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 “the salt of the earth has passed... a truly fine person... unique... irreplaceable”  These are the words of Jim 
Spitze upon hearing about Mrs. Tripp.  Jim was President of the WHDT upon being recognized as a National Historic 
Place.  During Jim’s presentation to the State, he pointed out the contributions of Mrs. Fern Tripp to the Wilsonia 
Village. 
 To know Mrs. Tripp was to love Mrs. Tripp.  A real doer.  She was one of those people who saw a need and 
just took care of it.  And you didn’t want to get in her way.  She could be described as a very strong lady, a lady who got 
things done.  A lover of our beautiful Sierra Nevada Mountains, their history and the Wilsonia area. 

Born on May 14, 1908  in Kansas she moved to Fresno in 1917.  Her parents worked for the Curry Company 
where Fern learned to love the high Sierras.  When she was 9 years old she slid down Half Dome on the seat of her 
pants.  She graduated from Fresno High in 1926. In 1933 she and a friend drove for 9 weeks around the US in a Model A 
Ford, attending the World Fair in Chicago. 

In 1935 she married James Tripp, who was in the cattle business and a true cowboy.  They worked in the high 
Sierra during the summers on pack trips. Husband Jim passed away in 1961. 

In an interview with Channel 26 from Fresno in Nov, 2009 she said she “had always been a teacher.” Fern had 
earned 5 teaching credentials and taught for some 36 years.  Mrs. Tripp was one of the first Special Education teachers 
in the state and wrote more than a dozen textbooks on the subject.  "I wrote spelling books for the boys and girls who 
had problems with learning and so I would write what they could handle,"  For the young boys who had no interest in 
learning to read, Fern gave them a reason to, by writing another book called, "I Want a Driver's License."  Mrs. Tripp 
was 101 years young during this interview.     

In 1963 she purchased a cabin in Wilsonia, was involved in the Wilsonia Village activities and became know as 
our “Historian.” 
 I first meet Mrs. Tripp in 1966 upon my return from Vietnam. She had put the Nash cabin in Wilsonia next to 
our family cabin in escrow.  Those two cabins shared a common well and she called my Dad asking that he guarantee 
water for the Nash cabin.  My Dad told me you never guarantee water to anyone.  Go find out what this lady wants.  As 
I recall, I arrived at Mrs. Tripp’s a little before 7:00 pm.  She took me to her book room and had me assembling books 
while we visited. I believe they were “I Want a Driver’s License” and it was close to 10:00 pm before I got home. 
 After several late night sessions where I had to call my wife to tell her I was okay, I found all Mrs. Tripp wanted 
was to paint her side of the Nash cabin aluminum roof to keep it from shining in her eyes, and to move the outhouse 
from between the cabins.  By the time I had finished assembling my share of the books, she had sold me the cabin, inside  
unseen with her getting the right to paint the roof and move the outhouse.  She also informed me that we needed to 
pay for it in 5 years, as she wasn’t sure how long she might live.  Again, this was 1966. In 1973, she sold her cabin next 
door to us and told our new neighbors the same thing. 
 I recall in the ‘70s driving to Kings Canyon in the winter.  When one would reach the snow, Mrs. Tripp’s green 
pickup would be parked on the side of the road.  When you asked if she was okay, she was say yes, but could you put 
my chains on please.  After they were installed, she would quickly proceed on up the hill and you were left behind to 
install your own chains. 
 Mrs. Tripp was the Historian for Wilsonia Village and Wilsonia Historic District Trust.  Not only did she 
retrieve minutes and other historic documents from being discarded, she combined all the information into two books 
which are available today thanks to Fern.  If she didn’t know some historic fact, she normally knew where to find it or 
who to talk to.  She would be on the front porch of her cabin, where many people from the village would gather to visit 
or learn about our past.  She also had a bulletin board to keep people informed of coming events.  For years she was 
fondly considered the Mayor of Wilsonia.  

Fern is preceded in death by her brothers, Fred Marks, Raymond and Roy Shields.  She is survived by her son 
and daughter-in-law, Judd and Lois Tripp of Loomis, CA, granddaughter Sally Tripp of Dinuba who lived with her on the 
very small cattle ranch in the town of Dinuba, grandson Wesley Tripp and his wife Ginger James, and great grandchildren 
Jake and Grace Tripp of Lincoln, CA.  Other surviving family members include sisters-in-law, nieces and nephews. 

In November of last year, Fern said "Yes, I want to live longer, I just want to go on helping people, live on and 
on."  How many people do you know that still enjoy going to the 7,000 foot elevation when at that age?  How many 
people do you know that are going as strong as she was?  Well, I guess the question should be how many people do you 
know that are nearly 102?  What a grand and full life by a wonderful and vivacious person.  I am honored to have known 
her, to have considered her a friend and will miss her. 

 

from the memorial service eulogy by Gus Collin 


