
WE WERE WATCHING A PARADE OF HORSE TRAILERS LEAVING 
by Sue Fry  

Littlepage Road 
Corbett, Oregon 

On Friday, September 1st we had visitors from Chicago, on their first visit to Oregon.  We drove 
through the Gorge and stopped at all the waterfalls.  Our friends were amazed that we live in 
such a beautiful place.  The next day the fire was started.  


By Sunday afternoon the east wind was picking up and thick smoke and ashes were blowing 
our way from the fire at a fast pace.


We live on a hill overlooking LIttlepage Road and we were watching a parade of horse trailers 
leaving.  I realized I needed to move my three horses, Cree, Skye, and Ukiah.  We had a two 
horse trailer and no ideas on where to bring them.  My neighbors were in the same position.  
They found out about Sound Equine Options, a horse rescue group, that had put out an alarm 
on social media that Corbett livestock heeded help.  Immediately, people from all over the 
region stepped up with trailers, pastures, and barns.  Our neighbor asked for two three-horse 
trailers. 


At 3AM, then Monday Morning, a Multnomah County Sheriff came to our house and told us we 
needed to go, the fire was moving too fast our way.  I told him we’d leave as soon as the 
horses were safe. We continued loading our cars with photos and valuables.  The wind was 
strong and thick with smoke and lots of ashes.  At 3:30AM we saw two three-horse trailers 
driving up Littlepage.  One went to our neighbors and the other came up our long, steep 
driveway.


Out jumped one teenage girl.  My son, daughter, and I each got a horse to load.  It was a 
strange trailer with other horse smells, the middle of the night, with smoke, ash and wind.  
Needless to say, my horses were freaking out, rearing and refusing to load. We had to call the 
two girls in the other trailer to help.  Now there were two big trailers in my yard.  The girls 
jumped out and loaded my horses.  The were the best wranglers I have seen.  We exchanged 
phone numbers and off they went.  I didn’t even know where until the next day.  They went to a 
home in Sandy and were there for over a week.

	 

We left for Portland after that, with our two large dogs, Cedar and Ellie and two cats, for two 
nights.  When we came home on Wednesday, it was really eerie, ash was covering everything, 
and the yard was covered with dried maple leaves that looked like shrunken heads.

	 

It was and is still heartbreaking to know and see all the damage the fire caused. 


	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 



