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Cover: Madison Duarte leads a modern day round-up on the 
Fremont-Winema National Forest in sourth central Oregon.
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As one of the major birthplaces of our food supply, National Forests play a vital 
role in both feeding people and keeping the wheels of our agriculture industry 
running.  We’re the home to baby cows, but we’re also the destination for truck 
drivers, and for bulls that are sometimes shipped over halfway across the country.  
We’re the place cattle come from, before they’re sold on the open market and 
shipped both domestically and internationally to grocery stores and high end 
restaurants the world over.  And we’re part of the reason that people are willing 
to pay a premium, because at the end of the day they know and they trust that 
we’re out here with our cattle permitee partners, working together to make both 
the range and the forest a better place.  

But for every person in the field there are legions more working dilligently behind 
the scenes, each of us playing a role in the feeding of America.  Some of us keep 
the fleet and the trucks running, others set-up and maintain the radios and many 
more work to make sure that we keep our cattle happy, we keep the land safe 
and that we keep our people fed.

Because this is who we are.  We’re the United States Forest Service.  
And we’re taking care to take care of it for you.

some words
FROM THE EDITOR



from forest to fridge:

WHERE COWS ARE BORN
Kathryn Dawson; Editor, Pacific Northwest Region

The story of good beef is the story of America.  It’s the story of hard work, livelihoods and how we are all tied 
to the land.  It’s the story of interdependence; of rancher and truck driver, feedlot and farmer.  Of gas stations 
and grocery stores, grain elevators and railroads; it’s part of the fabric and story of every city and small town 
that has, or has ever had a clothing store, a post office or a pharmacy lining their main streets.  

But like any good story it has to start somewhere... and this particular story starts on a National Forest.



High up amongst the trees where Oregon reaches down to 
meet California and Nevada, the Fremont-Winema National 
Forest has long been home to a history of cattle and cattle 
ranching.  In the lush meadows where the grass grows green 
and the waters flow clear, generations of mother cows have 
been raising and nurturing their babies to grow up big and 
strong.  From spring into summer and on through late fall beef 
cattle belonging to forest permittees like Steve Simmons and 
Eric Duarte can be found all throughout our National Forests, 
munching on grass and grazing between the trees.  

“We’ve been up here a long time,” explained Fishhole Creek 
Ranch owner Steve Simmons from the deck of his privately 
owned Aspen Ridge Resort.  “We’ve had this ranch since ‘75, 
and we had a ranch prior to that in a town called Beatty, which 
is just west of us.”

Looking out at an expanse containing a couple hundred head 
of happy cattle, Fishhole Creek Ranch and Aspen Ridge Resort 
are surrounded by thousands of acres of prime meadows and 
ponderosa National Forest land just outside of Bly, Oregon.

“The ranch is about 4,000 acres, deeded, and then we’ve got 
a little over 11,000 acres on a Forest Service allotment that 
adjoins the property,” Steve stated as his wife Karen worked 
diligently to answer the phone and to take guest reservations.  
“We’re off grid and we’ve been running cows on the range 
for over 40 years,” Steve said, “And over the years we’ve kind 
of fine-tuned it; our cattle our basically a 3/8, 5/8 cross - 3/8 
Gelbvieh and 5/8 Angus.”

A continental breed originally from the Bavarian region of 
Germany, Gelbvieh cows are known for being able to put on 
more muscle, while British breeds like the Angus are known 
for traditionally finishing better with more marbling.  With a 
hybrid set of cattle known more commonly as Balancers, they 
tend to do really well in that they mature earlier than most 
Continental breeds while still maintaining a moderate size.

“Our cows aren’t huge,” Steve said as he motioned out to the 
sea of cattle that extended off onto the horizon.  “We calve our 
heifers at age two; they get weaned coming out of California in 
May, and then they’ll go into a feedlot here sometime in early 
September.  They’re finishing under or around 20 months of 
age which is pretty amazing at 1,300, 1,400 and 1,500 pounds, 
and last year our steers were graded 30% prime and over 66% 
choice.  Our heifers were all 100% choice or better, so we’ve 
been raising cattle that perform well and yet are also very 
maternal.

And we’re able to do that just because of the genetics.” 

Opposite page: A young calf waits her turn for 
milk from one of the spare Jersey cows; the smaller 
of two siblings, when cows have more than one calf 
additional measures must be taken to ensure that 
there’s enough milk to go around.

This page: The Fremont-Winema National Forest 
is located in south central Oregon and is home to 
many different cattle permittees.



Helping Steve and Karen to manage the day-to-
day operations of the herd, Ranch Manager Larisa 
Robertson can be found doing anything from milking 
cows to checking up on the fences, but her favorite is 
checking up on the welfare of all of the new, young 
cattle.

“I love it,” Larisa beamed as we drove up and around 
the allotment on our way to viewing an unmanaged 
exclosure.  “I like the cow-calf deal.  There’s some 
guys that just do the yearlings; they buy a calf as 
an older calf, they raise it for a while, get it heavier 
and then sell it.  That’s a yearling operation - they’re 
buying calves that are already weaned, they’re not 
dealing with cows and the birthing and the babies 
part,” she explained.

“But I like that part of it, I like the cow-calf deal,” 
she continued, “because you see a cow, and she has 
a little calf, then you save that heifer calf, and now 
she’s turned into a cow and she’s having her own little 
babies!

I love it,” she exclaimed.

At the unmanaged exclosure, a fenced-out riparian 
area with wide streambanks and heavy erosion sits 
just out of reach for the cattle and their young calves.

“Up here we have what is called an exclosure, and 
it’s a mess,” Larisa explained as we surveyed the wild 
and often brush filled habitat.  “It hasn’t seen cattle in 
decades.

But over here, if you get out and look, we’ve got stable 
streambanks.  We’ve got aspen, there’s willows and the 
cattle are on it, and it’s all taken care of.  

It’s a management tool,” she said while pointing out 
all of the lush and healthy habitat that was located on 
our side of the fence. 

“Just on the other side of that fence there is the 
exclosure, and as you go along you’ll see the 
streambanks aren’t very stable and it’s definitely 
falling apart a little bit.  It’s just brushed out, you 
know?  You’ve got your creek that’s gotten real wide in 
places, the banks are falling off and it’s kind of a mess.

So it’s definitely one of those things,” she went on to 
say, “where cattle, if done properly, can be a really 
good tool for managing this range.”

consisting



Opposite page: 1) Karen and Steve Simmons at Aspen Ridge 
Resort; 2) Cows and their calves crossing the road for greener 
pastures; 3) Larisa Robertson checks up on her Jersey milk cow.

This page: Balancer cattle grazing on Fishhole Creek allotment.

consisting



Back at the ranch, Steve, Karen and Larisa took time 
to explain what was going on with the small group of 
bottle calves who didn’t appear to have a mother.

“I’ve got a couple of calves and one had been on a 
bottle,” Larisa said as we sat down to get ready for 
lunch.  “It was real friendly, but the other one had 
been stealing from other cows - it had been a twin, 
and it had been stealing for a week and was making 
it, but it was rough.

“You’ve got these cows and all of these calves out there, 
and then you’ve got some cow who ends up with two 
calves,” Steve said as hamburgers cooked away in the 
kitchen the next room over. 

“And the cow doesn’t know she’s had two,” his wife 
Karen lamented.  “She doesn’t necessarily know if she’s 
had twins; all she knows is if she’s being suckled or not.

“So some guys will bring twins in to smaller pastures 
and then feed the heck out of them, because she’s been 
milking so much, trying to keep two calves alive, Steve 
went on to explain as his calves grazed happily outside.  

“A lot of commercial beef cows can’t do that,” he said, 
matter-of-factly.  “It’s too hard on them, and they lose 
weight because they’re milking as hard as they can 
milk.  So they need to be fed special, and it just ends 
up being a nightmare for them.”

“But it’s a live, little calf, and it’s... you know,” Larisa 
started to say.

“Yeah,” Steve agreed whole-heartedly.  “So when we 
had six of them on the bottle, I was like, ‘Let’s go get 
a Jersey milk cow.”

“Most cows won’t accept other calves,” Larisa said, 
speaking from well-earned experience.  

“They’ll say, ‘This isn’t my baby.  I smell it, and it 
smells wrong.’  

And then they’ll kick it off.  

But my Jerseys have just kind of figured out the 
program, and with each one of these calves she’s just 
like, ‘I guess it’s mine, because it’s sucking!”  (laughter)

“It’s just perfect,” Karen exclaimed as we fixed up our 
plates.

“All the cows are happy, and they’re raising calves that 
now get to grow and be part of our regular herd.”



Above: Where the bulls came from and where 
Steve Simmons’ cows went to after being sold 
on the open market in 2018.

Below: Forest Service Rangeland Management 
Specialist Ria Suarez watches people fish and 
recreate while cattle graze at Lapham Reservoir.

Opposite Page: 1) Bottle calves happily graze after 
getting milk from their newly adopted Jersey cow 
mother; 2) A calf changes her mind after approaching  
for a closer look; 3) Bee the ever-faithful border collie 
follows Steve Simmons back to the lodge.



After lunch, Forest Service Rangeland Management 
Specialist Ria Suarez is eager to get back to the field 
so that she can show me more of what good grazing 
should look like.

“I set up this monitoring site back in 2017,” Ria said 
as we made our way to the middle of a picturesque 
and grass filled meadow.

“There’s different requirements for different types of 
riparian areas,” she explained, “and the grass tends to 
grow at a certain height.

“So when the cows come out here,” she said, “they 
have a certain amount of take, which is how much of 
the grass that they’re actually supposed to be eating.  

For instance,” she said while bending down to take a 
closer look at the grass, “if you have a certain type of 
grass that grows between 20 to 36 inches and in the 
riparian area the allowable stubble height is 7 inches, 
then that’s going to be a pretty good amount of take 
while still leaving enough back for wildlife.

So we come out here and we really look closely for 
things like that,” said Ria as she wiggled her fingers 
through the cool, clear water.  “We look at the stubble 
height, the streambank alteration, the erosional 
depositional - which means ‘what side of the stream 
is the erosion depositing on,’ and we look at the 
woody browse,” she explained while shifting her 
attention to the stand of young willows in front of us.

“Stubble height is a really good indicator of overall 
use, and streambank alteration just means that we’re 
checking for erosion by looking to see if there’s been 
any fresh hoof prints that might have damaged the 
ground,” Ria added, pleased with what she was seeing 
in front of her.

“The erosional depositional is pretty straightforward; 
‘Is it depositing, or is it eroding?  And when it comes 
to the woody browse,” she continued, “we’re looking 
to see if they’ve been eating on any of the young 
aspen or willows.”



“Cows,” Ria explained, “would generally much rather eat 
the grasses.  It’s all about the nutrients,” she said while 
rubbing the willow branches between her fingers.

“Given a preference they’re always going to choose the 
more succulent grasses.  So if they’re eating on the aspen 
and the willows then we really need to go in and take a 
closer look at things.

Because if we have a lot of stubble height,” she continued, 
“it means they didn’t take very much.  And if we have a lot 
of willow use, then there’s probably a pretty good chance 
that it wasn’t cattle.

So we’ll take a closer look,” she stated, inspecting the ends 
of the willow branches.  “We’ll look at ends of the willows, 
and we’ll check to see if they’re being nipped or just pulled.  

Because cows, when they eat, end up using their tongues to 
just rip the leaves off of whatever they’re eating,” she said.  
“It’s just how they eat.  They wrap their tongues around 
whatever it is they’re eating, and they just grab and pull.

But deer and elk eat a little differently,” she continued, “and 
they’ll come in and nip.  They’ll eat the leaves, the leaders 
and even the whole stems.

They really like the willows,” she said.  

“But the cows, on the other hand, they would much rather 
eat the grasses,” she reiterated.  “So if you have a situation 
where the cattle have been eating the willows then that 
means there probably wasn’t enough grass to go around, 
and we’re probably going to have to reevaluate the permit.

Because it’s not just about the health of the cows,” she 
continued.  “It’s for the watershed, the fish, and the deer 
and the elk too.  

It’s for everybody,” she said as we headed back to meet with 
our next permittee.  

“And we really want them all to be healthy.”

Opposite Page: Rangeland Management Specialist 
Ria Suarez checks for stubble height at one of her 
many multiple indicator monitoring sites.

This Page: Freshly eaten grass grows up from the 
water on a Forest Service cattle allotment on the 
Fremont-Winema National Forest.



Heading north, Ria has a rendezvous planned with one 
of the Forests’ permittees; a well-seasoned cattle rancher 
and auctioneer by the name of Eric Duarte.

“We moved up here 29 years ago, Eric said with a twang 
and slight drawl as his daughter Madison rode up on 
her horse.  “My wife’s from Alturas, so she’s pretty local, 
and her Dad, they’ve ranched there for two or three 
generations, right there in that very same spot.

In fact,” he went on to say, “as the crow flies my Father-
in-law probably runs his cows on his Forest permit not 
even 30 miles from here, down in California.  

But the permit I’ve got,” he continued, “this permit starts 
the 1st of June, and I’ve got a Brownsworth permit down 
below that starts the 15th of May.  

We’re spring calvers and we’ve got 800 cows total, but 
they’re not all up here,” Eric explained as he opened up 
the gate for one of his cattle trucks.  “We’ve got our own 
ranch, down by Beatty, and then we’ve got two places 
leased, in addition to our Forest permits,” he said.

“So we truck back and forth,” Eric continued.  “I drive 
one and Victor drives the other, and then my wife and 
kids and the hired help, they get ‘em all sorted and ready 
for us and we just haul them in.

It doesn’t take too long,” he added.  “We get them all 
in here in about a week, but that’s not every day.  We’ll 
haul for a day and then we’ll go and push them out so 
they don’t get all clumped up in one spot, but these cows 
are getting to know it all pretty well now,” he said while 
smiling and looking at the empty clearing.  

“The first year we came here they just camped right 
here, because they thought this is where they had to be,” 
he laughed while shaking his head.  “But now when we 
turn them out, you could come out here the very next 
day after we’ve dropped three or four loads and there 
won’t be a single cow around.

They’ve all got their own little spots and everybody 
splits up,” he said with a look of satisfaction.  So you 
don’t have 50 cows camping in one little meadow; you 
have seven, maybe ten.  And that’s what we really want.”



Running on a 90 day forest permit, Eric’s cows can 
be found grazing in the upper mountain meadows 
until right before Labor Day, at which point they’re 
rounded up and return trip home before being sold 
by video auction in November.

“I sell on Superior Video and I’m one of their 
representatives,” Eric said.  “And these calves of mine, 
half are going to Texas, to the M6 Feedlot that 44 
Farms just bought, and the other half are going to 
Beef Northwest which is based out of North Powder 
and right here in Oregon.

They’re all GAP certified (Global Animal Partnership) 
and NHTC, just like Steve’s cattle,” he continued.  
“They’re non-hormone treated, non-hormone bred 
and they haven’t had any antibiotics; they’re all 
natural.

But Steve, he’s a fall calver and we’re a spring calver, 
so he starts earlier and then goes to California with 
his cows because where he’s at there you couldn’t stay 
much past the first day of November.”

In addition to differences in calving, Eric’s cows and 
Steve’s cows also different breeds.

“We use all Black Angus bulls that I buy from 44 
Farms, down in Texas and from Riverbend Ranches 
out of Idaho Falls,” Eric said.  “There’s a few guys 
locally that I’ll buy a couple, three or four bulls from, 
but most of them come from those two places.  

And then we sell on the open market.  But those two 
places, they like to buy and come support us at the 
sale barn,” he continued.  “With 44 Farms they’ve got 
a program called ‘Prime Pursuits’ where they only buy 
from their own customers.  

They’ve got the Wal-Mart contract now, so all of the 
beef that will be in Wal-Mart is going to come from 
44 Farms,” Eric explained.  “And it’s going to be all 
natural, GAP certified and all of that other good stuff.

And it’s going to be from here, at least some of it will, 
because there’s quite a few of us around that are using 
their bulls,” Eric said proudly.

Above: A sample of where the bulls came from 
and where his cows ended up after being sold 
at public auction by Eric Duarte in 2018.

Opposite Page: 1) Eric Duarte listens while waiting for 
his cattle truck to arrive; 2) His daughter Madison takes a 
break after rounding up cattle on horseback; 3) Chewing cud 
and cooling off on the Fremont-Winema National Forest.





As we conclude our story and head back to the Ranger 
Station, I can’t help but to think back about all of the people 
that we’ve met.  And while most stories have a traditional 
beginning, middle and end, I’m not sure this one does.  

Because like the Forest Service, the story of beef doesn’t really 
have an ending.  It’s more about the story of rebirth, and of 
renewal, but most importantly it’s the story of our people.  
People like Rangeland Management Specialist Ria Suarez who 
go out and check to make sure that the meadows are actually 
being taken care of.  People like Steve and Karen Simmons, 
who have carved a life, home and successful business for 
not only themselves but for their Ranch Manager Larisa 
Robertson as well.

And it the story of people like Eric and his daughter Madison 
Duarte, who at twelve years old is just stepping into the role of 
being a leader of the next generation.

So maybe that’s how this story of beef and the Forest Service 
should end... not with a traditional ending, but with a new 
beginning.  

And with a new generation of ranchers to help us tell the tale.

Opposite Page Views: Twelve year old Madison 
Duarte leads the next generation of both cows and 
ranchers on the Fremont-Winema National Forest.

Editor’s Note: Special thanks to Amber Kondrato, 
Information Receptionist for the Bly Ranger District, 
for helping to make this story happen.





the 

REGIONAL 
PERSPECTIVE 

Number of Permittees: 424
Columbia River Gorge - 1 Mt. Hood - 2
Colville - 32 Ochoco - 36
Crooked River - 1 Okanogan-Wenatchee - 46
Deschutes - 7 Rogue River-Siskiyou - 29
Fremont-Winema - 52 Umatilla - 35
Gifford Pinchot - 1 Umpqua - 4
Malheur - 82 Wallowa-Whitman - 96

Home to over 100,000 head of cattle, the Forest Service in the Pacific 
Northwest knows the importance of doing its part to help feed Americans.  
Working together with hundreds of hard working permittees and small 
and large businesses alike, it’s our job to take care of the land and waters for 
multiple and sustained uses on our National Forests.  

We take pride in our work and we partner with others to employ best land 
management practices, try out new ways of doing things, and use the best 
available science to support sustainable numbers of cattle that our National 
Forests can support.

“During my career with the Forest Service, I’ve had the opportunity to 
work with so many dedicated permittees like Steve Simmons and Eric 
Duarte,” said Regional Forester Glenn Casamassa.

“What people should understand,” he went on to say, “is just how much 
stewarding of public land these permittees provide, all while helping to 
put food on America’s tables.  Sharing their story helps others to 
understand how National Forests support rural communities, jobs, and 
provide benefits to so many people. 

And that’s what National Forests are really all about; how to provide 
benefits to the public.  Whether it’s supporting jobs, providing recreation 
opportunities or just helping to keep the air clean and the water fresh.  

But we don’t do it alone.  So thanks to all of our dedicated permittees, 
and the long standing partnerships that we have with them, and I look 
forward to continuing our work together to demonstrate the agency’s 
mission ‘tto so suussttaain tin thhe he heeaalltth, dih, divverersisittyy, a, annd pd prroodducucttiivviitty oy of tf thhe ne naattioionn’’ss  
ffoorresests ats annd gd grarassssllaanndds ts to mo meeet tet thhe ne neeeedds os of pf prresesenent at annd fd fuutturure ge geneneraerattioionns.s.”  



my year as an 

OUTDOOR AMBASSADOR
Angelica Muñoz; Youth and Community Engagement Coordinator, Willamette National Forest

A year can go by in the blink of an eye when you are sharing new experiences with new people, and just like 
how for some seeing and learning about the ocean can be a new and an exciting moment, the same has been 
true for me during my time as an Outdoor Ambassador. 

More formally known as the AmeriCorps Youth and Community Engagement Coordinator, I began this 
internship, a partnership with the U.S. Forest Service and Northwest Youth Corps, unsure as to how I would 
adapt to moving to a new state, and unsure as to how I would transition from having a predominantly non-
profit background to working closely with a Federal agency.

But my expectations were blown out of the water as I had the pleasure of working with people from all of 
the different Ranger Districts and all across the forest.  I created public service announcements and shared 
my passion for the outdoors with the community, but most importantly I had the privilege of being part of 
the Willamette National Forest’s Public Affairs team, where I was given the space to learn, to share knowledge, 
and to discover my independence while working in this position.



Opposite Page: Taking a selfie from the lower left hand 
corner, Angelica is all smiles on a visit to Elijah Bristow 
State Park with a group from the University of Oregon.

For the last seven years the Outdoor Ambassador Program 
on the Willamette has been connecting local youth, families 
and everyone in between to the natural spaces in their 
communities, all while considering the cultural or societal 
differences about alternate relationships with the land. 

Working together with schools, local non-profits and other 
Forest Service District staff, this year, despite changes and 
the cancellation of some of our spring trips, we were able to 
support 19 different events that created memorable outdoor 
experiences for over 4,719 people.

With visits all across the beautiful Willamette National 
Forest and stops at the Oregon State Fair, the Oregon Coast 
and many Oregon State Parks we went snowshoeing, hiking, 
waterfall sightseeing and more while also learning about the 
ancestral and environmental history of the land.

But as I shared these spaces and had time to reflect one 
of the biggest lessons that I took away from my time 
on the forest was that personal relationships are really 
what changes lives, and that every opportunity is a new 
experience; to both learn and to have fun. 

And this is what reminds me of how special this program 
really is, because as Outdoor Ambassadors we meet people 
where they are, and we value participating in community 
partner events. 

I joined the local university’s information fair and chatted 
with residents about what we do, I’ve joined tabling events 
and informational sessions and sparked people’s interests in 
joining me for future trips and I’ve connected and engaged 
in ways that have strived to remove any discomfort people 
may have about the Forest Service or going into potentially 
unfamiliar environments.

Now, at the end of my chapter as an Outdoor Ambassador, 
I can appreciate and see that I’m going to continue to be an 
advocate and partner to groups in my new community.  

I’ve learned more about what it means to be a leader.  I’ve 
learned more about what it means to be a learner.  And I’ve 
learned more about what it means to be an ally. 

We all make a difference in communities for the betterment 
of humans and the natural world in our own way. 

And for this and so much more I am grateful. 
This Page: 1) Getting some hands-on plant identification; 
2) Successful snowshoeing at Salt Creek Falls with the girls 
from the non-profit Ophelia’s Place; 3) Sharing resources 
and trading smiles at the Oregon State Fair in Salem.



still working for the 

GREATEST GOOD
Kathryn Dawson; Editor, Pacific Northwest Region

While there may be fewer people in our offices it’s important to recognize and to reflect upon all of the innovative 
and industrious work that’s being completed safely by our field staff all across the Region.  We know that the work 
never really stopped, and while the conditions on the ground may have changed we know that you’re still out there, 
working day-in and day-out to fulfill our mission.

From sewing masks for first responders to suiting up before cleaning a bathroom, we know that you’ve been taking 
safety seriously, and for those of you who have been working and spending a lot of time in the truck by yourselves 
lately I’d just like to say thank you.  And that we see you. 

And that you’re most certainly not alone.  



Opposite Page: Redmond Smokejumper Dan Norskog 
answers the call and uses his newly purchased sewing 
machine to make masks for local health care providers.

Clockwise: 1) Rodger Lee breaks out the mask, mallet 
and chisel while working on handrails at Tamolitch 
Falls on the Willamette NF; 2) Recreation Management 
Specialist Kiyo Fujishin gives two thumbs up before 
cleaning a bathroom on the Umatilla NF; 3) Wilderness 
Ranger Jordan Allen-Flowers makes public contact at 
a busy Okanogan-Wenatchee NF trailhead; 4) Rodger 
Lee in red and Teddy Laskey in blue make hand rails 
for the trail to Sahalie Falls on the Willamette NF.



Digger

BEAR
by Jimmye Turner

Last issue’s Where in the Region photo was of the architecturally unique and 
historically significant Bly Ranger Station, a Forest Service compound that’s 
still in daily use by employees of the Fremont-Winema National Forest. 

Constructed by the Civilian Conservation Corps and local experienced 
workers between 1936 and 1942, the four acre site was originally purchased 
from Anna Avery for $625 in emergency relief funds as part of the Roosevelt 
administration’s Second New Deal.  Added to the National Register of 
Historic Places in 1981, the compound consists of seven different buildings 
which were all constructed in the Cascadian Rustic architectural style.

The warehouse was the first building built, constructed in 1936 at a cost of 
$1,565, followed by the ranger station office and ranger’s residence, both 
built in 1937 at costs of $1,700 and $2,400 respectively.  The next year both 
the garage and assistant ranger’s residence were constructed, for $450 and 
$2,150 each, and in 1939 the gas and oil house was constructed for a mere 
$300.  The guard residence, built in 1942 at a cost of $1,600 would prove 
to be the last of the CCC built buildings in Bly, and while the District has 
definitely grown over the years in personnel the two ranger residences, 
warehouse and gas house are still being used for their original, intended 
purposes.

For more information: https://bit.ly/2N6itu6
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Suzanne Flory
suzanne.flory@usda.gov
715.362.1185

Acting Director of Communications and Community Engagement Editor-at-Large
Kathryn Dawson
kathryndawson@fs.fed.us
503.808.2241

A picture can say a thousand words, and within every picture is a story.

From the shores of every ocean to the back of every office, our workdays 
are often filled with the types of stories that could only happen with the 
USDA Forest Service.

We'd love to help you share, so to make it easy we've simplified our 
submission guidelines:

While we may not be able to run everything, we'd love to see what 
you've got, so reach out and contact us today at r6update@fs.fed.us  

1) Pictures: action shots of people, especially in uniform; use   
                     highest quality and file size available

2) People: direct quotes and permission from non-employees 

Employee and stakeholder news from the Office of Communication

AN R6 UPDATE
valuing you

Margaret Peattie and Alma Nelson looking for fire during WWII on what is now the Gifford Pinchot NF.
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Where
IN THE REGIONIN THE REGION

O r e g o n  a n d  W a s h i n g t o n  Q u a r t e r l y  P h o t o  C o n t e s t
r 6 u p d a t e @ f s . f e d . u s

Invaded by goats
that we’re now relocating
to other forests.

Click here to submit your answer!
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