
“Damn fool” he exclaimed, as he shook his head. It was late Tuesday evening, as I leaned
against the railing of Grant Saunders deck and listened to him reminisce about the past. As he
told me of missed opportunities and poor choices, he would look off into the distance, shake his
head and exclaim, “Damn Fool, I was a Damn Fool...”

    Grant had been a childhood friend of my grandpa’s.  I loved listening to all of Grant's stories,
but the ones of my grandpa and my great grandpa were of particular interest to me. Grant
always referred to my great grandpa as “a man’s man”, “a giant of a man”, and “one of the last
mountain men” he had the pleasure of knowing. He would tell me of cabins that my great
grandpa would use while he was trapping in the Minam and Indian Creek area. His eyes would
grow wide with excitement as he told me, “Supreme Court Justice Douglas wrote a book called
'Of Men and Mountains'. You need to read that book; it describes how old Herman (my great
grandfather), lived as a trapper in these mountains.” Grant had met William O. Douglas, as a boy
of nine years old, at North Minam Meadows. You could hear from the tone of his voice that
Grant was out of place in this world. He missed the mountain, and longed to be deep in her
timbers once again.

    I received a call Thursday evening informing me that Grant had fallen and was in the
emergency room. A million thoughts raced through my head as I walked through the doors of the
Grande Ronde Hospital, but only one thought remained when I saw a fragile Grant Saunders,
struggling to be free of monitor wires and I.V.’s. Here was a man that had spent his whole life in
the heart of the Wallowa Whitman National Forest.  He looked out of place, like a fish out of
water.  A man like Grant should not spend his last days in a hospital like a caged animal.

     That Sunday morning, I took the bike out for a ride to clear my head. I had high hopes that
Grant would be coming home that afternoon, and when doubt crept into my mind, I would try to
remember that before the fall, Grant had got to drive up to Moss Springs with his loving wife and
a good friend. He had enjoyed a day filled with things he truly loved, and places that he
considered to be his home. He had a wife who loved him, and friends who cherished him. As I
came upon Red Pepper Lane, in the middle of the valley, I saw a bull moose making his way
towards me. I pulled over and got off the bike to watch the majestic animal cross the highway
and make his way north. As I stood there in awe, I kept thinking, he looks out of place.

     That same Sunday afternoon, July 29th, 2012, my friend Grant Saunders passed away. As
hard as his death has been for me to bare, it did put some things into perspective for me.  If I
have learned anything from Grant, it is that these mountains we live in and love were made for
man, and man for them. When a man stands in the mountains of the Wallowa Whitman, he is
not remote or apart from the wilderness; he is an intimate part of it. The ridges run away at his
feet and lead to friendly meadows. These mountains offer the peace that comes only from
solitude. Every ridge, valley, and peak offers a solitude deeper than even that of the sea. It is in
solitude that a man can come to know both his heart and his mind. Who are we to restrict any
man from that solitude? From that peace?

    There are days that I do not recognize this world at all. It seems that we are politically
corrected to death. We are regulated to the point that it’s now ridiculous. Morals seemed to have
vanished, and ethics are in hiding. A handshake doesn’t hold the same value anymore. The
lands that our forefathers have fought for are being taken from us. But here in the heart of the
Wallowa Whitman National Forest, we, the people of this great land are not out of place. Much
like Grant, fighting for his freedom, we will not stop fighting until we secure full access for all
Americans to the Wallowa Whitman National Forest. No exceptions, no restrictions, no excuses.
If that fight finds us devoting our final breath to the cause, then so be it.

     Grant may have regretted some decisions in the course of his years, but he lived a rich and
full life, a life full of beauty enhanced by the wonders of the Wallowa Whitman National Forest.
Knowing Grant, he would want everyone to know the same beauty and peace that filled his life
everyday. I’d like to think that Grant would be disappointed at restrictions and road closures
that would restrict anyone from enjoying the beauty and majesty of this great land. I could see
him now, sitting with his old friends, exclaiming in that grim voice, “Damn Fools, Damn Fools…”
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“Since when have we
Americans been expected
to bow submissively to

authority and speak with
awe and reverence to

those who represent us?”
William O. Douglas

Chris Haefer
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DON’T FORGET THE PIPE!

COME IN & SEE!



Sharron Langdon
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With the internet making life convenient for users, our personal
information is more public than ever before. Have you ever ordered an item
from the internet and paid online? Have you ever paid a bill online? (Did you
know companies are giving discounts to customers for doing all bill paying
online just to save sending out bills?) Or how about this, do you have a
Facebook profile? Twitter Account?

     Most places on the internet, whether paying a bill or setting up a profile,
requires certain personal information to get set up. Internet savvy minds can
use all your different uses on the internet to come up with a very clear picture
of who you are, what your e-mail is, where you live (at least which town), who
some family members are and so on. This has started a whole new trend of
scamming people and identity theft.

     You may feel that this is a worldly problem and is not a local problem.
Wrong! The newest one that scares me to my core is a hit on the elderly
population. With a few clicks around the internet, a person can easily come
up with some grandchildren, nieces/nephews and so on of an elderly person.
One phone call saying that you are such and such, their grandson, and you
are in trouble needing money sent right away is truly happening around here!
With the world of the internet, you can find out details of someone, saying my
college buddies and I from XYZ University were out on a road trip, and we are
stranded in ABC City. Please help right away! Money has been sent, and
scams are working with this nasty scenario.

     Another is the wonderful craigslist. Please beware of any ad, or response
e-mail, that says the seller (or landlord) is not in town and you need to send
money. These are almost always scams! In my business, our homes for sale
are plastered all over the internet. It is easy to access the address, public
record has the owner name, and copy/paste our agent photos to a craigslist
ad. We have had scams with our listings showing up on Craigslist ready to be
rented. The amount is usually really low, the house is in perfect shape, and
furnishings may come with it. Please, call your local real estate agent and ask
questions if you are unsure about a rental on craigslist.

     What can you do to help prohibit being a victim to a scam? Look through
your profiles online, look and be smart about what you make known to the
general public. If you receive an e-mail or a phone call that sends off a small
warning sign, call someone you trust and ask for advice. Use your logic, and
protect yourself from a world that is becoming less and less private!

Restaurant

OPEN EVERY DAY
From 6:AM - 8:PM

Slow smoked pulled pork sandwich
Served with fries.

$7.99

Four eggs loaded with bacon, ham,
sausage, peppers, onions, mushrooms,

Choice of biscuit and gravy or two
Flapjacks or hash browns and toast.

$9.49

Tomatoes and a blend of three cheeses.

Slow smoked ribs drizzled in home-
made BBQ sauce. Comes with your

17.99$

choice of potato or rice pilaf, soup or
one time salad bar and garlic toast.

2208 E. Adams - LaGrande

Scams Made Easy

RE/MAX Real Estate Team
2106 Island Ave.
La Grande, OR. 97850
541-963-1000 Office
541-913-4306 Cell
Each office independently
owned and operated.

Auto  Home  Life  Business
10201 W 1st St.

Island City, OR. 97850
541-805-8694 (Cell) 541-663-0102 (Fax)
ssmith15@farmersagent.com

Shane Smith

CALL ME TODAY 541-913-4306



Scams Made Easy

We continue to offer training classes to
educate the public about over population,
animal safety, and animal welfare\care.

 The Riverbend boys have been coming out
helping us with yard care, walking dogs,
training dogs etc… we thank them all for
the continued support of Blue Mountain

Humane Association

A monthly volunteer training class is
offered if you ever want to come help out

with any of the animals, cleaning, training,
etc… the opportunities are endless.

PLEASE come by Blue Mountain Humane
and see all of our great animals.  Consider
giving a monthly gift- you could donate in
honor of someone you know for a birthday
gift or in the memory of someone or even
in the memory of your own pet.  Blue

Mountain Humane Association is operated
98.3 % by donations so we NEED YOU to

help us by giving to BMHA.

Don’t forget we have awesome shelter
shirts for sale and tons of pet supplies tell

your friends to shop at the shelter.

Call anytime or stop by you are always
Welcome!!!!  Thank you for your continued

support  John Brinlee 541-963-0807

September 8, 2012 is the annual
Doggie Dash-Dog Olmpics at

Riverside Park start time is 10:00
a.m. sign up is 9:30 a.m. by the

small pavilion.  Come enjoy a day
of fun with your dogs.

September 29, 2012 is a dog
adoption event sponsered by

BMHA and Purnia.  Call BMHA for
more information 541-963-0807

Need a good friend? Molly
does she is a black and
tan purebred hound and
she has tons of energy.

Molly loves to go for walks
and has even went out

with a professional trainer
on the hunting trail.

Molly likes to ride in the
truck so she could just go
and go with you on your

travels. Molly is
housetrained, spayed,

current on all of her shots
and micro chipped.  Best
of all, two of our great

volunteers and one of our
awesome employees,

sponsored Molly’s
adoption fee so all you
would need to pay for is

her shot fee which is only
$20.00.  Come meet Molly

your new best friend!

My grandpa was a horrible cook. The best breakfast I ever ate at
his house was fresh picked raspberries with cream and sugar.
Usually, he made the traditional poached eggs, bacon, toast and
coffee. Every time he cooked he would holler, “black is beautiful.”
Needless to say, we ate out a lot. It seemed that we were always
driving out of town to visit a new restaurant.

   This past weekend I got the opportunity to visit a new restaurant
with a couple good friends of mine. The new Red Rooster
Restaurant in Enterprise, Oregon is located on Main St. right
across the street from Main St. Motors. The clean and simple
looking café style diner is full of home town hospitality, and great
food. A sliding barn door separates the banquette room, and old
tin wash tubs make fitting light shades. Looking out the gridded
windows into the street, you can see people packing into the new
spectacle to try, what I believe is, one of the best meals I have had
in years. We were greeted with a hot cup of Starkey Coffee, brewed
especially for the Red Rooster. I tried the Philly Cheese Steak
Scramble… 'wow' is a fair description. We were all so impressed
with the home made bread in place of toast that we had to order a
second order after we were finished with our meal.

    So, if you’re as good a cook as my grandpa was, or if you just
enjoy a great meal at a remarkably refreshing restaurant, give the
Red Rooster Restaurant a try. I guarantee it's well worth the drive
to beautiful downtown Enterprise, soon to be famous for quality
home town cooking. Bon appétit…

UP COMING EVENTS

www.bmhumane.org



663-6200

Elgin

- General Liability - Equipment - Tools - Bonds
- Builders Risk - Work Comp - Business Auto

One Agency for All Your Needs!

Call Jacque
963-7557

Call today for a

FREE QUOTE!

Is your life affected by someone’s drinking?

888-425-2666 or 541-568-4856
866-285-0617

WWW.LEGACYDIRECT.COM

541-962-7099 541-963-2161

541-786-4240

In the Old Town Mercantile Building
1315 Adams Ave. La Grande
Pndowen@frontier.com

WWW.PNDSHARPENINGSERVICES.COM

“We can sharpen just about anything for you.”

FEEL THE NEED FOR SPEED


