Randall Waldo and
Ellen Leticia McReynolds States

Randall Waldo States, 1868-1938

Ellen Leticia McReynolds States, 1877-1945

Randall and Ellen States
Were Early 20th Century
Business Leaders in Stevenson

“MY FAMILY CAME TO
STEVENSON IN 1906”
By Ruth States Knapp

Fourth of July Parade about 1918 or 1920. Permelia Kessler, Ruth States holding flag, Beatrice
Hapgood with hat, Dora Goepel, Charles Mason, Helen McKeighan, Anna Louise O’Bryon.

The following was written by
Waldo and Ellen’s Daughter,
Ruth States Knapp, and
featured in the Skamania County
Society’s “Skamania County Heritage”
Booklet of June, 1981.
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“MY FAMILY CAME TO STEVENSON IN 1906”
by Ruth States Knapp
In a sampler completed in 1849, my maternal great grandmother’s maiden name remains
embroidered as Ellen Letitia Lowry, age 12 years. She was born in 1837 and married in 1853.
Her daughter, my maternal grandmother, was also given the name, Ellen Letitia. She married
John Reynolds in 1873. There were four children born to them; my mother, Ellen Letitia
Reynolds (States); a daughter Katherine Reynolds (Newton); a daughter Lucy Reynolds
(Johnson Walter); and a son John.
My mother, born Sept. 25, 1877 in Elmira, N.Y., was the eldest of the family. Unfortunately
there is little I remember being told about her early life. Her father was a brick mason who died
in middle age when he fell from a structure on which he was working. Some mystery
surrounded his death and Mother believed the fall was not accidental. Her brother was killed
during his teen age years, a railroad accident of some sort.
The family was poor. The children had few toys and the girls “played house” with broken
dishes for plates, acorn hulls for cups and consequently, they used their imaginations
considerably. As a young adult and until her marriage Mother taught in grade school. She was
a faithful member of a young adult group in Heading Methodist Church in Elmira, N.Y. and
sang in the choir there. Bicycling with her many friends was one of her activities. After mother
married and moved here to Stevenson, Washington, a number of these friends moved to the
Columbia Gorge area.
Both her sisters married and remained in New York. At this time I know of only one living
relative, Thomas John Walter, son of Lucy, who lives in a suburb of Elmira.
I don’t know how my parents met. An older couple, in the printing business, issued the
invitations to my parents wedding. They were married in Heading Church, Elmira, N.Y. on
September 27, 1899.
The area in which the States, my father’s family lived has been mentioned variously, in
newspaper clippings, as “Alpine”, N.Y.; in a Watkins Glen paper, “A Smith Valley man”; Odessa,
N.Y.; and Kayutah Lake. My paternal grandparents were George and Mahala Crum States. They
had two children, my father, Randall Waldo States, and his sister, Lydia States (Crippen).
Dad was born in Odessa, N.Y. on Nov. 20, 1867. He had only three years of schooling, then
worked in the fields, around livestock,
and general farm labor. As a young man
he opened a butcher shop in Odessa, N.Y.
Dad was 31 years old when he married my
mother; he had been married before and
had one son, Karl.
Dad’s parents, George and Mahala,
owned a resort inn on Kayutah Lake and
had privileges with boats for hire. Where
they lived in early years I don’t know, but
they had the inn from 1890 to 1913, for it
was in 1913 that I visited there.
My father’s son Karl remained on the
East Coast; later married and had three
children named Randall, Mahala (called Identifiable in picture from left: Bernard Scales, Mrs. Scales, Ellen
States, Curt Sawyer between his parents. In back are
Hallie) and Tommy. Tommy died at about Letitia
Randall States, holding Ruth States, Waldo States, woman
six years of age.
possibly Mrs. Ginder. In front are Norma and Nine Scales.
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Dad’s sister, Lydia, married Elmer Crippen and they had one son, Merle. Lydia is deceased.
I have no knowledge of Elmer or Merle.
After my parents’ marriage, they lived in Odessa, N.Y. It was there on May 15, 1902 that
my brother Waldo Linn States was born.
In 1904 Dad was in poor health and his doctor recommended a change of climate. He left
mother and Waldo in N.Y. and came to Cascade Locks, Oregon.
It was not long before Dad learned of an Indian Lady, Mrs. St. Martin, who seemed to be
effecting cures with hot spring water. He gave her credit for saving his life and helping him
fully to regain health. Until his death, he often visited the springs and seemed to feel better for
it.
Dad was lock tender at Cascade Locks from 1904 to 1906. In 1905 Mother and Waldo came
west and joined Dad in Cascade Locks. In 1906 Dad and his partner, Billie Natzel, opened
butcher shops in Stevenson and Carson. Mother baked bread daily and Dad brought it over on
the ferry from Cascade Locks to sell in the shops.
The States and Natzel partnership was dissolved when Billie Natzel was drowned in Wind
River while fishing. The business was then incorporated as States & Co. In 1907 the States
family moved to Stevenson from Cascade Locks.
The first store was on Cascade Avenue. Two years later it was moved to the ground floor
of the IOOF Building which, at that time, was located directly across the street from the
present Post Office on Russell Street. In 1912 the store was moved to its final location which
is presently (1981) the Rexall Drug Store on 2nd Street.

Mrs. R. W. (Ellen Leticia) States poses in States and Co. Store, about 1911 or 1912. After R. W. died
in 1939, Ellen closed the business to Ross and Ida Cooper, who turned it into a pharmacy. The
Coopers sold their business to Wayne and Bernice Aman, c. 1963.
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In 1912 this move was an extremely questionable one. In 1907 there was only one
sidewalk and this ran from the river up to the grade school with steps to climb several times
before the top was reached. By 1912 there
were just three stores on Second Street
and only a path in front of them. My dad
said that this new store had the first
ammonia cooling and ice plant in S.W.
Washington (east of Vancouver). For years
Dad manufactured his own sausages,
cured his own meats, rendered lard, and
for about five years manufactured ice for
city customers.
In June 1940 the store was
completely remodeled and in 1943 it was
sold. Erwin Keehn, who had managed the
store for a number of years, went in the
Army, Mother’s health was poor, and
labor conditions were difficult for her to States family home, about 1937. House is still standing in
Stevenson and it looks much the same, but the interior has been
carry on.
changed.
On Nov. 13, 1908, I was born in
Stevenson in the home where my parents resided as long as they lived. During this time the
SP&S railroad was under construction. My parents were there to see the golden spike driven,
the job completed and the first train to go through Skamania County. Our home still stands on
First Street between Seymour and Russell Streets and was recently remodeled by Fred Wright.
During the depression in the early ‘30’s Dad built the smaller home directly across the street
from the family home. Little actual cash was involved as lumber, nails and labor were given in
lieu of money owed to the store. Also, across the street, in a “falling down” condition, was an
old livery stable. Dad rebuilt that, too, and it was converted into a warehouse. Though there
had been itinerant preachers in Stevenson before 1911, in that year my parents and the George
Chesser family were able to bring the Rev. J. P. Harding and his family to Stevenson. The
Hardings came directly from Bristol, England, and were totally unaccustomed to American
ways. They lived with us for four years until the community could provide separate housing.
Rev. Harding, a Methodist minister, his wife Emily, and their sons Harry and George, were
indeed part of our family and always remained our very dear friends.
During the years our close friends included the Olson, Scales, Ginder and McKeighan
families. The summer highlight was spending two weeks camping at the fjord on Rock Creek.
Though no more than three miles from town, transportation was by wagon and horses. In later
years a drive to Beacon Rock, climbing the rock and then a picnic always included two tubs of
homemade ice cream. I invariably upset my mother by refusing to eat anything except the
delicious food she had contributed.
Through the years many different teachers boarded with us and the dining room table was
rarely set for less than six. Bernice Selberg Keehn was one of those teachers. Mother was very
fond of Bernice and though there was a great disparity in their ages, a sincere and loyal
friendship existed between them.
My brother Waldo, six years older than I, was rarely involved in my activities. My dad
once caught him skinny dipping, ordered him home, then took his clothes so Waldo ran home
with Dad, who was on a horse, cracking a blacksnake whip over his head. Once, Waldo with
others his age, “borrowed” the ferry, got well into the Columbia then, fearful of going over the
Rapids, tied up all night to a buoy. I never knew how the boys were punished. Waldo’s
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nickname was Dobbs--none of us knew how the name started! In later life he was called
“Slim”. Somehow Waldo was always full of mischief, but he was a loving brother and I adored
him.
Waldo attended Washington State College a brief time and in 1922, at the age of 20,
married a local teacher, Emma McCormick. Waldo and Emma divorced within the next two
years. Now, 1981, Emma is in a nursing home in Everett, Washington. They had a daughter,
Merial, born 12-27-1922 in Stevenson, who spent many of her summer vacations with my
parents. Many years later Waldo married Mary Krall, born 5-9-1923 in Monaca, Penn. They had
one daughter, Merial Barbara born 12-30-1952 in Santa Monica, CA. Daughter Merial married
Kenneth Fultz and they had one child, a daughter Sandy. Merial is now divorced, resides in
Everett, WA. Her daughter Sandy is married and lives in Georgia.
Waldo’s second wife Mary lives in Campbell River, B.C. and is employed by Raven Lumber
Co., but spends part of her year with her aged parents on the east coast and part with her
daughter Marilin who is a Navy nurse stationed in Puerto Rico.
Waldo Linn States passed away February 2, 1969, in Victoria, Canada.
I remember growing up feeling secure and well loved. Though my mother truly worked to
keep me on the piano stool, all that practice didn’t pay off until high school years when I
played for school functions such as choir, musicals, etc. Toothache was also part of growing
up and one local dentist didn’t believe in filling teeth, just pulling. Once when a tooth was
pulled and I still had a toothache, he pulled another tooth! Later I recall going by boat to The
Dalles for dental work and actually tearing the sleeve off my Mother’s dress when she tried to
help put me in the dentist chair.
I learned to swim in Rock Creek until Mother decided that was dangerous and then, can
you imagine?, we all swam in the Columbia River, at the dock. I recall my brother and others
his age waiting until one of the steamers pulled in, then they would climb up onto the guard
over the wheel of the steamer and wait until the boat was in mid-stream and then dive off and
swim back to shore!
I well remember Chief Wacomac who visited our store regularly. Dad kept lumber piled
across the street so Wacomac had a place to get off his horse. He told Dad many stories about
his life but when anyone else was around, he didn’t talk. Once the Town Father’s asked Dad to
remove the lumber, and Dad promised to do so just as soon as another place was made for
Wacomac to dismount. As long as Chief Wacomac lived, the lumber remained in place.
I completed high school in Stevenson and four years later was graduated from the
University of Oregon. I married Archie Knapp on March 5, 1934, and lived in Enterprise,
Oregon until 1945, when we separated. I have resided in Portland since then.
In 1938 my father’s truck was hit by
an SP&S train. He was so badly burned
and injured that he died two days later
(March 26, 1938) in Clark General
Hospital in Vancouver, Washington, age
70.
My mother married Peter Swanson
on 11-22-1939. He passed away in 1944.
Mother had been ill for some time and she
died in 1945.
On 11-25-1940 my daughter Bette
was born in LaGrande, Oregon. In 1945 I
was employed by the State Of Oregon in Left to right: Charlotte Smith, queen; Ruth States, Erma Cook,
Children’s Services. In 1959 I was the first Helen McKeighan, and Mildred Hazard. About 1919-1920.
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State worker to be selected for the new State Adoption program and I remained in that position
until retirement in November, 1973.
My daughter Bette attended Grant High School and was graduated from Portland State
University in 1962. She married Ronald Davis in Portland on November 7, 1964. My grandson
Michael was born October 11, 1971, in Gresham, Oregon.
I am aware that many dates as well as important events are missing from this brief report.
In essence my memories of life in Skamania County have helped to bring me comfort through
the years. Trips on the boats; a train trip to New York in 1913; a steamer with a band on board
stopping to pick us up for a fun trip to Portland and return; well planned trips to Portland over
the old highway around the Vista House where the wind invariably blew the top off the truck;
swimming from piling to piling in the Columbia and often touching an eel; horseback trips to
the Huckleberry Mountains; driving Old Maude (our truck) to Carson with meat and butter for
the fire crews; tagging my Dad around everywhere except to the slaughter house where I wasn’t
allowed; filling the ice containers with water at 1¢ a container; being locked in the big cooler
by Darrell Smith who really forgot me until Dad asked where I was; (later getting even with
Darrell); Erwin Keehn in our home being like a son to my Dad and a brother to me; having my
curls stuck down ink wells by boys and then getting ink on my dresses; music lessons forever;
being spanked by my first grade teacher; putting the potato masher on the wood stove to dry
then putting it on my cheek to see if it was!; dances and dances at the Eagles Hall; the big Prom
night; senior sneak to Portland; dress up day with boys in girls’ clothes and vice versa; Dad’s
alfalfa crop between the house and the market; Mother calling Dad for dinner with a “Who
Who” yelled out the window; the little goats running up on the woodshed onto the roof of our
house; always a good cattle dog around, but never an animal allowed in the house; Dad on a
horse and me trying to make him wait for me; these and many more as well. But there were
sad times, too.
Dad was a member of the IOOF and both my parents joined the Rebekah Lodge. My
mother was so pleased when I was old enough to join, but I hurt her when I refused to take her
Lodge seriously during initiation. I’ve remembered and regretted this.
A classmate, Nellie Combs, died when I was in the lower grades of school. The class was
excused to attend the funeral and we all passed by the open coffin. That memory still lives
with me.
The Scales family were all ill with polio and Mother helped out in their home. Bernard
Scales was paralyzed and, at that time, nothing could be done for him.
My brother borrowed a gun from Mr. E. P. Ash. I’m sure Waldo knew little about a gun, but
the gun backfired, and for the rest of his life Waldo had trouble with his eyes.
Mother had severe varicose veins and at that time there was little one could do for them.
She would wrap her legs at night so she couldn’t break a vein. I remember when one vein burst
and we had to ask Mr. George Christensen, the banker, to take Mother to Portland to the doctor.
Mr. Christensen had a large car and Mother could lie down on the back seat. She lost so much
blood she nearly died before we could get her to Portland.
Dad injured an eye while hunting some cattle. Always after that, once the east wind
started to blow, he suffered from iritis.
I remember Whiskey Row burning. My father woke me, wrapped me in a blanket and took
me to watch the fire. He said I would never forget it and I haven’t.
There are many more things I remember but, in brief, this is our story. I still return to
Stevenson for the annual High School reunion but each year there are fewer of us, my age, with
whom to visit. I was able to rejoin my church in Stevenson and often return for Sunday
services. It pleases me to continue participating in a church my parents started so very many
years ago.
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A COLLECTION OF POEMS
Written by Mahala States For Her
Granddaughter Ruth States
November, 1926

Dear Ruth:
Dad, Mother and I went today to see Queen Marie visit our bridge. Everyone
thought the Royal pageant would cross the bridge when on their way from The Dalles
to Portland. They did not stop. The royal escort consisted of so many elaborate cars
coming on ahead, that when the Queen came by hundreds did not realize she had
passed. I echo the voice of the hundreds when I say we were sore.

Dear Ruth:
I went this afternoon to see
The wonderful Pageant and Sweet Marie
She was no better looking than others I’ve seen
Even when I remembered she was Romania’s Queen
Her trappings were silver and green and gold.
A bouquet of orchids in her hand she did hold
People thought to salute the dear lovely Queen
Which hundreds of people never dreamed they had seen.
For she passed quickly by with a stiff little nod
With downcast eyes as if seeking the pod.
Not lifting to view either mountain or ridge
When we wanted so badly to show her OUR BRIDGE.
That bridge looked very nice to us, my dear,
And so we thought it mighty queer
That she whom we thought so very kind
Should pass us by with eyes so blind.
That she could not even give a look
To what the workman never forsook.
And worked so hard both day and night
That it might for her be finished quite.
This world my dear child with disappointment is rife
We deal with pride and pomposity, hypocricy and strife
Let the mad world rave; let it answer its sin
The peace of true living has its origin within.
—Grandma
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HOME
You may sing of old Skamania
With its health inspiring breeze
With the rivers, lakes and mountains
And its grand old forest trees.
You may love its Indian Legends
Told in oratory fine
You may love its homeland flowers
But hark you! While I tell of mine.
Out among the hills of York State
Little Schuyler stands supreme
In the southern tier of counties
On the map ‘tis plainly seen
Where Kayutahs sparkling waters
Welcome all who care to come
Nestled near its source my neighbor
Is the place I call my home.
Where brave Cayugas dusky people
Roamed in peace from shore to shore
Where Senecas met whites in battle
But alas they are no more
O it’s where the birds sing sweetest
Swinging in each bush and tree
The early robin and the bluebird
Black birds singing oc all lee.
Bobolink Oriole Lark and Linet
Vie with each their best to be.
Do you wonder that I love them
Or their sweet songs seem good to me
And down where the grass grows greenest
Keeping house is Jenny Wren
Shy and sweet her vigil keeping
Out afar from haunts of men.
Where as evening shadows gather
Homeward all returns to rest
You can see dear friends and neighbor
Why I love my land the best.
Other scenes may claim attention
While in other lands of roam
Don’t detain me I must hasten
Just because it’s my old home.
July 10, 1928.
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OLD RED BLUFF
Looking one morning towards Old Red Bluff, which during the night,
was covered with a heavy fall of snow, I perceived the
Old Man in the Mountain, the subject of this poem.
I saw an old man in the mountain
He lives in a niche near the peake
He beams down so kindly upon me
Seems like he wanted to speak
His cheeks are broad handsome and rudy
His mouth has a good natured grin
The contour of his face is a study
From the crown of head to his chin.

His nose had gone down to a meeting
Some where near to his chin
His mouth no more smiles a greeting
No more has the old time grin
His cheeks are no more handsome and rudy
They’re hollow and sodden and lean
No more will they gleam with the sunshine
For things are not quiet as they seem.

I wonder of what he is thinking
Living there in his eyrie so high
I wonder is he purer or better
For living so near to the sky?
Is he guarding the mountain’s secrets?
That mountain of sand and stone
Is he often tired and weary
Living there by himself all alone?

He was built of rocks, sand dunes and snow drifts
His eyes were a myth I declare.
Of the make of his eyes and his old double chin
I have no idea but ‘twas there.
To the man in the mountains, good-bye
I shall miss you, old pal in my dream.
But this motto I’ll surely retain
Many things are not quite as they seem.

I am asking him all these questions
To my query he does not reply
I think it is a sin for him to set there and grin
So I gave him a nod and good-bye
I thought of the man in the mountain
When the storm clouds were gathering there
I wondered if he would defy them
Or would he to some cavern repair.
One day when the sun shone out brightly
He had hidden his face for so long,
I hastened to bid him good morning
I greatly feared something was wrong.
What a sight rose there on my vision
What had become of his three cornered hat
His hair and his eyes what a jumble
His cheeks and his nose and all that.
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RANDALL WALDO and
ELLEN LETITIA REYNOLDS STATES
(info provided by NORMA STATES)
Randall Waldo and Ellen Letitia Reynolds States owned an operated a meat market
in Stevenson (location was on, Second street across from the Riverview Community
Bank. In 1912 it is the location of the A’Boutique). At this meat market they
manufactured/packaged their own lard . . . and cans were made with the name “STATES
LARD” on them, though my searches have never turned on up. I went back to Stevenson
a few years ago, 1972-73, and the “meat market” building an the STATES family house
was still standing, but I was unable to get into either of them.
I had remembered as a young girl, tho going into the old store with my parents (just
a few miles east of Vancouver, Wa., the Methodist Church stained glass window is a
dedication to the STATES family. This person was there for the dedication in 1972 or
1973 with her mother and Ruth (Genevieve) States, who were the surviving STATES of
that area. (Emma McCormick, her daughter Meriel.)
Ruth States was born Nov. 23, 1908 in Stevenson. She married Archie Knapp. She
divorced Knapp and retained her name as Ruth States Knapp.
*******************************

FOLLOWING IS REMEMBERANCE
OF WALDO AND ELLEN
by Erwin Keehn
Erwin Keehn, long time resident of Stevenson, tells of working at the States Meat
Market from 1934 until he went in the Army in 1942. Following is his recall of his time
there:
“I had become acquainted with a candy salesman that sold wholesale to small
stores on both sides of the Columbia River. He told me he knew of an older couple that
owned a meat market and grocery in Stevenson, Wash., that could use a young man
like me. The name of the store was States & Co., using their own name. This was rather
an unusual name, I thought. They had their own slaughter house just east of town,
one-half mile. They raised their own pigs, had a barn where they fattened cattle after
buying them from farmers with dried up cows. These cows were bought for $15.00 to
$20.00 each, according to the shape they were in. These cows made wonderful meat,
once they were fattened with gains of 50 to 100 pounds. A gaining animal makes very
good, tender meat. Mr. States really knew his business.
“Downstairs in the basement of the market was a huge cooler where he cured
hams and bacon which sold for 10¢ a lb. over the counter. In back of the market was a
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large smoke house where he smoked the hams and bacon after they were cured. He
also had a rendering kettle where lard was made. It was put in five-lb. pails labeled,
“States’ Pure Lard”.
“Beef fat was also rendered and mixed with the pure lard. This was called
compound shortening. Bakeries used it a lot for cooking doughnuts and baking bread,
cakes, etc. The bakery across the street, called “Yeager’s Bakery,” used it exclusively. It
was inexpensive and very good.
“My good friend, the candy salesman, took me on his route and introduced me
to Mr. and Mrs. States and with a short interview I was hired (in 1932). The salary was
$3.00 per week and my room and board. The room and board was worth far more than
the salary. Mrs. States was a fantastic cook and took care of me like her own son. I
eventually ended up calling them both Mother and Dad and they called me Sonny.
Along with my own parents I felt I had two sets of Mothers and Dads. It was great. Oh,
yes, she also did my laundry.
“Since I had just graduated from high school in May, 1932, and went to work in
June, I blended right in with the Stevenson High School juniors and seniors that fall.
I was 18 then and some of the seniors were pretty much the same age. They welcomed
me into their social activities, dances, etc. I had a ball.
“The money I was making went a long way. Movies were 10¢ for teens. A milk
shake after the movies was 15¢. So taking my girlfriend to a movie and a milk shake
was quite inexpensive.
“Working in States Market was very challenging. I learned a lot from Mrs. States
about the marketing business beyond what I had already learned in Portland. Business
grew quite rapidly. We hired a high school boy to help after school and on Saturdays.
Our prices were so competitive that we drew customers from the whole county. For
example: hamburger and sausage sold three lbs. for 25¢; round steak, 15¢ lb.; sirloin
and T-bone steak, 25¢ lb.; beef roasts, 8¢ lb.; and short ribs, 5¢ lb. Pork cuts were
equally as low. Lamb was slightly higher. Soup bones and liver were free.
“Within a year or two my salary was raised to $15.00 per week. Mr. States said
since the business was doing so well, he could afford the raise. I was elated.
“On September 16, 1942, I was inducted into the Army and sent to Fort Lewis
for four days. Then to Camp Kearns, Salt Lake City, Utah, for basic training. On Oct.
14, 1942, I was sent to an airplane mechanics school, called Curtis-Wright Technical
Institute at Glendale, California.
“On Feb. 6, 1946, I was discharged with high honors and was elated to be back
home with my dear wife Bernice.
“States & Co. Market was no longer a meat and grocery store, but now a drug
store run by Ross and Ida Cooper, druggists. It has changed hands four times since.”
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(From Watkins Glen, N.Y. Newspaper)

Former Smith Valley
Man Dies as Result
of Truck & Train Crash
The following from the Skamania County
Pioneer of Stevenson of April 1, 1938 will be of
interest to our readers. Randall States will be
remembered by many of our older residents. He
was the son of Mr. and Mrs. George States of
Smith Valley, and a brother of the late Mrs.
Elmer Crippen.
Two days after he was struck by an S.P.&S.
passenger train at a private crossing at the
Eastern city limits of Stevenson, R. W. States
passed away in the Clark General Hospital in
Vancouver. Death came only a few hours after
he had regained consiousness and was
attributed to a fractured skull received in the
accident. Near his bedside at the time was his
wife, Mrs. Ella States, and a son and a daughter.
The accident occured at 4:39 p.m. Thursday
and he survived until Saturday morning. While
returning to his home from his slaughter house,
he drove over the track in the path of a west
bound train. The truck was carried more than
200 feet, turning over several times and
catching on fire. Only with the assistance of the
train crew was he saved from burning to death,
but did not escape serious burns about the head
and face, besides numerous injuries and
bruises.
He was immediately rushed to the Clark
General Hospital on orders of Dr. J. L. Harris,
where X-rays showed a severe concussion of
the skull. It was this, physicians said, which
caused his death.
Mr. States was born in Odessa, N.Y., on
November 20th, 1867. In his early days he
learned the butcher trade and failing health
caused him to come to Cascade Locks, Oregon,
where he arrived in 1904. While there he served
as lock master for a few months, then came to
Stevenson where in 1906 with a partner named
Natzel, he opened a meat market in both Carson
and Stevenson, operating under the name of
States & Natzel. The partnership was dissolved
after a few years Mr. States continuing in the
Stevenson store as States & Co. Five years
before coming west he married Miss Ella L.
Reynolds of Elmira, N.Y., who survives him.
To this union were born Waldo States of

Portland and Mrs. Ruth Knapp of Enterprise,
Oregon. All were present at the funeral
services.
Funeral services were held in the Vancouver
Funeral Chapel when the remains were brought
to Stevenson for a second service held in the
Methodist church, at 1:30 p.m. Monday.
Despite a downpour of rain, the church was
filled with long time friends of the deceased
and the scores of flora tributes filled the space
alloted to them.
(From Portland Oregon Journal)

Crash Victim Dead
Vancouver, Wash., March 28 —
Randall Ralph States, 70, Stevenson
merchant, died Saturday at Clark
General hospital from burns and head
injuries received Thursday when his
truck was hit by a westbound S.P.&S.
passenger train at a private crossing
near Stevenson. His light truck caught
fire following the crash.
He was born in New York state where
he lived until 1905 when he moved to
Cascade Locks. There he served as gate
tender for the government locks for two
years. He then moved to Stevenson
where he had been in business for 30
years. He was member of the Stevenson
Methodist church.
Survivors are his wife, Ella, two
sons, Carl in New York and Waldo in
Portland; and one daughter, Mrs. Ruth
Knapp of Enterprise. Funeral services
will be held this afternoon at 1:30
o’clock in the Methodist church with
the Rev. Henry Harding officiating,
assisted by the Rev. Ethel Williams.
Interment will be in the Stevenson
I.O.O.F. cemetery.
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Train Hits Truck;
Driver Injured
Stevenson, Wash., March 25—R.
W. States, pioneer Stevenson merchant,
was seriously burned late Thursday
when a truck he was driving from his
slaughter house, east of here, was
struck at a grade crossing by the 4:42
p.m. westbound S.P.&S. train. The truck
was carried 400 feet before bursting
into flame.
States, injured and burned, was
rushed to Stevenson Emergency
hospital, where doctors expressed grave
concern for his life.

(From the Portland Oregonian)

The Class of
Nineteen Twenty-Seven
Stevenson High School
announces its
Commencement
Exercises
Thursday Evening,
May Twenty-six
at Eight O’clock
High School Gymnasium
CLASS MOTTO
“Live to Learn and Learn to
Live”

Train Injuries
Fatal to Grocer
Stevenson Man Succumbs at
Clark Hospital

Vancouver,
March 26 (Special)
Randall Waldo States, 70, Stevenson
grocer died today in Clark General
hospital as the result of burns and head
injuries recieved when his truck was
struck by an S.P.&S. train at a private
crossing near Stevenson Thursday.
Services will be held at 1:30 p.m.
Monday in the Stevenson Methodist
church, with the Rev. Henry Harding
officiating.
Mr. States came to Cascade Locks in
1905, moving to Stevenson in 1908,
where he lived the rest of his life. He is
survived by the widow, Mrs. Ella States
of Stevenson; two sons, Carl States of
New York and Waldo States of Portland;
one daughter, Mrs. Ruth Knapp,
Enterprise, OR., and one grandchild.

CLASS COLORS
Blue and White
CLASS FLOWER
Tulip
CLASS ROLL
Alvick, Mildred
Barber, Anna
Beckon, Harold
Carpenter, LaRena
Creee, Mary
Gregorius, Nicholas
Jones, DeWitt
Kannberg, Elizabeth
Kepner, Theadore
Lindsley, Ruth
McKeighan, James
Monaghan, Tom
Monatague, Frances
Phillips, Georgia
Prindle, Beryl
Warfield, Esther
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Students at Stevenson Elementary School pose for photo in 1911. Waldo States is identified by the
#7 in the second to top row, on the right. He was the son of Waldo and Ellen States, pioneer
merchants who started the States and Co. Meats on Second Street in Stevenson in 1905.
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Ellen Leticia McReynolds State, left, age 16,
c. 1893.

Ella States, left, and a friend in Elmira, N.Y.

Ella States in front of her house in
Stevenson.

Grandma Ella States and granddaughter
Bette Knapp during Bette’s first Easter, 1941
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Large group is enjoying a picnic about 1910 in Stevenson. Ella Liticia States is the third person on
the left. Ruth States is being held by a man at top of picture, while Waldo is standing by the lady.
Others are not identified.
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.Marriage License of Ella R. States and Peter Swanson, Nov. 22, 1939, at Satsop, WA.
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Marriage License of Ella R. States and Peter Swanson, Nov. 22, 1939, at Satsop, WA.
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Ella States Swanson gets a friendly kiss from legendary Hawiian entertainer Don Ho while
vacationing on the islands.
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LIFE PHOTOS OF
RUTH STATES KNAPP

Ruth States, about 2, in Stevenson,
c. 1912. Ruth was born on Nov. 23,
1910.

Ruth States, second from left, with
young friends in Stevenson, c. 1919.

Ruth States, 4, taken in The Dalles, c. 1914.

Randall and Ellen States — Page 21

Ruth States in Stevenson with calf on family farm in Stevenson, c. 1918.

Ruth States, about 1928

Ruth State's’ graduation from Portland State
University in 1930.
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Ruth G. States Knapp White
in Canada, 1951.

Ruth C. States Knapp White
in Spring of 1950.

Ruth States Knapp White relaxes in her
yard.

Beautiful photo of
Ruth G. States Knapp White.
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Ruth and Archie Knapp, on left, pose with Archie’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Knapp,
soon after they were marrried in 1934.
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Marriage Certificate, Ruth States Knapp and Pierre V. White, 11-14-1950
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Marriage Certificate, Ruth States Knapp and Pierre V. White, 11-14-1950
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Ruth States Knapp White gets the traditional
welcome on her arrival in Hawaii, February of
1972.

Ruth States Knapp White dons a
kimono in Hawaii, February of 1972.

Ruth States Knapp White in Hawaii, Feb.
1972

Ruth’s traveling friend Evelyn also
wears a Hawaiian kimono in February
of 1972.
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LIFE PHOTOS OF
BETTE JEAN KNAPP

Bette Jean Knapp, about 1945. She was
daughter of Archie and Ruth States Knapp.

Bette and loveable dog Timmy, 1941.

Bette and doll given her by her father,
Archie. The cradle sings a Brahms lullaby
when it rocks. c. 1945.

Bette with bear, about 7-8, c. 1948
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Bette, about 7 or 8 years old, c. 1948
Bette, about 7 or 8 years learned to play on
the old family piano, c. 1948.

Bette smiles for photo in 1948.
Bette with Santa Claus, 1945.
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Bette and friend Charles out for a bike ride in
1949

Bette Knapp and Tinker, 1949.

Bette Knapp and dog Tinker, 1949.

Dad Archie Knapp’s fishing catch, 1941
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Bette, right, and two of her girl friends.

Bette, top, with friends
Gail and Elaine, 1949.

Bette and snow scene she made as a school
project, 1949

Young Bette, about 4, poses for professional
photo, c. 1945.
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Betty and her doll having fun
in the snow in 1948.
Bette Jean is a joyful little girl. c. 1941.

Bette Knapp, Tinker, and friend Viola Menold, 1949.

Bette, right, and friend, Doug, 1947.

Randall and Ellen States — Page 32

Friends Phyllis Miller and Bette play in the snow, with Bette’s doll, 1948.

Bette sits on her father, Archie's,
shoulders, 1948

Bette and her father, Archie, enjoying some
quiet on their family porch, 1948.
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Friends Gail, Elaine, Bette, 1949.

Colelge friends Ted Dumwaadie, Dave
Germun, Betty Carpenter, Lena Dunwaadie,
Bette Knapp, top. Group enjoyed an outing
on the McKenzie River.

Jean Lamber, Tim Tyler, Dean Klaus, Doug
Miller, Sandra Sherdeman, Doreen Yost, Bette
Knapp.

Bette, 16, and date Ron, 20. c, 1956.
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Bette, a beautiful young lady.

College best friends, Bette and Lena.

Bette, young lady with her dog.

College friends Bette and man.
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Bette Knapp's graduation gown at Grant High School, Portland, June 6, 1958.
Randall and Ellen States — Page 36

THE OREGONIAN, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 4, 1961

PSC To Hold Presentation Tea For 18

BIG SISTER Jane Bodenweiser, student at
University of Oregon Nursing School, left, assists
her little sister, new initiate Bette Knapp, right, for
the Portland State College Chaption of Delta Zeta

A
presentation
tea
introducing 18 new initiates of
the Zeta Mu Chapter of Delta
Zeta Society will be held
Sunday from 2 to 5 p.m. in the
Portland State College student
center lounge.
Mrs. Raymond W. Burdette
and Mrs. Eugene Briggs are
chairmen.
In the receiving line will be
national Delta Zeta president,
Mrs. R. J. Nolop of Phoenix;
Mrs. John J. Elliott, president of
Portland alumnae; Dean Charles
W. Bursch II; Mrs. Gertrude H.
Fariss, past national president,
Joseph E. de March; Mrs. George
C. Havens; Mrs. George J.
Eicher; Miss Jane Gosgrove and

presentation tea Sunday. Bette’s mother, Mrs. Ruth
Knapp, was also a Delta Zeta. The sorority’s
national president will attend.

Miss Carolyn Curtis.
To be initiated Saturday
morning at the Benson Hotel are
Lois Anderson, Nancy Boisvert,
Carolyn Curtis, Penny Hunter,
Helen Kachin, Bette Knapp,
Rose Lambert, Sylvia Larison,
Paula Linke, Joan Merk, Janice
Potter, Kathe Prasil, Linda
Radke, Sandy Reber, Judi
Rimerman, Edith Roberts, Ann
Sedoris and Karen Stensrud.
President of the new Portland
State chapter is Carolyn Curtis.
Delta Zeta members from
Oregon chapters, families and
friends, Panhellenic and faculty
representatives will be among
guests greeting new initiates. A
special tribute will be made to
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the new chapter at a formal
banquet Saturday night at the
Benson Hotel.
Delta
Zeta’s
primary
philanthopic project is assisting
the
hard-of-hearing.
The
Portland
alumnae
supply
hearing aids for needy children
locally, and also “adopts”
victims of Hansen’s disease who
are hospitalized in the U. S.
Federal Hospital, Carville, La.
The chapters have furnished the
reading room in the new library
of
Gallaudet
College,
Washington, D.C., the only
college in the world devoted to
the deaf.

LETTER WRITTEN TO RUTH STATES
FROM P.S.C. WILLS
(Her comment: An old man in Stevenson wrote this to me on my 23rd birthday.)
Stevenson, Wash.
Good morning Ruth:

Typical of Truth
Wish you may retames of this day
With reviews of the Rainbow Valleys
work wisdom thrifs and smiles you may grow gray
But cherish the sunsine of memories
And so hold fast to the light of the feast.
It’s through experience that we progress
In life, work, love and faith in God with grit
Archive. Grace, fast friendship and dailey bread.
Manage to make brickle and honey meet
Win happiness the reward of merit
Trife, Hope, love and faith without works is dead.
Thus we keep our wind, souls and tempers sweet.
Fine, well spent meamishes coateut
With wholesome, homelife, work
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Stevenson, Washington
October 15, 1946
Mrs. Ruth Knapp
4621 Northeast 22nd Avenue
Portland, Oregon
Dear Mrs. Knapp:
At the first fall meeting of the official board of the Stevenson Methodist Church
Reverend Reynolds acquainted us with his having received your check for one
hundred dollars in memory of your mother.
The church sincerely appreciates your gift and takes genuine pleasure in establishing
a visible, enduring tribute to the memory of Mrs. Ella States Swanson. She gave to
unselfishly of her time, energy, and effort to the organization, support, and
leadership of our church that we deeply cherish her memory.
The official board is considering the most effective way of using the fund which you
have started to further the work in which your mother was interested.
Sincerely yours,
Mrs. Bernice Keehn
Recording Steward.

Dear Ruth:
This gift made us all very happy. It was a wonderful thing for you to do. We
still miss her, believe me.
Yours,
Bernice
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LETTER FROM EMMA STATES TO RUTH:
Tuesday, May 1
Dear Ruth and all:
My heart goes out to all of you at this sad time. Poor darling, I hope she didn’t
have to suffer too much, and we could not wish her go on in pain.
Even though Waldo’s telegram was marked for arrival early yesterday morning it
did not come before I left for work so as a consequence I didn’t get it until 12 o’clock
last night when I returned home. I had almost dreaded going home for some time for
fear there would be a telegram. Even those that came to the office, I was afraid to
open. I had so hoped that she might live until we could get down.
No person ever had a better friend than mother Dear was to me and I shall
always hold that memory.
There are dozens of questions that spring to my mind as I lay awake most of last
night. Were you with her? Was she conscious to the end? Where are the services to
be held and where buried? Were the Hardings up? I hope you may find time to write
me soon.
The last time I saw mother was when she visited us in Spokane. She seemed so
happy. She told me about Peter and let me read his letter. We had such a nice time
together and I can still see her as we talked through the train window, as she was
leaving.
Was a telegram sent to Meriel? I have written her a letter which she will get
tomorrow. I know how heart broken she will be. She is busy with senior activity. She
didn’t look too well when she was in Saturday for her x-ray treatment.
I have ordered a corsage which I hope you will pin on Mother Dear with all the
love, reverence and honor that two people can bestow upon her — from Meriel and
me. We loved her so. I hope it arrives in good condition but the florist promised me
it would go out on the train tonight and I called the depot to find out that it would
arrive at 6 o’clock. In these times it’s so hard to know when telegrams and letters will
arrive. If it isn’t promptly delivered will you have someone get it from the depot?
My deepest sympathies to your and Archie, Waldo and Grace.
With love,
Emma
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county of wallowa
state of oregon

enterprise
MARJORIE MARTIN
Clerk

Mrs. Ruth Knapp,
4621 N. E. 22nd,
Portland 11, Oregon
Dear Ruth:
In checking your divorce decree we find that Archie is supposed to pay to this
office the sum of $50.00 per month for the support and maintenance of Bette Jean,
from the first of February.
We are wondering if perhaps he does not understand that he is supposed to do
this, and maybe a word from your attorney would straighten the matter out. We will
forward the money to you immediately upon receipt in this office.
Sorry to hear that Bette is ill, and do hope that by this time she is considerably
improved. The flu was so hard on many people this year.
If at any time we can be of assistance Ruth, please do no hesitate to ask.
With kindest personal regards, we are
Sincerely yours,
Marjorie Martin
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