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My wife, Sally, and I live about 4 miles SE of Walla Walla, WA., at the base 
of the Blue Mountains.  Our farmhouse was built during the Civil War.  I’m 
a retired Air traffic controller and farmer.  I now restore old gas pumps, and 
my wife is a quilter. 

In the mid-sixties I walked the back canyons near Pendleton, Oregon and 
found enough parts to put a 1923 Model T Ford together.  About 30 years 
ago, a friend said he thought I needed a gas pump to go along with my old 
cars.  This started a sickness in that I decided I wanted to show the 
transition of gas pumps through the years.  I have collected around 150 
pumps dating in the late 1800 hundreds through the 1950’s.  Some of these 
pumps may be branded the same company but they are all different in 
some way.  I have also collected about 200 advertising globes that went on 
top of the pumps.   

I always enjoy people stopping by so I can talk about the old days. Here are 
pictures of some of my collection. 


