















































butter, parkerhouse rolls, buns and dark and white
breads, all freshly baked daily in the camp kitchen. 1
remember how our grammas loved those rolls!

Plenty of Pie and Other Pastries

When everyone had his fill the tables were quickly
cleared, and then the cookees, brought the desserts.
Huge platters of baked cookies, large as a saucer, dough-
nuts, cupcakes and such tender, flaky crusted pies!
Pumpkin, mince, apple, as well as several kinds of berry
pies.

Many of the young lads sampled several kinds of
pieces, for there were no restrictions on anything. Some
of the boys would take cookies of different kinds, and
put them in their pockets for snacking.

All this was free, provided by the lumber company,
which issued this welcome invitation every Fourth of
July. The meal over, all would rise, and someone in the
group would ask a blessing on the hardworking kitchen
crew, who did not have a day off, and offer thanks for
all this bounteous goodness. Then the train would whis-
tle, the signal for “‘all aboard™ and we’d all hurry to
mount the steps into the gondolas again.

Band Concert and Baseball

After arrival home, mother would put the littlest
ones down for the afternoon naps, and perhaps sneak in
40 winks herself. The men and boys would wander over
to the baseball area, where there also was a handmade
bandstand, bunting trimmed. The band would play pa-
triotic airs until the raucous “Play ball” sounded.
Games were played with rival teams from nearby towns.

After the games were over all would trudge home
to supper. As dusk descended, everyone would once
again gather, this time at the “Big Rock™ on the edge of
town, where the company officc men were masters of
ceremonies at a fireworks display.

When a terrific show lighted up our starlit skies!
" Pinwheels, snakes in the grass, red, green and blue fire,
skyrockets with their bursting sprays, varicolored Ro-
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First Logging Camp in Vilas
County

alt Goldsworthy sent the following clipping from the

News-Review . It was written by Joyce Kropetz and Joe
Kayla and entitled “‘First Logging Camp Started near Eagle
Waters Resort.”’

Did you know that the first logging in Vilas County
was done on the Eagle Chain of Lakes? In 1855, Mr. Fox
erected a good dwelling on the east side of Eagle Lake
where the Holzman’s Eagle Waters resort now stands.
Mr. Fox and his family resided there and also formed
and ran the Kee-mi-con trading post.

In the spring of 1865 the firm of Fox, who was the
woodsman, -and Helm who was the businessman and
financier, started the first logging camp just west of the
bridge on highway 70, where Mr. and Mrs. Joseph
Scharf live now. Helms also started a bank, which was
called the Marathon County bank at a later date at the
site of where Fox had his home and trading post. Money
was actually issued as other wild cat money was about
that time.

In the fall of 1880, Al Bradford built alogging camp
on the north shore of Duck lake and that same winter
along with Frank C. Tambling had another camp on the
north side of Cranberry lake.

In 1856 and 1857 the timber cut was about
58,000,000 feet. The logs were floated down the lakes.
At that time there was one dam below Long Lake,
another between Cranberry and Catfish lakes and one
near where the old dam was on the Eagle River. There
were three dams on the Deerskin river. In 1878 the
lumbermen of the Wisconsin Valley crected and built
the dam on the Wisconsin river at the head of Otter
Rapids.
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They’re hand-cut and bear the stamps or signatures of
the lumber companies.

Scott Mitchen, the deep sea diver responsible for
this unusual bounty, played to the crowd and media
crews from the water throughout the afternoon. A smile
never left his face.

Earlicr, he and state officials signed off on a permit
allowing him to move and remove the logs. ““It’s legal
with the state of Wisconsin® he shouted and dived into
the bay.

Mitchen had spent the last three weeks on the bot-
tom of the bay in ankle weights, gathering the logs and
stacking them in the shallower water for Friday’s dem-
onstration.

The thrill’s the same — bringing up Spanish dou-
bloons or these old logs, Mitchen said as he hung onto
the outside of a boat during a 15-minute interview.

But Friday’s loot may have more meaning. While
Mitchen has explored more exotic and warmer seas,
Lake Superior is his home. He grew up in the area and
began diving for treasure on Wisconsin’s inland lakes.

In 1912, there was a sawmill on this site. It burned
down, he said. But about 3,000 logs lay on the bottom
of the bay in that half-mile area.

At every former sawmill site, there’s a concentra-
tion of logs, he said. His company, Explorations Inter-
national, will haul tens of thousands of them up and dry
them off.

He has received requests from 26 states for the
wood, and even Japan. But he plans to keep as much of
the wood as he can in Northwestern Wisconsin.

The “Paul Bunyan-sized” logs will go to an 1870s-
era working sawmill and museum he intends to build as
a tribute to Northwestern Wisconsin’s logging history.

Other ““choice” logs will go to a state-of-the-art
sawmill he plans to build. They will be cut and sold to
instrument makers, furniture makers and other artisans,
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