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And I always start out by saying this is Lu Ann Jones and I’m here with
Larry Frederick. It’s October 24. We’re in Estes Park, Colorado. And this
is for the Association of National Park Rangers Oral History Project. So,
do I have your permission to record this interview?

You do.

So, can you give me your full name and when you were born and where
you were born? I like to just kind of put people in their origins before we
get to the park service.

My full name is Larry William Frederick. And that’s spelled Frederick.
Oh, okay.

It’s more like the first name than the last name. I was born in Mansfield,
Ohio, in May of 1950. I was born to Carl and Betty Frederick. My dad had
been a World War Two veteran, and had landed at Normandy, Omaha
Beach.

Oh, my gosh.

D-Day plus five. On January 11, 1944. We just spent a month in France,
and I was able to visit Normandy. He actually landed in Normandy on his
22" birthday. And when he was discharged in the fall of 1945, he ended
up enrolling at Ohio University in January of ’46, and that’s when he met
my mother, who was born in Mansfield. And they got married, moved
back to Mansfield upon graduation from Ohio University. And I was born
the following spring, in May.

My grandfather was a musician, music store owner, music teacher for 50
years. He was known as Mr. Music in Manstield, Ohio. We owned a
music store on public square, downtown Mansfield. And anybody who
knew anything about music or took a lesson knew my grandfather. And I
don’t have the musical talent he did.

But my grandmother was a housewife. And my mother, throughout most
of her life, was a housewife as well.

But my dad, he was born in the Cleveland area, but when he moved to
Mansfield, he went to work for Gorman-Rupp. And I didn’t know much
about Gorman-Rupp until I became a wildland firefighter and I started
looking at some of the portable fire pumps that we were using, water
pumps, and saw the label Gorman-Rupp on those pumps, and found out
that the company that Dad had worked for was the maker of a lot of the
wildland portable fire pumps that were being used throughout the west.

How about that.
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When I was nine, we moved to the Denver area. My dad was interested in
writing. He’d been involved in procurement, or purchasing, for Gorman-
Rupp. And he wanted to write. So, he got a job with a company called
Connors Publishing Company in Englewood, Colorado. They produced a
number of trade magazines for various industrial groups. Dad became a
special assistant to the editor there and wrote and learned to be a
writer/editor. He did that for four years.

We moved to Littleton, just the next suburb to the south of Denver. And
those were years of tremendous growth in Denver. Because in 1959, we
weren’t all that far away from the end of World War Two. Denver was
booming and the suburbs were growing by leaps and bounds. Ranch
houses were being thrown up in typical 1950s style. These were starter
homes for families that were settling down after the war years and after
some education. People were getting started in new careers and things
were starting to change throughout the country. It was still the Cold War
era. | remember going to school and having drills for what happens if an
atomic bomb was to land. You know, crawl under your desk. And we even
had people in our neighborhood who were building bomb shelters in their
basements because of the still threat of the Cold War.

But in those four years, it was probably the most pivotal four years for me
growing up, because we discovered the mountains. And we could see the
mountains from home. Dad enjoyed trout fishing, so we were up in the
mountains on trout fishing trips and family camping trips. [ became a
member of Cub Scouts.

But it was really when I became 11 years old and joined Troop 200 at the
Littleton Presbyterian Church, a Boy Scout troop. At the time, it was one
of the largest in the country. Two hundred Scouts in the Boy Scout troop.

My gosh.

And very active. They had, within the Boy Scout troop they had a separate
rock-climbing group, and Indian dance team, an honor guard group. It was
an incredible experience, and it opened my eyes to a lot of different kinds
of activities in the out of doors. But for just the two years I was with the
troop, it left a tremendous impression on me. We camped every month of
the year, year-round. I did my first backpack snowshoe overnight trip
when [ was probably 12 years old. Snowshoed on three feet of snow and
camped on three feet of snow in the Colorado Rockies, and just fell in love
with the idea of enjoying the mountains year-round.

I really didn’t get into downbhill skiing at the time, which was probably one
avenue for a lot of folks to get interested and involved in the out of doors
in winter. But we camped with the Scouts year-round and went to Scout
camps in the summer and did hikes. And it was an important part of my
growing up in those four years between 1959 and 1963.
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I’1l say that one of the first real male mentors that I had outside of my
home was with that Scout troop. The Scout mast Scoutmaster was a fellow
by name of Stan Bush. He was a local high school teacher. He was a part-
time police officer. He was in charge of the civil defense for Littleton,
Colorado. He was a bachelor at the time. He was a Scoutmaster for the
troop. He also had an explorer post, which was also known as the Arapaho
Rescue Squad, and he took high school kids and trained them in search
and rescue techniques. And today it still exists as a nonprofit organization.
It’s not associated directly with the scouting program anymore. But it still
exists today. It’s been featured on the “Today Show” and a variety of
media, print media, and other electronic media throughout the years. But
it’s taking high school kids and teaching them about search and rescue
activities.

Stan went on to be very active at all levels of the search and rescue
community, even at the national level. In 1976, when the Big Thompson
flood occurred here, just outside of Estes Park, and killed nearly 150
people overnight on July 31 of 1976, Stan was called in to be the incident
commander down in Loveland. I was here at Estes Park at the time, so |
ended up eventually writing Stan when I came back to Colorado at one
point because I’d seen his name in the newspaper. And he actually pulled
out paperwork from my scouting days, back when I was 11 and 12 years
old, and copied it and sent it to me. So, he was certainly an important part
of my scouting experience.

When I was 13, between seventh and eighth grade, we moved back to
Cleveland, Ohio. My dad took a job with Midwest Purchasing Agent as
the editor for that trade magazine. It was located in downtown Cleveland,
and we settled in the west side of Cleveland, Ohio, in a suburb known as
Rocky River. So, for the next five years, I attended Rocky River Junior
High and then Rocky River High School and I graduated in June of 1968
from Rocky River High School.

I missed the mountains. Missed the out of doors. So, one of the things I
did was get very involved in a local Boy Scout troop there. We camped a
lot. I became one of the youth leaders of the troop. When I was 16, I spent
the summer at Beaumont Scout Reservation, a large Scout camp east of
Cleveland. And I worked there as a camp counselor when [ was 16. I was
a Camp Clerk. I made 50 dollars that summer, five dollars a week plus
room and board. Got to live in a tent on a wood platform for the summer,
and I loved every minute of it.

When I was 18, I did the same thing. I had just graduated from high
school. I had been active as a member of the high school swim team. I’d
lettered my senior year in swimming, and I had swum two years on the
high school swim team. So, I applied for and I became the Assistant
Aquatics Director for one of the scout camps there. I ran the swimming
pool for the summer, and I think I made 200 dollars for that summer. But
again, just interacting with other folks my age and also a little older. Some
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of the camp counselors were in college — I was about to start college — but
they were older boys, and there was a number of them that served as
important mentors to me. One of which was a fellow by the name of Bob
Urban, and Bob was about five years older than I was.

The assistant — well, I’1l have to back up here in a moment. But Bob was
an important influence in my life. And I ended up visiting him when he
was a teacher in New Orleans and California. Unfortunately, he met an
untimely death in a car accident in California way too young in his life.
But having somebody five years older who knew what he wanted to do —
he wanted to teach. He was taking time out from his career development to
continue working at a Scout camp, and working with young people was
important, an impressionable age still.

The Scout troop I was involved with there at Rocky River, at the Rocky
River Presbyterian Church, we had a tremendous Scoutmaster, another
mentor for me. A fellow by the name of Bill Wiley who worked for True
Temper, which makes tools. Later on, in my career I ran across quite a
number of tools, such as shovels and Pulaski’s used in wildland
firefighting that Bill’s company made. He had talked a young fellow in his
office into working as an Assistant Scoutmaster. His name was Dave
Bergman. Dave was 10 years older than I was, and he ended up working
as a counselor at the same Scout camp [ was at. He was influential, too,
because being just 10 years older than me, he had started his career. He
was single at the time, but he was willing to devote time to working with
young people. So scouting was tremendously important to me in keeping
me in the out of doors and providing me with strong male mentors.

So, when I was in high school, I really wanted to go back to Colorado. So,
we talked about options. And I think I wanted to go into forestry, but I
didn’t know much about it. All that I knew was that it was probably a
career in the out of doors. And so, my senior year, we applied to Colorado
State University and their College of Forestry. At the time, I really didn’t
even know there were discrete majors within the College of Forestry. My
dad sat down, and he was well read and well informed and he kept up on
the news, and he knew that the field of recreation was still a growing field.
We’re 20 years at that point, a little more than 20 years beyond the end of
World War Two. The country is still growing, and that baby boomer era
ended about 1965, but there was tremendous interest in outdoor recreation
activities in the country. And demand was there for parks and recreational
facilities and activities.

So, the College of Forestry at Colorado State University in Fort Collins
had a Department of Recreation Resources, and a major called Outdoor
Recreation, which I preferred to call park and recreation management.

So, I applied to the university, to the college and to the department. As an
out of state student, I was accepted. And that was probably one of the
happiest days in my senior year in high school was the day that I learned
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that I had been accepted at CSU and we would be able to afford my out of
state tuition. Which, in those days, wasn’t much. But I was able to return
to Colorado as a student.

So, I graduated in June of 1968 from Rocky River High School. I spent
that summer back at Beaumont Scout Camp as the Assistant Aquatics
Director. In August I was put on a bus and I ended up in Fort Collins and I
started my pursuit of a bachelor’s degree in Outdoor Recreation.

It just so happened that my roommate was also a College of Forestry
student. His name was Wes White. He grew up in Ohio as well. Down the
floor was our floor counselor at the dormitory I lived in. And Bruce was
also from Ohio. So, I felt fairly comfortable with my environment there at
Braden Hall at CSU where I spent my first year.

I immersed myself in college life. One of the things I did my freshman
year was that there was a social fraternity that was just starting on campus.
I thought I would maybe pursue looking at joining in the Greek system
into a social fraternity. My dad had been a member of a fraternity and my
mom had been a sorority member and she had even remained active as an
alumni in her sorority throughout her adult life. So, it was something I
thought I might want to do. And it just so happened that this new fraternity
was starting up on campus. It was a non-secret fraternity. They didn’t have
any initiation or hazing. They didn’t even have a house on campus. But I
joined the Delta Upsilon fraternity. We met at the student center. My
sophomore year, we all decided that we would get apartments adjacent to
each other. So, we lived right off of campus and we all had adjacent
apartments. And that was our fraternity house.

My sophomore year, I took on some added responsibilities with the
fraternity. In my junior year, [ was president of the fraternity. That was the
year that we had done enough to meet national requirements to receive our
charter as an official Delta Upsilon chapter on campus at CSU while I was
president.

I took my course work. I learned to rock climb with the local branch of the
Sierra Club. I hiked, I snowshoed, I cross-country skied. I met some great
friends that are still good friends to this day. And I had a wonderful
college experience.

During my junior year I realized that I was a year from graduating and I
had been majoring in, my coursework, but also majoring in fraternity. It
was time that I focus on my career field. So, at the end of my junior year, I
ran for an office with the Outdoor Recreation Club within the Department
of Recreation and Resources. I was elected the vice president of the
recreation club. I applied to a program where they were looking for
students, 15 students from across the College of Forestry, all disciplines,
to work on a National Science Foundation grant and to develop as a group
of undergraduates the first ever master plan for the Colorado State Forest,
which is a 70,000-plus acre tract of land in the North Park area of
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Colorado near Walden. I applied. And both the president of the recreation
club, Dan Overholser, and myself were selected as the two outdoor
recreation students with the plans to spend the summer between my junior
and senior year on the Colorado State Forest doing recreation inventories,
surveys of visitors, and coming up with some ideas on how recreation
resources could be developed on the Colorado State Forest.

It just so happened that I had a requirement that I was hoping I could get
out of. But I had not met the requirement of going to forestry summer
camp, which was a five-week summer camp at Pingree Park, which
borders the north boundary of Rocky Mountain National Park. So, I
reluctantly agreed, signed up for, and in June and part of July, I went to
forestry summer camp. And Dan went up to the Colorado State Forest to
start the National Science Foundation studies project without me and had
another student fill in for the five weeks I was gone.

While I was at forestry summer camp, which was also another wonderful
experience, | was chosen along with a couple good friends to be a squad
boss for firefighting teams that we were organizing with the 60 students
that were at forestry summer camp.

To back up just a bit, in the summer between my sophomore and junior
year, which would have been 1970, I applied for and spent the summer as
a hotshot fire crew member on the Pike National Forest. At the time, it
was called an inter-regional fire crew. But we were one of about 18
national fire teams that, in those days we had a DC-3 plane assigned to us
sitting in Denver. And it either flew to Wyoming and picked up one of the
crews or it flew to Colorado Springs and picked up our crew, and we flew
anywhere in the west to fight wildfire. So, I got my first real taste of
working for the United States Forest Service in an important capacity. And
every student, or every member of the fire crew that summer was a
forestry student from Colorado State University. So, I got to know a lot of
people in the college.

Can I just ask, what was that training like? I mean, did you get called out
that summer?

We, the crew was organized between the end of the spring quarter and the
fall quarter. And so, in June we went to, actually we lived at Fort Carson
Army Base in the barracks there. And we went through two weeks of very
intensive, both physical training as well as firefighting training. And then
were completely equipped with 30 pounds of gear and backpacks. And we
were on 24-hour call. In those days before pagers and cell phones and all
the devices that we have today to notify you, we were told you couldn’t be
any more than an hour away from the barracks at Fort Carson if you
wanted to go on fire. And you had to call in every hour if you went
someplace. So, when we went someplace, we went as a group. If we went
to the movies, 15 of us would go to the movies and we would tell an usher
where we were. And if the Forest Service called and said, “Where’s the
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fire crew?” the usher was to come and get us and pull us out of the movie.
And we would go down to Fort Carson, get in Forest Service vehicles, go
to the airport, wait for the DC-3 to arrive. And then we might fly to
Washington State or California overnight. And the next morning be on a
fire line in Wenatchee, Washington.

And we got called out a lot. Probably half the days that summer, we were
fighting fires in Wyoming, Washington, Utah, and all western states. It
was very intensive. I made a couple dollars an hour. (laughter) That’s all
we got paid in those days. But a 10, 12, 14-hour day was not uncommon.
All of our expenses were paid for, basically. So, at the end of the summer
you might end up with a couple of thousand dollars into your wallet. So,
the pay was extremely good over the course of a summer.

But because of that experience, then, myself and two of my colleagues
were selected as squad bosses the following summer at forestry summer
camp. And that summer, during the five-week period that we were at
Pingree, we were called out on fire three times. Pulled away from class,
pulled away from our studies at Pingree Park and put on fires in the nearby
area, because that summer the Roosevelt National Forest happened to have
a string of wildfires.

And we had six women going to forestry summer camp with us. And they
were on the fire line with us as well, which was not something that most
firefighters had ever seen before, was women on the fire line.

We made money from the Forest Service as emergency firefighters. And I
in fact broke even at the end of Pingree Park — paying tuition and my
expenses to go to forestry summer camp were actually offset by the money
I had earned fighting fire while I was there. We ended up missing our final
exam from forestry summer camp because we were on a fire, fighting fire
for the Forest Service.

So, the rest of the summer I went to Walden, near Walden, and I spent the
summer with 14 other undergraduates working on a master plan for the
Colorado State Forest. Which is now Colorado State Forest State Park. At
the time it was not a member of the state park system. It was actually
managed, I think, by the land board in the state of Colorado. But now it’s a
state park. But at the time there was no on-the-ground management. So, it
was pretty exciting to see people from watershed management in forestry
and wildlife and recreation and so on working hand in glove. Because by
the time we were juniors and seniors, we didn’t have very many classes
together.

So, my senior year, things were very different than my first three years at
CSU. I was vice president of the outdoor recreation club, very active there.
We were finishing up our National Science Foundation-funded multiple
use study on the Colorado State Forest. We were selected as one of the top
studies that year. And a couple of our team members went back to
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Washington DC to make a presentation. I had separated myself a little bit
from the fraternity at that point.

In the fall of my senior year at CSU, Dan Overholser and myself, the
president and vice president of the outdoor recreation club, decided that
we wanted to organize and sponsor a job fair for forestry students. So, Dan
and I got some other students together and we talked about this and
decided let’s reach out to local, state, federal agencies. And over the
course of five lunches during the week in October or November of 1967,
we would invite speakers to come in and talk about how to apply for jobs,
what job openings there might be. And talk mainly about summer seasonal
kind of work, but maybe also permanent jobs as well.

So, we organized this and pulled it off. And I had sort of an inkling in the
back of my mind that there was something intriguing about the National
Park Service and the national park system. I thought my senior year that I
might want to be a wildlife photographer. I had a 35- millimeter camera. |
got to know a fellow student who was a wildlife biologist, and he had
really gotten involved in wildlife photography. We spent a lot of time
driving back and forth between Fort Collins and Rocky Mountain National
Park early in the morning, trying to get pictures of elk and wildlife. So, I
had some hiking experience, skiing experience, wildlife photography
experiences in Rocky. I’d been in and out of the visitor center. I knew the
staff there was very helpful. I liked what I saw.

It just so happened that during the job fair, we had invited the staff from
Rocky Mountain National Park to come down. And they brought down the
chief naturalist, Dwight Hamilton. They brought down their personnel
officer, Oda Arnold. They brought down the assistant superintendent,
Wayne Cone. These were not the flunkies. These were senior managers in
the park, and they came down and talked about opportunities.

Several of us, then, after they spoke one day, went over to the student
center and had a cup of coffee with them. Somewhere in there I learned a
little something about a volunteer program.

So the job fair ended and later that fall Dan and I organized a field trip on
a weekend for members of the outdoor recreation club to come up to the
YMCA of the Rockies and stay in a dormitory here overnight and
experience the park, experience the area. We set up sort of an interview
with some of the park managers on Sunday morning. And they met us at
Beaver Meadows Visitor Center. And so, the outdoor recreation club went
over and met with several, again, high-level park managers on a Sunday
morning, overlooking the relief map of Rocky Mountain National Park,
which is still there to this day, and learned more about operations of
Rocky Mountain National Park. All of these being outdoor recreation
majors. And that’s when we learned even more about the volunteer
program. And a couple of us looked at each other and said, “Well, why
not?”
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In January of 1968, still in the middle of my senior year, I started as a
volunteer here at Rocky Mountain National Park in the Division of
Interpretation. The legislation that allowed the National Park Service to
accept volunteers was passed, I believe, in 1969. It may have been ’68. It
was during the Hartzog administration. And my understanding is that up
until that time, we didn’t have the authority to accept volunteers. There
were probably some volunteers out there. But having a formal program,
you could advertise or even put federal funds towards it, I don't think was
authorized by Congress until that piece of legislation passed. So, the idea
of having a volunteer program and putting people into government
housing and those sorts of things was relatively new.

So, in January of 1968, I came up and met some members of the
interpretive staff. They kind of trained me in how to staff the Beaver
Meadows Visitor Center information desk and how to staff the
information station at Hidden Valley Ski Area. We still had a very active
ski operation, downhill ski area in the park. There were two large
buildings there. One was run by the National Park Service. It had a first
aid room, a ranger station downstairs, and a room for picnicking in.
Bathrooms. Then upstairs was an auditorium, small auditorium, and an
information booth, and a large area, spacious area with large windows
where parents could sit and read or watch their kids take lessons and ski
and so on. So, the National Park Service then operated the small
information booth there. It was much like a small visitor center operation.
We showed movies and gave demonstrations and did some snowshoe
walks from there and so on.

At the time, the Division of Interpretation at Rocky Mountain National
Park consisted of Dwight Hamilton, the Chief of Interpretation, and a
secretary for the division, and a GS-9 ranger by the name of Bob Haines,
and a gal, Emma Potts, who ran the visitor center. Her husband had been
the Chief Naturalist at Yellowstone National Park at one time — Merlin K.
Potts.

Then a fellow by the name of John Douglas, who was the Assistant Chief
Naturalist. And they didn’t do a lot of interpretation in the winter. They
ran one visitor center, Beaver Meadows Visitor Center, also known as
park headquarters. That visitor center was a Mission 66 visitor center. So,
when we think about Mission 66 ending about 1966, it was really a lot of
projects were underway then, but not everything was completed then. I
think Beaver Meadows Visitor Center was completed and dedicated in
1968.
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So here I was working in a visitor center that was about three years old.
Still had a few bugs to work out of it. And the interesting thing about that
visitor center is that it was designed by an architect by the name of Tom
Casey. He passed away in recent years. Tom was a student of Frank Lloyd
Wright. And it was Stu Udall, a Secretary of the Interior, who said, by
golly, we’re not going to have every building looking alike in the National
Park Service as a result of Mission 66. So, he wanted to engage some
national architectural firms in designing some buildings for the National
Park Service. And Rocky was fortunate enough to have been one of those
parks chosen where the Frank Lloyd Wright architectural firm and Tom
Casey was able to get engaged in designing that building, which was later
put on the National Register of Historic Places, and then in the early
2000s, became a National Historic Landmark. It’s affectionately, at one
point was known as the Pink Palace, because of the Pepto-Bismol colored
walls. That’s changed a bit now. But I became somewhat attached to the
building. It was pretty unique, unusual in the National Park Service. And I
enjoyed working there.

So, I came up on weekends between January and April of 1972. They gave
me an apartment, seasonal apartment, to live in, which was great, because
then I had a place to escape to from Fort Collins and my roommates. And I
would come up, I’d come up anytime I wanted. Often times I’d come up
after class on Friday. I’d either go back to Fort Collins Sunday night or
sometimes even Monday morning. I’d work six to eight hours on Saturday
and six to eight hours on Sunday, either at Beaver Meadows Visitor
Center, or up at Hidden Valley.

I was upstairs managing the information interpretation function at Hidden
Valley, and the rangers were working downstairs and taking care of
injuries, skiers being scooped off the slopes. So, I’d occasionally go down
and help there as well, and became sort of enamored with the kinds of
things that they were being asked to do.

Again, this was another really important, critical time in my life, in my
career, because many of the interpretive staff, though it was quite small,
worked Monday through Friday and I worked Saturdays and Sundays as a
volunteer.

I didn’t have a uniform. They came up with some experimental nametags
— I still have a couple of them — because they didn’t know what a
volunteer should look like. And they came up with a plastic nametag |
could wear. But yet, one of the individuals in the interpretive staff worked
weekends. And his job was primarily to either work at Hidden Valley or
work at Beaver Meadows Visitor Center. So, when I came along, suddenly
I gave Bob Haines a chance to either stay back at headquarters while I
worked Hidden Valley, because he didn’t have to go up there. Or I could
work upstairs at Beaver Meadows Visitor Center and he could take care of
some things behind the scenes. So, I worked, started to work very closely
with Bob. Well, Bob became my park service mentor. Bob was a
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wilderness first aider. He was an experienced wilderness mountaineer. He
helped out on all sorts of search and rescue activities. Before he started in
the Park Service, he lived in Nebraska. He came out on weekends and
vacations. Loved Rocky Mountain National Park. And he finally got a job
— changed his life — got a job in maintenance, working at Hidden Valley as
a maintenance man.

Bob started giving interpretive programs of his ski trips into the back
country of the park. So, he’d go into town and give a slide program. He
carried a Hasselblad camera with him, which had a large-format frame to
it. It was 2 % inches by 2 4 inches format, which was much larger than a
35-millimeter slide camera. And in those days, you would consider this
high-pixel image. He had a big projector that could project these, and the
images on the screen were just incredible. Astronauts at first took
Hasselblad cameras with them to the moon. So, he carried a high-end
camera with him wherever he went, and he would take these incredible
images in the back country, particularly in the winter. And he’d do these
programs in town. As a maintenance man at Hidden Valley, he gave more
interpretive programs outside the park than the entire interpretive division
did. So, it was only a matter of time before somebody in interpretation
noticed his talents and pulled him over to interpretation. He got drawn
over to interpretation and his job was to run the interpretive program on
the west side of the park in the summer and then in the east side of the
park in the wintertime. So, he bounced back and forth, had two homes in
the park.

I got to know Bob. And I got to know that even though he was a skilled
and talented interpreter, and that was his first love, and that’s what people
saw him as, he was really a generalist. He could do it all.

The story I like to tell is that sometime in the early ‘70s, the National Park
Service had a plane go down in Nevada. It was a small, single-engine
aircraft. It had several National Park Service people onboard. It was a
white aircraft that went down in a remote section of Nevada. The chances
of finding anybody alive were practically nil. But the National Park
Service needed to make an effort to find that aircraft.

So, they selected, as I recall, three rangers from Grand Teton and three
rangers from Rocky Mountain National Park. Flew them to Nevada and
had them scouring the back country where they thought this plane had
gone down. Rather than selecting three what we would consider traditional
law enforcement type, back country type park rangers from Rocky
Mountain, they selected two and Bob from the Interpretive Division. And
that always impressed me that they would reach across sort of division
lines. They realized Bob’s talents. And Bob was one of the top winter
mountaineers at Rocky Mountain National Park, even though he was an
interpreter. That left an impression upon me.
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So, I worked as a volunteer very closely with Bob. Got to know his wife
Teddie Haines. Teddie still lives here to this day in Estes Park. Bob has
passed away. Teddie and I are still in contact. We get together for lunch at
least once a year and exchange phone calls and emails. I thank her every
time I see her for Bob’s influence and mentoring that he did for me early
in my career.

So, I graduated from CSU in June of 1968.
Wouldn’t it be *72?

I’'m sorry. Yes. You’re very good. June of 1972. And as the final
requirement for my degree in outdoor recreation, we had to take a five-
week field trip. So, we loaded up thirty or so outdoor recreation students,
mostly all seniors, and we went to California and back and visited park
and recreation sites along the way. This was a tradition within the
Department of Recreation Resources that seniors went on a senior field
trip. And we had spent one week in Denver looking at resources,
recreation resources. We spent a week in Colorado Springs and five weeks
to California and back. And so, I wasn’t able to continue my volunteer
work all the way up until the time I graduated.

But when I graduated, then, it was a matter of okay, now I’m off for my
summer job. I’ve got my degree behind me. By gosh, where are the job
offers? Why aren’t they just pouring in? It turns out that of those of us that
graduated that year, I think one person was going to the Peace Corps.
Most of us had seasonal jobs. And maybe one person had a permanent job
going to work at a golf course, you know. But people were not landing
jobs right out of college. This was the very tail end of the Vietnam War;
s0, veterans were coming back, and veterans preference applied then, just
as it does today. And so, the competition for federal jobs was extremely
keen.

It just so happened that I had agreed that spring to work for the Colorado
State Park system. Several of my friends, Dan Overholser, who was
president of outdoor recreation club, and another friend, Doug Will, who
had been on the Pike National Forest fire crew with me, were going to
work for state parks. So, I thought well, veterans preference doesn’t apply
at the state level. I’ll apply. I’ll get considered. And the regional manager
for the state park system in Fort Collins at the time happened to be a
fraternity brother. (laughter) We had not gone to school together. He was a
little bit older. But he, too, was a member of Delta Upsilon fraternity and
we had crossed paths in my career. They offered me a job and I was
prepared to go to work at Golden Gate Canyon State Park down south of
Nederland, between Nederland and Black Hawk on the Peak-to-Peak
highway here in Colorado.

But I went down that spring. I’d kind of looked around at the housing
situation and what they’d asked me to do, and it did not impress me like
the experience I had just had as a volunteer at Rocky Mountain National
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Park. Far more resources available to me at Rocky Mountain National
Park. I thought far more growth opportunities. They actually had a slide
file with slides in it at Rocky Mountain National Park. They wanted me to
do campfire programs at Golden Gate Canyon State Park and they had no
resources to speak of. They were going to give me an attic above a garage
to live in, and it was bare bones. And they wanted me to clean toilets and
do a variety of things that I wasn’t quite sure I wanted to do.

Right on the very heels of graduation, I got a call from Doug Will, who
was going back to the hotshot fire crew in Colorado Springs, on a
Saturday. Like a week from then, I was supposed to report for my job at
Golden Gate Canyon State Park. And Doug called me and said, “We just
had an opening on the hotshot fire crew. Do you want to come back?” And
I said, “You bet.”

So, I called the crew boss, told him I was interested. On Sunday morning,
I packed everything up here in Fort Collins and I tore off to Colorado
Springs. Got into the barracks again at Fort Carson. Next morning went to
training. And at noon I called my friend with the Colorado State Park
system and said, “I’m not coming.” It was the hardest thing I had to do,
but I thought that was the best decision.

So, I spent a second summer back on the hotshot fire crew, and I was
actually employed by the Boise Interagency Fire Center that summer to do
a firefighter stress and fatigue study. So, I carried extra gear with me that
summer. And then we started building fire line, hot lining it, so to speak, I
was pulling out instruments to take temperature and humidity and taking
pulse of firefighters and recording information and so on for what they
called firefighter stress and fatigue study that they were very interested in
doing. And that’s where the funding had come from was Boise.

We again had a very active fire season. We spent 30 days in California
along the Big Sur coast, traipsing after an arsonist that was starting fires
up and down the highway, Highway 1, on the California coast that
summer. It was, again, a great experience along with a lot of forestry
students, still from Colorado State University.

That fall, at the end of the fire crew season, around Labor Day, I was
asked if [ wanted to stay on. So, four of us agreed to stay on as laborers.
We switched job classifications and even wage scales from GS to wage
grade. They put a trailer at a campground, a commercial campground in
Leadville, Colorado for us, in the Santa Isabel National Forest. The four of
us spent October and most of November building campground sites and
picnic sites at Turquoise Lake. We had a great time. We were all graduates
at that point. We were all forestry students. We all crammed together in a
little Airstream trailer and it was glorious. Fall in the Colorado Rockies.
Outdoors every day. Weekends completely free. We didn’t have studies
any longer. We did that until 