Charles E. Peterson 
      I met Charles Peterson, the founder of HABS in 1933, shortly after I was selected as the chief of the Historic American Buildings Survey/Historic American Engineering Record (HABS/HAER) on April 7, 1980. HABS was under intense attack. It appeared that the venerable program was going to be abolished.  Peterson and his organization, “Friends of HABS,” were out to save HABS.

      For the next two years I worked extremely closely with Peterson, me on the inside and he on the outside.  Through my late night calls to the Reagan transition team, his contacts with the American Institute of Architects and other machinations, by 1981 we had managed to save HABS for another twenty-five years. Unfortunately all HABS’ discretionary money was stripped from the program.  For this money we were able to substitute outside funds. Our efforts were so successful that our budget tripled. HABS was not only saved but went on to field a record number of measured drawing teams.  At the same time, we were able to double the size of the HABS collection at the Library of Congress, by 1980 already the largest such collection in the world.
      Throughout this effort Peterson was my steadfast counselor.  He advised me to develop a strong constituency for HABS (“You do not live in a nice town, some day you will need friends!”).  He pushed me to communicate with this constituency, such as reinstituting HABS annual reports, so they would know what was going on with HABS (“If they are going to knife a victim, they are going to do it down a dark alley in the gloom of the night!”).  And when I was the target of a vicious bureaucratic attack, he told me how to behave (“Sometimes the small man sneaks up behind the big man and hits him over the head with a club. The big man then gets up, dusts himself off, and keeps on walking.”)

      Peterson and I kept in constant touch during these twenty-five years. I would call him several times a week and he would frequently track me down on Sunday morning at my cabin in West Virginia (when the telephone rates were lowest). I received almost daily letters from him.  He was a regular visitor to my office and house as I was to his. Without Peterson, there is no doubt in my mind that HABS would have been abolished back in 1980.
      Sad to say in 2006 HABS is again in trouble, but without Peterson here to protect it. Petty bureaucrats forced the career architects out and brought HABS to a screeching halt. For the first time in fifty years, HABS will not have summer delineation recording teams. The endowment fund for the highly successful Peterson Prize for Measured Drawings itself is about to be looted to pay the salaries of these bureaucrats. We can only hope that in the memory of Charles Peterson the architectural community will step in to save HABS. 
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