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Leonard James “Jim” Brady
1931-2021

    Leonard James “Jim” Brady died on 
September 2, 2021, in Portland, Oregon at the 
age of 89. He was born on December 24, 1931, 
to Catherine and Leonard James Brady, Sr. He 
attended The Madeline Catholic School and 
Columbia Preparatory School in Portland, 
then Oregon State University, where he 
graduated with Bachelor of Science degrees 
in forest management and forest engineering 
in 1955. A proud member of the Alpha Tau 
Omega fraternity and OSU alpine ski team, 
Jim always valued the lifelong friendships he 
made during his time at university.

    While in college, Jim’s work experiences 
reflected a deep commitment to the forests of 
Oregon. He spent summers cruising timber, 
planting trees, and acting as a fire lookout for 
wildland firefighting crews. Upon graduation, 
Jim began work as a forester for Northern 
Pacific Railway Company, which merged into 
the Burlington Northern, Inc. in 1970. He was 
a longtime member of the Washington State 
Society of American Foresters. 

    On September 24, 1966, Jim married 
Diane Klepper and began nearly 55 years 
of committed teamwork. In the then-small 
town of Issaquah, Washington, Jim and Diane 
raised three children who loved the outdoors 
and cherished each mile traveled together, 
especially road trips in the family Volkswagen 
Bus and too many nights to count in camp-
grounds across the Pacific Northwest.

    Jim retired as an executive with Plum 
Creek Timber Company after more than 30 

years in the forest industry and began a sat-
isfying second career as a consulting forester, 
where he was able to spend ample time in the 
woods.

    Jim and Diane enjoyed traveling the 
world together, from Europe to Asia and the 
Mediterranean, including their most mean-
ingful trip in 1998 to Moldova and Romania 
as volunteers with Northwest Medical Teams. 
But Jim’s happiest days were found at the fam-
ily cabin in Mt. Hood National Forest, hiking 
local trails and introducing five grandchildren 
to the joy of a lifetime spent outdoors. 

    Jim is survived by his wife, Diane; son, 
Dan Brady (Pam); daughters Erin Kirkland 
(James) and Paula O’Neil (John); and five 
grandchildren, Matt, Owen, Jack, Cate, and 
Tal. He is also survived by brother-in-law Don 
Patterson.

    In lieu of flowers, please consider 
donating to your local food bank; or offering 
a contribution in Jim’s name to Washington 
State Society of American Foresters Founda-
tion Scholarship fund, supporting education-
al opportunities of college students pursuing 
a career in forestry. Please give via the WSSAF 
Foundation, c/o Darren Gooding, Treasurer, 
P.O. Box 1894, Wenatchee, WA 98807. 

    Warren R. Weathers
1947-2021

Warren Russell Weathers was born to
Cicely and Warren “Stormy” Weathers in 
LaJolla, California, on February 17, 1947, and 
died in Springfield, Oregon, of complications 
from Alzheimer’s at the age of 74 on July 30, 
2021.

He attended Southern Oregon College 
from 1965-67 and then graduated from Ore-
gon State University in 1970 with a Bachelor 
of Science degree in forest management. He 
earned a Master of Business Administration 
from the University of Oregon in 1985. In 1967 
he married Dena Drorbaugh and had two 
sons, Nathan and Stuart. Dena and Warren 
later divorced.

Warren’s work history included positions 
with the Oregon Department of Forestry in 
Coos Bay and Pendleton; Schnabel Lumber 
Company/Evergreen Logging in Haines, Alas-
ka; and Shee Atika, in Sitka, Alaska. He started 
his own forest management company, W.R. 
Weathers and Associates, in 1982. He also 
served in the National Guard from 1969-80.

He was a true renaissance man whose 
interests and talents ranged from hunting and 
trapping, to growing vegetables, canning jams 
and jellies, and baking award-winning pies. 
He appreciated the support he received from 
others while growing up and enjoyed paying 
it back by volunteering in the community as 
a hunter safety instructor, assistant Boy Scout 
leader, Creswell Masonic Lodge member, and 
Lowell Grange officer.

Warren became thoroughly involved in 
his community’s governance by serving as a 
member of the City of Lowell Budget Com-
mittee for two years, city council member for 
two years, then 20 years as Mayor of Lowell. 
He was also one of three founding members 
of the popular Blackberry Jam Festival.

The Blackberry Jam Festival is where he 
challenged then Springfield Mayor, Maureen 
Maine, to a pie baking contest. Not a cook 
at the time, she begrudgingly accepted and 
asked the McKenzie-Willamette Hospital’s 
kitchen staff to bake her pie and proceeded to 
win the contest. They soon won each other’s 
hearts and were married four months later in 
1999.

Warren and Maureen enjoyed annual trips 
to Sitka, Alaska, to visit their three grandchil-
dren. They also made many trips every year 
to their property near Paisley, Oregon, where  
they maintained 120 acres of private timber. 
From 2000-2010 they spent weekends build-
ing their beloved log cabin. Warren was very 
thankful for the help he received from numer-
ous friends, family members, and wrestling 
teams. The cabin was a place of solitude and 
a source of happiness for many years. It even 
survived the recent Bootleg Fire, thanks to 
Warren’s stewardship of the surrounding 
property.

Warren’s dedication to friends, family, 
acquaintances, and community was well 
known. If Warren was told that a proposed 
community improvement couldn’t be done, 
he took it as a challenge, set his jaw, and qui-
etly made it happen—generally by inspiring 
others to see his vision and get involved with 
him. Some of the projects he was most proud 
of included the Lowell Bridge Rehabilitation 
and Interpretive Center, acquisition of the 
Seneca property that the city developed into 
an industrial park, acquisition of three aban-
doned U.S. Forest Service houses for school 
purposes, development of Rolling Rock Park, 
and the Blackberry Jam Festival.

Warren will be sorely missed by all who 
knew him. He truly felt blessed every day.  WF
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