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Dedicated to
Rachel Trahemn
Guiding light in keeping in touch with
White Grass guests and staff and for making our
many reunions possible.
and to
Ceci Clover
My long time friend. Her parents, Elise and George Clover,
were special friends during my 1957 summer
at the White Grass Ranch.
|
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The White Grass Ranch was one of the oldest dude ranches in Jackson Hole.
The ranch has a long and lively history. Harold Hammond started
the White Grass with Tucker Bispham in 1913 as a cattle ranch,
they turned to dude ranching in 1919 — hence the brand — H for Hammond
and B for Bispham. H quarter circle B. The final demise of the ranch
was with the death of Frank Galey in 1984.

The present restoration undertaking is Grand Teton National Park (GTNP)
working with the National Trust for Historic Preservation becoming the
Western Center for Historic Preservation(WCHP).
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Preface to my summers at
the White Grass Ranch in
Jackson Hole, Wyoming

| grew up in a normal and happy family with an older sister, Phoebe
and a much younger brother, Tom, in Palo Alto, California and
graduated from U.C. Berkeley in 1959. | was a member of Kappa
Kappa Gamma Sorority.

For several summers while in high school my father took my older
sister and me on the Sierra Club High Trips in the California Sierra
Mountains. In those days there were 90 strong hiking and camping in
the high Sierra with pack animals carrying our food and luggage.
That began my love for the outdoors and the high mountains. One
summer | spent a month in the mountains and the road head was just
out of Bridgeport, California. | had connections to a wonderful working
ranch there called the Circle H, so | stayed between trips and filled in
as a waitress. Someone at the ranch suggested that | look for work the
following summer at a ranch in Jackson Hole because the setting was
S0 spectacular.
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That idea returned to me when everyone in the Kappa House at
Berkeley began making summer plans. Many of the girls were going to
take group trips to Europe. That idea appealed to my parents but not
to me. | decided to write to the Jackson Chamber of Commerce for a
list of Dude Ranches to write for work. Low and behold | had an
answer from the White Grass Ranch because one of the workers
there, Elise Morris Clover, had been a Kappa Kappa Gamma at
University of Pennsylvania. Sorority sisters are usually loyal to one
another. It took a little time to persuade my parents that this was the
best summer solution for mel!

This collection of memories are dear to me and | hope that they help
bring back your own memories or at least trigger the imagination.
Enjoy!

———— e
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Sharon & Andy Griffin in Jackson Hole, 2001
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Well here | am after a pleasant airplane ride. Everything was fine except
the small plane was a little rough, thought | was going to lose my
breakfast a few times. By chance | met a friend from U.C. Berkeley at
the Jackson Airport. He gave me a ride into the booming town of
Moose — one post office and a small trading post. | called the ranch
so Mrs. Galey came in her pick-up to meet me. Evidently there.was a
slight mix-up — she wrote me but probably to Berkeley. . —

. -‘:-.. - i"tt.,_..;\“

The country is beautiful — the Dude Ranch just matches my visions 61‘
a rustic ranch in the last of the Golden West! White Grass Ranch is
nestled in a very beautiful property directly beneath the Teton
Mountains. The people are all very kind and attractive.

There are five girls, three of us are sophomores, one is a girl from
England with a very pronounced accent and the other is a graduate of

Vassar, 1938. She and | are the “cabin girls”. We all sleep in one big
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. Some of the wranglers and their black hats ...
ﬂ‘% Fran Strawbridge, Ben Morman, Don Kipp & Jay Mathews

log cabin that is cozy and crowded. There are about eight young boys.
Most all of the crew are from the east and several of the boys are at
Princeton. They all wear black cowboy hats to play the role of a real
cowboy! Also there are several married couples here that help in

various ways.
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Inge Galey Frank Galey

The Galeys are a most delightful and attractive couple. Mrs. Galey
is German and I've the feeling that she will be very stern and quite
strict (there’s going to be no fooling around)! Last but not least,
there are many, many mosquitoes.

Today | worked hard all morning. There are about 13 log cabins, mostly
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Inge Galey Frank Galey

The Galeys are a most delightful and attractive couple. Mrs. Galey
is German and I've the feeling that she will be very stern and quite
strict (there’'s going to be no fboling around)! Last but not least,
there are many, many mosquitoes.
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3 bedroom cabins, which have to be opened up, washed out, swept
out, oiled, windows washed and put in order. It's one hell of a job. We
have to move everything out and put it in again. All the walls, ceilings,
beams, floors, beds, etc. have to be oiled down. And it follows that we
will have to make all the beds later and change them over and over

again through out the summer!

I'm taking it easy this afternoon because they said | should get
acclimated in the high altitude that is about 6,500 feet above sea level.

I’'m really not very tired but I'll take a rest break.

Hope you are fine and that you will
plan to come and stay here for at

least a week.

Lots of Love,
your cowgirl daughter,

Sharan
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Dear,oom,

Was glad to get your letter.

Today is a beautiful, warm sunny day. I'm sitting out in the sun, relaxing
for the first time since I've been here. Remember how brown | was
when | came here — well, I've had jeans and long shirts on all the time
and now I'm as white as a sheet! You should see all the pretty wild
flowers in bloom now. They are so colorful. Also there are many birds
flying around.

Yesterday | drove over to the Jackson Lake Lodge and saw the gang
from Cal. | invited them all over for a Sunday evening BBQ. It is nice
that we are able to have guests here. My Cal friends told me how lucky
| am to have this Ranch summer job because they must work inside
all day and wear uniforms, to boot! The Jackson Lake Lodge is really

huge and the view from the grand room is very spectacular — one can

see the Grand Teton and Moran Lake perfectly from the picture window
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George Clover wrangling the ponies and then he’ll wrangle some guests!

in the Lodge. Monday | might go on a 16 mile hike with some of the
kids from there. (We now are getting our days offl)

There is one cowboy (married to a girl from a prominent Philadelphia
family) who is the funniest character you've ever met. Grandpa would just
love him. He is really a very sharp man and has graduated from college.
His language is a little rough around the edges. | shall quote some funny
things he has popped up with out of a clear blue sky at the dinner table
(all of the help eat together in the room in back of the kitchen).
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George Clover & Fran Strawbridge sizing up the Rodeo competition

One time | brought him in some flapjacks and he picked
them up with his hands and said “These goddamn things
are as cold as a well-diggers ass on a Klondike”. | nearly died. Then |
took the flapjacks back to the kitchen and put them in the garbage
can. The cook then yelled “you're the god damndest throw awayer I've

ever seen around here” and then he pulled them from the garbage can

and put them back on the grill to heat up and serve to the dudes. By the




way, we now have our third cook for the summer. | hope this one will

prove satisfactory for at least a month or two.

Last night George (the cowboy) was telling us about hunting camp in
the Fall. He said “they hunted from dawn until it was so dark you
couldn’t find your ass with two hands”. Every other word he says is a

swear word but he has an art of doing it and we all love him.

Tonight we are all going into town to celebrate Saturday evening. I'm
going in with a very nice good looking and smart boy. However, he is
only 16 and | think I'm robbing the cradle. He’s very mature for his age
and acts and looks much older. | might as well have fun with the
younger ones because that’s all there are and all of us will be here all

summer. What the heck!

The dudes are very pleasant people and there are many little children.
The adults all drink like fishes and crow like roosters. I'm

being very nice to them, so I'll get some tips.
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Dear, Aom,

It was so nice of you all to call the other night. Hope you had an
enjoyable weekend. However, your Saturday night probably wasn’t as
exciting as mine. We all went down to Jackson for the big night. Boy
is that town popping. | just love to see all of the different people and
believe me there are many types of people around Jackson. The town
itself is really nothing but bars and gambling joints. There is one big
hotel which has the Silver Dollar Bar (because there are at least 1,000
silver dollars embedded in the bar counter), a floor show and a gambling
hall. That’s the most exciting place in town. We just sat around and
watched the people and had a few drinks. Also we took a ride on the
Snow King chair lift around 9 o’clock. We had a good view of the lights

in Jackson. It seems so odd to be way up in the mountains and yet so

near such a booming town.
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The town of Jackson at night

There is a forest ranger by the name of Courtney working in the White
Grass Patrol cabin up the hill. He’s about 22 years old and is from San
Antonio, Texas. He really has a Texan drawl. He's very sharp and lots
of fun. Today we went on a hike up Death Canyon which is a good 10
or 12 mile steep hike. The country-is beautiful. Evidently the Sierra
Club started their hike from here last year because at the ranger’s little
cabin at the top of Death Canyon there is a registration and | saw all
the names of the people | knew from the Club. We ate lunch up there

— found some good cookies and canned pineapple in the
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From the official brochure, an arial photo of the White Grass Ranch

cabin, Courtney had the key to the emergency supplies. While we
were eating, some tame marmots came right up to us and ate from
our hands.

Courtney has a sister working at Yellowstone Park so he is going to
take me there sometime when | can break away from the regular routine
here. By the way, today is Sunday so we decided to take a day off
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before the dudes get here. Probably it will be my only day off this

summer, unless I’'m lucky.

Sunday night is the cooks night off so the girls rotate Sundays and we
prepare a barbeque dinner for all the ranch hands and dudes combined.
The Sunday night barbeques are supposed to be fun.

Mrs. Galey said a lady just wrote the day you called and reserved the
only cabin she had. Now there is only a possibility for you to come up
in early August and stay in the large cabin which holds 6 people. Why
don’t you get some of your friends and drive up here. I'm sure you all
would enjoy it. It's too bad there isn't enough room for you — you
should have written sooner. Maybe you could stay at another ranch

near by — then | could meet some other people too.
R Lazy S. Ranch is supposed to be good and its close by. You’'d really

get a kick out of Saturday nights at Jackson. When | find out for sure
about where and when you can come and stay I'll let you know, Okay.

Love,
Saran
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Dear Towny,

Thought I'd write you a little letter. I'm so glad you are doing well with
your baseball — all you have to do is hit a few more home runs. Hope

your team does well this year.

Yesterday | had a very exciting horseback ride. We were riding down a
steep rock trail and all of a sudden the bridle came off of my horse. The
horse started to buck so | jumped off. As | was jumping off, the horse
threw me around and down on the rocks. Then the horse fell down
and rolled on my legs. | tried to get up and then the horse rolled down
on me again. Finally we got up — | didn’t get hurt at all (just a little
shook up) and the horse cut his leg. After we had both calmed down,

| put the bridal back on the horse, we continued on our way.

Everything was fine after that. It was fortunate that | didn’t get hurt.




Today is the 4th of July and we are all having a big Barbeque tonight

if it doesn’t rain. All afternoon the weather has been threatening us with

thunder and huge clouds. Also we're having a big cocktail party and

some fireworks. It should be fun. What are you doing for excitement?
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Most of the
dudes have
arrived now and
there are loads of
little boys and
girls. They all
make lots of
noise and are
having much fun.
Maybe someday
you'll have to get
a job at a ranch
because you
probably would

love it.
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Storms building over the Tetons at sunset.
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Next week we start to get our days off which sounds good to me. I'd
like to go to Yellowstone Park sometime and also there are many lakes
up in the mountains which I'd like to see, maybe I’ll even go swimming.
I've just about lost my beautiful tan because | wear jeans and long

shirts every day.

lt's time for me to go feed one of the working couples babies tonight.

I'm really being nice to them so they can go to a cocktail party.

Write me a letter to tell me what you are
doing and about your baseball. How’s

Chuck Taylor’s training camp?

Love,

Sharan

PS. Please ask Mother
to send me some shirts.
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Sharon babysitting Tom Clover, George’s oldest son
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Just thought I’d add a little to this letter. Last night we had more damn
fun — went to the Rodeo at Wilson. It was really exciting inspite of all
the disorganization. You should have seen the strange people, lots of
true cowboys. Then we all went into Jackson. I've made friends with
several of the old timers around and | talked with
them last night.

One man “Singing Sam” has a small jewelry and
leather shop in town. He is an old, crippled

wanderer and it is most interesting to talk with him.
He also plays the guitar and sings folk songs for all the ranches
around. Next week he is going to come to White Grass and we are
going to try some duets together as long as | have my accordion here.
Maybe | can have him teach me the guitar. | showed him your
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bracelets and he took quite a fancy to them. He wants me to bring
them down to him so he can tighten the stones. I’'m trying my hardest
to bargain with him for some good jewelry but don’t think I'll have
much luck.

Stayed up too late last night and now I'm beat. Today was hell — we
had to change 43 beds and get another cabin ready. Then in 2 hours
we have to prepare the barbegue and clean up when it’s over. I'll learn
some day to go to bed early. Today it is very hot for there is little wind.

I'm debating whether to go swimming, riding or sleeping. | think I'll take

Love,
Hhatm

a cat-nap. Good night.
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Madeleine & Sharon make more and more beds




Postcard in June, 1957

Dear Hom.,

Here are the open dates 7/18 — 7/22; 8/16 on; now until 7/15; 7/18 -
7/21: and 8/13 on. | think Dad would like it very much. We could do
some hiking and there is lots of wood to chop. '?;\‘*‘4:\;\ It’s $105 per per-
son, per week (sort of expensive — but you could tﬁi\;ive up, it’s nice to
have a car). Please phone and tell me when you would like to
come — because someone else has been given the same dates (1st

come, 1st serve).

Thanks for your letters and cute picture of Linda and Sam.

Also | would like it if you sent me 3 or 4 of my plaid spoK shirts. | don’t

have much time to wash and the shirts get dirty fast. Work is

still hard.
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Dear, o & Dad,

Thanks Dad for sending me the Sierra Club notice. | guess they are
doing the same trip they did last year here. It is rather a coincidence that
the Club is starting out near this Ranch as they did last year near the
Circle H Ranch in Bridgeport, Ca., | think it will be fun to see all of
the old hikers again.

Many new Dudes have come in the past few days so we have been
kept quite busy cleaning cabins. I'm getting fairly tired of making beds
and cleaning johns by this time but | will be able to last the summer out.
We have such a good time here that the fun makes up for the work. The
tips have only been so, so. I've gotten $25 — I'm saving it for an Indian

ring. Hope we do better as the summer rolls along.

Tonight is Sunday and we are expecting 90 people for the Barbeque.

Some people from other ranches are coming. The Galeys are having a
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cocktail party before so everyone should be in gay spirits. Thank god

| don’t have to work tonight!

Last night we had another big evening in town. It's really nice when the
dudes come to town because they all buy us drinks. Saw some strange
people in town as we went from bar to bar. There is a good floor show

now at the Wort Hotel with Rusty Drapper and some jazz band.

Tomorrow the Galeys are taking a group of 12 on a four day pack trip.
| tried to go along as a cook but no dice. Frank said | could be cook
for hunting camp in September but | won’t be able to be here then —
darn. The ranch will be left without the managers so | hope everything
runs smoothly. Probably the plumbing will break or the cooks will leave
or something. By the way, the cooks we have now are excellent. The
man bakes all the rolls, cinnamon rolls, coffee cake, Napoleon
squares, brownies, jelly rolls, and many other delightful things. | just

look at them and drool.

Have not done too much riding because there are not many extra

horses and the ones that are left are terrible, also there is a shortage
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Around the pond/pool ... Sharon’s
sister Phoebe, Linda Windsor
and Betty Thomas
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of saddles and reins etc. Have been swimming most every day in the

pond here. The water is not extremely cold and it feels most refreshing.

Last Friday on my day off, another girl and | packed a lunch to take
and hiked up beautiful Cascade Canyon. We went to Jenny Lake and
took a boat across, then started from there hiking up the canyon. We
did not see many people. Fortunately we saw a huge Moose foraging

in the bushes, some marmots and many colorful wild flowers.

| don't know if I'll get any more days off for a while because the “fill in
girl
and bruised. I'm sure I'll get a day off when you are here.

|”

fell out of a truck doing 40 miles per hour and got quite badly cut

Can hardly wait to see you. It’s too bad Tommy can’t come because
he’d love it, there are several boys his age here and quite a number of

young ladies! Maybe in a few years he can come for his vacation.

Love,

Hharan
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@m Wlém & O%a.d.,

Have been fairly busy since you left so haven't had time to write. It was
really fun having you visit the ranch and | hope you all had a good time
(which | think you did). Everyone said you were such nice and fun
people. Sorry you had to leave.

A few days ago | came down with a cold, which | tried to ignore. Now
I'm in bed up in our cozy tent. (Judy and | have moved from the log
cabin to a tented platform in the woods). | need to be healthy tomorrow
because we are entertaining about 60 doctors at a Barbegue dinner.
It will be a great deal of work but also fun. Everyone probably will be
feeling very happy around the campfire.

We brought three kegs of beer for the event and | don't imagine the

adults will drink much beer so we can have it!
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Sharon’s parents, Sherman- & Elizabeth Crary
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Sharon’s parents & Mr. Dunne

The Sierra Club was in yesterday — all 150 of them. | went over for the
campfire and saw many of my old hiking friends.

Have been riding most every day. Elise and | have been picking huck-
leberries down near the Rockefeller Ranch. We pick for hours and end
up with few berries and stained hands and faces. I'm going to bring
home a small jar of jam for you.
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The Dunnes

Last Saturday morning | got out of work because | had to go up to
Turpin Meadows with the gang going on the back pack trip so | could
drive a car home. It was a pleasant trip and the country was beautiful.
Today the pack trippers are expected home. Hopefully they had a
good time and no accidents. Another trip will head out Saturday AM.

I'm reading a book called the “Diary of a Dude Wrangler” by Struthers
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The town of Jackson from Snow King Mountain
Burt who started the Bar-B-C Ranch and ran it when it was at its
prime. You'll find it most interesting because it’s all about this area.
Life at the ranch continues about the same as usual. After you left all

the plumbing along your line of cabins broke. The Dunnes invited
Madeleine and me over for cocktails. They are such pleasant people.
Sometimes they become very disturbed about the disorganization of
the ranch.
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Gambling in Jackson resumed last Saturday night. | went to town with
Steve Thomas and had a good time. Courtney and Steve thought they
figured out a system of beating the Roulette game but it didn’t work
out well because the dealers caught on in every bar.

Inge expects me to stay over Labor Day weekend. | think I'm excused
from RUSHING at the Kappa House so maybe you can buy me a ticket
home for September 4th. Thanks!

I've really had the very best summer here and certainly will hate to
leave the special White Grass Ranch and all of my new summer working
pals. | look forward to seeing you and returning to my sophomore year

in the Kappa House and my studies at Cal.

——,
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Sunday horseback ride to the Church of the Transfiguration
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Other summer activities
when my parents were visiting:
Saturday night Rodeos in Town
ﬁ' Horse races
ﬁ Dude Ranch rodeos
"y Fishing trips out of the Ranch
Dances at Dornan's
Sunday horseback rides to the charming
Episcopal Church of the Transfiguration in
Moose. Behind the altar is a huge glass

picture window of the Tetons. The ride

continued to Dornan's in Moose for lunch.
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My parents were not really horseback riders and
fly fishers — so the White Grass Ranch was a
totally new and happy experience for them. They
were slightly nervous about riding — my Mother
rode a “mule” named Blue and the wrangler
named a slow horse, Sherman, after my Dad.
Dad really liked the morning picnic ride to
Dornan's because the riders arrived just as the
“sun was over the yard-arm”. Dad felt fine at that
time to order some “moose milk” — a bourbon

and milk to help him relax for the return ride.

Naturally my parents loved the beautiful country, the
other Ranch activities and meeting so many

eastern people. They even found some Bridge

and Dominoes (a very San Francisco game).
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The mule named ‘Blue’




Late August, 1957
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Well, thank you for sending me all of the wedding invitations. When |
return I'll be busy shopping for presents!

Daddy, please buy me a ticket for September 4th. | should stay here
over Labor Day to work. | would like to “hide out” at home for a few
days of rest, OK?

The past week has really been fun here. Since the summer is drawing to
an end, we have been raising the roofl Madeleine and | were invited to
a Fish Bowl Punch party (a great Philadelphia drink). It consists of
Brandy, Rum, Bourbon and more. It’s a powerful drink. After dinner that
night, Mr. Lee, the Clavers, Madeleine, Rachel and | went to watch the
excellent Indian Dances at Jackson Lake Lodge. Wow what colorful and

beautiful Indian costumes. Everyone loved the evening — the chance to

see the stunning lodge grand room.
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Sharon & her Dad, Sherm

Last night Courtney and | had a barbeque at his patrol cabin. He
furnished the steaks and | contributed the rest of the meal. We had our
final visit after a strictly platonic summer friendship. Did | ever tell you
that sometimes when Courtney was tired he would saddle up his horse

and tie him to the hitching post — just in case the boss came over!

Some new dude arrived from Los Angeles named Westmore — the

man was written up in the Post Magazine for his beauty conservation.
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Around the campfire ...
Paula, Charlotte, Tink, Patsy, Frank & Mrs. Thomas

Also a Mr. Browning who plays the accordion. He let me practice on his
special “squeeze box”. We played together one night just for fun. We also
have a new dude here who attends Bennington College, Vermont. She
doesn’t seem to know Phoebe (my sister) in the class ahead of her. So I'll
show her Phoebe’s picture, perhaps she’ll recognize her. | wonder if she
is a typical Bennington gal as she seems a little “put on”.

L.
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Hay season has finally started. Frank bought a new tractor and now
he is broke. I'm not kidding. It's new and rather strenuous work for me

— but | like it for an hour or two!

After the W.G. Sunday barbeque there was a big dance at Cookie’s
Bar B C Ranch with a hot jazz band, some wild vodka and grapefruit

juice punch was served, which knocked maost everyone for a loop!

Many of my favorite guests are on their way home now after a month’s
stay. | hated to see the Lee’s, Crouter’s, and the Dunne’s depart
because they were all so very kind, pleasant, and full of spirit. They all

send their best regards to you.

Please let me know about my tickets Dad. Naturally I'll hate to leave
W.G. in “Gods Country”. I've made some great friendships here with

many of the girls and eastern “cowboys” on the staff. | hope we will all

keep in touch and meet again next summer.
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‘ Thanks so much for everything and soon I'll be turning into a “city

slicker” and a “golden Bear”.

| Lots of Love,

| ﬂm

r
|

—

“Brandy” above Phelps Lake
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Personalities., Events & Adventures

!

Tinker Fox
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from my time at the White Grass

o A

The Church of the Transfiguration in Moose, Wyoming J

“Herb” at the Dude Rodeo And more “Cowboy” Polo
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Indians & outlaws in the Parade

“Twins” at the Dude Rodeo Parade Elena Hunt
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Frank Galey & Rachel Trahern

The barn at the White Grass

“Brandy” Gibb Scott at the Dude Rodeo
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| Dude Rodeo horse race

Fred Mathews just leaving the barn { i

Finish line at the Dude Rodeo horse race Watching the Dude Rodeo.
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The cabins in winter
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Rachel Trahern, the English manager |
|
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Setting up starting gates for the town Rodeo horse race Daddy, Phoebe, Mother on Paint Brush Trail
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July 17, 1971

Dear Haron.

Thank you very much for your letter. | am sorry it has taken me so long to answer it.

It is quite a coincidence you said to look up Frank Gaily at White Grass Ranch. |
spent the first night in Moose staying at the ranch. A man by the name of John
Cooke, “Cookie”, who | met in Carmel was staying there while he was waiting to
move into his house in town, and talked Frank into letting me stay there for a cou-
ple of days if | worked for my room and board. The White Grass is a wonderful place
and | would have liked to stay there but Frank already had his full crew. | am now a
waiter at the Chuck Wagon.

Frank remembered you well and said to
say “hi”. He was remarried last July 4th so
| went to his 1st anniversary party this sum-
mer. Quite a party. His new wife’s name is
Nona, a wonderful lady.

This is great country and | am
thoroughly enjoying myself.

Thanks again for the letter.
Sincerely, your cousin,

O& @m’ Nona & Frank Galey
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Ballad of Whie Gasss

She aot” off Are Hin filled wih excHement 5 eleciricity
B 4he aic ‘ :
4 Saw a darK, fensive. cowoy ,dressed in black,,
waiting frere .
He was unched aqainsthe wall, looking lef,

e e |
Wos he 0y £or her, She nought-. He was, for i+
e ve:‘t? riﬂ!’ﬁ-.

He waiked over slowly | ofered his hand and Soid sefHy,

-I-\-otmjJ Ma'am.
He ¥ipped“his ook, hat, She was speechiess er lgs
weol as sand.
Said s name. was Ben | Smiled , but-She still
Couwldn+ <peak-.
She (e woden , Stac stk | a {eolish Yourg Qirl
Lrom Yre Caost.

Here she was | in ‘«AHomi land of her fanasies
and draans, ' - '3 i

Where Yier hevoes vede whnide horses ard fouled up
wsters gchemes. '

A Place winere clouds drifed “thru endless Kue SXics ;
Mountdins rened Supreme..
- Where EIK, Mulagzr and Buffalo ;ruzcd +re plains

ard dank. from Caysial Ceor Sire
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Tt veled Noeth ond nignHall he dro(cu,p
nkt ~ \ed vmdfg ﬂm i
Ljo.xng il 10 Ler cabn ond before Lamrg

‘%ﬂ\d [
“lco m:%e:z;g g EFU dbn( fb‘see abside,

¥ e lisd 4'0 —}he, ical ni
7 was Hhat an ol e hea ess. iher.ﬁo'gs
: weve -’cha.1 oo, u.x:ll%na {é{

“Tho¥ summer ) like for S0 man ﬁ*aﬂasl a @rlwe_
offair Arot Sre. Yhew

“The Tekns, He takys,ne dudcsa udnnes Ellen
e cook. and Kochel Trahevn .

The Huebners, Dick and 1t Quast, ne “Thovas', Elise.
Clover, Alice’ and Evans Dunn

“Tre ‘FOCK."\T’IPS Picnics and r'uan_CJ “rat ail made up

Sreai' Summer £un.

Who could 4rget e Clearys sz eaudifin)
'pocmi?ml s _and or\dﬂ::}w\(s
, Wro dvanK -he b\cach na S\n

3h§ SiHHn0, on ke SOK. 7
: -B-Q% ndhe Norih &km: ,ceciai) packies
cr’r +rhe G cﬂa.ls house, —E'ru:nd\. and warm,
anKs fichi ‘;3 andpocr_—%r.ps ve he spun Wesrern Jaks
ond Y.uj Chrarm.

'ﬂ"\en -%hcre. was Cudr Winsor wdn his 9u\-lar who sang
wh. m i around et Staci Qe

' 4o <i

The anm o —H‘Q Mdb-;ﬁmﬁ -\‘ne.’\%x \:n,is’T'n{_
gllitt and FPannie Shausor

(qao'qe, must 'mve.-(cH- re mﬂ a ‘.‘:Chool{&rumrqleﬁ
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Tre cabin dick, She waresses ey ran from Trge’s
and hel s siot! _
“Tre 4rips o dawon and Darcon’s Povr Yot lsted well
o e n ; :
/ we were luckd o mave Sua Viahheus Are ‘terdon
/ Cronders |, and “the Padersion's Jo—e Nerth Wesh-,
~ (yrrinia's - Srane, Tarni, Gplain, Shawberry |, Spude.,
crogly Back Coon | Ahey weve —ire. : '

Then dhere was Kachel s Yoad sardwich | Oen-to Bo>
Llewis wrth. love ,

Porarcs in eores b:v%,pigs in-tre 3\(15‘ coloin,
hats 10 e odhreoms | heavens avave. ! '

what fun we all od and Sfories and memories we will

always Snare
Our \nm'\1 runneth orer han¥s do-the Chore koys’
Qive. ! ¢

“The Uou Castern il wro arrived n K&K ;
we all Wawe our memtries | cur kve 4o -Ihis ranch
our desice L ‘e West Jo verain frec -
<0, vaise adoost Yo all Who are heve and Hncse. who
ave not, o never ere Smatll we um(—H-wcuah
4 enchanted  deor. ‘

Rt incur \nearts wildflowers will bloom | cojotes will -3:3
and we will hear e €IS ougle in-this pace forewe
mave.,

Judy Al St il 22,190
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From the Reunion in 2000

5 ik & Hole Guide, BS

7 White Grass dudes, wrangleré reumte

Byﬂhﬂbeﬂlm
Jckson Hole Guide

More than 40 people attended o White
Grass Dude Ranch reunion between Sept. 8
and 10.

Former ranch manager Rachel Trohern,
who worked at the ranch from 1953 to 1963,
and Louise Wade, a dude from the 19703,
organized the event. The reunion was attended
by people from throughout the country.

The festivities started with lunch Friday,
Sept. B, ot Dumans Chuck Wagon in Grand
Teton National Park. That night. a cocktail
party was held at the Wade residence in the
valley.

The Saturday night dinner was hosted by
Carole and Norm Hofley at the Fall Creek
Road Ranch. The Hofleys purchased and
restored the original White Grass ranch barmn
on their property.

The group also met for a picnic lunch on
Sunday at the former White Grass location,
which is now Teton park property.

The ranch, located off the Moose-Wilson
Road, was one of the most popular dude
ranches in the valley. It was homesteaded in
1911 by Harold Hammend, o former JY Ranch
wrangler, and Tucker Bisphen, of Philadelphia.

In 1935, Hammond married Marion Galey,
at Philadelphin widow whom he met when she
was o dude ot the Bar BC. H 1 died a

few years later.

In 1946, Mr:. Hammond sold the ranch to
her son, Frank Galey, and her daughter-in-Law,
Ingn Galey.

Frank died in July of 1985. His second wife,
Nona, ran the runch for the remainder of that
season and then closed the ranch.

The: closing of the ranch marked the end of
another chapter in the history of Jackson Hole.

I remember Frank as one of the most
colorful people in the volley. He was friendly

and warm. He worked hard, played hard and
aruns hand. He was one of my first friends in
Juckson Hole in the early 1930s.

The reunion kindled much nostalgia.
Among the memories were the years the
Hammonds raised silver foxes and sold the
pelts

I wore one as a stole for many years until it
isintegrated. The stoles were beautiful.

e gy

Fazoamern MoCans / Guane
REUNITED AND IT FEELS 50 GOOD: Jackson
residents who attended the Whitegrass Dude Ranch
reunion included Dick and Barbara Barker, Jack and
Mimi Crenshaw, Fred Herbel, Elise Clover, Sharon
Griffin, Cynthia Quask, Debbie Lopez, Tamie Kinker,
Chick Galey, Fran Fox, Rachel Trahem and Cynthia
Galey Peck. The former Whitegrass dudes and
empioyees gathered from Sept. 810 10.

Left, former Whitegrass Dude Ranch employees and
dudes met at the ranch site, which is in Grand Teton
National Park, to celebrate and recall old tmes in
Jackson Hole. Rachel Trahem and Judith Smith (back
row) and Beth Woodin, Cynthia Galey Peck, Steve
Huebner and Debbie Lopez were some of the reunion
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Frank Galey later in life
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A memoir ... a look back at an idyllic summer spent
working for and with the quirky characters of a
‘dude ranch’ in Wyoming.

Through the letters of a young girl experiencing the
freedom and delight of the wild western valley called
Jackson Hole, we get a glimpse of life on those
ranches in the 1950s.
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