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Excerpts From “The Salt”
As part of the “Fun Facts” series, the Centennial Committee will occasionally share information gleaned from The Salt.  The Salt, sub titled “Take it 
With a Grain” was a Siuslaw National Forest newsletter sporadically published in the 1930’s.  Most issues contained brief reports from the districts, 
stories of employee’s field and office adventures, bits of wisdom,  an occasional joke or two (many of which could not be published in a newsletter 
today!), some historic information, poems and quotes from other publications. These newsletters give us a glimpse into forest happenings and 
social norms 70 years ago.  

The authors of “The Salt” were not above poking a little fun at the folks further up the chain of command, 
each other or themselves. To that end please enjoy “The Ballad of Charlie McGoffus” which was included 

in the December 1937 issue along with a foot note indicating the source was an “Anonymous” author, reprinted 
from The Federal Architect, July 1937.  Submitted by J.B. Gordon, Office of Regional Fiscal Agent. 
As with anything gleaned from “The Salt”, remember to “Take it with a Grain”

A field engineer named Charlie McGoffus,
Worked all day in the field and all night in the office,
Checking contracts and vouchers and estimates too, 
To be picked all apart by the Washington crew.

For the boys in D.C. in their double-lensed specs, 
Their shallow complexions and frayed collar necks, 
Care not for the time nor the money they waste,
If a carbon is missing, a comma misplaced,
And they bounce back the paper with ill-concealed jeers,
To harass the poor hard working field engineers. 

To get back to Charlie, he struggled alone,
Till an ache in his head told him something was wrong
He went to the Doctor and “Doctor” said he,
“There’s a buzz in my brain, what’s the matter with me?”

Well, the medico thumped as Medico’s do
And he tested his pulse and his reflexes, too,
And his head and his heart and his throat and each lung,
And Charlie said “AH” as he stuck out his tongue,
Then the Doctor said, “Gee what a narrow escape,
But a quick operation will put you in shape.”

“Your brains overworked like a motor run down, 
And you’re flirting with death every time you turn round,
I must take out your brain for complete overhauling,
In the interim, take a respite from your calling.”



So Charlie McGoffus went under the knife,
He struggled home brainless and kissed his own wife,
While old Doctor Loomis and two other men
Were putting his brain back in order again. 
Well, the weeks rolled along and Charlie McGoffus,
Never called for his brain at the medico’s office. 
The doctor got worried, gave Charlie a ring,
Said “You’d better come over and get the darned thing.”
“Thanks, Doc, I don’t need it” said Charlie McGoffus,
“I’m being transferred to the Washington Office.”

So Charlie now wears a frayed collar to work,
And hides in the lairs where the auditors lurk,
And his letters bring tremors of anger and fear
To the heart of each hard-working field engineer,
And the Pride and the joy of the Washington Office,
Is brainless, predacious, young Charlie McGoffus.
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~The End~


