LEGACY OF PHIL OAKES

The NSSHA has lost a legend. Founding vice president Phil Oakes passed away on August 5, 2012. Phil was involved with NSSHA since 1980 – when a group of 12 cabin owners got together to discuss the scope and purpose of the organization. After Phil stood up and made a comment, someone said, “Hey, he ought to be vice president” (the organization already had a president). Then at the next meeting, Phil stood up again to say something. Someone didn’t like it and said, “He ought to be fired”. Phil endured, however, and became president. He and his wife, Joan, were tireless advocates of conciliation between the forest service and cabin owners. In 1981, the forest service paid for 50 people – a diverse group of individuals: business professionals, forest service personnel and cabin owners – to attend a Conflict Resolution Seminar. This all expense paid 3 day weekend that began with a lot of hostility and distrust, ended with everyone joining together to agree on the best way to resolve issues. Phil embodied that attitude.

The Oakes family casts as wide an area as the legendary trees of the same name. 

One cannot talk about Wrights Lake without mentioning the name Oakes, who were among the first families to build cabins at Wrights Lake. Back in 1918, while camping along old highway 50, Arthur and Maude Oakes met fellow camper George Smith, who told them about Wrights Lake. They took a day trip back to the lake and liked what they saw. The following year, they spent a week hiking with burros from their home in Loomis into the wilderness that is now Wrights Lake. In 1920, the first lots were laid out by the Forest Service along the west and north sides (the rest of the lake belonged to Western States Gas and Electric: now PG&E). These lots – approximately 100 feet of lake frontage – were measured with cotton rope used for a bed roll. Some of those first lots were:

Lot #7 –   Arthur and Maude Oakes
Lot #8 –   Arthur’s father, “Dad” Oakes, 
Lot #10 – George and Dorothy Oakes
Lot #9  -   William S. Williams, Dorothy’s father

The cabins they built were truly log cabins. The road back to the lake was impassible to lumber trucks so they dropped the trees and used horses and pulleys to drag them into place. Using hand tools they carried back in, they planed the logs with an adz. “Dad” Oaks was a shake maker and cut red fir down to make shakes for the roof. 
The land that belonged to William S. Williams in Loomis is still in the Oakes/Williams family. In 1930, Phil was born to Dorothy and George Oakes. Phil was born, lived and died on the family property – an uncommon occurrence these days. 
Phil was an avid fly fisherman. He taught all his children and grandchildren how to fish.

He also instilled in them a love of the mountains and the truly important things in life:  family and respect for others. He would often say, “Aren’t we lucky?” Yes, Phil, you were!
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