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

Response to family history questionnaire 
 
Margaret (Sue) J. Anglin Rilette 
ANGLIN FAMILY HISTORY 
7416 S. E. Reed College Place 
Portland, Oregon 97202 
Phone: (503) 775-2349 
 
Note to readers:  I would like to preface this history by explaining that there are no longer 
any members of the Anglin and Gerg families from which to glean information of the early 
years in Hanford; so some of what I am relating to you may be partially in error.  However, 
it is the way I remember it.  Oh, to remember all that I have forgotten, or have taken for 
granted.      S.R. 
 
 
MEMBERS OF THE ANGLIN FAMILY: 
 
 Father:  Norman Preston Anglin 
   Born:         November 10, 1877 – Fort Worth, Texas 
   Deceased:  February 18, 1939 – Hanford, Washington 
   Parents:     John Marion Anglin and Emoley Deane Anglin 
 

The family name is of French origin.  Earliest known descendent is Adrion 
Anglin, born in 1693 in France.  He died in Virginia in 1777.  Hence, the 
beginning of our family in this country. 

 
 Mother: Myrtle Mae Berg Anglin 
    Born:         April 26, 1889 – Traverse City, Michigan 
    Deceased:  January 14, 1975 –Portland, Oregon 
    Parents:     George W. Berg of German ancestry 
           Grace Amanda Powleson Berg (of Holland Dutch ancestry) 
 
 Children: Howard Marion Anglin 
      Born:        October 24, 1907 – Yakima, Washington 
      Deceased: January 23, 1963 – Yakima, Washington 
 
      Preston Gilbert Anglin 
      Born:        June 4, 1909 – Hanford, Washington 
      Deceased: March16, 1961 – Warner Robins, Georgia 
 
      Grace Margaret Anglin 
      Born:        March 24, 1911 – Hanford, Washington 
      Deceased: September 2, 1912 – Handford, Washington 
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      Margaret (Sue) Joy Anglin Rilette 
      Born:        December 21, 1921 –Hanford, Washington 
  
 
 
My parents were married November 18, 1906, in Yakima, Washington.  Their families 
were neighbors and before their marriage, mother helped grandmother Anglin nurse daddy 
through a terrible illness, of typhoid fever.  At that time, she decided he was to be her 
future husband.  It just proves what determination can accomplish. 
 
They moved to Hanford in the late summer of 1908, when Howard was eight months old.  
Daddy managed a 20 acre tract for A. W. Bash.  They lived in a home on his property.  
Preston joined the family on June 4, 1909; not quite a year after their arrival.  He was the 
first boy born in Hanford.  Hannah DeRigio was the first girl born in Hanford, on February 
22, 1908. 
 
On November 5, 1912, Norman P. Anglin was elected Constable of Hanford.  I have often 
wondered what kind of problems arose during those years and how they were dealt with. 
 
In 1914, my parents bought ten acres and built their first home, made of batten board.  The 
acreage was on the north side of Howley Avenue and was bordered by the A. G. Evett 
ranch on the west.  My grandparents’ property was on the east and was directly across 
from the Chas. M. Sanford tract. 
 
In 1916, daddy along with V. H. Ferguson, A. G. Evett, C. M. Rolph, R. G. Root, Julius 
Macomber, Miss Elizabeth Grant, G. T. Slavens, The Buckholdt Brothers, and The 
Agathon Land Company; sent a carload (798 boxes) of fancy and extra fancy Romes and 
Winesaps, by rail to Sgobel & Day fruit distributors in New York.  I believe, in hopes that 
they would find the availability of earlier fruit advantageous.  They received a letter of 
praise for the excellent fruit, as well as for the condition in which it arrived.  Whether it 
improved the market for them in the future, I do not know. 
 
My folks bought their first car; a Model-T Ford sedan, in 1917.  I have been told that one 
day while mother was delivering milk to someone in town, she failed to make the turn 
from Howley to Chittenden Avenue.  Since there was a rather steep grade on the river side 
of Chittenden Avenue, the car turned over on its side.  Fortunately, mother was not hurt 
and removed herself from the car with a bottle of milk in each hand (very likely the reason 
she didn’t negotiate the turn in the first place).  The observers were probably from the 
Sanford and Walthew homes. 
 
Our ten acres were planted with various varieties of apples, with peaches planted between 
the rows.  As the apple trees grew larger, the peaches were pulled out.  We also had a pear 
orchard and of course, enough peach, apricot, and cherry trees around the house to give us 
all of the fresh fruit we needed for eating and canning.  We always had a large garden, with 
all of the vegetables and melons we could eat.  Being from the south, daddy made sure we 
always planted okra.  It was something he especially liked and we all learned to enjoy it to; 
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particularly fixed Creole style.  Mother canned everything; fruits, vegetables, beef, chicken 
and sausage.  Daddy ground and seasoned the sausage, then it was fried, packed in jars, 
with hot fat poured over it and sealed.  It would be so nice to have sausage like that now 
for my family.  Some of the wonderful treats that mother canned to add to the interest of 
our meals were pickled peaches, olive cherries, maraschino cherries, spiced pickled beans, 
spiced walnut stuffed prunes and chili sauce.  I make chili sauce each year for my family 
and I am grateful to her for teaching me how to can so many kinds of foods.  There was 
always a crock of waterglass eggs in the cellar to keep us supplied with eggs in those 
months, as the hens were not laying.  We had a large poultry house and raised both turkeys 
and chickens at different times.  Daddy would always caponize some of the young roosters 
for us to have as a special treat, later in the year.  When butchering was done, we shared 
with neighbors and of course, they with us. 
 
My parents helped with the building of the Christian Church in 1909, but for lack of 
members its doors were closed within a year.  From then on, our family attended the 
Presbyterian Church.  There were times when there was no minister, but George 
McConnachie; then the Sunday school superintendent, kept things going with the help of 
many loyal teachers.  Mother was the adult leader of the Christian Endeavor for 13 years.  
This was during the time my brothers attended Christian Endeavor.  Unfortunately, I was 
not old enough to be a part of Christian Endeavor then, but was occasionally lucky enough 
to be able to attend some of the activities, when there was no one for me to stay with.  I 
remember the young people carrying a large milk can full of clam chowder over to the 
island for a chowder feed.  Of course there was a bonfire for heating the clam chowder and 
for roasting marshmallows. 
 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Taylor came to Hanford in 1920.  Mr. Taylor worked for Mr. 
Wehmeier and lived in a little house on the ranch.  Our place and the Wehmeier ranch were 
separated by the railroad and irrigation ditch; because of their closeness, my folks and the 
Taylors became and remained very good friends for the rest of their lives.  Mrs. Taylor 
(who shall be called aunt Em, from now on) read mother’s tea leaves one day informing 
her that she saw a cradle in her tea cup.  I was born a few months later, in December of 
1921.  Aunt Em should have read her own tea leaves more carefully, as Elsie joined uncle 
Frank and aunt Em on January 11, 1922.  Elsie is one of the dear friends from those early 
days, with whom I still keep in touch. 
 
Recently, I was looking through several old issues of the Hanford Herald and noticed in 
one, dated August 10, 1922, an article which said, “Will Operate Tractor- Norman Anglin 
has purchased a Cletrac tractor for use in the orchards of the valley.  He expects to have his 
outfit ready for operation by October 1 and those who desire to have him do work for them 
should make arrangements at once.  Mr. Anglin is one of the most competent orchardists in 
the valley and will no doubt meet with success in his new work.”  There was also a block 
advertisement on an inside page of the paper.  That huge piece of machinery seemed 
awesome to me and simply because she was a living, breathing creature, I much preferred 
Kit our big gray mare, as I could ride on her back (sometimes) when she was being used 
for plowing or disking. 
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Around the time I was born, in 1921, father started working for the Department of 
Agriculture, as Deputy Horticultural Inspector of Benton County.  On occasions when the 
truck gardening areas were the busiest, he would go to Pasco, Kennewick, Walla Walla, 
Prosser and wherever he was needed to help with inspections for shipping.  Sometimes, 
when he was making a quick trip to Vernita, across the river to the Ringgold ranch, or 
maybe to Prosser; just the two of us would take a picnic lunch that mother had packed for 
us and we would stop along the way to eat.  On those occasions he would take our car, as 
he was not allowed to take passengers in the county car.  Those are very special times for 
me. 
 
In 1929, when I was eight, my parents lost their ranch due to the depression and bought my 
grandparents place directly east of ours.  Although, their house had been rented for 16 
years, daddy had farmed both places.  Moving into our new home was exciting for me, for 
it had a stone fireplace and a beamed ceiling in the living room.  There was a large Maple 
tree, two huge Cottonwoods that I could not begin to reach halfway around, four Chestnut 
and two Walnut trees.  There was also a big, beautiful Douglas fir in the front yard.  It is 
my understanding that the Fir tree was moved to Richland during the exodus, in an attempt 
to preserve it.  It didn’t live however, probably due to its size and the fact that it was not 
indigenous to the area.  We also had a cellar across the driveway from the house.  
Approximately three fourths of the cellar was below ground level and one half above.  The 
walls were of stone masonry, like the fireplace and the roof was shingled, like the exterior 
of the house.  Grandfather did masonry work, as well as the general construction of both 
houses.  The cellar kept things cool in summer and prevented potatoes, carrots, fresh fruit, 
and canned foods from freezing in winter. 
 
We made homemade ice cream almost every Sunday after church in the summer time and 
always made a freezer full, for any picnic we attended; and there were many.  The Sunday 
school, Women’s Club and Masonic-Eastern Star picnics were among those where we 
gathered for wonderful food, games and races; and most of all, for the warm feeling that 
came from just being with our friends and neighbors. 
 
In 1932, the Masonic Lodge purchased and remodeled the Christian church, which was to 
become its new home.  It would also house the Eastern Star Chapter.  They had previously 
met in the upstairs of the Webber Building.  Daddy was an officer in the Masonic Grand 
Lodge of Washington, in 1937.  That year, the session was held in Tacoma, Washington.  
That year, I was a representative to the Grand Assembly of The Order of Rainbow Girls, 
which was also held in Tacoma at the same time; so we were able to enjoy our drive to 
Tacoma together.  Mother remained at home to take care of the irrigating and animals.  I 
can only remember one time when we all went on vacation together.  It seemed that one of 
my parents always had to remain home to take care of the never-ending chores. 
 
We had a Jersey-Guernsey cow, named Phoebe (one of those never-ending chores) that 
gave wonderful milk.  The cream was so thick, it was like leather and needless to say, I 
haven’t tasted milk and cream like hers, since leaving Hanford.  Dairy buttermilk, milk and 
cottage cheese leave much to be desired, compared to hers.  At various times, we sold milk 
to neighbors and friends in town.  Even after mother and I left Hanford, Phoebe remained 
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with the family, by moving to Priest Rapids with Howard, Lois, and the children.  I believe 
she was around 18 years old when she died.  She served our families well. 
 
In either the fall of 1936 or 37, my parents bought the Walthew house for back taxes.  How 
exciting it was to have an indoor bathroom.  Both farm homes were lacking this “wonder”.  
I must tell you that the Walthew house had been home to quite a few families over a period 
of years.  Some that I know of were the Zanes, the Tom Griners, Dr. Edwin F. and Bete’ 
Newton and daughter Mary Elizabeth (Mary Newton Norseth, lives in Portland at this time 
and our families are close friends), as well as Reverend Pate.  It was now to be our home, 
until the day we left Hanford. 
 
During the Christmas vacation of my freshman year, the High School was destroyed by 
fire.  What a terrible shock!  In January, 1937, when school resumed, Hanford students 
attended the White Bluffs High School the remainder of that year and the school year of 
’37–’38.  I enjoyed the time spent with the students of White Bluffs.  The rivalry that had 
been present in previous years seemed to fade away.  During that period, some of us had 
the opportunity to be members of the White Bluffs Band, directed by Fred English.  We 
participated in parades in Yakima, Walla Walla, and the Apple Blossom Festival parade in 
Wenatchee.   
 
During the rebuilding of the school, some of the construction workers from out of town 
roomed and boarded at our house.  In September of 1938, when the school year began in 
our new school, Mr. Stewart Southon became the new school superintendent and taught 
English and French.  Ruby Egner taught social science and commercial subjects.  Garth 
Liesey was coach and taught science.  Ruby lived at our home and became a very dear 
friend to our entire family.  Garth Liesey married his fiancé from Pullman, Washington 
during the Christmas vacation.  He and Miriam returned to Hanford to live in the Grandpa 
Jones house.  Miriam lives in Woodburn, Oregon and we see each other quite often. 
 
In 1938, about 35 United States Bureau of Reclamation surveyors worked out of Hanford 
under the direction of Paul Piper.  At approximately the same time, The Bonneville Power 
Project brought quite a number of surveyors to the White Bluffs area.  The addition of that 
many people to our communities add quite a little interest.  In Hanford, the men with 
families rented all available homes and the single young men boarded with families.  Once 
again our large home became a busy place.  We usually had from three to five living with 
us.  In June of that same year, the Hanford State Ferry began operation.  It was free to the 
public and ran from 7:00 A. M. to 9:00 P. M.  For lack of restaurants in Hanford, mother 
was asked to serve a luncheon to the dignitaries that were present for the opening 
celebration. 
 
Daddy passed away on February 18, 1939 and I realize now that his death would have been 
even more difficult for mother and me to deal with if we had not had Ruby Egner and the 
young men boarding with us at that time.  As mother and I often looked back to those five 
or six years following his death, we could be grateful that Norman Anglin, farmer, 
horticulturist and concerned member of the community, never had to know that his hopes 
and dreams for Hanford and White Bluffs would never come true. 
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That following summer mother became ill and was hospitalized in Kennewick for over a 
week.  She had ordered two gunny sacks of green beans for canning and they were 
delivered the morning she went to the hospital.  We had five surveyors with us at the time 
who needed breakfast, lunches packed and dinner at night.  Betty Meek came to help me 
and under the watchful eyes of John and Hazel Kaneister who lived next door in the 
Sanford house, we managed to get through the ordeal.  We were up at 4:00 A. M. the next 
morning to get the canner of beans processing before it was time to prepare breakfast and 
lunches.  We finished the canning at 10:00 P. M. that evening.  We were so happy to have 
mother home and felling better, as were the boarders, I’m sure.  When mother moved to 
Portland in the fall of 1940, she sold the canned beans to Mrs. Moulster, however there 
was a slight problem.  Mrs. Moulster could not loosen the jar rings and had to cut the lids 
to get the beans from the jars.  Naturally, the jars had to be disposed of.  We really did a 
good job. 
 
During the spring of my senior year, Ruby Egner encouraged me to apply and audition for 
a music scholarship at C. W. C. E. at Ellensburg.  I was very fortunate and much to my 
surprise and delight, I won the scholarship which entitled me to one year of voice lessons.  
I enrolled in the fall of 1940 and enjoyed my one year of college very much.  Being 
exposed to that much music was sheer heaven.  I had taken piano lessons from Mrs. 
Enyeart and Mrs. Noyes, but there was a period of time during which there were no 
teachers in Hanford and I began giving lessons to the younger school children.  I received 
25 cents a lesson.  It was a great experience for me, but I’m not too sure about the students.  
In my last two years of high school, I took lessons from Mrs. Alex Parks in White Bluffs.  
I had constant exposure to music from my parents and brothers.  Daddy loved opera and 
classical music and made sure we always had those kinds of records for our phonograph.  
Occasionally, I sang at church and for community functions and these experiences gave me 
a great appreciation for that year filled with music at C. W. C. E. 
 
That same fall, mother moved to Portland to help Grandmother Berg take care of 
grandfather who was very ill.  He died just a month later on December 1, 1940 and mother 
continued to live in Portland.  At the end of that school year, I also moved to Portland.  
The direction that mothers and my life took at that time, may have helped a little to ease 
the blow of losing our “Town”. 
 
Mother worked at Olds and King Department Store, until she retired at 65.  She then 
moved to Salem and worked another 10 years at Meier and Frank Department Store.  In 
1969, she returned to Portland to live at the Northwest Christian Retirement Home until 
she passed away January 14, 1975. 
 
I went to business college in Portland and then to work for Pacific Power and Light 
Company.  It was then, that I met Neil M. Rilette.  He worked for the Portland Gas and 
Coke Company, later becoming Northwest Natural Gas Company.  We were married on 
August 22, 1948.  In 1950, Neil was transferred to Salem, Oregon.  Our two daughters, 
Kimberly G., born July 11, 1953, and Robin L., born July 7, 1955, completed elementary 
school there.  Neil was transferred back to Portland in 1965, where we now live.  He was 
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retired from his company in January of 1982 after 40 years of service.  Kim is a nurse at 
Meridian Park Hospital.  Both live in Portland. 
 
When Neil and I attend the White Bluffs- Hanford reunions in Richland, I look across the 
Columbia and to the North and see the land under lush cultivation and think back to the 
way it was; sand and sagebrush and picture in my mind how Hanford and White Bluffs 
could look today under different circumstances.  It’s a sad memory to live with. 
 
In closing, I must say that I cannot possibly imagine having grown up any place but in 
Hanford.  My family, my town and all our wonderful friends, were the best I could have 
had and the memories from those years race through my mind, at the drop of a hat. 
 
Could some of my memories be your memories too?  Lighting the lantern to go to the barn 
at night, wood stove in winter and kerosene stove in summer, beautiful orchards in bloom, 
yellow bells, sage pinks, wild sage begonias, sun flowers, wild geraniums, sego lilies, 
cactus, cheat grass and sandburs, clothes freezing dry on the line in winter, mourning 
doves, and on, and on. 
 
Howard and Preston were 14 and 13 years older than I and they were truly my princes.  
They took me almost everywhere they went.  When they worked in the orchards or at 
many of the other jobs around the ranch, I was with them.  I recall riding on the front of a 
wooden sled with pruning’s piled high.  I accidentally put my left hand through one of the 
openings between the boards and almost lost the end of my little finger.  A great occasion 
to use Dr. Devin’s black salve.  Unfortunately, about three weeks later, mother and I were 
going to town in our Ford (a newer Model with roll-up windows), and I was sitting with 
my back to the windshield on the passenger jump seat which folded up against the 
dashboard.  The upper half of the windshield pushed out and I put my left arm through it to 
hold on to the front door frame.  However, the door was open and when mother got in and 
closed the door, it latched on my little finger and also the next two.  Now I had the ends of 
all three fingers dangling and received more black salve, new bandages and lots of 
attention.  One day when the boys were loading ladders on the sled to distribute in the 
orchard, they set up a 12 foot one and dared me to go to the top, which of course I did, 
simply because they asked.  Then they asked me to jump and of course I did because I 
knew one of them would catch me.  Such trust!  Another of my pleasures was to ride on 
their shoulders. 
 
In 1923, Howard’s sophomore year in school, he took part in the play “Jack and the 
Beanstalk”.  I’m assuming that he was Jack as he appears in a picture that my folks took,  
an elaborate costume of black tights, white blouse, velvet cape and velvet hat with a large 
ostrich plume; in a stance with sword in hand, just right for slaying any giant.  Mother 
made his costume and it was very elegant. 
 
Howard and Preston both enjoyed singing and took part in many musical functions both at 
school and church.  They and my parents often sang as a quartet for community gatherings 
and funerals. 
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Howard seemed to appreciate all that he learned helping on the ranch, for after graduating 
from high school in 1926, he went to W. S. C. to study agriculture.  While at Pullman, he 
met Minerva Wheelon and they were married in March, 1929.  A son, Carlton Anglin was 
born February 20, 1931.  They were divorced in 1933. 
 
Howard met Lois Duvall, who was teaching English and French at the high school in 
White Bluffs.  Lois was living with Mr. and Mrs. Beldon at that time.  They were married 
June 6, 1935, at Lois’ parents’ home in Seattle.  They returned to Hanford and lived in the 
Enyeart house.  Lois’s mother passed away soon after that and they went to Seattle briefly.  
From there, they were in Black Hawk, Washington for a short time and then moved to 
Bremerton, Washington, where Howard worked for Clarence Berg, our uncle.  When 
daddy passed away in February of 1939, they returned to Hanford with their two oldest 
daughters, Aileen and Sylvia.  In 1941 or 1942, Howard started working for Pacific Power 
and Light Company as plant operator, at the Hanford sub-station.  When the sub-station 
discontinued operation, he was transferred to Priest Rapids where they lived until August 
of 1945 when he was again, transferred to the Naches station. 
 
  Children:     Lois Aileen, January 21, 1937 – Bremerton, WA 
           Sylvia Joan, February 9, 1938 – Bremerton, WA 
           Norman Lloyd, January 8, 1941 – Pasco, WA 
           Ella Mae, July 20, 1942 – Prosser, WA 
           Mary Anne, March 3, 1946 – Naches, WA 
           Charles Sanford, February 12, 1948 – Yakima, WA 
 
Howard passed away January 23, 1963, in Yakima.  Lois, is living in Everett, Washington.  
Their children all live within the state of Washington. 
 
Preston had completed several years of 4-H cooking, but decided the year I was born, to 
make his project “Child Nutrition”.  He was alone in this project so Mrs. Gage, the County 
4-H Extension Leader, helped him through his project.  Both mother and I must have 
benefited from his labors during that year.  I recall seeing a pillow that mother had made, 
on which she feather stitched all the ribbons Preston had won for entries to the county and 
state fairs. 
 
Preston graduated from high school in 1928.  Later that year, he went to California with 
Clarence and Lucile Berg, to sell Aluminum cookware.  In 1930, he joined the Army in 
California, and was stationed at Fort Lewis, Washington.  He married Beryl Van Wormer 
June 4, 1935, and on January 27, 1937, their daughter Claudia Jean was born.  They were 
divorced in 1938.  He was transferred to the Observation Squad, at Gray Field, 
Washington, and later to the Air Force.  In 1940, he married Dorothy Bride of Tacoma, 
Washington and almost immediately was sent to Maxwell Field, near Montgomery, 
Alabama.  
 
He was accepted to Officers Candidate School, in Miami Beach, Florida where he 
graduated and was commissioned in the class of 1943.  At that time, he was transferred to 
Freeman Field, Air Force Base in Seymour, Indiana.  On August 12, 1943, Dorothy passed 
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away when their son Preston Gilbert, Jr. was born.  Mother moved to Seymour to be with 
Preston and care for her grandson. 
 
In March of 1945, Preston and Mary Catherine Keach of Seymour, were married and 
almost immediately, he left for the Pacific theatre of war.  Their daughter, Paula Michelle, 
was born September, 1950 and in March of 1951, Preston was sent to Korea. 
 
Preston was a major in the Air Force, when he received a medical discharge in 1960.  They 
were living in Warner Robins, Georgia, when he passed away March 16, 1961.  Mary 
Catherine, their daughter Paula and her family live in Seymour, Indiana.  His son, Preston 
and family live in Modesto, California.             
         
 


