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Anderson Family History 
White Bluffs Hanford Pioneer Association 38th Reunion- 1981 

Response to family history questionnaire 
 
Howard Fredric Anderson 
Husband of Clarene 
 
Anderson originated in Sweden. 

 
My name was from Howard Britton, a boy in my sister’s class.  Virginia named off all 
of the boys and Howard was the only name she didn’t like. 
 
Mother and Dad were married in Spokane, in 1912.  Moved to Mullan, Idaho in 1916. 
Dad worked as a machinist for ASARCO, at the Morning Mine.  Dad Played the 
Violin.  I was born in 1921, in a log house which was later covered with boards and 
still stands.  We had a cellar built into the mountain, which the house butted up against.  
Mother brewed beer there in a big white crock, which she sold illegally during 
prohibition, because at that time she divorced my father and needed money. 

 
We didn’t associate with Indians, because there were none in Mullan. There were lots 
of Finnish people, as well as some Spanish people on the opposite side of town, but 
Mother told me to stay away from them. 

 
We had a town swimming pool, but the water was ice cold until the sun warmed it.  By 
then it was dirty and had to be emptied and refilled with ice cold mountain water; so 
we often swam in the railroad water tank about a mile east of town. 
 
Awards:  I got a paper upon graduating from the high school, which stated I had not 
been absent for four years of high school. 
 
In 1932, the mines closed down and since there was no WPA, no food stamps, no 
county relief; we had to flee to Grandma’s farm in order to survive and to retain some 
respect.  We could have gone to the County dole and received bags of beans, potatoes, 
etc., but only if we were definitely in danger of starving.  My parents were too proud 
for that.  We all worked hard for a few months on Grandma’s farm, near Troy, Idaho 
and earned our way.  Finally, the mine re-opened and my stepdad was called back to 
work for three dollars a day.  That was pretty good, because hamburger were 10 cents a 
pound.  Mullan was nothing at all like the town of White Bluffs where Clarene grew 
up.  White Bluffs was in an agricultural area of sturdy, permanent type of people who 
invested their lives in the land (which was unjustly taken from them to build the first 
atomic bomb).  Mullan was and is a mining town where about one third of the 
population was transient, trying to make a fast buck in order to get the “hell” out of 
there.  The other two thirds were 40 years old, dying of silicosis, because ASARCO did 
not want to spend money to protect them from the horrible silicon dust that filled the 
mines.  In those days, labor was expendable.  There were plenty more waiting for a job.  
The major stock holder of ASARCO was and still is the Guggenheim family of New 
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York.  The saying was if you were working in the mine, “I’m throwing rocks in the box 
for Guggenheim”. 
 
Community, Recreation, family, etc.: 
 
One similarity of White Bluffs and Mullan, was recreation.  We did a lot of picnicking, 
finishing and hunting; the area was great for that.  The only problem was that we had to 
travel over Lookout Pass to Montana, where the streams and lakes were clean and pure.  
The streams in Mullan were a dirty gray and full of lead and zinc, because the mines 
washed the ore in the water.  We were so dumb, we thought that’s the way it had to be. 
 
Then, of course [and] there is no similarity here to White Bluffs; prostitution was 
accepted.  I remember once when I was about 10, a man stopped me on the street and 
said he was new in town and asked where the whore houses were.  Without hesitation, 
I pointed at the second story of a building across the street and said, “Over there, 
there’s an outside stairway in the back.  They charge two dollars”.  We kids knew 
everything. 


