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�obert Theodore Brown (RT to just about 
everyone that knew him) and his family are first 
recorded in Oregon as taking a homestead at 
Kahler Basin, seven miles north of Spray. RT had 
been born in Maryland on October 29, 1853. In 
1878 he made his way to California, whether by 
boat or overland is not known, and then to Ore-
gon in 1882. Two years later, on April 13, RT 
married Laura Emma Johnson.

Sometime around 1907 the Browns moved to 
near Richmond (maybe the long-gone Waldron; 
specifics aren’t known) and RT started a sawmill 
in the Six-Shooter area where he continued in the 
timber business until about 1910. No information 
about the Richmond sawmill survives.

Richmond, however, survives, after a fashion, 
into the twenty-first century. Some call it a ghost 
town but to the few people still living there, it is 
anything but.

Waldron post office was established in 1879 
on Shoo-fly Creek (and was better known as 
Shoo-Fly), near the present site of Richmond. 
The post office was closed out to Richmond in 
July of 1902.2 Someone once inquired of the late 
George Donnelly, why Shoo-fly was so named. 
He said, “Oh, well, a bunch of the boys got 
together and someone just said ‘Let’s call it Shoo 
fly.’”

Richmond sprang into being in 1889 when the 
Gilliams, Donnellys, Keyes, and Walters families, 
the first settlers in this vicinity, decided they 
would establish a town. The name was decided 
upon when the Honorable R.N. Donnelly and 
William Waters differed rather violently on the 
location of the school site. Donnelly called 

Waters “Jeff Davis” because of his rebellious ten-
dencies and his suggestion that the town be 
named Richmond after the capital of the Confed-
eracy. Many of the early settlers of the Richmond 
area were from Tennessee and Richmond was 
often referred to as “Little Tennessee.”

The first construction was the school, which 
was built with lumber from a mill owned by one 
E.M. Howell at Six Shooter meadow (1905-1908, 

1. There were two separate sites at Antone. The first was on the Trosper Place and the second was on the Erickson place.
2. Adopted, but edited, from Glimpses of Wheeler County’s Past (Wheeler County Historical Commission) Published by 
Binfords & Mort, Portland, Oregon, 1975. This writer is unable to determine which of several contributing authors wrote the 
material on Richmond.

The church at Richmond (taken about 1998). 
Church is sometimes used for weddings even 
today
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formerly of Spray, 1901-1904). A store, Method-
ist Church, I.O.O.F. Hall and several residences 
followed, all eventually falling into disrepair; 
some disappearing entirely.

The man responsible for the name of Rich-
mond, R.N. Donnelly, was also the sponsor of 
legislation creating Wheeler County. In 1899 
when the establishing legislation passed, Don-
nelly sent to his constituents this message, “The 
child is born—its name is Wheeler!”

RT Brown’s sawmill was not located at Rich-
mond but somewhat east in what is known as the 
Six-Shooter area. (Neither “Shoo-fly” nor “Six-
Shooter” appear in the Sixth Edition of Lewis 
McArthur’s Oregon Geographic Names).3 It is 
not known exactly where RT and his family lived; 
maybe Richmond, maybe Six-Shooter.

RT’s daughter, Winona, was married to Roy 
Miller and the Millers lived in one of Richmond’s 
more famous houses—famous in later years any-
way. Roy was the son of Shuford and Frances 

Miller. Roy had three brothers and four sisters. 
When Shuford married Frances (in North Caro-
lina) Frances was a widow and had three sons 
from her previous marriage. This commingling of 
families produced a large number of children— 
children of both sexes.

Shuford, being a protective father, wanted to 
insure that the sexes be kept apart. He built the 
children’s sleeping quarters on the second floor; 
one room for the girls and one room for the boys. 
Each room could be accessed only by a separate 
stairway from the ground floor.

The Miller house is still standing (2000) but is 
in very bad repair. Visitors to Richmond often 
assume, because of the buildings size, that the 
Miller house was a hotel.

RT’s mill was relocated to Antone in about 
1910, (about three miles south of the town 
proper), near the base of Baldy Mountain on what 
was known as the Trosper Place. RT built a two-

3. Oregon Geographic Names was first published in 1928. It has been revised and enlarged a number of times since. The 
1992 edition was designed and produced by the Oregon Historical Society Press. It is now in its Seventh Edition.

The completed Antone site. Notice the roof line of the two buildings beyond the mill on the right side of 
the photograph. The building on the right was the Brown house. All photographs in this chapter are from 
the Lorraine Campbell collection.
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story house for his family. The mill was later 
moved some distance further south (probably to 
be closer to the timber). The second mill was 
located on the Erikson Place. The Antone mill, as 
it was called, continued in operation until about 
1929 when RT retired and his son, Arley, took 
over. In early February 1930, RT died after a two-
month illness.4

RT and Laura had four children: Jesse Mason, 
who lived in Santa Clara, California during the 
sawmill days; Arley; and daughters Lyla and 
Winona. Lyla (now Folston) is living in Red-
mond, aged 93 (as of March 2000). Lorraine 
Campbell, daughter of Winona (Nona), is living 
in Camp Sherman. Both of these women have 
been very helpful in providing information and 
photographs for this chapter.

Antone was a special place and some of the 
town’s history merits a retelling here. What fol-
lows is taken from Glimpses of Wheeler County’s 
Past. None of the authors that contributed to that 
wonderful book, nor the organization that under-
took its creation, are living today. That makes 
obtaining permission to reprint their writing 
impossible but since it was the goal of all of these 
people to preserve the history of the various com-
munities of Wheeler County this writer has taken 
the liberty of including the information on 
Antone here.

The discovery of gold in Canyon City in 1862 
brought prospectors through this area in great 
numbers. First they utilized the blazed trails of 
two explorers, Wallen (1859) and Stein (1860), to 
make their way from The Dalles to Canyon City. 
Immediately there was a need to supply the grow-
ing mining camp with provisions. Great numbers 

4. Wheeler County Chronicle (page 1, col. 2), February 6, 1930.

The Erickson Place site at Antone. Note piles of lumber drying and smoke from the steam boiler. RT 
Brown’s mills were, for their day, modern. All three sites at the base of the Ochoco Mountains had dry 
kilns and planer equipment. the mills produced about 12,500 board feet a day, one shift, with only family 
members working.
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of pack trains went through these hills and valleys 
carrying supplies, and then later, after the roads 
were improved, freight wagons hauled the provi-
sions. “The Dalles Military Road Company” 
improved the existing road, and for this was 
given, by the Government, every other section of 
land along its route. This was a total of over 
63,000 acres, with almost 50,000 acres in 
Wheeler County. This company, later known as 
the “Eastern Oregon Land and Livestock Com-
pany5”, owned fourteen sections of land in the 
Antone and Spanish Gulch area for many years.

Gold was discovered in Spanish Gulch in the 
early 1860’s, bringing prospectors there. In 1864 
George Jones settled in Spanish Gulch and 
farmed, raised stock, and mined. He was one of 
the men who helped to open up the country. The 
earliest water rights for mining and farming were 
obtained in 1866 from the west branch of Birch 

Creek, and brought to Spanish Gulch by a ditch. 
John Erikson, George Owens, and Milt Laswell 
formed a mining partnership and the three men 
built the five-mile ditch to bring water necessary 
for their mining operations, which were located 
below the present road and the Spanish Gulch 
Cemetery. When they gave up mining, they 
leased their claims to the Chinese who mined 
there for some years.

Concerning the mines in Central Oregon, 
James S. Stewart wrote in The Oregonian, prior 
to 1905, “Our mines consist of a large and ever 
increasing number of partially developed quartz 
claims, many of them of considerable promise, 
and the well known Spanish Gulch placer mines.” 
Some of the placer mines in Spanish Gulch 
yielded $3,000-$12,000 returns each year by the 
early 1900’s, although records of output are 
scarce.

5. This company, incorporated in California and headquartered in San Francisco, continued to operate until sometime in 
the mid-1960s. Because there was so much fraud associated with the lands granted to the original wagon road company, the 
Eastern Oregon Land Company seemed to be forever defending itself in court.

The Brown Family (left to right; adults then children): Arley; Roy Miller (RT’s son-in-law); Winona Brown-
Miller; Jesse Brown (RT’s son from California); Lyla Brown-Frizzell-Folston; Della Brown (Arley’s wife); 
RT Brown; Laura Brown (RT’s wife); Mae Brown (Jesse’s Wife); Arthur Brown (Arley’s son); Lorraine 
Miller-Campbell; Archie Brown (Arley’s son). Photograph was taken about 1922. 
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Mining played an important role in Antone 
history for three quarters of a century. Spanish 
Gulch, where RT’s sawmills were located, and 
Mule Gulch had operations with both placer and 
hydraulic mining, and also a stamp mill. Some of 
those involved with mining were John Erikson, 
George Owens, Milt Laswell, George Jones, Rob-
ert Daniel Cannon (who bought the Palmyra-Tro-
sper mine in 1898) “Ace” New (who patented the 
Rosa D mine in 1899 in Mule Gulch), Andrus, 
Walt Cowan, Creighton (who got mining rights 
from Steel and Joles), Keeley, Mitt Leathers, Jack 
Haggart in Birch Creek, Jack O’Donnell and Jack 

McGregor at the “Two Jacks Mine”, Fletcher, 
Stan Poole, and Everett Waterman and his two 
sons, Ralph and Gilbert, in Spanish Gulch.

Besides the early Spanish Gulch and Mule 
Gulch miners of the mid 1860’s, settlers began to 
move to the Rock Creek Valley. Cal McCracken 
settled on Rock Creek in 1866 and raised stock. 
An early log cabin on a meadow next to Rock 
Creek was known as the “White Place,” solidly 
built and with a good rock fireplace. In the early 
1960’s a heavy snow did considerable damage to 
it, but the walls and fireplace both remain. Hiram 
Branson was an early settler who lived in a log 
cabin on Rock Creek until his death in 1900; he is 

This photograph shows the first mill at Antone (Trosper Place) before the mill building was constructed. 
This is an excellent photograph which makes the mills construction very clear: a single circle saw pow-
ered by steam. It was unusual for sawmills to operate in the open. Although still uncovered, the mill 
seems to be well-built. In the actual photograph you can see the sawdust flying from the back side of 
the saw. That is RT himself working the equipment. The women on the right are Della and Mae Brown, 
RT’s sisters-in-law. The children are, on the left, RT’s daughter Lyla and LeRoy, Jess’ son.
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buried at the Spanish Gulch Cemetery. Fred 
Arnecke settled in the meadows to the west; 
“Fred’s Creek” is named for him. He is buried to 
the north and west of Antone, near the old apple 
orchard. He was 82 when he died in 1908. A two-
room log cabin with a rock fireplace is known as 
the “Laswell cabin” and is located up in the 
“High Meadow” under Spanish Peak. There are 
two old log cabins high up in Mule Gulch, in the 
forest. Square nails are in all the log cabins.

In 1865 the Government established a Mili-
tary Camp northwest of Antone. It had quarters 
for two companies of infantry and two companies 
of cavalry. E.B. Allen of this area helped build the 
fort at Camp Watson. For the early settlers here, 
Camp Watson gave protection from the maraud-
ing Indians who stole stock, burned cabins, 
harassed the settlers, and even killed them. The 
fort was in use from 1865 to 1869, and during any 
Indian scare the people “forted up.” May Barry, 

formerly of Fossil, told of the time when, as a 
young girl, her folks and others were warned to 
hurry to the fort, and had to remain for almost a 
month. Olga Erikson Haas tells that when her 
great grandparents, the Martin Smiths, lived near 
Rock Creek in the early days, they would take 
quilts and bedding out in the brush and sleep, as 
they feared the Indians would burn their cabin in 
the night.6

John C. Erikson, born in 1839 in Norway, left 
that country in 1853 as a sailor. Later he pros-
pected for gold in both California and Oregon 
before coming to Spanish Gulch to search for 
gold in the late 1860’s. In 1880 he married 
Rowena Parrish when he was 41 years old and 
she was 17. Her parents had arrived in the Rock 
Creek area in 1871 when she was eight years old. 
John and Rowena Erikson later took up a home-
stead high on a sloping hillside between upper 

6. Additional information about Camp Watson can be found in the chapter on “Hudspeth Sawmill Company: The Early 
Years in Oregon.”

This is Arley Brown standing in front of RT’s edg-
ings pile. All scrap material was used as fuel for 
the boiler. RT was something of a neat-nik, as this 
edgings pile attests.

RT Brown (center) with friends Nelo Barnhouse 
(left) and George Trosper.



����������������������������������������

��������

Spanish Gulch and Rock Creek. John Erikson 
died in 1899 and was buried in the Spanish Gulch 
Cemetery, leaving her a widow with four children 
from 7 to 16 years old. Hard times and hard work 
were ahead of them, but they managed. They had 
milk cows; and the mother churned butter, 
formed it in large round balls, wrapped them in 
large cold green leaves, and placed them in saddle 
bags for her son Boyd to deliver on horseback 
and sell to the miners.7 They would also pick as 
many as fourteen gallons of berries in a day to 
sell. Later the widow Erikson married George 

Trosper, a neighboring rancher. Her ranch 
remained in the family until her younger son’s 
death in 1951.

Coming to Spanish Gulch in 1870 was 
George Owens, born in Sweden in 1829. He was 
a sailor from age 15 to 24, and then prospected 
for gold in California and Oregon until settling in 
Spanish Gulch. He first had a small home, and 
then some time after his marriage to Priscilla 
Frances Fancher in 1881, he built the “square 
house” in Spanish Gulch for his new home. Five 
children were born to them in this home. George 
Owens died in 1906 and is buried in the Spanish 
Gulch Cemetery, as is his year-old baby who died 
in 1892. People now imagine that the “square 
house” had been a fort with a “lookout for Indi-
ans” at the top. As a child, Olga Erikson played 
up there with her sister Margaret and the Owens 
daughter, Norma. However, according to some 
“old timers” who were born here, there really had 
been a fort in the earliest days as well as a store 
and post office in Spanish Gulch.

Between the “square house” and the road, east 
of the cemetery, lived the William Warren family. 
And in the cemetery is one monument with three 
of their children named and their deaths: 1878, 
1881, 1894.

Jacob Barnhouse arrived in the 1870’s, first 
having a homestead at “Barnhouse Basin” on 
Mountain Creek, and later acquiring a ranch in 
the Caleb area. His son, Peter Richard Barnhouse, 
later had 160 acres at Antone and built a home in 
1918 which still remains…. The name of Antone 
was given the community in the early 1890’s by 
Antone Francisco, a settler of Portuguese descent. 
There was a stage stop, store, post office, black-
smith shop, school, and the old cemetery at Span-
ish Gulch.

George Trosper came in 1888 with his wid-
owed mother, Palmyra Trosper, and acquired a 
homestead on Rock Creek near the mouth of the 
canyon; he added the Branson homestead in 
1900. After years of hard work, he had two bands 
of sheep and 1,500 horses; about 400 of the latter 

7. Boyd Erikson would become a sawmill operator in his own time. Boyd’s story, except by casual reference, did not make 
it into Green Gold but only because of space limitations. He had locations on Mountain Creek and Dick Creek.

 

RT with his brother, Will. Photo taken on 
Dayville’s Main Street, November, 1929. This was 
the brothers first meeting in fifty years.
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were used by the army in World War 1. He also 
had about 40 hound dogs for hunting coyotes. 
From his first “lower ranch” he moved to the “flat 
ranch” which he had Petersen build [a house] in 
1909, at which time his mother moved to a house 
in Antone. For almost twenty years he courted the 
Widow Erikson; then in 1918, having had a new 
house built at the location of the Branson log 
cabin he married her. Later on he suffered severe 
financial losses, through no fault of his own, and 
he lost his ranch in 1939. His wife had gone to 
live with her daughter; his stepson, Ray Erikson, 
bought part of the ranch from George Vehrs, who 
had acquired it for “back taxes.”

Living in the Waterman, Caleb, and Antone 
areas all his life was Everett Waterman. The town 
of Waterman, or Waterman Flat, was named after 
his grandfather, Ezekiel Waterman, who arrived 
there in 1862. Everett’s father was John W. “Bill” 
Waterman, who raised stock and had the first 
store in Antone. Everett’s mother, Mary Water-
man, died in 1884 and is buried right by the road, 

next to their home at that time. In 1903 Bill 
Waterman’s son-in-law, Everett Knox, acquired 
the Antone store. In 1907 Everett Waterman 
bought the store and lived in Antone until 1923, 
building a new house in 1918. Then he moved 
with his family to upper Spanish Gulch and was 
involved with mining both there and at the Red 
Jacket Mine, the stamp mill on top of the hill. In 
1907 he married Stella Creighton, who had been a 
teacher in the “first school”. They had a family of 
two sons and three daughters. Mr. and Mrs. 
Waterman lived at the Spanish Gulch home until 
1955.

The “first school” was on a flat at the top of 
the old road that went up the canyon east of Rock 
Creek. School was for three months in the sum-
mer and was held at that small building until 
about 1908. The “second school” was at the bot-
tom of this canyon, just east of Rock Creek. The 
“third school” was on the knoll up the lane from 
the Antone road, and was in use from 1918 until 
1938. 

That is Roy Miller working with a drag saw. With Roy is his daughter, Lorraine, and Edith Brown, Arley 
Brown’s daughter. RT’s sawmills were modern plants for the day, employing dry kilns and planers. Yet, 
RT used only horse power to get his logs to the mill.
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Until the new highway was built in the 1930’s 
through Picture Gorge, Antone was on the main 
road from Mitchell to Dayville and John Day. 
There used to be a stage stop at the Sylvester 
Wolever place, which was the site of the first post 
office. Decades later the numbers still remained 
on the doors of the rooms of the old stage stop. 
The building burned in about 1941. Later the post 
office was moved to the Antone store, and finally 
a separate building was erected for the post 
office, next to the Peter Richard Barnhouse home. 
This was used until 1950. Since then, mail has 
been delivered from Mitchell three times a week. 

Besides mining, farming, sheep and cattle 
raising, there were sawmills in the Antone area. 
In addition to RT’s sawmills, which provided 
lumber for homes, barns, and the schools, there 
was a Chee Lumber Company in the 1930’s as 
well as the Hudspeth sawmill. There was also 

Charlie Jackson who started his first sawmill in 
1937, but that was on Badger Creek, closer to 
Mitchell than Antone.8

In the late 1940’s and into the 1950’s the Hud-
speths began to buy all the small ranches around 
Antone. They put together a 23,000-acre ranch 
which they kept until 1963, when they sold it to 
people who kept it only three years. In 1966 Clint 
and Flora Harris bought the ranch, adding to it 
three sections of the old “Derr Ranch,” and then 
the Krupke Ranch in 1974, so that the “Antone 
Ranch” became about 35,000 acres, with the old 
townsite of Antone in the center. But let’s get 
back to RT’s story.

RT was well liked by everyone that knew him 
and he had a reputation for being a fine timber-
man who produced only the best lumber. RT liked 
to walk, shunning both the horse and the new-fan-

8. No evidence can be found that the Chee Lumber Company ever built a sawmill. They owned timberland and advanced 
plans for log drives on the John Day River but no evidence of any activity can be found.

There can be little doubt that the RT Brown & Son operation was a family affair. Members of this group 
have not been identified. Those stacks of lumber give further testimony to RT’s demands for neatness.
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gled automobile. On his walks he carefully 
observed the timber so was always very aware of 
where his next logging operation would be. It 
appears as though RT relied on private timber as 
there is no evidence that he ever participated in a 
government timber sale.

Few people in the Mitchell area—even the 
old-timers—remember the Brown operation. Yet 
this was not an insubstantial operation. The mill 
at Six-Shooter made significant contributions to 
the completion of the town of Richmond and the 
two operations at Antone and one on Mountain 
Creek played important roles in the development 
on Antone, Dayville, and Mitchell. It is for this 
reason that the author has gone to some length to 
produce the Brown story.

The Brown story gets confusing because 
Arley Brown (RT’s son) was not the only man 
named Brown that was operating a sawmill in the 

area. At about the same time as Arley (dates can-
not be established) the “Brown Brothers” were 
operating a sawmill on Indian Creek, some dis-
tance southeast of Mitchell.9 The father of the 
brothers, Fred Brown, was a minister but had set 
aside his ministry for a time. Brown’s sons, Roy, 
Ivan, and John, were working the mill (there were 
eight children in Fred Brown’s family). 

Arley moved the sawmill to a spot on Moun-
tain Creek near the Blann Ranch east of Mitchell. 
Arely’s two sons, Archie and Arthur, worked the 
mill with their father until about 1935. Greener 
pastures must have appeared because the Brown 
family shut down their mill in that year and left 
the area. Arley purchased a motel along 82nd 
Avenue in Portland and obtained a position as 
guard at the Oregon State Penitentiary in Salem. 
Later, during World War II, he held a security 
position at a Portland shipyard.

9. The exact location of the Brown Brothers sawmill has not been located. The only source that indicates the location, the 
1929 Wheeler County Chronicle article, describes the location in a way that cannot be. X miles from Mitchell and X miles 
north of Summit Prairie Road. These distances do not come out on Indian Creek.

One of the Brown men building a log deck. More evidence of the order RT imposed on his operation. 
Those are good looking sticks; not bad horses either.
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One of Arley’s sons, Arthur, stayed behind 
and continued in the sawmill business—but at 
someone else’s mill:

After long employment with the Erick-
son Lumber Company at Dayville and the 
Ed Spoo Lumber Company at Mitchell, 
[Arthur] entered the U.S. Merchant 
Marines in World War II.

After the war he joined the Clemmons 
Forest Products Company at Philomath, 
Oregon, then operated by the late Ray Far-
ris. He came to Fortuna [California] in 
1951 with the Farris interests, serving as 
plant foreman for both Farris Lumber and 
Raylo for 10 years until the company was 
sold. He then joined Lindsey Lumber Com-
pany at McCann, moving into the Eel river 
operation in 1964.

He [was] married to Gladys Hum-
phreys of Dayville, who graduated from 
Oregon State [University].10

Arthur and Gladys Brown had two children, 
Dr. Robert Brown, and Kristine Brown.

In the August 1, 1929 issue of the Wheeler 
County Chronicle, the move from Antone to 
Mountain Creek was described this way:

TWO MORE SAWMILLS WILL 
START OPERATIONS11

R.T. Brown12 & Son to Move Here—
Start This Fall

10. Clipping from a Fortuna, California newspaper dated December 16, 1971. The name of the newspaper does not appear 
on the clipping. Gladys Humphreys-Brown and I became friends. You will read more about her later in this chapter.
11. This headline spanned two separate stories. The one reproduced here is about RT Brown; the second was about the 
“Brown Bros.” The Brown Brothers Sawmill could only have been that of Fred Brown and his sons, Roy, Ivan, and John. 

These stacks of lumber give an indication of the output of Brown’s mill. Lumber was hauled to Mitchell 
and Dayville by horse and wagon.
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Things are picking up in this vicinity—
there is no doubt about that—and the deci-
sion of R.T. Brown & Sons13 to move their 
sawmill from Antone [Erickson place] to a 
new site on Mountain creek is going to be 
an added factor in improving general busi-
ness conditions here. The Browns have 
been operating in the Antone vicinity for a 
number of years and are well known and 
reliable sawmill people. They have recently 
purchased the old Wash Campbell place 
from Bud Wooden, on part of which there 
is a splendid stand of yellow pine, and are 
expecting to begin operating at the new 
location sometime this fall.

The mill, which has a capacity of from 
10,000 to 12,000 board feet a day, will 
employ a number of men and give employ-
ment to a number of others in the woods.14 
They will supply local trade and also will 
doubtless find an outlet for their products 
in providing timbers and construction 
material for the new highway and bridge 
work.

The new mill will be located about ten 
miles southeast of Mitchell, on Mountain 
creek.

By 1929 the Brown’s mill was the largest in 
the area and produced lumber on a commercial 
basis. Many mills of the time produced only 

12. Although the newspaper article stated “R.T Brown” the sawmill operation had been taken over by Arley by the time the 
article appeared.
13. The plural here could be a typographical error. Although RT did have two sons, one of the two, Jesse Mason Brown, 
was living in Santa Clara in 1929 and was never affiliated with the Brown’s sawmill business. Two daughters, Lyla and 
Winona (Nona to everyone) lived at Antone.
14. Brown’s mills were steam powered, circle saw mills. Mill ponds were not used; logs were drug from the woods to the 
mill by teams of horses, except in the winter when logs were skidded by sled. RT was meticulous about keeping his mill 
sites—grounds and buildings—clean. None of the Brown mills were destroyed by fire, quite an accomplishment for that 
time.

Arley Brown and his special team “Pet” and “Grac,” bringing logs to the mill.
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enough lumber for ranchers living near the site 
but Brown’s output was sufficient that he hauled 
lumber (by horse-drawn wagon) to Mitchell and 
Prineville.

On the photograph of Brown’s Antone saw-
mill appears the name of the photographer, J. 
Taylor. Mr. Taylor was the owner of a store in 
Dayville. Like many photographer of the time, 
Taylor went about the countryside taking photo-
graphs and turning them into post cards. These 
early photographers did not receive sufficient 
commissioned work to keep them going and used 
the post card trade as a supplement to commis-
sions. Next to Mr. Taylor’s store in Dayville was 
the community hall which was built from lumber 
brought from Brown’s Antone sawmill. Brown 
also supplied lumber for the buildings at the John 
Day National Fossil Beds Monument.

When the Browns were in the sawmill busi-
ness the primary road between Mitchell and John 
Day was The Dalles-Canyon City Military 

Wagon Road. That road passed through Mitchell, 
Camp Watson, Antone, and on to Dayville. This 
route was south of the current U.S. Highway 26 
and passed “over the top” rather than down Rock 
Creek to the John Day River and east through 
Picture Gorge. This latter route is supposedly bet-
ter than the “over the top” route but one has to 
wonder.

RT had two brothers but all three boys were 
adopted by separate families while very young. 
RT never knew one brother—not even his name. 
RT’s brother, Will, came west to Antone in 1929 
for his first and only visit. RT died within a few 
months of Will’s departure. Will had been living 
in New York City and worked on the construction 
of the Brooklyn Bridge.

At sometime in 1935 Arley closed the mill 
and moved to the Willamette Valley. He never 
worked in the timber industry again. Neither 
Lyla, RT’s daughter, nor Lorraine, RT’s grand-
daughter, ever knew why Arley closed the mill. 

Logs awaiting the saw.
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Nor do they know what was done with the saw-
mill equipment. Such matters are of little interest 
to young girls.

Arthur Brown continued in the timber indus-
try for many years, although not in Oregon.

��������	
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�hen I first started researching RT Brown’s 
sawmills I quickly saw that I wouldn’t learn 
much. My only source of information was two 
old (1929) Wheeler County Chronicle newspaper 
articles (referred to above). I located RT’s daugh-
ter, Lyla Folston, in Sisters through a tip from 
Dan Cannon of Mitchell. Lyla was having hearing 
problems and was unable to help me. Quite 
frankly I gave up. Shame, shame on me.

Sometime near the end of 1999, Lorraine 
Campbell called me. She had seen my letter to 
Lyla and asked if there was anyway she could 
help. Lorraine is the daughter of one of RT’s 
daughters, Winona. I think my first question in 
response to Lorraine was “Do you have any pho-
tographs.” Her reply came as a surprise, RT’s 
operation was a long time ago and not many cam-
eras were around. But her reply was yes, she did 
have quite a few photos although she wasn’t sure 
who took them.

I happily made a trip to Camp Sherman and 
had a wonderful afternoon with Lorraine and her 
husband Roy. Lorraine’s memory was quite good; 
she had grown up at Antone playing in the saw-
dust pile of her grandfathers sawmills (three dif-
ferent locations).

Lorraine loaned me some photographs and I 
returned to Post to get started writing. I sent my 
first draft to Lorraine for her review. She thought 
we should visit Lyla, who had moved to Red-
mond, and see if we could clear up a few dates. 
Lyla had new hearing aids and she and I had a 
great time. At 94 she is one of the most delightful 
people I’ve met. She was helpful with the dates. 
Back to Post for a rewrite.

Before my rewrite was finished Lorraine 
called to say that she could now clarify even more 
of the story. Back to Camp Sherman where there 
were more photos to explore). Then a letter and 
telephone conversation with Bill Pierce, manager 
of the Antone Ranch (who has been very helpful 
in getting my understanding of Rock Creek & 
Mountain Creek correctly put into words). Then a 
trip to Mitchell to confer with Dan Cannon (Dan 
provided me with a photo copy of some writings 
by Maynard Drawson which was very descriptive 
of the Antone area and have been quoted above). 
Then a phone call, quite by surprise, from the 
owner of the Antone Ranch, Clint Harris, all the 
way from Whittier, California. 

The conversation with Mr. Harris went on for 
quite some time and I marveled at his command 
of Antone area history. His deceased wife, Flora, 
was a history buff and she was forever digging 
here and there for more information. Mr. Harris 
was able to suggest several people for me to con-
tact for additional information. Those suggestions 
have already borne fruit. Mr. Harris has since 
died and the 35,000+ acre Antone Ranch is now 
under the administration of his children. Bill 
Pierce remains manager. The ranch is no longer 
open to visitors. Some logging activity has been 
initiated, including the area of Hudspeths’ saw-
mill site.

 Robert Theodore Brown has become one of 
my Heros of the Timber Industry. That isn’t an 
easy distinction to get; he earned it before 1930.

The map on the next page shows where RT 
located his mills—but not exactly. The second 
mill was located “on the Trosper Place.” The 
third mill was located “on the Erikson Place.” As 
you can see, these “places” are not small so the 
exact mill location is still something of a mystery. 
RT’s first sawmill was in the Richmond area, the 
location has not been found.

RT did not use log ponds because he brought 
to the sawmill only the amount of logs needed for 
a day’s work. He seldom—if ever—employed 
non-family folks in the mill’s operation. Since he 
didn’t use a pond, his mills might not have been 
located adjacent to Rock Creek (which is a steel-
head bearing stream). 
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Later in the spring (2000), when the roads 
(more like trails) dried out, “the Brown women” 
and a few others traveled back to Antone in an 
attempt to locate the exact sites of the Trosper and 
Erikson property sawmills.
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�aturday, June 3, 2000, was a beautiful spring 
day with temperatures more like mid-summer. 
The Brown Family met me at the Mitchell City 
Park so we could proceed to Antone together. 

Map comments: At the top center of the map appears a gray line which represents the road we fol-
lowed on our trip to RT’s mill sites. As you will read, we didn’t find the actual sites but we must have been 
close. The lake at which we stopped for lunch does not appear on this map. It is just short of a “crow mile” 
north-northwest of Rock Creek Lake.The lake is now named Lake Flora in honor of Mrs. Harris. The lake 
was built by Hudspeth back in the hey-day of Hudspeth Land & Livestock Company.

After traveling as far south as the Brown’s passenger vehicle was willing to go (the road was quite 
rutted by then), we turned around and returned to Antone. After a potty break Lorraine asked if I minded 
driving east of Antone towards Dayville on the old road to the top of the hill (almost 4,000 feet in elevation); 
she wanted to see what was left of a ranch where she lived as a young girl. I think she called it the Flat 
Place, but I could be mistaken.

All that remained of the ranch was a huge barn and various pieces of kitchen equipment strewn about 
the plateau where the ranch headquarters perched. The view from the plateau was one of those which 
makes you feel like you can see to the ends of the earth. After touring the barn (recently occupied by 
cows), remarking on the view, and listening to Lorraine’s memories, we headed home. The Browns had a 
long drive back to Camp Sherman.

It was a long tiring day but it was truly wonderful, especially sitting beside Lake Flora, eating lunch, 
and watching those huge fish jump into the air for their lunch. Read details of the trip below.



� ������������� ������� ������������� ������� ������������� ������� ������������� ������

��������

Better explain: when I say “Brown Family” I 
refer to R.T. Brown’s grand daughter, Lorraine 
Campbell, Lorraine’s husband Roy, and son 
Wayne; and Gladys Brown, RT’s grand daughter-
in-law. Joining the Brown Family was my associ-
ate Yvonne Smith and my Mother, Cora.

Our goal in going to Antone was to locate
the site of R.T. Brown’s two sawmills up Spanish 
Gulch—about which you’ve read earlier. Lor-
raine and Gladys had not been to the mill sites for 

something like 60 years. Lorraine had been to 
Antone some time ago but didn’t have permission 
to go up the Gulch which is private property.

We stopped in the heart of downtown
Antone, which is no longer even a wide spot in 
the old The Dalles-Canyon City Military Wagon 
Road, under the welcome shade of two black wal-
nut trees. The ranch manager’s dogs welcomed us 
with no small amount of affection and Diane 
Pierce (Mrs. Manager) talked with us at length 
about Antone past and present. The Pierces have 
been Antone Ranch managers for Clint Harris 
(now deceased) for over twenty years. Ranch 
manager is no small matter as the ranch is some 
36,000 acres.

The road from Highway 26 to the ranch
headquarters (which is also “city center”) is a 
well maintained gravel county road. The road 
continues on to Dayville but our interest lay 
south, up Spanish Gulch. But before we started 
our search for the sawmill sites we explored the 
still-standing house that R.T. Brown built in the 
1920s for his family.

The Brown house stands just a short distance 
east of the Peter Barnhouse house, the residence 
in which the Pierces live. RT’s house was in 
remarkably good condition although no longer 
inhabited. Lorraine was able to tell us stories 

The house hiding in the trees belongs to the 
Harris Family who live elsewhere. It is the newest 
structure in Antone. The arrow marks Spanish 
Peak, highest point in the area in spite of how it 
looks in this perspective.

R.T. Brown house sits just east of the building 
that may have been Antone’s last post office (it 
has been moved from its original location). One 
can assume that the lumber RT used was from 
his own mill. The front door now enters the dining 
room; originally it entered the living room just to 
the right of the left-hand windows.

Peter Barnhouse residence now occupied by 
ranch manager Bill Pierce and his family. The 
road, once part of The Dalles-Canyon City Military 
Wagon Road, connects Antone with Highway 26 to 
the north and west and to Dayville to the east.
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about family gatherings at the house and she even 
remembered that RT slept next to the wood stove 
in the living room.

On Lorraine’s previous visit she was not sure 
that what she was seeing was in fact RT’s house. 
Over the past 60 years the county has changed the 
road approach to the bridge across Rock Creek 
and where once the Browns walked from the road 
up to their house you now walk down.

One of the things that Diane Pierce mentioned 
to us was the large amounts of water available on 
the ranch. This plentiful water was evident as we 
started up Spanish Gulch; not flooding, just beau-
tifully green fields.

The gulch runs more north-south than any-
thing and you go UP the canyon towards Spanish 
Peak. Although this was once mining country, no 
evidence of those mines shows today. Just as 
there is no evidence of sawmilling in the gulch. 

The Brown mill had been located above 
(south) Rock Creek Lake. But when we came to a 
lake nothing looked familiar to the Browns. It 

was lunch time so we picnicked. The lake, named 
Lake Flora for Clint Harris’s deceased wife, is 
very beautiful and was well stocked with fish that 
were jumping clear of the water on a regular 
basis; quite an accompaniment to lunch.

We mistook Lake Flora for Rock Creek Lake 
so did not achieve our real objective. We did con-
tinue south but the road deteriorated and we 
turned back somewhat disappointed but very 
pleased with what we had found. You couldn’t 
drive through this extremely beautiful country 
and not be pleased, goals or no goals. This is all 
private land and, please, don’t enter without prior 
permission.

After our aborted attempt to find the mill sites 
we returned to the ranch headquarters to use the 
“facilities.” Then it was off to find the Flat 
Ranch, where Lorraine lived for awhile as a child. 
Over the years the Flat Ranch, now part of the 
Antone Ranch, has been deserted and all that 
remains is the barn, the bathtub, sink and kitchen 
stove. Odd collection, don’t you think?
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Sometime in the 1940s, as Jane Woodward 
(long-time native of Wheeler County) told 
Yvonne Smith (one of the history buffs that keeps 
my inspiration going) later, the ranch house 
burned and took with it the ranch hand living 
there. But what a view the spot provides! You feel 
like you are on top of the world. Until you look 
south. There stands Spanish Peak (much larger 
and higher than I imagined).

Spanish Peak, “silent guardian of a now 
bypassed corner of historic happenings,” some 
6,885 feet high, probably gets its name because of 
Antone Francisco, for whom Antone is named. It 
was the practice to generalize nationalities those 

days, and it's possible Francisco, who was of Por-
tuguese descent, who unwittingly branded the 
adjacent gold fields and sentinel mountain as 
Spanish Gulch and Spanish Peak.1 Neither Span-
ish Peak or Gulch appear in Oregon Geographic 
Names.

A great trip with wonderful people. When 
seniors talk, listen. You may be amazed at what 
they have to say and once going their memories 
are not as spotty as even they think. Thanks Lor-
raine and Gladys for sharing memories of your 
youth in Antone.

1. Maynard Drawson, “Antone Anthology,” Treasures of the Oregon Country, Vol. V, Dee Publishing Co., Salem,
Oregon; 1979. Terrific coverage of the Antone country with details not found elsewhere.

These two photos were scanned from a date 
book put out by Edward Hines Co. It was pur-
chased from eBay by a friend and sent to me 
as a gift.


