
T H E  N O R T H W E S T  M O N T A NA  
H I S T O R I C A L  S O C I E T Y 

Summer 2018 

Volume 22, Issue 2 

Whatõs Happening at 

Your Museum  

¶ Saturday Tours, see 
front cover 

¶ Taste of Kalispell, 
June 21 

¶ History Book Club - 
Returning in Septem-
ber, see pg. 6 

¶ Historic Film Club ð
see back cover 

Museum at Central School Expanding Summer Hours 
to Reach More Visitors and Engage Community 
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 Not a week goes by that some-
one expresses to me (or to one of our 
dedicated volunteers) their disappoint-
ment in not being able to visit our Mu-
seum. And I certainly understand their 
frustration. Guests and visitors who 
would benefit the most from learning 
about the history of Northwest Montana 
are often gone or traveling during the 
week. Furthermore, many of our sup-
porters are at work (or at school) during 
our usual open weekday hours.  

 So this summer, while the kids are out of school and the population of the Flat-
head Valley swells to its annual high mark, we have decided to try and address this is-
sue. Every Saturday from June through August, the Museum at Central School 
will be open to the public from 10am until 3pm. These expanded hours will allow us 
to share the great history of this region and our 1894 historic building with all of the 
locals who are busy during the week, as well as the many, many guests that routinely 
make Kalispell the hub for a trip to Glacier or elsewhere in the Rockies. If that wasnôt 
enough, we are also offering guided tours of the Museum Saturdays at Noon,  
FREE with regular admission. Come and hear some stories that most visitors never 
get to hear, explore secrets of the Museumôs collection, and learn about the organiza-
tion from an inside perspective.  

 In addition to the free tour, 
this summer will be the last chance 
to view Bret Boudaôs excellent exhi-
bition ñJames R. Bakke: A Truly 
Montana Artistò.  So what are you 
waiting for? Come on down to the 
Museum this summer, join us on a 
free guided tour, and enjoy a coffee 
or local soda in our newly renovated 
Schoolbell Bookstore. Start the 
weekend off right!  



The Museum at Central School 
Bringing Life to History & History to Our Lives 

Directorõs Desk:  Burning with Historic Passion 

Page 2 

 It is no secret that I am an avid backpacker. If you have ever had a con-
versation with me, there is a good chance that the topic has come up at one 
point or another. Besides being one of the key factors that brought me back to 
Montana, I have also managed to mention it in this column not a few different 
time. And after many years of pursuing this hobby, there is one important les-
son that I have learned: sometimes, on a rare occasion, everything goes perfect-
ly according to plan.  

 But most of the time it doesnôt. 

 The beginning of backpacking season this year has brought to mind one 
of my most, uh, interesting experiences thus far in the backcountry. Last June, me and a few friends set off on 
an overnight trip to Granite Lake in the Cabinet Mountains outside of Libby. And according to the weather re-
port, there was a zero percent chance of rain. Most of the hike went by without issue, but toward the end it 
seemed to be getting cold mighty quickly, and a little to dark for late afternoon to boot. Only one mile from the 
lake (and our final camping destination), the skies opened up. It was the kind of rain I had never seen before or 
since. A rain so thick that it impeded my vision completely; I could see nothing in the horizon past seemingly 
endless raindrops. The monsoon lasted only half and hour, but it had done its job: despite raingear, my bag, its 
contents, and I were almost completely soaked from head to toe. 

 Although the rain had stopped, the early onset of cloud cover and darkness was with us for the night. 
The only hope we had of getting any rest was dependent on starting a fire to warm up and get dry. After 
searching  around, we found some semi-dry wood, having been protected from the worst of it by being lodged 
beneath other, much wetter wood. But kindling, something to start the fire,  was still an issue.  

 What happened next I am not proud of.  

 I had always read about extended backpackers, and one way they cut weight from their packs is to burn 
pages of their books after reading them. The whole notion absolutely horrified me: after all, a book was a 
book, and it seemed like a really destructive way to save a few ounces. But desperate times called for desperate 
measures, and the book I brought had somehow, in some way, been spared the worst of it. So I did what I al-
ways resisted doing, and sacrificed the several chapters that I had already read for the good of the group. (To 
lay all the cards on the table, and to my continuing horror, the book was about the history of Glacier Park, a 
very sad fact that I managed to delete from my memory bank until writing this article). My friends and I man-
aged to get the fire lit and stayed up until our sleeping pads and sleeping bags were dry(-ish), then took turns 
sleeping in shifts around the firepit.  

 I tell this story here not to show how destructive I am towards the written word, nor to prove my mettle 
in a Bear Grylls, Survivor-Man- type situation. And rest assured, I would never, EVER bring archival docu-
ments into the backcountry. No, I relate this story to try and demonstrate what kind of museum I aspire to be a 
part of. The Glacier book (which to protect me from lawsuits shall remain nameless) really was quite good; I 
finished it after I returned home and thankfully dried off, and I was impressed. But I donôt remember the de-
tails. I donôt remember which chapter told which story, the historic figures that were covered, the exact dates 
when important events took place.  

 But I remember Granite Lake. I remember the sight, the scent, the sounds, the experience. If you asked 
me a question about the Glacier book, I could answer it: it might not be right away (or it might be a recited 
fact) but I could definitely find it. But my Granite Lake testimonial would come from a different part of me: 
simultaneously more knowing and less knowledgeable, and much more personal.  

 The best museums have a way of sticking with you for the long haul, to not only make the information 
on display memorable, but the very visit itself. That is how I want people to see the Museum at Central School. 
To gain knowledge, yes, but also to gain an experience. To be provoked on such a level that you are affected 
emotionally as well as mentally, to be able to see history as not only the past but something that you are part of 
right now, something that is all around us all at all times. You may feel warm and content when you read histo-
ry, or watch a documentary, but when you experience history, when you live history...you burn.   
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Great Northern Railroad Historic Collection Pulls Into the Museum at 
Central School, Getting Ready to Embark on its Next Journey 

 The Great Northern 
Railway, running from St. Paul 
to Seattle, was one of the great 
transcontinental rail lines in 
the United States.  

 And now, the Museum 
at Central School is home to 
probably the largest Great 
Northern historic collection in 
the world. 

 Kevin McCready, a 
historian whose father Lewis 
McCready was a Head Brake-
man and Conductor on the 
Great Northern, made collect-
ing history about the famous 
railway his lifelong passion. 
Now within the walls of Your 
Museum, the collection spans 
decades (centuries really) and contains a phenomenal mix of artifacts and documents, of photographs and ephemera. Be-
sides the scans displayed on this page, which are truly remarkable in their own right, the collection also contains video 
footage, timetables, railroad publications, maps, official documents, newspapers, and oral histories, containing just about 
every Great Northern-related factoid you can think of. And Kevin had already digitized a large portion of it.  

 We here at the Northwest Montana Historical Society were 
very sorry to hear that 
Kevin passed away in 
late May, not long af-
ter donating his collec-
tion to the Museum. 
He is truly to be com-
mended for his work; 
even as his health was 
failing, he found ways 
to volunteer and con-
tribute to his commu-
nity. It will take us at 
the Museum countless 
man-hours to process 
Kevinôs collection, but 
it will be but a drop in 
the bucket of the effort 
that Kevin spent com-
piling it. Our goal now 
is to preserve and uti-
lize this collection in 
ways that will achieve 
Kevinôs vision and 
pay tribute to his pas-
sion and dedication for 
the Great Northern.    

Kevin McCready, pictured here with awards for 
his historical research. Not only did Kevin donate 
his collection to the Museum,  but he also spent 
years helping us index and cross-reference our 
historic newspaper collection. The NWMTHS owes 
Kevin a tremendous debt of gratitude.  


