
Every BEAVER has a TALE.

The Oregon Stater is 
the university’s most 

consistent and widely 
distributed publication. 

With a gift to the Oregon 
Stater Fund, you can 

help us tell the stories 
of Oregon State faculty, 
students and alumni for 

a second century. 

To make a gift, visit osualum.com/beavertale.

For the last 100 years, we’ve had the honor of telling them.

Up top, the smart way saves the old ways 

Way up top, in the sprawling, searingly beautiful head-

lands of the Imperial Stock Ranch in Oregon’s high 

desert, the Carvers have taken a stand.

It’s not the kind of stand cattle ranchers took against sheep 

ranchers in the old cowboy movies, although Dan Carver (who 

runs sheep and cows) admits with a grin that romantic notions 

planted by old Westerns had something to do with his decision to 

buy the historic ranch back in 1988.

“I just always kind of had a love for the John Wayne thing, I 

guess,” Dan said. The ranch is about 120 miles east of Portland 

and 60 miles south of The Dalles. The nearby “big city” is Maupin, 

20 miles down Bakeoven Road, where the numbers on the gas 

pump still go around as they fill your tank.

“A place like this ...,” Dan said. “Well, it’s like Will Rogers said: 

‘They ain’t makin’ any more of it.’”

The Carvers’ stand on the Imperial also is not the kind of stand 

Jeanne Carver used to take when she refused to be passed as 

a collegiate hurdler, although she admits with a grin that the 

stubborn willfulness required to sprint while facing all those 

obstacles has come in handy as she — with no knitting experi-

ence and hardly a clue about marketing — has built Imperial Yarn 

into a brand so strong that its yarn was chosen for the Polo Ralph 

Lauren sweaters worn by U.S. Olympians in Sochi. 

No, the stand this husband-and-wife pair of OSU alumni have 

taken is that they will continue the story R.R. Hinton started 

when he homesteaded in a cave he’d dug into a streambank on 

the property in 1871. He would live to see his chauffer deliver vis-

iting Portland aristocrats from the train station at Shaniko to his 

fancy house. His holdings would span seven Oregon counties as 

his herds flowed across them in undulating masses. But to thrive 

in the modern era, a smaller but still huge version of the Imperial 

has learned from its past and must be smart about its future.

 Long before Dan Carver found himself owning 50 square miles 

with a rich history but a troubling long-term economic outlook, 

he earned his bachelor’s in business administration and tech-

nology at OSU in 1965. Jeanne earned her master’s in education 

from OSU in 1979.
 “I’m a businessman more than maybe a cowboy,” Dan said 

with a smile. 
Whatever he calls himself, many others call him a successful, 

conservation-minded agriculturalist who knows how to make 

more money treating his land well than he would make taking 

shortcuts. He has served on numerous state and regional policy 

boards, and has sometimes been called upon to mediate disputes 

between environmentalists and agriculturalists.

Ask him about his proudest moment as a rancher and he talks 
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By Abby MetzgerWhen Zachary Dunn traveled deep into rural Africa with the student volunteer organization Engineers Without Borders USA, he endured conditions that would send many tourists fleeing for home: A 14-hour flight to Dubai, overnight stays in airports, rough and dangerous bus rides, a bout of malaria and a month-long stay in a hut with no running water. 
Not to mention the so-called “bat cave,” a pit latrine where bats sometimes flew out of the hole.
But it was all worth it, he said, because he and his colleagues weren’t on a tour, they were on a mission to help a needy community gain easier access to clean drinking water.

While engineering students and alumni from Oregon State have long traveled the world to do public service projects, Dunn believes he and others like him represent a generational shift among engineers, marked by a greater sense of global responsibility. Call this generation the New Engineer—Version 2.0. 
“Our generation sees people in other parts of the world as our family members,” said Dunn, who recently earned his bachelor’s degree in ecological engineering. “If I have a family member in need, I’m going to help that person. It’s about extending your sphere of compassion.”

The Oregon State chapter of EWB cast its net of compassion 9,000 miles wide to the small Kenyan village of Lela. There, women and children often walked three miles to haul drinking water that was often contaminated with coliform bacteria and nitrates. 

COMMITTED TO HELPEngineering better lives, one water well at a time

Engineering student Zachary Dunn shares a 
celebratory dance with women of Lela, Kenya, where Dunn and his colleagues in the OSU chapter of Engineers Without Borders helped solve a long-standing water crisis. PHOTO BY JUSTIN SMITH



Editor’s note: George Edmonston Jr.’s 20-
year run as editor of the Oregon Stater 
is unmatched in the 100-year history of 
the magazine. A passionate historian by 
academic training and a devoted Beaver 
by personal bent and official proclamation 
— the OSU Alumni Association gave him 
its Joan Austin Honorary Alumni Award in 
2007, the year after he retired — he was 
the obvious and only choice to give Stater 
readers a sense of how the magazine 
has chronicled the life and times of our 
favorite university and its people over  
the years.

A CENTURY OF  
STORYTELLING
By George Edmonston Jr. 
Images courtesy OSU Archives 

10 memorable moments from the Stater’s first 100 years
In what seemed at the time a harmless bit of braggadocio, I once told 
my successor as Oregon Stater editor, Kevin Miller, ’78, that I had 
looked through every page of every issue of the Oregon Stater. This 
came back to haunt me when he asked me last spring to share a cen-
tennial list of my favorite moments for the publication’s long history.

“Oh my goodness,” I thought. “That’s thousands of pages and tens of 
thousands of feature stories and smaller entries. It’s a mountain of pro-
duction from more than 36 former editors and who-knows-how-many 
writers, photographers and artists.”

But I was honored and challenged by the assignment, and after several 
months of digging I settled on what follows. I don’t expect everyone to 
agree with my choices, but I hope you are educated and entertained 
by them, and — like me — reminded of what marvelous institutions we 
have in the Oregon Stater and its namesake university.

OCTOBER 1915: E. B. Lemon wishes for an alumni center 82 
years before the fact and addresses the need for an alumni 
magazine.
When the OSU Alumni Association opened the CH2M HILL Alumni Center in September 
1997, it was the fulfillment of a dream first articulated by alumni secretary and founding 
editor E.B. Lemon, ’11, on Oct. 31, 1915, in the first issue of the magazine, then called the 
O.A.C. Alumnus. Lemon wrote: “Why not a permanent Alumni home on the campus — 
a place where an old graduate upon returning to the College could make his headquar-
ters, find information about his classmates and friends, and be made to feel at home? It 
is bound to come some day.”

Of the new magazine, he added: “Our aim is to improve each issue until the Alum-
nus is on a par with similar publications of the country, and we earnestly solicit the 
cooperation of the hundreds of alumni throughout the country in the accomplishment 
of this end.”
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MARCH 1920: Mother Kidder mourned.
In July 1908, Oregon Agricultural College hired its first 
professional librarian, a 50-year-old University of Illinois 

alumna named Ida Kidder. 
Inspired by President William 
Jasper Kerr’s dream of bringing 
national recognition to Oregon’s 
land grant college, she labored 
tirelessly to improve the library. 
She enjoyed such a level of 
devotion and respect that she 
became known to everyone 
simply as “Mother Kidder,” and 
when Homer Maris penned OAC’s 
alma mater “Carry Me Back” in 
1919, he dedicated it to her.

By the time of her passing 
in Waldo Hall on Feb. 29, 1920, 
the library was housed in a 

spacious new building — now Kidder Hall — that she had 
helped plan and build. Of her memorial service, the O.A.C. 
Alumnus reported: “It was peculiarly appropriate that, an 
indoor service being impossible on account of the influ-
enza epidemic, the funeral services for ‘Mother Kidder’ 
were held on the esplanade in front of the Library building. 
The body lay in state in the main corridor of the Library 
(with students and faculty filing past, single file, under the 
watchful eyes of an ROTC honor guard) during the morning 
of March 2 … .”

JUNE 1925: Notre Dame’s Knute Rockne 
arrives at Oregon Agricultural College to 
accept a summer teaching job.
The late Knute Rockne remains, according to the College Football 
Hall of Fame, “American football’s most renowned coach.” His 
career record was an astonishing 105-12-5, and he guided the 
Notre Dame Fighting Irish to four national championships in 11 
years. In 1925, and for two more years, Rockne taught football 
at OAC. That’s him in the helmet in the photo below, on Bell Field 
with Moreland and Langton halls in the background. In June 
1925, the magazine took notice of his arrival with little fanfare:

“Coach Rockne of Notre Dame, who is giving a course in foot-
ball theory and practice during the OAC Summer Session, arrived 
in Corvallis June 22 and was guest of honor at a dinner given 
by the service clubs of the city. At least 150 coaches or football 
trainers are expected as students of the course. This is the first 
time Rockne has appeared in the Pacific Northwest to expound 
his system of football, and intense interest is being manifested in 
his visit to the College.”
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DECEMBER 1935: “Billy” Beaver 
captured on film.
Has OSU ever had a real Beaver for a mascot? The 
answer is probably, beginning with references to 
“Beavo” in a Barometer article in April 1921. Found by 
students canoeing the Marys River, the six-month-old 
beaver was brought to campus half-starved and was 
nursed back to health under the direction of zoologist 
H.M. Wight. Questions remain as to how long or if 
Beavo was ever an official mascot; no photo of Beavo 
is known to exist. However, the cover of the Decem-
ber 1935 Oregon State Monthly featured a full-page 
image of “Billy,” a different beaver, who was under 
the care of the Wild Life College Club and was clearly 
identified as Oregon State’s mascot.

1943 TO 1945: The Oregon State Yank fights 
the good fight on the Home Front.
Produced concurrently with the Stater during the last years of 
World War II, this quarterly journal remains for me a most inspir-
ing and impressive achievement. Writing in the December 1991 
issue, Tom Bennett (who we’ll meet again later in this feature) 
profiled The Yank this way:

“This amazing little newspaper knitted together thousands of 
OSC service men and women scattered around the world. It car-
ried news and gossip to homesick guys and gals ... and typically 
... carried hundreds of items about where people were located, 
branch of service, jobs they were doing, what fighting they had 
seen, and who they had run into along the way. On a more seri-
ous note, the newspaper recorded decorations received, Oregon 
Staters killed in action and those taken prisoner.”

The names behind the masthead were Elaine Kollins Sewell 
(Jones) and Jane Steagall (Hoxie), both members of the Class of 
1941. The cost of the first issue was $150, which they paid for out 
of their own pockets. The letters the two women used to build 
each issue are today lovingly housed in the OSU Special Collec-
tions & Archives Research Center, a priceless glimpse into the 
lives of a generation of Oregon Staters called upon to serve their 
nation in its hour of greatest need.
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APRIL 1948: An issue of the Stater is organized backwards.
Alumnus, Army combat veteran and Bronze Star recipient John Fenner, ’40, returned 
to Oregon after World War II to resume life where he had left off. After a brief stint with 
a job in Portland, he landed in Corvallis as alumni manager at Oregon State. Comple-
menting his good looks, energy and talent was a capricious sense of humor, which was 
never more on display than with the last issue of the Stater published on his watch. Ob-
serving that many people read magazines starting at the back, Fenner used the excuse 
of April Fools Day to direct editor Bob Knoll, ’48, to assemble the April 1948 issue just 
that way, with the front page appearing as the last page and the last page as the front. 
When readers turned to the front — oops — last page of the magazine, they found a 
story announcing Fenner’s resignation to pursue a law degree at Stanford.

DECEMBER 1957: The 
Homecoming court is 
kidnapped!
Back when college pranks wouldn’t show 
up on Twitter and maybe land you in jail, 
the Oregon State-UO rivalry was full of 
them, including the infamous “Riot at 
Seymour’s Restaurant” in downtown 
Eugene in 1937, and the blowing up, re-
painting or stealing at various times of the 
sacred Oregon “O” on the side of Eugene’s 
Skinner Butte. My favorite happened on 
Nov. 2, 1957, prior to the Homecoming 
game with Washington State, when 
Queen Pearl Friel Petro and princesses 
LuAnn Mullen Pedersen and Verle Pilling 
Weitzman were “kidnapped” by four 
daring and clever Duck athletes posing as 
photographers from a Seattle newspaper.

Telling the young ladies they were 
going to a city park for a photo shoot, the 
group instead drove to Salem for a chap-
eroned party at the home of one of the 
kidnapper’s parents. The Stater reported: 
“Of course this produced a red-faced 
turmoil among the Oregon State student 
body for awhile and dean of men negotia-
tions finally brought back the three coeds 
just in time for Homecoming festivities.”
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1997-2014: Dennis Wolverton vastly 
improves the Stater’s look.
Another retiree, this time a self-described “bush pilot 
dentist from the wilds of Alaska,” entered into the 
life of the Oregon Stater in 1997. At our first meeting, 
Dennis Wolverton was crystal clear about what he 
wanted to do: Supply photos to the alumni maga-
zine of the school from which he had earned two 
degrees, in 1968 and 1994, and which had helped 
prepare him for successful careers in dentistry and 
photography. Not only did he possess the desire to do 
great work, he had the best equipment money could 
buy, a photography studio in his home on a hill near 
Reser Stadium, was willing to travel anywhere to help 
report a story and had the perfect eye for light and 
composition.

Wolverton’s gift for exactly when to take a photo 
was uncanny. It only took a second to invite him 
to join the team and he stayed until he told current 
editor Kevin Miller it was finally time to retire a couple 
of years ago. I don’t recall a bad image from his cam-
era, but my favorites have to be the photos he shot 
for “Coastal Jewels,” our 1999 cover story on the 
bridges designed by OSU engineering professor Conde 
McCullough; the images he took of Steens Mountain 
for the April 2001 issue; and the Commencement 
photo spreads he produced for Miller each year from 
2006-2013. 

1991-1997: Tom Bennett 
tells wonderful stories.
In the fall of 1990, a smallish man with a 
heart of gold arrived in my office looking 
for writing opportunities. He and his wife 
had just moved to Corvallis from Mich-
igan to be close to their son. The retired 
advertising executive had virtually no 
experience writing for magazines and only 
asked that we give him a try. If ever the 
Stater was given a gift from the heavens, 
this was it. Over the next seven years, 
Bennett produced cover stories on World 
War II (in six parts); OSU’s connections 
to the American Civil War; and detailed 
biographies of Disney legend and alumnus 
Pinto Colvig, Pulitzer Prize-winning nov-
elist and OSC English instructor Bernard 
Malamud, and Oregon State President 
William Jasper Kerr (1907-1932), all of 
which remain indispensable reading to 
anyone wanting a better understanding of 
the history of OSU.
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FALL 2006: OSU baseball’s first national championship
For a century, the Oregon Stater has helped our alumni family’s collective heart beat as 
one when reporting on important moments. Never has this been more on display than in 
Kevin Miller’s first issue as editor.

The cover features a closeup of Beaver catcher Mitch Canham, ’11, who is overcome with 
emotion as he celebrates his team’s Division I national baseball championship — a feat at 
the time considered impossible for a program from the soggy Pacific Northwest (but one 
the amazing OSU squad would repeat the following year). Inside, Miller — who came to the 
Stater after a long newspaper career that started at the Barometer — gave us words to 
express what we were all thinking:

“We abandoned normal life and drove straight through to Omaha to see it in person, 
and we screamed and groaned and held our collective breath until it was finally, wonder-
fully over. We kissed strangers and danced in raucous celebration in a Portland tavern. We 
sat alone in a faraway motel room, in silent bliss in front of a television set, relaxing after 
that last fly ball made its way into the glove in what seemed like glacially slow motion.

“We pulled off rural highways to listen as Mike Parker described the perfect ending in 
a hoarse but elated voice. ‘Yes,’ we said, beating a joyful rat-a-tat-tat on the steering 
wheel. ‘Yes!’” q
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