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THANK YOU: To Dan and Nancy Nicholas who loaned the scrapbooks
Jfrom which most of the clippings and photos in this booklet were borrowed
plus the information contained in the epilogue on the Howard Cooper fire

truck.. They are the "crew” riding in the restored Howard Cooper on the
title page.
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Author Bill Harshfield once again dons his Assistant
Fire Chief badge that was borrowed from the ar-
chives of the Maple Valley Historical Society Mu-
seum for this photo in June of 1 990. Harshfield was
Fire Chief in Maple Valley for 1 9 years.

(Photo by Barbara Nilson)

About the Author

Author of the "Birth of King County Fire
District #43"is Chief Bill Harshfield. Harshfield was
a member of the original volunteer fire department in
Maple Valley that was organized in the 1950's.

Harshfield moved to Maple Valley in 1929
when his parents bought 33 acres off the Maxwell
Road on the river. About two years later they traded
that for property across the river off Byers Road to
raise COws.

"Actually, at that time, there was no Byers
Road," said Harshfield. "We crossed the railroad
track in front of where the Cedar Inn is now."

He went to work for the Pacific Coast Railroad
in 1933, and boarded in the two-story section house
right in the middle of Maple Valley. (His recollections
of those days are printed in the" Maple Valley Family
Recollections III" for sale at the Maple Valley His-
torical Society, Inc. Museum.)

After he married, his wife and him moved
into the section house in 1937 and they lived there for
33 years until it was torn down. They still live in the
area; having moved to property right next to the rail-
road tracks on the Cedar River.

Harshfield retired from the railroad in 1976.

In 1987 "Chief” Bill Harshfield
presented his Assistant Fire
Chief badge of the Maple Valley
Volunteer Fire department to
the Historical Society Museum.
Accepting it is Marian Short,
president of the Maple Valley
Historical Society.



Maple Valley in its infancy was a robust bustling community, very much a well knit gathering
of people involved in logging, mining, railroading, fishing, farming etc. It had all the businesses that
went along with the work. Hotels, saloons, drays, stores, blacksmith shops, railroad depot, bootlegging.
You name it Maple Valley had it; but no fire protection.

As the logging, mining, railroading, farming (both dairy and chicken), gradually went out of
business, Maple Valley's environment changed. It became a sort of bedroom for Seattle, Renton, Kent,
etc. Farms were subdivided and homes were built where cattle had previously lived.

In the early days Seattle (35 or so miles away) was a long days trip. There were summer
cottages built along the Cedar River where Seattle people could spend some time away from the hustle
and bustle of a big city live, but it was too far to commute in Model T Fords and early cars.

With the improvement of the Maple Valley highway and better faster automobiles, it soon
became possib le to have your employment in far away Seattle and live in Maple Valley and only spend
45 minutes or so on the road. (P.S. It's getting so congested now, 1989, though, it's taking longer.)

With the building of new homes and many more people, some of the Maple Valley citizens became
fire conscious and thought something should be done about it. The way it was, if a home or business
caught fire it burned to the ground along with any other structures nearby.

I don't know how these men got together and decided we needed a fire engine or how they found out
the small town, Blaine, on the Canadian border had an engine to sell. This was in May 1950. | do know
that they were asking $1000 big dollars for it. There weren't too many people who would part with
that much money at that time in this community; but three citizens that | know (two who still live
here) got together with a bank in Renton and signed a note borrowing $1000. These men were Frank
Sayers and Joe Mezzavilla, who still reside here, and Cass Russel, who | believe has since passed on.

All of these preparations were unbeknownst to me. The first | heard of it was on the day it came
to Maple Valley. I heard in the morning that it was coming that day and as | lived in the house across
from the Shell station, every time | heard a strange noise outside | would look out to see if it had
arrived. Eventually, it arrived. What a beautiful apparatus. A 1926 Howard Cooper built fire engine.
Fire engine red paint, shiny chrome, red lights, bell, ladders and two Maple Valley men riding and
steering this little jewel sitting on the open air bucket seats, no top on the cab.

Oh, they were proud as peacocks and | don't blame them. Much work had already gone in it to get
it this far. Walt Patterson who became chief was driving and Tom Norris who became assistant chief
was riding shotgun. They had driven: it all the way from Blaine, Washington. A fair-sized crowd
gathered to admire our new (new to us) little gem. '
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Now that it's here, where will we put it? After much discussion, Frank Bagnariol
(Joe's brother-in-law) offered to temporarily let it be housed in an unused stall in the back of the
Shell station that Frank owned. There was a partition separating the fire engine from the garage. Note,
| always refer to the fire engine as an engine. Most people think of a fire engine as fire truck. There is
considerable difference: an engine is a pumper carrying hose, water and so forth; a truck carries
ladder, tarps, salvage material and so forth.

A hole about 18" square was cut in the wall separating the fire station from the gas station in
which a fire phone was placed that could be reached by Frank or by a fire volunteer who might be
checking over the rig.

| probably never will forget our fire phone number: General GE 2 4141. Now don't forget
it, this was the Maple Valley Volunteer Fire department, not K.C.F.D. #43. (No resemblance.)

This unit was to serve anyone in the area not already being served by a fire district. Namely,
we would adjoin Renton on the north; Black Diamond District #17 on the south; Issaquah District #10
and the Seattle Water shed on the east; Kent District #37 and Spring Glen District #40 on the west. An
area approximately 60 square miles.

Now we know who and what and where we'll endeavor to help protect life and
property; but who will we get to do it and how will we pay our expenses? First, we have
a $1000 mortgage at the bank to pay off.

Chiefs Patterson and Norris took receipt books through the community asking donations of a
dollar or whatever one could give and giving a receipt in exchange. Eventually enough money was raised
that these good samaritans who signed the note could tear up their mortgage. That made this truly a
Maple Valley fire engine.

Now for the manpower to respond to these emergencies. It was a problem then and
it's still a problem now.

Fortunately, then we had lots of young ambitious men living close in to the station. Plus we
were very lucky to have civic minded store owners. It was not unusual to have as many as three clerks
leave the Maple Valley Food Center store at one time.

Also, there was one very ambitious young man and his wife who were running the old Gibbon
store around the corner. This fireman as they were called then (now they are called fire fighters)
loved it when we had an alarm. He could get out of the store and leave his wife to tend the business. He
was known to have to wash that smoke and cinders out of his throat and sometimes | would have to help
him which led him to have a strained relationship with his wife. This fireman later caught on with
another city's paid fire department and if he hasn't retired already, he must be eligible to.
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We had about 20 men with absolutely no fire experience rounded up and needed someone to
explain to us the operation of this fire engine with a midship pump which requires some training.
Fortunately, the city of Renton had an identical rig on standby and Fire Chief Scotty Wall volunteered to
come out and give us some pointers. | should correct myself, Scotty (as he was affectionately known
by) was not fire chief at that time but did later become chief. Chief Floyd Lawrence was chief then.

Ironically, on the very first day of our training we had two alarms. The first one didn't work
out so good as we lost a Finnish steam bathhouse in Hobart; but the second one turned out better,
although it wasn't too much of a save as it wasn't much to start with. It seems the occupant of this
dwelling on the old Chapman road would quite regularly walk down to the store and on her way home
would stop and pick up stones. Some of us knew she did this but didn't know what she did with them. At
the fire we found out. She had paths lined with rocks from one room to another throughout the inside of
the small house. That house we saved.

Speaking of the Chapman road reminds me of another handicap we had which they don't have now.
There were no street or avenues or addresses like we have now. We could get an address like Rt. #1
Box 306C, which was my old address here in Maple Valley before | got married. Some of the road names
we still have. Some of them were the Chapman road, Sahline road, Reid ranch road, Hobart cemetery,
Black, Lake Francis, Maxwell, Cedar Grove, Jones, Cedar Mountain, Peter Grubb, North, Wax, Wilson
and many many more including the Sigurd Amble road. When putting out an alarm to firemen either by
phone or radio, it often was necessary to give landmarks such as "go by Peacock's barn to second
driveway on the right and so on."

Getting back to the original station. A small siren was mounted on the roof of the garage
with a start and stop button by the phone. When an alarm or incident as they are sometimes called now
was received, the button was pushed and several women had a call list of five personnel they called. No
such thing as radios, home receivers or pagers such as are now in use. First one to the rig was
generally the driver, most men were given some driver training and pump operator procedure.

Now what did we get for our $10007 A 24-year-old fire engine that was still in good condition
considering its age, but its age was against it. Many changes came between 1926 and 1949 when we
bought it. It was originally purchased as a city rig so would not have far to travel and there were
hydrants on most all corners. It had a booster tank that only carried aout 150 gallons of water which
was fine as long as you had hydrants, which we didn't. When that fire engine was made, hydraulic
brakes were unheard of as well as four-wheel brakes. If you were traveling 30 miles an hour, which
was just about tops, and had to stop in a hurry you better throw out the anchor because the two-wheel
brakes it had were little bettr than nothing. We didn't have it long before we added another 100 gallons
to the tank.
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