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Portraits of bravery
On Sunday, a group of firefighters attacked a blaze that threatened an Arizona community.

As they worked to save those homes, they lost their lives.
Today through Sunday, The Republic honors these 19 men.

T ravis Carter’s wife knew it. His
personal trainer knew it. And
his fellow firefighters who

braved the Yarnell Hill Fire with him
knew it, too.

Carter, 31, was one of the good
guys.

“He was one of those people who
would do anything for anybody, wheth-
er he knew them his whole life or met
them five minutes before,” Carter’s
wife, Krista, said Monday.

The two met while Krista was
working at a cosmetic counter at Dil-
lard’s department store.

“He just came up and talked to me,”
she said. “Everybody said it wasn’t
like him because he was incredibly
shy. He still did not have an answer as
to why he did it, to this day.”

The couple were together for al-
most nine years and were married in
2007. They have two children, Bray-
den, who will turn 7 in two weeks, and
Brielle, 3.

“He loved his kids more than any-
thing,” Krista said. “That’s what he
lived for, seeing them happy and hav-
ing family time.”

Krista said Carter also had a pas-
sion for being outdoors.

Carter was raised in Prescott and
Kirkland, just a fewmiles from the
scene of the fire. His dad, Courtlandt
“Tripp” Carter, owns “Necktie Ranch,”
a cattle ranch that has been around
since the late 1800s. Carter is also
survived by his mother, Glenna Eckel,
and sister, Melissa Lange.

As a kid, Carter’s favorite activity
was making homemade rockets with
his dad, a tradition he carried on with

his own son. He could cook just about
anything, and his family joked that he
was a chocoholic.

Krista said that Carter was intimate
with the hills where the fire took
place.

“I know there has been a lot of talk
about maybe something wasn’t done
right or the guys didn’t know what
they were doing,” she said. “But I can
assure you, they were a Type-1 crew
that’s been around for years and they
knew exactly what they were doing.
And I know they made the best
choices that they thought were best
for everyone, themselves, and the
homes and people.”

Janine Pereira, a trainer at Captain
CrossFit, a gym in Prescott where six
members of the hotshot teamworked
out, said Carter “always came in smil-
ing.”

Pereira said while Carter was one
of the strongest people she knew, he
was very humble about it.

“He was here just three days ago
just to stop in and say hi and see how
everyone was doing,” she said. “He
said, ‘Oh I have a couple days off, but
I’m sure I’ll be heading to another fire
soon.’ ”

She called him a leader in the gym
as well as on the fire line, and said
many of the firefighters looked up to
him.

“(Carter) helped out everyone—
not only the hotshot team,” she said.
“As soon as he was done, instead of
going and relaxing, he would help the
last person until they were done too.”

—Robert Anglen, Kristina Goetz and
Saba Hamedy

TRAVIS CARTER, 31
He grew up in the hills he would protect

E ric Marsh, the superintendent
and founder of the Granite
Mountain Hotshots, was

cautious about the dangers of his job,
his parents recalled.

Their only son knew the risks of
firefighting, said John and JaneMarsh
in an interview with The Arizona Re-
public at their Prescott Valley home.

In some previous fires, “several
times they wanted him to take out the
team to the middle of a fire at night
when all they had to see was the little
light on their helmets,” Jane said. “He
told them ‘no.’ He wasn’t taking his
crew into that danger.”

Marsh is survived by his wife,
Amanda.

At 43, Eric was the oldest member
of the hotshots team. But he had
turned down his parents’ offers to
retire and take care of property they
own in North Carolina. He didn’t want
to leave firefighting.

“He was just a leader, and he en-
joyed what he was doing,” said Gary
Marsh, his uncle. “He loved life.”

Marsh grew up in Jefferson, N.C.,
and discovered firefighting when he
spent a summer in college in Arizona
learning wildland firefighting with
one of his friends. After graduating
from Appalachian State University, he
returned to Arizona and took up the
profession full time. He was working
for the Prescott Fire Department
when the opportunity arose to form a
hotshot team, the first in the country
to be sponsored by a city. Marsh spent
two years finishing the grueling train-
ing and paperwork to form the crew.

“He was totally in his element and

he absolutely loved being a firefight-
er,” said friend Bill Bentz, 49, of Pres-
cott Valley.

He treated his crewmembers like
family, taking teammembers to doc-
tors’ visits and organizing softball
games and cookouts. He took pride in
his crew but didn’t like to brag.

“I couldn’t even get him to enter his
team in the Fourth of July parade,”
John said.

Marsh was an honor student at
Ashe Central High School and played
running back on the football team. In
college, he majored in biology because
he loved nature so much. He played
rugby and founded a fraternity chap-
ter, NC Omega Tau.

He and his wife kept four horses at
their home in Chino Valley. More re-
cently, Marsh had learned saddle-
making from a friend in Yarnell. He
was working on a saddle for his wife.

Mike Reordan, 56, a longtime
friend, said he remembers that when
the couple wanted horses to ride, they
went to a thoroughbred rescue shelter.

“That’s the kind of person he was,”
said Reordan, of Prescott Valley. “In-
stead of getting the perfect, rideable
horse, they got a thoroughbred that
wasn’t perfect and rideable and that
took a lot of work and patience and
energy. But to save a life, that’s what
they did, you know?”

He said Marsh also was instru-
mental in helping to start the Arizona
Wildfire and Incident Management
Academy in Prescott that trains fire-
fighters from around the world.

—Anne Ryman and Rebekah L. Sanders

ERIC MARSH, 43
Created Granite Mountain Hotshots

S eanMisner dreamed of being a
firefighter and of having chil-
dren.

One of those dreams came true last
year and the other is due in early Sep-
tember, though he won’t be there to
meet his newborn son.

In September, Misner started a job
with the Granite Mountain Hotshots.
He and his new wife, Amanda, moved
from Santa Ynez, Calif., and his life
was seemingly in perfect balance, said
his friend Jason Lambert.

“He said as soon as he was married
he wanted to have kids,” Lambert said.

Amanda is seven months into her
pregnancy with a boy she plans to
name Jaxon. Friends of Misner have
established a fund to help with Jaxon’s
education now that his father is gone
at the age of 26.

“We just want to see Jaxon taken
care of,” said Lambert, a friend of
Misner’s since they were 7, growing
up near Santa Barbara.

Lambert said Misner was a hard
worker who tried a variety of things
after graduating from high school in
2005. But what he really wanted was to
become a firefighter like his grandfa-
ther, Herbert McElwee, a former fire
chief in Montecito, Calif. McElwee
died last year.

Misner also has an uncle and cousin
who are firefighters.

“He had firefighting in his blood,”
Lambert said.

Misner played wide receiver for
the football team, outfielder on the
baseball team, and ran the 400-meter
for the track team at Santa Ynez High
School, Lambert said.

“It didn’t matter what he was doing,
he was doing it 110 percent,” Lambert
said.

He tried playing football at Santa
Barbara City College after graduating
in 2005, but struggled with injuries,
Lambert said.

Misner moved to Wyoming briefly
with Lambert, who was attending
college there. When Lambert moved to
Alabama for school, Misner also
joined him there. But that was in early
2010, andMisner had recently met
AmandaWilkinson of Placerville,
Calif. They met while they were both
working at a small store called Los
Olivos Grocery in Santa Ynez.

“He just missed Amanda too
much,” Lambert said. “He ended up
getting out of the lease. He couldn’t
stand being away from her.”

Back in California with Amanda,
Misner worked on airplanes. Then his
cousin, Travis McElwee, who works as
a firefighter and lives in Prescott
Valley, got him a line on the job with
the Granite Mountain Hotshots, Lam-
bert said.

Misner’s parents, Ronald and Tam-
my, still live in California. His older
sister, Steffie, is in Nashville.

A memorial fund for Jaxon is col-
lecting donations at facebook.com/
SeanMisnerMemorial.

Last year, whenMisner got the
firefighting job, he and Amanda
married. Lambert was the best man.

Misner was scheduled to recipro-
cate at Lambert’s wedding in October.

“I just got married a year too late,”
Lambert said.

—Ryan Randazzo

SEAN MISNER, 26
A job, a family, a dream come true

W ade Parker had a passion and
talent for baseball that took
him to Colorado to play at a

junior college.
But when his playing days were

over, he returned to his hometown of
Chino Valley and took up firefighting,
following in his father’s footsteps.

That endeavor was cut short for
Parker, 22, when a wildfire on Sunday
killed him and 18 other members of
the Granite Mountain Hotshots in the
Yarnell Hill Fire. He was a co-captain
of the crew.

He was engaged to marry Alicia
Owens, a classmate at Chino Valley
High School, in October.

Parker, a 2009 graduate of Chino
Valley High School and a baseball star
for the Cougars, was remembered as a
good student and a leader who got
along well with his classmates and
who always had a smile on his face.

“He was very enthusiastic,” said
Trish Smith, a biology teacher who
taught Parker during both his fresh-
man and senior years.

“He would always stop and say hi to
me even when he didn’t have me any-
more” for class, Smith said, adding
affectionately that Parker was “a Chi-
no boy.”

That is, he went through all 12
grades in Chino Valley schools.

“He had a strict code of honor,”
Smith said. “I don’t know (but) he got
that from his father.”

Parker’s father is Capt. Dan Parker
of the Chino Valley Fire District.

The district posted this statement
Monday: “The Chino Valley fire family
has experienced a tremendous loss

with the death of the son of one of our
captains. We grieve with the family
and express our deepest sympathy for
this tragic loss.”

Former Chino Valley High School
agriculture teacher Patrick Wellert
recalled how helpful Parker was with
younger students as a volunteer teach-
er’s aide.

“He would spend a lot of time in the
shop with the freshmen teaching them
to weld,” Wellert said.

“He was definitely a leader,” Wel-
lert said. “It’s awesome that someone
saw that leadership ability in him” as a
firefighter.

Bruce Nesbitt, who retired as Chino
Valley High’s baseball coach this year,
said Parker was an exceptional player,
energetic and a spiritual team leader.

“He was just a supertrooper guy,
involved in the community, a good
student and ready to help anybody do
anything,” Nesbitt said.

Parker was a three-year varsity
letterman and was starting shortstop
his junior and senior years.

The Cougars lost in the state 3A
finals in 2008 and the semifinals his
senior year.

“He hoped to play some college ball
and he was good enough to do that,”
Nesbitt said.

Parker played at Lamar Communi-
ty College in Lamar, Colo., and sum-
mer baseball at Scottsdale Community
College, the coach said.

“This is kind of surreal for us,”
Nesbitt said of the tight-knit Chino
Valley community. “Everyone is
taking it hard. He was one of us.”

—Peter Corbett

WADE PARKER, 22
School leader turned to firefighting
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Portraits of bravery

T he caption beneath Travis Tur-
byfill’s Prescott High School
yearbook photo says: “I have

decided to live forever or die in the
attempt.”

Friends and family members of the
firefighter said he managed to cram a
lot of living into his 27 years.

They said Turbyfill, known as “Tur-
by,” was selfless, and dedicated to his
family. They also said he was very,
very funny.

Turbyfill, who served in the U.S.
Marine Corps, began his firefighting
career with the U.S. Forest Service in
2005.

In 2009, he married Stephanie Tur-
byfill.

The couple have two daughters,
Brynley, 19 months, and Brooklyn,
who will turn 3 this month.

Lifelong friend and fellow fire-
fighter Jeffrey Archer of Prescott
Valley said Monday that nobody could
ever say anything bad about Turbyfill.

He called Turbyfill “one hell of a
good family man.”

He said he and Turbyfill were in-
separable growing up. They went to
the same schools, had the same hob-
bies, played the same sports and
shared the same career.

He said they loved to hunt together
and spend time in the outdoors. They
even started a business together this
year focusing on trapping, but he said
it hadn’t gotten off the ground.

“Our wives were pregnant togeth-
er,” Archer said. Their children are
the same age.

He said anyone who didn’t get a
chance to know Turbyfill missed out.

“He was a great guy. All of those guys
were great guys.”

Archer said he knows many of the
men who died; they worked across the
street from his fire station and would
often barbecue together.

“We are like one family,” Archer
said. “It is a close-knit group.”

Janine Pereira, a trainer at Captain
CrossFit gym in Prescott, also knew
several of the 19 firefighters who died
on Sunday. She said Turbyfill was a
funny, family-oriented man who often
came to the gymwith his wife and
daughters.

“He was probably the goofiest of
the bunch,” Pereira said. “He was
always joking around with everyone.”

Turbyfill grew up in Prescott, grad-
uated from Prescott High School and
attended Yavapai College.

Relatives declined to speak to re-
porters. However, his cousin, Molly
Malone Mitchell of Alabama, posted a
status on her Facebook pageMonday
lamenting the Turbyfill family’s loss.

“I have been trying to find the
words to post on here to describe the
fact that my heart feels like it was
ripped straight out of my chest a little
after midnight,” she wrote. “I haven’t
been able to wrap mymind around the
fact that my beloved cousin, Travis
Turbyfill, is gone forever and I will
never hear his sweet laughter again on
this Earth.”

Mitchell also wrote that Turbyfill
“died doing what he loved and self-
lessly trying to protect others.”

—Robert Anglen, Saba Hamedy and
Kristina Goetz

TRAVIS TURBYFILL, 27
He died ‘selflessly trying to protect others’

K evin Woyjeck, 21, was deter-
mined to become a firefighter,
just like his father.

But when he wasn’t training, study-
ing or working, he showed that he also
had a knack for line dancing.

Woyjeck and friends often went
to the Ranch— a country-music line-
dancing joint near the El Camino Col-
lege Fire Academy in Inglewood,
Calif. — on the weekends to catch a
break from training.

“Any girl in sight, it didn’t matter
how old they were or what they looked
like, Kevin would go up to them and
just dance — they loved it,” said Drew
Fabrigas, Woyjeck’s friend. “He
taught me a few dances, too.”

Fabrigas said Woyjeck was a
“jokester” with a “contagious smile.”

Woyjeck, a Southern California
native, was also a hard worker who
wanted to follow in the footsteps of his
father, Los Angeles County Fire De-
partment Capt. Joe Woyjeck.

“He led a lot of our drills at the
academy,” Fabrigas said. “While we
were all hurting and down in the dirt,
he was still up and picking us back up.
He was extremely motivated.”

Before joining the elite unit of fire-
fighters, Woyjeck was a member of
the Los Angeles County Fire Depart-
ment Explorers and worked at an
ambulance service.

“Right out of high school, Kevin
was laser-focused on becoming a fire-
fighter,” said Bill Weston, director of
operations at Care Ambulance Service
in Orange, Calif. “He worked here as
an EMT.”

Weston said many ambulance em-

ployees knowWoyjeck’s father and
watched Kevin grow from a toddler.

Weston choked back tears while
talking about Kevin’s dedication, say-
ing he has not encountered many men,
especially at such a young age, so
committed to accomplishing a goal.

Weston said Kevin worked with the
service until September 2011, when he
became a wildland firefighter.

Woyjeck’s Facebook Page showed
that he lived in Prescott and studied at
Santa Ana College in California.

Pictures showWoyjeck fishing and
skiing.

In many of the poses, he is holding
fresh-caught fish or lobsters. In anoth-
er, he is pictured in a kayak.

Neighbors said the scene around
the Woyjeck family home in Seal
Beach was somber Monday, as people
left cards and brought baked goods to
the door.

Hayley Bjorklund, who went to Los
Alamitos High School with Woyjeck,
said Woyjeck was very involved at
school, where he was a member of the
varsity track and cross-country teams,
and with the community, where he was
a volunteer firefighter.

Friends said Woyjeck was close
with his two younger siblings.

“His brother is a spitting image of
him,” Fabrigas said. “They were best
friends.”

While Fabrigas was sad about Woy-
jeck, he said he knows his friend died
doing something he loved.

“Being a hotshot is what he wanted
to do and loved,” Fabrigas said. “He
was a true hero.”

—Saba Hamedy and Robert Anglen

KEVIN WOYJECK, 21
Firefighting was a father-son passion

As at least 1,700 Prescott residents
walked into the city’s high-school stadi-
umTuesdaynight tomourn the firefight-
ers who died Sunday fighting a wildfire,
eachwashandeda travel-sizepackof tis-
sues.On itwas a sticker that read: “Pres-
cott Strong.”

It was an evening of emotion for a
community that found out Sunday night
that 19 members of the Granite Moun-
tain Hotshot crew had died fighting a
wildfire near Yarnell, about 40 miles to
the southwest. All of the firefighters
were members of the Prescott Fire De-
partment. Seven grew up in the city.

Thestandsat thehighschool stadium,
where some of the firefighters played
football not that many years ago, were
filled by 7 p.m., but a steady stream of
residents continued coming through the
gates. Some took seats on the grass near
the field; others spilled onto the field it-
self, standing behind the stage set up for
the four pastors who would speak.

Twenty-five volunteers from local
churchesworebadges thatsaid“prayer”
andwalked among the crowd looking for
anyone who wanted to pray. Some were
set up at tables under canopies.

“I’m here to give the grieving people
asmuch comfort as possible,” saidMon-
tyCoble,pastorat theValleyCommunity
Church of the Nazarene in Chino Valley.
“We suffered a tragedy.And if I can ease
any suffering, that’s what I’ll do.”

More family members of the fire-
fighters showed up for the memorial,
and an antlike line of volunteers brought
outmorechairs to the field in frontof the
stage.

Denny Peeples, a retired colonel and
instructor of the JROTC program at
Prescott High School, lined up the honor
guard to carry in theU.S. and state flags.
“Make us proud, guys,” he said to his
four seniors. “If you screw up, keep go-
ing.”

Oneofhis students,ColleenGonzalez,
assured him, “We’re not going to screw
up.”

Peepleswas an instructor of Brendan
McDonough’s, who was identified
Tuesday as the 20th firefighter in the
crew of Granite Mountain Hotshots.
McDonough graduated from Prescott
High School in 2008, Peeples said.

“We teach being part of something

greater than yourself,” Peeples said.
“I’m especially glad hewas able tomake
it out.”

Pastor John Dickerson of the Corner-
stone Evangelical Free Church read off
each of the 19 names of the firefighters
who died Sunday fighting the Yarnell
Hill Fire.

Dickerson asked family members of
the firefighters to “turn around and look
at your community” in the stands. The
crowd cheered its support.

Dickerson talked of the spirits of the
firefighters going to a placewhere there
were no final breaths and the streets
were paved with gold.

“And from what I have heard,” he
said, “some of the guys are probably al-
ready running around, creating new
workout exercises on those streets of
gold.”

Dickerson told the family members
up front that their firefighterswould not
be forgotten. “We will tell their children
for years to come: Your daddy was a he-
ro,” he said.

Ron Merrell, pastor at Heights
Church, also addressed the familymem-
bers. “We are not just here for you to-

night,”hesaid. “We’rehere foryou, all of
this community is here for you, for the
months going forward.”

He asked the crowd to spend some
moments in prayer or reflection. “Nine-
teen heroes laid down their lives for us,”
he said. “This is the least we can do.”

Jason Price, lead pastor at Prescott
Christian Church, asked the crowd to
prayfor the firefighters still fighting the
fire, which officials said was 8 percent
contained on Tuesday night.

“We want to pray for the brave fire-
fighters who would love nothing more
than tobeheregrievingwithus tonight,”
he said.

He also asked for prayers for the po-
liceofficersandfirefightersondutythat
evening in Prescott.

Scott Mitchell, pastor of the Church
Next Door, talked about recent trage-
dies, specifically the shootings at New-
town, Conn., and the tornadoes in Okla-
homa.He said that after those incidents,
some people criticized the power of
prayer.

“They say it’s a cop-out,” Mitchell
said. “I think prayer is the connection to
the only onewho really knowswhat to do

and can do it.”
Mitchell talked about the love that

Prescott showed for its neighbor to the
southwest, Yarnell. That love was ex-
pressed through phone calls offering
volunteer time or support, and the city
opening upYavapai College to evacuees,
he said.

“We know that19men laid down their
lives because they love and wanted to
protect Yarnell,” he said.

Mitchell then pointed into the crowd
to McDonough, the lookout who was
spared the flames that took the remain-
ing members of the Granite Mountain
crew. “Brendan, this is foryou,”Mitchell
said. “We love you.”

McDonough, who was seated among
the family members up front, stood up.
Hewas quickly surrounded by firefight-
ers who embraced him. One man seated
in the family section made his way
through some rows of seats to embrace
McDonough.

And the crowd that had gathered pre-
pared to cry erupted in cheers.

Republic reporters Scott Craven, Lindsey
Collom and Zach St. George contributed.

Vigil honors firefighters, community
‘We’re here for you,’
pastors assure family
members of hotshots
By Richard Ruelas
The Republic | azcentral.com

Fred and Nicole Dangler of Prescott embrace their children Aidan, 8 (left), and Evan, 9, on the football field at Prescott High School on
Tuesday during a candlelight vigil for the 19 firefighters killed battling the Yarnell Hill Fire. DAVIDWALLACE/THE REPUBLIC

Portraits of  bravery
EDITOR’S NOTE: From the beginning, we vowed to tell the story of all 19 firefighters. 
Officials didn’t release identities of any of the firefighters until Monday afternoon. 
By that evening, we had compiled capsule biographies of all 19 for online, and they 
were printed in our  Tuesday edition. On Wednesday, we began publishing staff-
written obituaries on each firefighter, which continued to print through Saturday 
of that week. We met our goal: Publish obituaries on all 19 firefighters in four days.
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Sean Misner dreamed of being a fire-
fighter and of having children.

One of those dreams came true last 
year and the other is due in early Septem-
ber, though he won’t be there to meet his 
newborn son.

In September, Misner started a job with 
the Granite Mountain Hotshots. He and 
his new wife, Amanda, moved from Santa 
Ynez, Calif., and his life was seemingly 
in perfect balance, said his friend Jason 
Lambert.

“He said as soon as he was married he 
wanted to have kids,” Lambert said.

Amanda is seven months into her preg-
nancy with a boy she plans to name Jax-
on. Friends of Misner have established a 
fund to help with Jaxon’s education now 
that his father is gone at the age of 26.

“We just want to see Jaxon taken care 
of,” said Lambert, a friend of Misner’s 
since they were 7, growing up near Santa 
Barbara.

Lambert said Misner was a hard work-
er who tried a variety of things after 
graduating from high school in 2005. But 
what he really wanted was to become a 
firefighter like his grandfather, Herbert 
McElwee, a former fire chief in Monte-
cito, Calif. McElwee died last year.

Misner also has an uncle and cousin 
who are firefighters.

“He had firefighting in his blood,” Lam-
bert said.

Misner played wide receiver for the 
football team, outfielder on the baseball 
team, and ran the 400-meter for the track 
team at Santa Ynez High School, Lambert 
said.

“It didn’t matter what he was doing, he 

was doing it 110percent,” Lambert said.
He tried playing football at Santa Bar-

bara City College after graduating in 
2005, but struggled with injuries, Lam-
bert said.

Misner moved to Wyoming briefly with 
Lambert, who was attending college 
there. When Lambert moved to Alabama 
for school, Misner also joined him there. 
But that was in early 2010, and Misner 
had recently met Amanda Wilkinson of 
Placerville, Calif. They met while they 
were both working at a small store called 
Los Olivos Grocery in Santa Ynez.

“He just missed Amanda too much,” 
Lambert said. “He ended up getting out 
of the lease. He couldn’t stand being away 
from her.”

Back in California with Amanda, Mis-
ner worked on airplanes. Then his cousin, 
Travis McElwee, who works as a firefight-
er and lives in Prescott Valley, got him a 
line on the job with the Granite Mountain 
Hotshots, Lambert said.

Misner’s parents, Ronald and Tammy, 
still live in California. His older sister, 
Steffie, is in Nashville.

A memorial fund for Jaxon is collecting 
donations at facebook.com/SeanMisner-
Memorial.

Last year, when Misner got the firefight-
ing job, he and Amanda married. Lambert 
was the best man.

Misner was scheduled to reciprocate at 
Lambert’s wedding in October.

“I just got married a year too late,” 
Lambert said.

— Ryan Randazzo

SEAN MISNER, 26
A job, a family, a dream come true

Wade Parker had a passion and talent 
for baseball that took him to Colorado to 
play at a junior college.

But when his playing days were over, he 
returned to his hometown of Chino Valley 
and took up firefighting, following in his 
father’s footsteps.

That endeavor was cut short for Park-
er, 22, when a wildfire on Sunday killed 
him and 18 other members of the Gran-
ite Mountain Hotshots in the Yarnell Hill 
Fire. He was a co-captain of the crew.

He was engaged to marry Alicia Owens, 

a classmate at Chino Valley High School, 
in October.

Parker, a 2009 graduate of Chino Val-
ley High School and a baseball star for 
the Cougars, was remembered as a good 
student and a leader who got along well 
with his classmates and who always had a 
smile on his face.

“He was very enthusiastic,” said Trish 
Smith, a biology teacher who taught Park-
er during both his freshman and senior 
years.

“He would always stop and say hi to me 

WADE PARKER, 22
School leader turned to firefighting
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even when he didn’t have me anymore” 
for class, Smith said, adding affectionate-
ly that Parker was “a Chino boy.”

That is, he went through all 12 grades in 
Chino Valley schools.

“He had a strict code of honor,” Smith 
said. “I don’t know (but) he got that from 
his father.”

Parker’s father is Capt. Dan Parker of 
the Chino Valley Fire District.

The district posted this statement Mon-
day: “The Chino Valley fire family has 
experienced a tremendous loss with the 
death of the son of one of our captains. We 
grieve with the family and express our 
deepest sympathy for this tragic loss.”

Former Chino Valley High School agri-
culture teacher Patrick Wellert recalled 
how helpful Parker was with younger stu-
dents as a volunteer teacher’s aide.

“He would spend a lot of time in the 
shop with the freshmen teaching them to 
weld,” Wellert said.

“He was definitely a leader,” Wellert 
said. “It’s awesome that someone saw that 
leadership ability in him” as a firefighter.

Bruce Nesbitt, who retired as Chino 
Valley High’s baseball coach this year, 
said Parker was an exceptional player, 
energetic and a spiritual team leader.

“He was just a supertrooper guy, in-
volved in the community, a good student 
and ready to help anybody do anything,” 
Nesbitt said.

Parker was a three-year varsity letter-
man and was starting shortstop his junior 
and senior years.

The Cougars lost in the state 3A finals 
in 2008 and the semifinals his senior year.

“He hoped to play some college ball and 
he was good enough to do that,” Nesbitt 
said.

Parker played at Lamar Community 
College in Lamar, Colo., and summer 
baseball at Scottsdale Community Col-
lege, the coach said.

“This is kind of surreal for us,” Nesbitt 
said of the tight-knit Chino Valley com-
munity. “Everyone is taking it hard. He 
was one of us.”

— Peter Corbett

Travis Carter’s wife knew it. His per-
sonal trainer knew it. And his fellow fire-
fighters who braved the Yarnell Hill Fire 
with him knew it, too.

Carter, 31, was one of the good guys.
“He was one of those people who would 

do anything for anybody, whether he 
knew them his whole life or met them five 
minutes before,” Carter’s wife, Krista, 
said Monday.

The two met while Krista was working 
at a cosmetic counter at Dillard’s depart-
ment store.

“He just came up and talked to me,” she 
said. “Everybody said it wasn’t like him 
because he was incredibly shy. He still 
did not have an answer as to why he did 
it, to this day.”

The couple were together for almost 
nine years and were married in 2007. 
They have two children, Brayden, who 
will turn 7 in two weeks, and Brielle, 3.

“He loved his kids more than anything,” 
Krista said. “That’s what he lived for, see-
ing them happy and having family time.”

Krista said Carter also had a passion for 
being outdoors.

Carter was raised in Prescott and Kirk-
land, just a few miles from the scene of 
the fire. His dad, Courtlandt “Tripp” Cart-
er, owns “Necktie Ranch,” a cattle ranch 
that has been around since the late 1800s. 

Carter is also survived by his mother, 
Glenna Eckel, and sister, Melissa Lange.

As a kid, Carter’s favorite activity was 
making homemade rockets with his dad, 
a tradition he carried on with his own son. 
He could cook just about anything, and 
his family joked that he was a chocoholic.

Krista said that Carter was intimate 
with the hills where the fire took place.

“I know there has been a lot of talk 
about maybe something wasn’t done 
right or the guys didn’t know what they 
were doing,” she said. “But I can assure 
you, they were a Type-1 crew that’s been 
around for years and they knew exactly 
what they were doing. And I know they 
made the best choices that they thought 
were best for everyone, themselves, and 
the homes and people.”

Janine Pereira, a trainer at Captain 
CrossFit, a gym in Prescott where six 
members of the hotshot team worked out, 
said Carter “always came in smiling.”

Pereira said while Carter was one of the 
strongest people she knew, he was very 
humble about it.

“He was here just three days ago just 
to stop in and say hi and see how every-
one was doing,” she said. “He said, ‘Oh I 
have a couple days off, but I’m sure I’ll be 
heading to another fire soon.’”

She called him a leader in the gym as 

TRAVIS CARTER, 31
He grew up in the hills he would protect
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well as on the fire line, and said many of 
the firefighters looked up to him.

“(Carter) helped out everyone — not 
only the hotshot team,” she said. “As soon 
as he was done, instead of going and re-

laxing, he would help the last person until 
they were done too.”

— Robert Anglen, Kristina Goetz 
and Saba Hamedy

Eric Marsh, the superintendent and 
founder of the Granite Mountain Hot-
shots, was cautious about the dangers of 
his job, his parents recalled.

Their only son knew the risks of fire-
fighting, said John and Jane Marsh in an 
interview with The Arizona Republic at 
their Prescott Valley home.

In some previous fires, “several times 
they wanted him to take out the team to 
the middle of a fire at night when all they 
had to see was the little light on their hel-
mets,” Jane said. “He told them ‘no.’ He 
wasn’t taking his crew into that danger.”

Marsh is survived by his wife, Amanda.
At 43, Eric was the oldest member of the 

hotshots team. But he had turned down 
his parents’ offers to retire and take care 
of property they own in North Carolina. 
He didn’t want to leave firefighting.

“He was just a leader, and he enjoyed 
what he was doing,” said Gary Marsh, his 
uncle. “He loved life.”

Marsh grew up in Jefferson, N.C., and 
discovered firefighting when he spent 
a summer in college in Arizona learn-
ing wildland firefighting with one of his 
friends. After graduating from Appala-
chian State University, he returned to Ar-
izona and took up the profession full time. 
He was working for the Prescott Fire De-
partment when the opportunity arose to 
form a hotshot team, the first in the coun-
try to be sponsored by a city. Marsh spent 
two years finishing the grueling training 
and paperwork to form the crew.

“He was totally in his element and he 
absolutely loved being a firefighter,” said 
friend Bill Bentz, 49, of Prescott Valley.

He treated his crew members like fami-
ly, taking team members to doctors’ visits 
and organizing softball games and cook-
outs. He took pride in his crew but didn’t 
like to brag.

“I couldn’t even get him to enter his 
team in the Fourth of July parade,” John 
said.

Marsh was an honor student at Ashe 
Central High School and played running 
back on the football team. In college, he 
majored in biology because he loved na-
ture so much. He played rugby and found-
ed a fraternity chapter, NC Omega Tau.

He and his wife kept four horses at their 
home in Chino Valley. More recently, 
Marsh had learned saddle-making from 
a friend in Yarnell. He was working on a 
saddle for his wife.

Mike Reordan, 56, a longtime friend, 
said he remembers that when the couple 
wanted horses to ride, they went to a thor-
oughbred rescue shelter.

“That’s the kind of person he was,” said 
Reordan, of Prescott Valley. “Instead of 
getting the perfect, rideable horse, they 
got a thoroughbred that wasn’t perfect 
and rideable and that took a lot of work 
and patience and energy. But to save a 
life, that’s what they did, you know?”

He said Marsh also was instrumen-
tal in helping to start the Arizona Wild-
fire and Incident Management Academy 
in Prescott that trains firefighters from 
around the world.

— Anne Ryman and  
Rebekah L. Sanders

ERIC MARSH, 43
Created Granite Mountain Hotshots
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The caption beneath Travis Turbyfill’s 
Prescott High School yearbook photo 
says: “I have decided to live forever or 
die in the attempt.”

Friends and family members of the fire-
fighter said he managed to cram a lot of 
living into his 27 years.

They said Turbyfill, known as “Turby,” 
was selfless, and dedicated to his family. 
They also said he was very, very funny.

Turbyfill, who served in the U.S. Marine 
Corps, began his firefighting career with 
the U.S. Forest Service in 2005.

In 2009, he married Stephanie Turbyfill.
The couple have two daughters, Bryn-

ley, 19 months, and Brooklyn, who will 
turn 3 this month.

Lifelong friend and fellow firefighter 
Jeffrey Archer of Prescott Valley said 
Monday that nobody could ever say any-
thing bad about Turbyfill.

He called Turbyfill “one hell of a good 
family man.”

He said he and Turbyfill were insepa-
rable growing up. They went to the same 
schools, had the same hobbies, played the 
same sports and shared the same career.

He said they loved to hunt together and 
spend time in the outdoors. They even 
started a business together this year fo-
cusing on trapping, but he said it hadn’t 
gotten off the ground.

“Our wives were pregnant together,” 
Archer said. Their children are the same 
age.

He said anyone who didn’t get a chance 
to know Turbyfill missed out. “He was a 
great guy. All of those guys were great 
guys.”

Archer said he knows many of the men 
who died; they worked across the street 
from his fire station and would often bar-
becue together.

“We are like one family,” Archer said. 
“It is a close-knit group.”

Janine Pereira, a trainer at Captain 
CrossFit gym in Prescott, also knew sev-
eral of the 19 firefighters who died on 
Sunday. She said Turbyfill was a funny, 
family-oriented man who often came to 
the gym with his wife and daughters.

“He was probably the goofiest of the 
bunch,” Pereira said. “He was always jok-
ing around with everyone.”

Turbyfill grew up in Prescott, graduated 
from Prescott High School and attended 
Yavapai College.

Relatives declined to speak to report-
ers. However, his cousin, Molly Malone 
Mitchell of Alabama, posted a status on 
her Facebook page Monday lamenting the 
Turbyfill family’s loss.

“I have been trying to find the words 
to post on here to describe the fact that 
my heart feels like it was ripped straight 
out of my chest a little after midnight,” 
she wrote. “I haven’t been able to wrap 
my mind around the fact that my beloved 
cousin, Travis Turbyfill, is gone forever 
and I will never hear his sweet laughter 
again on this Earth.”

Mitchell also wrote that Turbyfill “died 
doing what he loved and selflessly trying 
to protect others.”

— Robert Anglen, Kristina Goetz 
and Saba Hamedy

TRAVIS TURBYFILL, 27
He died ‘selflessly trying to protect others’

Kevin Woyjeck, 21, was determined to 
become a firefighter, just like his father.

But when he wasn’t training, studying 
or working, he showed that he also had a 
knack for line dancing.

Woyjeck and friends often went to the 
Ranch — a country-music line- dancing 
joint near the El Camino College Fire 
Academy in Inglewood, Calif. — on the 
weekends to catch a break from training.

“Any girl in sight, it didn’t matter how 
old they were or what they looked like, 
Kevin would go up to them and just dance 
— they loved it,” said Drew Fabrigas, 

Woyjeck’s friend. “He taught me a few 
dances, too.”

Fabrigas said Woyjeck was a “jokester” 
with a “contagious smile.”

Woyjeck, a Southern California native, 
was also a hard worker who wanted to fol-
low in the footsteps of his father, Los An-
geles County Fire Department Capt. Joe 
Woyjeck.

“He led a lot of our drills at the acad-
emy,” Fabrigas said. “While we were all 
hurting and down in the dirt, he was still 
up and picking us back up. He was ex-
tremely motivated.”

KEVIN WOYJECK, 21
Firefighting was a father-son passion
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Before joining the elite unit of firefight-
ers, Woyjeck was a member of the Los 
Angeles County Fire Department Explor-
ers and worked at an ambulance service.

“Right out of high school, Kevin was 
laser-focused on becoming a firefighter,” 
said Bill Weston, director of operations at 
Care Ambulance Service in Orange, Calif. 
“He worked here as an EMT.”

Weston said many ambulance employ-
ees know Woyjeck’s father and watched 
Kevin grow from a toddler.

Weston choked back tears while talking 
about Kevin’s dedication, saying he has 
not encountered many men, especially at 
such a young age, so committed to accom-
plishing a goal.

Weston said Kevin worked with the ser-
vice until September 2011, when he be-
came a wildland firefighter.

Woyjeck’s Facebook Page showed that 
he lived in Prescott and studied at Santa 
Ana College in California.

Pictures show Woyjeck fishing and ski-
ing.

In many of the poses, he is holding 

fresh-caught fish or lobsters. In another, 
he is pictured in a kayak.

Neighbors said the scene around the 
Woyjeck family home in Seal Beach was 
somber Monday, as people left cards and 
brought baked goods to the door.

Hayley Bjorklund, who went to Los 
Alamitos High School with Woyjeck, said 
Woyjeck was very involved at school, 
where he was a member of the varsity 
track and cross-country teams, and with 
the community, where he was a volunteer 
firefighter.

Friends said Woyjeck was close with his 
two younger siblings.

“His brother is a spitting image of him,” 
Fabrigas said. “They were best friends.”

While Fabrigas was sad about Woyjeck, 
he said he knows his friend died doing 
something he loved.

“Being a hotshot is what he wanted to 
do and loved,” Fabrigas said. “He was a 
true hero.”

— Saba Hamedy and Robert Anglen


