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BY LOYCE MARTINAZZI 
   A rose by any other name would smell as 
sweet, of course, but I was recently reminded 
that many residents of Tualatin have no idea 
of the significance of their street’s name.

The granddaddy of the old roads 
was Boones Ferry Road, starting at the 
ferry in Wilsonville (of course there 
was no Wilsonville then) stretching to 
Portland on the north via Galbreath 
Ferry and Salem on the south. 

Tualatin Road is a no-brainer, as it was the 
road that connected the new 1887 City of 
Tualatin, named by developer John 
Sweek, to Boones Ferry Road. It 
was natural that the name Tualatin 
Road be extended 
out to Taylors’ Ferry 
Road (now Pacific 
Highway). An old 
land abstract, dated 
1869, states that 
the dedicated road 
from Taylor’s Ferry 
to Boones Ferry 
Road be perpetually 
maintained. 

Tualatin-
Sherwood Road. 
Now that’s another 
no-brainer. The 
road connected 
guess what: Tualatin 
and Sherwood. But 
originally it was a 
Territorial Road that 
ran from Dayton, 
through what is 
now Sherwood and 
Tualatin, across 
Brown’s Ferry, along 
Child’s Road and 
on to Oregon City. 

The most 
important road 
is 65th Avenue, 
originally named 
Meridian Road and it’s the line that marks 
the east-west division of the original 
1851 survey and later formed the border 
between Clackamas and Washington 
Counties. Did you know Mountain Man 
Joe Meek named Washington County 
for the county he came from in Virginia? 
He named his Nez Perce wife Virginia. 

Some roads were named for 1852 and 
1853 Oregon Trail pioneers: Anderson, 
Byrom, Cimino, Day, Galbreath, 
Greenwood, Hedges, Robbins, Sweek. 
After more settlement, roads were named 
for later local farmers: Avery, Bushbaum, 
Christensen, Frobase, Ibach, Jurgens, 
Malsom, Martinazzi, Nyberg etc. I notice in 
some newly developed areas, other pioneer 
names have been given to short streets. 

Blake Street was named for the fire-
and-brimstone itinerant preacher, Henry 

Blake. He farmed as well as he preached, 
and one old timer said seeing Blake 
sowing grain from a shoulder bag on 
a freshly plowed field reminded him 
of The Sower, a painting by Millet. 

In the west section off Jurgens Road, 
the names Ladd Court, Casteel Court, 
Anderson (Amelia Jurgens Anderson), were 
named for William and Rosa Jurgen’s 
daughters. Sedlak was a relative, and he 
built the old Jurgens house which still 
stands, badly remodeled, on Shasta Trail.

But if you live on a street named Pinto, 
Pima, Palouse; Tonka, Teton, Tawasa; 

Arapaho, Alsea, Algonquin, or some 
other Native American name, you 

may wonder what 
the heck goes with 
these Tualatin 
street names? 

In the 1960s, 
with sewer and water 
available, thanks to 
Yvonne Addington, 
Tualatin’s first city 
manager and the 

“Big 4” (read our 
book, Tualatin...
From the Beginning) 
developers swooped 
in to make some 
money on the 
old farms. 

Bonnie Nyberg, 
married to Wilbur 
(Red) Nyberg, was 
on the city council 
at the time, and 
since her daughter 
Orrie subscribed 
to the Pinto Horse 
magazine, Bonnie 
came up with the 
idea of naming 
some of the new 
Tualatin streets for 
Native American 

Tribes. Many of Tualatin’s streets 
are simply numbered, and I feel 
sorry for those homeowners.

And now a short street turning off Boones 
Ferry Road and running through the new 
CenterCal development will be called 
Barngrover Way, to honor the old family 
who traveled the Oregon Trail in 1880 and 
in 1883 purchased 80 acres on the east side 
of Meridian Road. They sold out to Klinger 
in 1898 and moved to Hillsboro, but the 
Barngover legacy continues to this day.
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The Street Where You Live

Reverend Henry Blake, fire and brimstone preacher 
and dearly beloved in the community.

Alton Robbins’ stands beside the moss rose his 
ancestors brought across the plains in 1852.

Young Bill Barngrover with his first wife Veta Arata. Bill 
became Tualatin’s first fire chief.

Catherine Beck Barngrover with her husband John 
Barngrover. They purchased 80 acres just east of 
the county line in 1883, and sold to Klinger in 1898, 
moving to Hillsboro.

Caroline Jurgens Sagert and Frederick Sagert came 
to Tualatin in the 1870s.

John Sweek, dapper Dan.

Billy Greenwood, the villiage blacksmith.

Hiller Ibach hauling the milk cans out to the road.

Ora Barngrover, with her husband John Nyberg.

Young Johnny Jurgens, in his Tualatin High School 
letterman’s sweater, surveys the 1937 flood. His 
ancestors came in 1869.


