





LAMONT ENGLE MADE NEW DIRECTOR

Among the items of business covered by the Forest History
Association’s 1994 annual members meeting was the election of five
directors to two-year terms. Reelected to the board were Tom Albrecht,
Karl Baumann, Gene Harm and Mike Sohasky. The fifth member
elected was newcomer Lamont Engle, who replaces Jacque D. Vallier.
Jacque’s disabilities have prevented his active participation in
Association affairs for the past year and a half. However, Vallier was
honored for his prior services by being named director-emeritous.

Lamont Engle has been a member of FHAW since 1979. He retired from
the U.S. Forest Service in 1978 after 32 years with that agency in various
capacities related to timber management and timber sales in the national
forests of Eastern Region 9. A resident of Hales Corners, WI, Engle is
active in volunteer work in conservation education of school children and
in teaching reading to illiterate adults. He is currently the historian for
the southeastern chapter of the Wisconsin Society of American Foresters.

(Editor's note: Other than the above article, I
had not yet received any news of the annual
meeting held in September, nor minutes of the
Board of Directors meeting held in October.)

JOHN SAEMANN INDUCTED INTO WISCONSIN
FORESTRY HALL OF FAME

In a ceremony conducted at the fall meeting of the Wisconsin Society of
American Foresters, John H. Saemann of Florence, W1, was inducted
into the state’s Forestry Hall of Fame. Election to that institution is based
on achievements and contributions to the progress of forestry in
Wisconsin. Saemann was honored for his achievements during a 40 year
carcer as a Marinette County forester and forest administrator. During
his tenure, Marinette County attained statewide and national recognition
as a leader in county forest management and land use policies.

In 1984 he was honored for his continuous and active interest in youth
recreational programs by the naming of Saemann Hall, the recreational
building at the Camp Bird Youth Center, which he had been a leading
advocate of for many years. In 1986, he received the Distinguished
Service Award from the Forest History Association of Wisconsin for his
contributions to the preservation of the state’s forest heritage.
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The white pine industry of Wisconsin is practically a thing of the
past, though there are a few remaining stands of timber of considerable
extent. These are valued highly and are carefully watched and protected
against the ravages of fire. Such sights as are now being seen at the plant
of the New Dells Lumber Co. are therefore of great interest to those
familiar with the history of Wisconsin logging. In a measure they mark
the passing of the state’s greatest industry, and the younger generations
witnessing the scenes now enacted are given some idea of what has
transpired in the past. It seems fitting that the New Dells Lumber Co.
mill, which was numbered among the first of those doing business since
1865, should receive the honor of cutting the last white pine in Eau
Claire. For sixty years this mill has been sawing lumber, and if during
that time a minimum of 15 million feet a year has been manufactured, the
total amount turned out during that time at that particular mill aggregates
900 million feet.

DUNBAR, WISCONSIN

(This piece is from "A Souvenir of Marinette
County, Wis.", undated, published by C.0. Stiles,
Iron Mountain, MICH.)

Dunbar is what is called a busy northern lumbering town. Its chief
industry is a large lumber mill, owned by the Girard Lumber Co. This
mill gives employment to a great many men, and its output is equal to
most of the large mills of the north. It is in the heart of heavy forests,
and timber is easily and cheaply obtained. The Dunbar and Wausaukee
Railroad, headquarters at Dunbar, reaches a fine timber country and
makes a handy carrier for the output of the forest and woodsman’s axe.
Dunbar is a town of about 400 souls and is located in the northern part of
the county on the “Soo Line.” Like many other towns in the county it
revels in beautiful scenery and offers every inducement to the lovers of
nature.

The one-armed stranger winced as the barber nicked him again.
But the man with the razor chattered on, unnoticing.

"Haven't you been in here before?" he babbled.

"No," said the stranger sadly, "l lost this arm in a sawmill."

11













































