclosed
2003 NSA Trail Maintenance Volunteer Form!

NONPROFIT ORG
5 POSTAGE PAID
MISSOULA MT PERMIT %569

”lll”llil’)!l”l]“lll]Ill)”l)”lllIHIHH,H,II)IIJIH!”

AL SR T e
BT O U 3'?;'»)5{ 5

in Missoula oo July 21 vou donated
$5 trail projects. Knowing the
ant [0 eXpPress our very sinvere

(W0 CTOSS-CL for
searcily and vahes of these saws, we w
*Thanke” for you great generosity.

Tach year, it’s becoming increasingly difficult to abtain quality tools,
esprcially saws for use by our volunteers. T assure you that the saws you
donated will be sharpened und caved for by professionals and will be nsed
only by NSA jumpers working on NSA projects. Uinight adid that many of
the sawyers will be men you trained as boys in the proper vse of the cross-
Cut My YoRTS 840,

inued support for and confidence in the trails

program as ati¢sted to our presence eacht year at the send-off break
Your “Good Deal™ 5 has becone o tradition and add
a sense of importance to the work the volunteers are periorming sach year.

Thanks Fred for your co

Hope to ses you bn the near future.

Sincerely;

Cﬂc‘?}‘\-z/’
Roland M. Swleson
| President--NSA

A SPECIAL THANK YOU

The Missoula Smokejumper Base
(Ed Ward) for their strong support of the NSA trail
projects. They continue to loan the NSA high quality
cross cut saws, pulaski’s and essential high quality trail
maintenance tools for the summer projects.

Northern Rockies Fire Cache
(Phil Mason) Missoula, MT, for their continuous donation
of trail maintenance tools and equipment.

U.S. Forest Service, Redmond Air Center
(Mark Corbet) Redmond, OR, for their continuous donation
of many trail maintenance tools and special equipment.

Bob Marshall Foundation
(Carla Cline) Kalispell, MT, for their continuous support
with tools, equipment, planning and financing.

Tom Blunn, Hal Howell and Tom McGrath

For their showing up early in July and taking care of the
dirty work.
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