
FRANK DOWNS sweeps the bottom of 
McQuade Creek near with a suction dredge 
recently. His father's partnership and 
contract miners have taken 30 to 40 ounces of 
gold from the creek in the last year. The 

SAM DOWNS stands on a slope above the 
McQuade Creek encampment, which he hopes 
will eventually become a company town 
called Big Minerals. The 55-year-old 

miners say that what comes out of the creek, 
located northeast of Sweet Home, Ore., is a 
mere glimmer of the riches that lie deep 
beneath their 15 claims. (AP Laserphoto 

commercial fisherman and gold miner. 
believes he and his partners have found the 
mother lode. (AP Laserphoto) 



Miner sees 
'mons-ter. gold strike ' 

SWEET HOME (AP) - If you 
haven't heard of Big Minerals, Ore., 
that's because it's a town that has 
yet to be born. 

But Sam Downs, a 55-year-old 
commercial fisherman and gold 
miner says Big Minerals is bound to 
be Or~gon's newest city, just as sure 
as he's found Quartzville's mother 
lode under a small mining camp 40 
miles northeast of Sweet Home. 

The mining operation is the most 
active in the Sweet Home Ranger 
District, according to Forest Service 
officials. 

That's probably because Downs 
and two partners claim they've dis
covered a monster of a gold vein 
"deep under. the ground" near the 
confluence of Quartzville and 
McQuade creeks. 

It will take a town, an electricity
generating waterwheel, a company 
store, log drawbridge and h_eavy
duty mining equipment to gef it out, 
he says. 

Downs says he's willing to live 
here the rest of his life to try. He al
ready has invested four years in 
McQuade Creek, readin~ the signs of 
a big strike. The evidence was 
everywhere, Do\\'ns re~alls. 

There was iron oxide in McQuade 
Creek and huge fir and cedar trees 
leaning away from each other 
where, he says, the vein was pushed 
up about 700 years ago. 

"The mother lode is there," he 
says expansively. "If it wasn't, I'd 
be someplace else." 

Last fall, Downs said, he finally 
.µ,ncovered the trail in the \)ottom of 
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McQuade Creek. Using small suc
tion dredges, Downs, his partners 
and contract miners took 30 to 40 
ounces of gold out of the stream bed 
during the past year, he said. 

Still, Downs says, the gold in the 
creek is cnly the smallest residue of 
the riches that must lie under
ground. "Nobody kicked it out of the 
sky," he exclaims. "It's down there. 
The devil's got it all." 

He believes he found what earlier 
miners missed because "they didn't 
know how to mine. You can't know 
anything about it unless you live 
gold mining and die gold mining," he 
says. · 

Downs has two partners: Fred 
Smith, 68, a retired logger, who 
staked out some of the original 
claims, and Carl Utzinger, 60, who 
owns an excavation business in As
toria. Among them, they have placer 
and hardrock claims over about 80 
acres, with names like the "Big 
Mack" and the "Sam-O." 

Utzinger and others helping with 
the claims are working "on the 
come;" according to Downs. They're 
lending their time and equipment to 
a cause they hope will pay hand
somely. 

Downs believes it will. 
Though his barrel chest has 

slipped with the years, he claims to 
be vigorous enough to have spent 
more than a year by himself hauling 
boulders out of McQuade Creek fol
lowing the iron oxide vein, which 
connotes gold. 

Marv Lang, a forester with the 
Sweet Home Ranger District, says 
Big Minerals Inc. has the right to 
explore for gold under an 1872 min
ing law, as long as the work is en
vironmen~lly sound. 

"It's hard to leave the environ
ment like it is and tear up the moun
tain," said Downs. "But we're try
ing." So far, the Big Minerals mining 
operation has met Forest Service 
standards, Lang said. 

Up to now, it has been relatively 
small and self-sufficient. 

Downs, his partners and his sons, 
Benny and Frank, have used timber 
cut off the mining claims to build 
shelters and supply shake·s and shin
gles. 

They've dammed a portion of 
Quartzville Creek and channeled it 
through a flume that eventually will 
spin a 7-foot waterwheel to provide 
electricity, they say. 

They have built a suspension 
footbridge across Quartzville Creek 
and plan a 60-foot-long drawbridge 
to carry equipment up McQuade 
Creek. 

As for actual mining, they want to 
dig a 6-foot-square, 800-foot-deep 
test shaft in the main camp before 
digging a series of tunnels to search 
out the gold vein. 

And they plan to build a small 
town with a store for the miners 
Downs says could number 50 to 500. 

Asked how the partners will fi
nance those plans, Downs is circum
spect, saying only, "It doesn't take 
money to do it, if you've got enough 
guts." , 

More specifically, Downs believes 
a mining company will do the major 
excavation under a contract with 
Big Minerals to split the profits. 

Lang said Downs probably will 
patent their mining claims to make 
the land virtually private property. 
To patent a claim, a miner must 
prove there's enough gold there to 
make a living. 

"He knows what he's doing," 
Lang said. "He's a pretty ingenious 
fellow. People don't do that level of 
development without finding gold." 

Downs says he's a third-genera
tion gold miner who has mined off 
and on all his life in places like 
Alaska, Nevada and Montana. 

He says his gr~ndfather discover
ed a rich gold mine in Arizona, but 
lost it to the bank in the 1930s. It's 
still operating today, Downs says. 

"My dad learned what his dad 
knew, and I learned ~hat my dad 
knew," he adds. "We're not guess
ing." 
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Yollngsters return with parents to 

They came in 1840; again in 1973 
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Third gold rush on Quartzville Creek 
By DAVID KERN 
Democrat-Herald Writer 

QUARTZVILLE - Slowly sifting away dirt 
and sand, the miner works his pan until 
finally the glint of metal strikes a chord with 
the sun and the cry "Hey Mike, gold! " 
resounds. 

Between 15 and 20 prospectors most week
days pan along the shores of Quartzville 
Creek searching for the precious metal which 
lured hundreds here in the 1840's and again in 
the 1890's. These fortune hunters, however, 
lack the beards and the desperate dispositions 
of the 19th century miners. They are Sweet 
Home school children taking part in the city's 

,,,w.,P?pular Qua:t~ville min~ day, trips. . 

troop farther down the creek in the afternoon 
in hopes of finding more gold flakes which the 
miners secure in small glass bottles. 

Price says two gold nuggets were found 
near the camp earlier this summer, but since 
the dredges combed the area occasional gold 
flakes are the most valuable treasures 
discovered. 

"Look what he's got," cries seven-year-old 
Greg Jackson as his twin brother, Mark, 
shows the glint from his pan. Surrounding 
miners observe longingly and then are back 
to their panning. 

After panning and watching the gold 
separating machine sift through earth, 
several miners get caught up with the en
uiroeWert and :·,awriets tbs evnk te sndro 
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direc or Ric . ~ <ia s up prospective 
miners, sack lunches in hand, and heads for 
the hills above Green Peter Reservoir. Price 
brings along a gold panning machine and 
several assistants. 

About five old mines are inspected by 
groups. Panoramic views of surrounding 
forest land greet miners as they explore 
abandoned mines. 

A historical marker tells how about 27 miles 
northeast of Sweet Home gold was 
discovered near Quartzville in 1848. Sixteen 
years later 500 claims had been filed and the 
town boasted about 1,000 residents. By 1871 
Quartzville was a ghost town. 

Fortune hunters again flocked to the town 
in the 1890's, but by 1902 the second rush was 
over. 

"The kids often bring their parents back to 
see the mines and pan for gold," Price says. 
The recreation director, who is also vice
principal at Sweet Home High School, has 
become somewhat of an expert on the area. 
He knows of 40 to 50 mines in the region, he 
says. 

"Some of these mines reflect per
sonalities," Price says. "One miner built his 
cabin at the entrance of the mine to keep 
others out." 

The children first are taken to the City of 
Sweet Home's site which includes buildings 
for storage and sleeping on the creek. 

The miners then go into the hills above the 
creek to explore mines. The long dark shafts 
are negotiated single file with two of the older 
boys manning large flashlights. The little 
ones, like four-year-old Beth Stafford of Sweet 
Home, sometimes hold Price's hand. 

After exploring mine shafts and caved 
away mine entrances, the children pile into 
the bus which winds down through the hills 
and back towards camp. Just across Dry 
Gulch Creek, a roadside grouse looking like a 
forlorn hitchhiker glances at the gold hunters 
and scurries into the undergrowth. 

Back on the creek the miners are panning, 
digging and shouting of their finds. Mostly 
black sand used in costumejewelry is found. 
Older miners anxious to capitalize on the sky
rocketing price of gold dredged the region of 
the creek earlier this summer. Price takes his 

h~nt f~r' dr~wdadsor lounge on t e rock;: , 
Price says the program will last until the 

end of next week. Children register at Sankey 
Park for the trips which last from 10 a.m. 
until mid-afternoon. 

None of the miners have struck it rich yet, 
but they don't seem to brood about that when 
practicing the skill which caught on here 
more than 120 years ago. 

Mork Jackson, director Price 
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Foresters and land experts say 

there is still gold in the area, 

though not as nnich as there 

once was ... Ja1nes Mag1ner 

The King of the 
Golden River 

THE King of the Golden River, if Oregon holds him, 
holds court under the tall Douglas firs at Quartzville, 
the site of a vanished gold mining town. 

Quartzville, literally, is only a dot on the map in the 
Cascade Mountains midway between Sweet Home and 
Mills. The town, what there was of it, disappeared long 
ago. Fallen trees block the road that once led from the 
edge of Yellowstone Creek up through Packer's Gulch 
to the spot where the town once stood. 

Foresters and land experts say there is still gold in 
the area, though not as much as there once was when 
prospectors used spikes to dig solid veins of it out of the 
rocks in the bed of Yellowstone Creek. 

The way to the site of Quartzville from Portland is 
I-5 to Alba;ny, then off on Oregon State Highway 20 
th-rough Lebanon and Sweet Home to Foster and a 
sharp left turn two miles beyond Foster onto a Linn 
County Road. This road, rebuilt by the U.S. Army Corps 
of Engineers, crosses the middle fork of the Santiam 
River mid runs along the north side of the reservoir 
behind Foster Dam up to the end of the reservoir behind 
Green Peter Dam. 

From here the road ~comes a Bureau of Land Man
agement road, first called Quartzville Creek Road, then 

. .. 

I 
®SALEM 

swlE.t ~ ~GP.EEN 
HOME~, PETE~ 

• F~R 

+ 

From time to time prospectors still stake out claims 
along Quartzville Creek, Boulder Creek and Yellowstone 
Creek. On Saturdays it is not uncommon to see college 
kids with new hardware store shovels and pans washing 
gravel dug from the creek beds, looking for specks of 
gold dust.· 

If ~ want to find out what it was like to prospect 
for gold back when Oregon was a territory, bring along 
a shovel, a wide shallow pan and wash some gravel 
from the bottom of one of the creeks. The gold, if tha'e 
be any, will settle to the bottom of the pan and remain 
after all the gravel has been washed off. And you might 
be lucky. Specks of dust and oocasiooally a nugget or 
two are found by weekend prospectors. 

But this is not why the King of the Golden River, if 
Oregon holds him, holds court under the fil"s at Quartz
ville. He's here because the real gold at Quartzville is 
not cold yellow metal. It's water, clear, sparkling water 
that solashes and tumbles over rocks as · it runs down 

r:r~Northwestl s;.-_ 
The magazine staff members are James Magmer, assistant edllor and 

staff writer; Mack H. Meads, assistant to the editor and staff writer; 
garden writers, ~velvn Yates, who Is garden consultant, Charles H. Potter 
and Leonard WlleV, The Northwest Magazine TV section staff consists of 
b?~1~~ ~w~rGvl~~te?:.egonlan'I television editor Ind columnls!, esslsted 

Joseph R. Bianco, Editor 

CONTENTS 

Features 

King of the Gol<len Hin~r, 
by James Magmer _____________ Page 2 

Lucky Rivers, 
by John Clark Hunt ___________ Page 6 

Where have all the Longhorns gone? 
by Ferris Weddle ______________ Page 8 

A British solution to pollution, 
by Anthony Nethoy ___________ Page 10 

Rubber hands: No snap to keep, 
by Lee Lasky _________________ Page 13 

Garden. 

To eat or not te eat a pretty flow1:r? 
by Leonard Wiley _____________ Page Li 

Just ask any bird, 
by Virginia Holmgren _________ Page 15 

This week in the garden _________ Page 16 

Don't overlook those vines, 
by Evelyn Yates __ .;. ___________ Page Ii 

Garden for: the blind: Beauty in 
darkness, by Charles H. Potter __ Page 18 

In searoh of the blues, 
by Mary :MacKenzie ___________ Page 19 

Home 

How to Ji~-e in a trianglf, 
by Carl Gohs _________________ Page 20 

Weather to he or ... , · 
by Mildred McDuffee __________ Page 22 

.... .,, 

" '! 
l 

11 
I 



Yellowstone Creek Road,, changing its name as it 
changes creeks to follow as it makes its way doWn to 
Mills on Oregon State Highway 22. 

Yellowstone, Boulder and Quartzville creeks into the 
middle of tlhe Santiam River. , 

Not far from the forest ranger's station at Yellow
stone on the BLM road is a cutoff to the left that takes 
you to Packer's Gulch. It's a short walk up the Gulch 
to Quartzville. 

The townsite now is just an opening in the forest, but 
as you stand in the silence you can imagine rows of 
miners' cabins. Let )'OUT imagination run a little and 
you can ,see the old store and saloon, . and the grizzly 
miners. It will only be a moment more before you begin 
to feel the old excitement. 

You become aware tltat water here is gold when you 
tum off Oregon Highway 20 two miles east of Sweet 
Home and cross llhe river. Foster Dam has backed up a 
lake 3½ miles long that covers 1,220 acres. The lake is a 
boatman's paradise in the golden months of summer. 
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HOTPOINT BUILT-IN 
DISHWASHER 

• Self-cleaning action 
Rinse-Away drain and soft
food dis.poser pulverize and 
remove food residue at 
every drain period 

• Three-level washing action 
with Jet Spray Shower virtu
ally ends hand pre-rinsing 

• One simple Uni-Dial control 

• 17-table-setting capacity 

• Random-loading racks 

Foster Dam is nearly a mile long and 126 feet high. 
There is a power plant at its base which generates elec
tricity to light ho~ in the area and run local industry. 

From Foster Dam the Army Corps ~ Engineers' 

Come in today ·or phone 

W .• 1· • e specaa 1ze 1n 

replacing 
old disb4Washers 
BUY DIRECT AT MANUFACTURER'S PRICE: 

INSTALLED PRICI INCI.UDESc 
*DELIVERY, UNCRATE, SET IN PlACE 
*REPLACEMENT INSTALLED 
*CHOICE OF COLORS 
*ONE YEAR FACTORY PARTS 

AND LABOR WARRANTY 

••• the only major appliance. manuf:adunlr. 

* 
who caters especially to tlNupadmeot -~ -* 
replacement market - not only IJ!pllnca · 
but carpeting and drapery replacement too. * 

: HOTPOINT HOME CENTER * 
701 E. BURNSIDE PORTLAND 

PHONE 235-8631 
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.. Golden River 
t road follows the Santiam River to Green Peter- Dam and 
~ another lake, larger than the one backed up behind Fos.
i ter Dam. Green Peter Reservoir is 10 miles long. covers 
i 3,720 acres. The dam is only 1,517 feet long, but is 380 

feet high which makes it three times as high as Foster 
J;>am. At its base is a power plant with two 40,000 kilo
watts Francis type ge11€rators. 

t 
t .. ,, 
t Not far beyond Green Peter Dam, the road becomes 

the BLM road that follows the creeks through the moun
tains to Mills. The creeks are so clear you can see their 
beds from the road. Trout fishermen fish the pools 
above the rapids. In deep pools, like the one below the 
Creek, you can see trout and sometimes steelhead and 
salmon. 

Along Quartzvil!e Creek, BLM has camp sites and 
picnic tables where you can stop for lunch or pitch your 
tent and stay the night. These recreational areas are 
clean, silent and serene. They lie by the creeks, under 
the firs, some of which are huge and estimated to be 
400 y;ears old. 

Along the road the mountains will occasionally have 
bald spots. where BLM and private logging operations 
have !taken place. Areas logged long ago already have 
new stands of Douglas fir. Spar poles stand in the cen
ter of raw brown Incisions in the green forest where 
new logging operations are under way. Caterpillar trac
tors have cnawled ialong the sides of mountains, building 
roads to haul the logs out. Scars, but logging is a part 
of Oregon's wonderful landscape. 

Bear grass grows along the road and rhododendrons 
and you pass huge masses of columnar basalt, a volcan
ic rock that looks like it is made up of black loaves of 
ossified bread. These black rocks bring you back to the 
&tory of The King of the Golden River. 

This king, as John Ruskin told his story, Jived in the 
· Aips at the source of a river which turned gold in the 
sunlight. In a valley below, whose soil had been turned 
to red dust by the West Wind, lived three brothe!'s, 
Schwarz,. Hans and Gluck. The king told Gluck the river 
in the Alps' really would turn to gold if Gluck poured 
f!hree drops of holy water into it at Hs source. If he 
fail_ed to pour holy water, the King warned, Gluck would 
be turned into black stone. 

Gluck's two older brotheTs, Schwarz and Hans, tried 
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to turn tile river to gold With holywafef 11 
church and were turned into black stone. Gluck, who 
got ibis hdly water from a priest, gave it to a thirsty dog 
he met on his way up the mountain to the river's source. 
The dog was transformed into the King of the Gold 
River who told Gluck to use three drops of dew instead 
that glistened nearby on a leaf. 

When Gluck threw the dew into t'he river, the river 
disappeared into a cave and came gushing out at the 

The mountains here are as rich u:ith 

Douglas fir as Gluck's Treasure 

ralley u:as with alfalfa 

and grain 

edge of the valley of red dust below. The valley became 
green and fertile, crops grew, fields became gold with 
grain; cattle grew fat grazing in the meadows. People 
named the land Treasure Valley. 

The King of the Golden River must be at Quartzville. 
The streams are as pure as the dew drops Gluck threw 
into the river in the Alps. The dams at Green Peter 
Mountain and Foster Dam below have created lakes for 
fishermen and boaters and generate electric power to 
light homes and run factories. The mountains here are 
as rich with Douglas fir as Gluck's Treasure Valley was 
:with alfalfa and grain. 

The dams also control torrents from the winter rains 
and melting snow so the Willamette River does not flood 
the Willamette Valley. 

From Mills, the quick way back to Portland is Ore
gon State Highway 22 which, before it joins I-5, passes 
BLM's reoceation site at Fisherman's Bend on the north 
fork of the Santiam River. There are campsites here, 
picnic tables and shelters. 

One of the prime attractions at Fishermen's Bend is 
r what is believed to be the world's longest picnic table. 

The table top is one board, 85-feet long, cut from a huge 
Douglas fir. 

It is quiet here along the north fork of the Santiam. 
But you miss the King of the Golden Rive•r-. He seems to 
stay up in the mountains under the Douglas firs at 
Quartzville. 

James Magmer Ts assistant edltcr, Northwest Maqazlne, weekend traveler 
and occasional reader of John Ruskin, Photos, courtesy of the uuth-:,r. 
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