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UNKNOWN INTERVIEWER: This is Mary Colton Lucas and the date is
September 14, 1973. Mrs. Lucas was a teacher in the Upper Squak School
for the year 1917 to 1918. She will be telling of her experiences as a teacher
there.
MARY COULTON LUCAS: … the way I wrote it down. And I took it, and she
wanted to, you know, glean a lot out of it and so on. And she changed her
mind and forgot it for a time. But I don’t want to forget it, I want to keep
something of it, you know, this whole class. And she’s a lovely teacher, a
wonderful person. It’s really inspiring.
You want me to just start now?
UNK: Yes, go ahead.
ML: [Reading onto the tape]
If you should drive out of Issaquah southward on Front Street Road, keeping
left, you will come, in something like three miles, to an attractive building,
which houses a real estate office. Across the road stands a fine group of tall
cedar trees, symmetrical as though just pulled.
You can’t see it from the road, but there is a very large pond beside the
cedars. Across the pond is a modern, red, rambling house, a rustic patio
extending its length towards the woods behind it. With the red house
reflecting in a little lake, you might be quite taken with the beauty of the scene
and wish you had brought your camera.
If the lady who lives there should be about, she could tell you that this home
of hers was built around an old one-room schoolhouse. She might also tell
you that there had been, about 50 years ago, a mill and logging camp just
about a quarter of a mile down the side road, where several families had
lived. These children, as well as those of the farmers in the surrounding
areas, attended the school. In the fall of 1917, I was the new teacher of that
school. And my brother, 14 years my senior, was part-owner and
superintendent of the logging camp.
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Proudly, on the day before Labor Day, I left my home in Snohomish in
possession of a teacher certificate from the Bellingham Normal, now the
Western Washington State College. I boarded the old Northern Pacific train
and got off at Woodinville, expecting to transfer to a small local line running
from there to Issaquah.
You want to shut …? Too much?
UNK: No, go ahead.
ML: My brother had neglected to tell me that the local train didn’t run on
Sunday, so I was in a quandary as to what to do. Then, I remembered a
family who had moved from Snohomish to Woodinville. After inquiring where
to find them, and walking down a rocky road about a mile, I came to a
brickyard, in which the Shaws operated, and where they had their home.
They greeted me warmly, and after I had told them of my predicament, I was
invited to spend the night with them.
The next morning, I walked back to the little depot and soon was aboard the
local. It was a rickety little passenger car at the end of a logging train. We
wobbled along between tall virgin fir trees, and eventually arrived at Issaquah.
I was shocked at the primitive look of the town. My brother Will met me with
his friend, Leo Gleason, who was on the local school board. They had
planned that I should stay in the old Gleason family home and board with his
brother’s family, who lived just across the creek. I was not happily impressed
with this arrangement.
We drove out to the place and all entered the house. I found that Mr.
Gleason’s old father occupied a room on the first floor, and that a room
upstairs had been prepared for me. It was neat and clean but there was no
evidence of any bathroom in the house. It didn’t seem that I could possibly
spend a winter in this empty, cobwebby house. It was spooky.
We went across the creek to where we were given coffee and cake, and this
house wasn’t too bad but very small. They seemed friendly, and the children,
three little ones, were quite awed at meeting the teacher.
So, the long-awaited day arrived. The two little Gleason boys and I walked a
mile through the woods to the little unpainted school. Now, I was facing the
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first real challenge of my 19 years, I realized as I unlocked the door for the
first time. Opening the door, I was greeted by that old schoolroom odor.
There were the various-sized desks, grubby and carved with the initials of
long-vanished pupils. The only partially clean window through which the
morning rays of the sun slanted … gave evidence … no, I can’t say [tape
recorder turned off]
… of the great trees that were on the floor and I can’t read it.
UNK: Oh, the shadows came through the window.
ML: Yes.
It was strangely quiet until the door burst open and in pushed a half-dozen
children of different sizes and types, all rather poorly clad but healthy-looking.
The scrambled for the seats they each thought best, and settled down to
stare at me.
Now, the mothers of the beginners were coming in, and I was busy greeting
them and trying to look delighted, although this made the proportion of little
tots in the total count of only about 16 pupils in all. How could I find time to
break six tiny humans into the mysteries of the four R’s when there sat 10
larger ones scattered over the other seven grades? No two seemed to
register [inaudible].
I couldn’t help noticing one in particular who was bobbing around, grinning
and making silly faces at the other boys, and poking at them with a ruler. I
had a foreboding that this boy was going to be a real problem. His name was
Boyd Greenfield.
Now, maybe …
I finally – I’m giving the real names – I finally got all their names and their
probable grades down; and after we had sung a few songs known to most of
them, dismissed them for the day. I had plenty to do, [inaudible] making up a
chart to accommodate all the subjects and still take care of the starters was
too much for me this first day. I home and went back to my bleak room and
cried.
UNK: What kind of songs did you sing? Can you remember?
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ML: Oh, My Country ‘Tis of Thee and …
UNK: Yes, patriotic songs?
ML: Yeah, and I taught them songs, too, you know. Like [singing] “Good
morning, merry sunshine, how did you wake so soon?” Some of those.
UNK: Uh-huh.
ML: And, oh, about a rabbit and different things. I had trained for the lower
grades, see, and I didn’t expect to be –
UNK: Upper grades, yes.
ML: 1917 was the first year of our involvement in World War I. Almost every
girl of my age had a boyfriend who was either in the service or just about to
join.
I also had one [inaudible]. [laughing] Mine was a very handsome lad who
had attended Snohomish High with me, and lived on a farm about five miles
from the school. I thought that he was the great love of my life, so was very
upset when he joined the Air Force.
One Thursday afternoon, I received a phone call from Seattle. Harold’s
sister. His name was Harold, too [laughing] and this one was named Harold.
UNK: Oh, how interesting! You had Harolds in your life, huh? [laughter]
ML: Yes, I had Harolds in my life. Harold’s sister was calling me, telling me
that he was to be sent to training camp in Texas, then to France. She invited
me to stay overnight with her, as he was leaving next morning and would be
able to spend some time with me that evening.
Wanting to be by ourselves, Harold and I sat for hours and shivered in the
cold November night on the steps of an old, deserted building at 5th and
Madison. He had to return to Fort Lawton by midnight, and we tearfully
parted, engaged, at his sister’s door.
The school work proved to be as difficult as I had surmised. It seemed
impossible to give each child the attention he needed, as they all never had
had a fair shot.
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And this nine-year-old boy, Greenfield, was certainly what we’d call retarded
now. The poor little fellow was never clean, and in spite of the dirty little sack
of asafetida – have you ever heard of that?
UNK: No, what is it?
MALE in background: [Inaudible]
UNK: Oh, you put it around your neck to keep from catching cold.
ML: Yes. It’s supposed to spook them away, too.
UNK: [Attempts to say the word]
MALE: I don’t sure.
UNK: I don’t remember the word, but I do know what you’re talking about,
yes.
ML: … the sack of asafetida on a string about his neck, he always had a
runny nose. The sack was filled with some putrous herbs to chase away the
evil spirits and disease, and smelled horribly. He would rather have lost a leg
than that nasty item.
I didn’t know what to do with him. I asked the clerk of the school board if
something couldn’t be done, like sending him on to a special school, but he
knew nothing about such things.
This was Mr. Ogden.
In fact, he could only sign my pay warrant each month. That was about the
[chuckles] sum of his learning.
I have to be careful. I really am [inaudible] [laughing] next generation or two.
The fall was beautiful, and I enjoyed the walks to and from school. But with
winter weather setting in, with the rain and snow, I thought it better to take
advantage of a chance to move to a farmhouse closer to the school. A girl in
the upper grade lived there with her mother and stepfather. We usually got a
ride going home.
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The food served there was not at all tasty, nor adequate – boiled beans,
potatoes and canned tomatoes every evening for supper. Then they
butchered a hog, and we sat down to all the parts, which had never been on
our menu at home, from brains to pigs feet. [laughing] So I didn’t eat any.
This couple was always quarrelling, especially at meals. And an intentional
remark from me almost involved me, and the woman turned to me and said,
“What are you butting in for? Keep your mouth shut!” [laughing] So, I would
have to move again! [laughing]
Now, it was to a rather attractive log cabin with a new section built on. They
were a younger couple and seemed quite jolly at first. I had the log cabin
section for my room. It had a fine [inaudible], which I enjoyed, but mostly had
to use a little wooden heater – a little wood heater, not wooden.
Now, I wasn’t getting much getting sleep at night because of the mice and
rats that came in through the fireplace. After I blew out my lamp, they
scampered over my papers, and squeaked and had a ball, while I lay awake
shuddering. [chuckles]
I believe I would have put up with this, except that there seemed to be
something wrong here, too. There was no conversation at meals after about
the first month. The food was very good and I was a little closer to the school.
I couldn’t stand the gloomy atmosphere at dinner any longer, so one evening,
as I was helping with the dishes, I asked Mrs. Nelson, “What seems to be the
matter? Have I done or said something that offended you people?”
She hesitated a moment and then replied, “I don’t like having girls making
eyes at my husband.”
And I was stunned but finally snapped. “Do you mean me? I never made any
eyes at your husband. Anyway, he is too old.” [laughing] He must have
been almost 30. Now, I would have to move again! [laughing]
UNK: I see what you mean about getting yourself in Dutch all the time.
ML: Yes! I didn’t know from nothing, you know? As a kid, I hadn’t lived
around people, and I was scared all the time that, you know, I might get in the
doghouse [inaudible].
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This time, I was lucky. My brother had a friend [inaudible] who talked his wife
into taking me in for the sum of $20 a month. She was a fine cook and
housekeeper.
And should have put in front that I got $60 a month for this job.
UNK: I was just going to ask you how much they paid you. You paid a third
of it for your board and room?
ML: Oh, yeah.
The Christmas program was the big event of the school year for the children.
Of course, we had a beautiful tree, all decorated with a dear, old-fashioned
paper chain, strings of popcorn and cranberries.
I loved all the children, for what is more beautiful than a child with an
expression which seems to cling to them all at this season? I only hoped that
none would be disappointed.
Parents dressed in their best came, and proudly watched their girls and boys
as they did their little parts in the playlet, or spoke their pieces. All went home
happy, and would discuss the merits of the party and the teacher over for a
month at least.
The winter dragged on with heavy, soaking rain, and sometimes beautiful,
white snow. It was lovely in this park-like area, where the trees glittered with
icicles on the crisscross frost January morning.
I was still feeling very inadequate about getting enough recitation in each day.
They were not a very ambitious group, and much prodding was necessary if
they took their work home. There was not as much diversion for a young girl
in the big – And the biggest thrill was getting back to my room after school to
find some mail waiting for me, especially if it was from France.
One Saturday evening, Leona, the daughter [tape recorder turned off] as
Leona Neukirchen.
UNK: OK.
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ML: Leona, the daughter of the mill owner who lived in Issaquah, came out
with two high school boys in a Model T Ford to take me along to the Grizzly
Bear dancehall. But we never made it. The little car broke down, and we
waited back by the road, as hooting cars passed on the way to the dance. A
logger with a kind heart finally stopped, and drove us all to our homes. That
was my only social event of the year!
Now, there began to be signs of spring, as pussy willows sprouted on the
trees by the little stream running through the schoolyard. Late in March came
the trillium, and the spicy-sweet fragrance of red currant. The children
deluged me with new bouquets daily. The surrounding woods were bursting
with new, pale-green leaves and lovely flowers.
But there was something wrong. I began to have a feeling that perhaps the
parents thought I wasn’t teaching their children enough. Sometimes I would
come on a little group of girls who immediately stopped talking and
scampered off. Or, when I lifted the telephone at my boarding place, I would
hear some reference to some “she” in quotation or “who” in quotation, maybe
wasn’t as good as she, or any better than she should be.
Do you get that? I don’t know.
UNK: Yeah, yeah.
ML: I wonder why I had ever wanted to teach school. Boyd Greenfield, that
kid, was still my big pain in the neck. One day, as I came out after recess to
ring the bell, he threw a rock at my little first-grader, Mary Bogdan. She was
screaming, and a big lump was forming over her right eye.
I lost my temper and grabbed the handiest stick I could find, and took after
him. He headed for the flume, which passed the school en route to the mill.
He climbed on the flume and I was right behind him. The flume was very high
above the ground in some places, in this rugged terrain. But as I didn’t take a
chance of looking down and getting dizzy, I kept right close to him.
He ran to his home and I confronted his mother at the door. I could soon see
that she was much like her son, so there was not much use in discussing his
behavior with her. The boy didn’t come back to school, and nothing was ever
done about it [chuckles] in those days.
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I was enjoying the comparative peacefulness around the school when one
afternoon, as I was dismissing the pupils, a little third-grader looked up at me
and asked, “Are you going to stay to the meeting, too, Teacher?”
This looked like something I should be in on, and must have had some
connection with, this secretive business, so I stuck around. About a half an
hour later, they began to arrive – the farmers in their wagons and the mill
people on foot.
I went back into the school room and sat down at the desk, and pretended to
be busy correcting papers. As the people straggled in, I looked up and
offered a “Good afternoon.” But most of them evaded my eyes. Some of
them took seats at the school desks, but there were not enough. So I went to
the closet for a few chairs to place at the back of the room. They acted selfconscious and seemed to be waiting for something or someone.
Mrs. Stidl – I’m mentioning the real names, you know, which …
UNK: Uh-huh.
ML: Mrs. Sidell, a very matronly and unattractive woman with stringy gray
hair, kept looking at a paper in her hand, and talking behind her hand to a
younger, dark-haired woman who still showed signs of former beauty.
There were a few men in the crowd, mostly farmers, I noticed. Then, in
walked Leo Gleason. He smiled at me and faced the room, one hand resting
on my desk. He was a fine figure of an Irishman, even in his working clothes,
with curly brown hair that stuck up in a bunch on one side, and bright, blue
eyes that could sparkle with fun, or look solemn the next minute. He looked
very romantic to me that day, even if he was an old man of about 35.
His flashing glance passed around the little group, until it lit on the two women
huddled in private conversation.
“Well, well,” he mused aloud. “So you two are at it again. What have you got
there?”
The paper was passed up to him by the man in the front seat.
“So, you’ve got up a petition to fire Miss Coulton, Mrs. Sidell? Just what has
she done to make you do that?”
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“Going into Seattle, running around with soldiers and not getting back here till
noon the next day.”
And the other one cut in. “And chasing around to dances with that wild
Neukirchen girl. She ain’t teaching these kids nothing neither.”
“Just a minute!” yelled Mr. Gleason. “You two are the last people to be
making such statements about any girl. There’s been plenty of talk around
about how wild you both were when you were young. Now, I’ve known this
Miss Coulton and her folks for some time. I’ve never seen or heard anything
but good about her. In fact, I think she is too good to wipe her feet on either
of you!” [laughing]
He was tough.
He turned to the chagrined group and waved the petition in the air.
“Anyone want to sign this?” Nobody did. “I feel we ought to apologize to Miss
Coulton for this shameful accusation,” Gleason said in a calm voice. “I have
been considering suggesting that we offer $5 more a month to come back
next year.”
There was an embarrassed silence. Then he added, “All in favor, please
stand.”
They all got to their feet, with much shuffling, and hurriedly left the school, not
glancing at the two women, who tried to look as small as they must have
been felt.
Mr. Gleason turned to me. “The old vultures, they really aren’t mad at you.
It’s your brother they’re trying to get even with. You see, he fired their
husbands because they never – they were absent from camp every time
something needed them at home [inaudible]. With this war rush, he had to
have men he could count on and those old devils just took it out on you.”
UNK: [Laughing] Huh! Isn’t that a cute story.
ML: Well, it isn’t well-shaped, you know. And then she said … she didn’t like
it too well.
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UNK: We can take care of that. But I want to ask you a couple of things.
ML: It was interesting, though.
UNK: How did the mail come? You said you were anxious to get home to
see if there was mail.
ML: Well, the mail carrier came by.
UNK: On horseback?
ML: No. He had an old rickety Ford of some kind. He came by.
UNK: Uh-huh. It was a rural route in the country?
ML: Yes.
UNK: And you spoke about the Grizzly Bear dancehall. Was that in
Issaquah?
ML: Yeah, it was out there in the country.
UNK: Out in the country. Around the camp?
ML: Around the camp.
UNK: Around the lumber – uh – logging camp?
ML: Yes. I couldn’t tell you just where it was now, but they called it the
Grizzly Bear. And they had these country dances, but I never really went.
UNK: Were they hoedown-type dances?
ML: Yeah, uh-huh.
UNK: With a fiddler and …?
ML: Yeah, with a fiddler type of thing.
UNK: Yes.
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ML: I never got to one because the war was on and they didn’t do too much
that year, see.
UNK: Uh-huh. Well now, during that winter, did you have snow and ice at
all?
ML: Yeah, we had some snow.
UNK: Did you have to shovel any part of –
ML: It was awfully pretty. I know it sparkled, and it was very cold.
UNK: Did you have to do any of the shoveling? Did the students do it?
ML: No.
UNK: Somebody else did it?
ML: I can’t seem to remember any shoveling.
UNK: Who kept the fires going to keep the rooms warm, because I remember
there was a potbellied stove –
ML: Well, the kids came early. They came earlier and they built the fire. Not
very modern.
UNK: No, a potbellied stove. Would you use wood and coal?
ML: Yes, wood. Big hunks of wood.
UNK: And the farmers would bring the wood in?
ML: Yeah, I guess so. Maybe Mr. Bogdan got it over. It’s 56 years!
UNK: Fifty-six years ago. Can you imagine? Do you remember any animals
around the schoolhouse?
ML: There were no animals.
UNK: You didn’t see any wild animals at that time? They had hunted them
all out then?
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ML: I guess so. I can’t remember seeing any.
UNK: You spoke about ringing a bell. What kind of a bell was it? Was it a
hand bell, with a handle?
ML: Yes, I had a handle.
UNK: Oh, it would be wonderful if we had some of these things left!
ML: Yes! Mrs. [inaudible], I wonder if she has anything.
UNK: No, the people before her was Collins. And my husband and I had
known them, and they bought the building pretty raw, and never did change it
very much. And we used to go and visit them. They had a piano in there. It
was one big room. And upstairs. There was an upstairs. Well, they put in, I
think they put in an upstairs. But they –
ML: [inaudible] and then just an entryway, you know, where you’d come in
and hang your coat and then go in.
UNK: Uh-huh. Well, the Keirs are the ones that have done the most
remodeling. How many months of school were there? Did you start in
September?
ML: Nine.
UNK: Nine months of school. Through May. And now, you spoke of the
flume. You know, I’ve always wished that we could find a picture of one of
the flumes. There were flumes around here. The one you speak about came
by the school and went to the lumberyard. Then, there was one that went
from the lumberyard –
ML: Oh, yes.
UNK: All the way down into Issaquah. There was a flume all through the
Squak.
ML: I don’t remember. I remember this one coming to and chasing that kid
over it over to the mill. His folks lived in the mill –
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UNK: What did it look like? Could you describe it to me?
ML: What?
UNK: A flume.
ML: Well, I could show –
UNK: Was it like a trough up on –
ML: I can show you. [tape recorder turned off] There was a walkway along
the side of the [inaudible] and then this thing, it was big enough to handle –
UNK: Logs?
ML: No, not logs. [inaudible]
UNK: [inaudible]
ML: I don’t think logs ever came, because they couldn’t turn the corner.
UNK: There was water in it?
ML: Oh, yes. There was a spring over there.
UNK: It was like a trough?
ML: I think it was [inaudible].
UNK: There was a trough with water in it.
ML: It couldn’t have been [inaudible], could it?
MALE: [inaudible]
ML: [Inaudible] kept the thing buried, you know. It couldn’t have handled a
log.
UNK: I see. So this was a shingle mill?
ML: No, it wasn’t just a shingle mill, though. They put out lumber.
14
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UNK: They did. But they didn’t come in this flume [inaudible] shingles?
ML: I don’t think they could have.
UNK: No.
ML: Because, you see, it wasn’t just measured …
UNK: For the big [inaudible]
ML: [Inaudible] so a big log could turn the corner.
UNK: I never have found a picture of a flume.
ML: I think my brother [inaudible] pretty near all of the big timber [inaudible].
UNK: Have you any more pictures, do you think, anywhere?
ML: I’ll look more. See, he has some old boots, I think. [Inaudible] we did
after the time [inaudible].
UNK: Now, a picture like this, the people are known to you. But to me, it’s
the background of the picture that is the most important. Because, now, you
tell me that is the store at the mill, the shingle mill.
ML: Yes, the store at the mill.
UNK: The store where they went to buy things. Well now, in this picture, this
is the store building right here.
ML: Yes, that’s the same thing.
UNK: Well then, what is this building?
ML: I know my brother –
UNK: But you said there was a blacksmith –
ML: They had bunkhouses, you know, very crude, that a man had to just get
in this bunk and have his own blankets. There was no linen or anything.
15
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UNK: No, no. No, no.
ML: Nothing like that.
UNK: No, you’d just roll up in your blanket.
ML: But my brother had his own little house. He was a bachelor at the time.
UNK: Was there a blacksmith shop there, too?
ML: There was a blacksmith shop.
UNK: And what did they shoe the horses – what did the horses do at the
mill?
ML: I don’t think they were so much horses. I think it was machinery. See,
there was a lokey, we called it, a train that ran.
UNK: Oh, yes. A little shay or something. A little locomotive.
ML: So, did they call that other thing a donkey that they had out on the
works, the donkey engine.
UNK: Yes, yes.
ML: It was for pulling the logs.
UNK: Right.
ML: But this train came and delivered the logs. I’m not sure, I’ll have to ask
Will. Because he’ll know just exactly what they did.
MALE: I’ve worked in the woods, and the blacksmith, his main job was
keeping the tools sharp. You could bring in a saw twice a day and have it
sharpened, or an axe. You had to have them at top sharpness, you know,
because you couldn’t do your work properly if you didn’t.
UNK: I see.
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MALE: If you got a saw pinched [inaudible]. Even if you had a sharp one in
the morning, you could bring it in at noontime and [inaudible] another
[inaudible].
UNK: I see. And the blacksmith was the one that sharpened the saws and
axes. Oh, OK.
MALE: That might be the case here.
UNK: Oh, I’m sure it must have been, because they used – well, the froe had
to be sharpened, you know, to cut the shingles, sure.
ML: I’m sure they couldn’t have been [inaudible]. I’ll talk to Will. I know he’s
kind of confused now. He’s in a nursing home. Had quite a serious illness
and he’s coming out of it. He’s a very strong –
UNK: Well, pictures, you know, that tell a lot of the story. And if we could just
find a picture of the old flumes.
ML: [Inaudible]. There might be. I’ve got the whole thing. See, he took
suddenly ill and had to be operated on. We didn’t think he’d live. And
because his old house near the University of Washington was in a kind of a
position where people … a lot of the hippies around, they were breaking into
things. So we took a lot of things to our home. He bached in his house. He
didn’t live anywhere else for years. And we picked up a lot of things like that
that we want to be sure and keep and took them to our home, my sister and I,
see. And there were a lot of loose pictures, all kinds of stuff. But I didn’t go
over them very well.
UNK: Oh, well, so there’s some kind [inaudible].
ML: I took what was of interest to me and took it home. But my sister has
some, too, now of them.
UNK: Well, I’d appreciate it if you’d be able to have a look and see if there’s
any more of this caliber picture.
ML: Yeah, that’s –
UNK: Well, anything found here in this area that you might have pictures of.
17
Commercial use not permitted without written permission from the Issaquah History Museums and
payment of appropriate use fees. Non-commercial use of this material is permissible to the extent that
fair use laws allow; please cite as “IHM 88.1.7, Oral History Interview with Mary Colton Lucas.”
Those who do not hold copyright do not have the right to assign, sell, broadcast, lend, modify, adapt,
edit, sub-license or otherwise transfer the content of the oral history. Those who do not hold copyright
are not granted any synchronization, public performance, promotional use, commercial sale, resale,
reproduction or distribution rights for the content.

Issaquah History Museums 88-1-7
Oral History Interview with Mary Coulton Lucas
September 14, 1973
ML: There might be something. This was – this man was a nephew of
Bogdan’s. He came to join him from Poland.
UNK: Do you mind if I write something on the back of it if I don’t write
through? This was your brother, right here?
ML: Yes. And this man, this was the blacksmith, the heavy man. That was
his little girl.
UNK: Oh, I see.
ML: And she was the cutest kid. I don’t think I ever knew a more amusing
child. She was just a … a very pretty, cute …
UNK: What was your brother’s name?
ML: William.
UNK: William Colton.
ML: Uh-huh.
UNK: And then the next one was the little girl, the blacksmith’s daughter.
ML: Margie Provits. P-R-O-V-I-T-S, I think.
UNK: P-R-O-V…?
Ml: I-T-S, I think. I don’t think there was a Z in it.
UNK: And that’s the blacksmith’s daughter?
ML: Uh-huh.
UNK: And then you said the next man was Bogdan’s nephew?
ML: Yes, the one on my – my near right. Maybe Alice will know. [Inaudible]
his name.
UNK: Uh-huh. And you don’t know who the last man is?
18
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ML: This one?
UNK: There’s another man there.
ML: No, I don’t know who he is. This, now, they may be some of the – their
name was Hallworth. He was a half-brother. His name was Haywood. He
had one sister. I knew the sister later in Bremerton.
UNK: Now, this other picture shows buildings of the mill site, too. And that’s
the little girl, you said, that Margie.
ML: Yes, uh-huh. Yeah.
UNK: Oh, there’s a flagpole in front of it.
ML: Uh-huh.
UNK: There’s a flagpole in front of the store.
ML: Yes. Yeah, there’s a flag on it, too. Yeah, it was pretty rough. [tape
recorder turned off]
UNK: You lived here twice after 1917?
ML: You see, I was married and separated, and I had this baby, and my
mother kept [inaudible] in town here for my brother while he went, continued
with his mill and [shake?] business. And we lived in one of these houses up
Front Street where it turns?
UNK: Yes. Yes, and I think the back of the Darigold Creamery.
ML: It was on Front Street, and then it makes a turn.
UNK: Yeah, in back of the Creamery.
ML: I can’t tell you if it was the back. I’m thinking of the creek. Maybe it
wasn’t there then.
MALE: [Inaudible] street at the end of it [inaudible].
ML: No, that’s a different one.
19
Commercial use not permitted without written permission from the Issaquah History Museums and
payment of appropriate use fees. Non-commercial use of this material is permissible to the extent that
fair use laws allow; please cite as “IHM 88.1.7, Oral History Interview with Mary Colton Lucas.”
Those who do not hold copyright do not have the right to assign, sell, broadcast, lend, modify, adapt,
edit, sub-license or otherwise transfer the content of the oral history. Those who do not hold copyright
are not granted any synchronization, public performance, promotional use, commercial sale, resale,
reproduction or distribution rights for the content.

Issaquah History Museums 88-1-7
Oral History Interview with Mary Coulton Lucas
September 14, 1973
MALE: Oh.
ML: I’m talking about the one on Front Street. You go up Front Street and
then it makes a partial turn.
UNK: Yes.
ML: And it was after that turn, about the second … and we lived there a little
while. And I, yeah, I went away again. I think rejoined my husband.
UNK: Quite separated, yes?
ML: Yeah, we lived away from here. And then later, I did separate, and we –
then Mother and Will moved up on this house next to this one – I mean, the
street next to this.
UNK: Oh, on Mill Street?
ML: This one – no, the one over there.
UNK: OK, Hill Street.
ML: Well, just before it ends up in the woods.
UNK: Yes.
ML: And it was, I think, the second house down from the woods. I liked that
place so well, because we had such a nice yard. So my mother had a garden
and my brother, of course. And I’d come up weekends. And she was looking
after the baby for me and I was going into Seattle.
UNK: Uh-huh. How did you get – oh, you stayed in Seattle during the week.
ML: I had a sister. She stayed in Seattle.
UNK: You went by train into Seattle and back?
ML: No, we went in this great big old red car. Not a red car but I mean –
UNK: Oh, a Stanley Steamer.
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ML: We’d have to get to – oh, I could tell you about this, too, a lot. We used
to come down – you’d have to go out to Cedar Valley, and the milk train came
through. And you’d have to get there early in the morning, something like
seven o’clock, and it stopped for milk and then you had to hurry up and get
on. And it went into Renton and in … at least at First Avenue of Seattle. But
it seemed like I always went over on this red streetcar into Seattle. A long,
red streetcar.
UNK: The one from Renton to Seattle. How did you get to Renton?
ML: On that train. On that milk train. [crosstalk, inaudible]
UNK: I see. From down at the schoolhouse, right?
ML: Yes, uh-huh.
UNK: When you went from here, how did you get to Seattle?
ML: I didn’t come from here.
UNK: Oh. I thought you said you worked in Seattle and your mother –
ML: Oh, you mean that later time?
UNK: Yes.
ML: Oh, yes, that wasn’t much of a [inaudible]. I think, I’m not sure, that
could have been when we had the red car. But no, I think that red old
streetcar was going.
UNK: But that didn’t come to Issaquah, that was only Renton to Seattle?
ML: I can’t say for sure.
UNK: Uh-huh, uh-huh.
ML: I can remember the railroad in Renton and the big train. Maybe it went
all the way to Seattle then.
UNK: But you only came to Issaquah on a train that once?
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ML: Yes, but there was some man that ran his own private car, what they
called a … seven-passenger car.
UNK: Yes!
ML: And ran it as a bus from Renton into Issaquah. Because they weren’t
too far from where I lived, but we had to walk a mile or so off of that.
UNK: Yeah, I think I have a picture of a similar – of one of those I’ll show you.
[tape recorder turned off]
END
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