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Bert Aikman, June and July 1975, Wagegoner, I1linols,
| Horace Waggoner, Interviewer.

? Q. Could you describe how you go about making a rall from a log, or
splitting a log Into ralls?

A, Did you ever see wedges, lron wedges?
&. Yes, sir.

i A. Well, you know what they look 1lke then. Well, we would set one
of them in the end of the log——on the top end, you don't start at the

| bottom end, that's tough. Take the top end and set one of those wedges
| In there and try to bust the log through here, clear through. You'd

| drive that wedge clear down and split, you see, split 1t. And then

! we had another one we put up here about thls far, and Just went clear

| fhrough the log that way and made a half, ended 1n halves. Then we

1 turned it over on the belly-side down~ and cut off our ralls, cne at

| a time, Just the same way.

Beat them out with a maul and those wedges. That making ralls was

very hard work because you swung a very heavy maul. They made thelr
; mauls of wood and I Imagine they'd welgh, ch, four or flve pounds, and
| you swing one of them all day and, I tell you, you knew you'd done
1 something. Perhaps you would get over a hundred rails 1n the day, three
! of you worklng at it. Well, we only got a cent apiece for making them.
i 50, that was only a dollar we made out of that, you know. So, we would
: rather make staves than rails, when we got to making them.

Pests the same way. The posts, you made them dlfferent lengths, you see.
The rails, ten feet; and the posts, slx feet and a half was what most
i of them wanted them those days. You saw your log Into a six feet and
i a half [length]. You could make posts out of burr oak or white oak and
bust them open, Jjust llke you did the rall log, and split off posts
about so wlde. Those posts would last twenty to thirty years because
I set some of them when I was worklng out as a hlred man and they've
Just disappeared, down there at that farm, in the last few years. That
fellow was a hog man and he took [i.e., required] a lot of hog places.
! He used good white oak posts and T set them wlth an auger; twlsted a hole
{ and then set them in and tamped them tight and those posts lasted a long tTime.

! Well, then they began to find out that bois d'ar02 would outlast any of the
1 woods we had so far. I think they brought that bols d'arc seed from Texas.

er. Alkman later explained the "belly-side" was that flat slde of
the half. See addenda 1tem 78 for verbatim text.

|
|
1 EMP. AMkman pronounces thls "bow-dark" with the accent on "wow."
i Bois d'arc 1s another name for Osage orange hedge. [Ed.]

|
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I think it origilnated in Texas.3 They brought 1t up here and they
begin——when they flrst settled thls country they made thelr fences

of hedge, you know. They would plow the ground and work 1t down nilce
1ike they would for a crop and make a furrow and then drop these seed
and go around and cover them up. They had to be hoed for the next year
to keep the weeds down and cultivated with cultivators. The second
year, why, you could use cultivators altogether and cultivate 1t, and
that was as far as you got wlth that because 1t got hlgh enough that
you couldn't ge over it. It was very thorny, you know.

Well, as soon as 1t got a growth on 1t that the base of 1t was something
llke that blg around .

Q. Couple of Inches around?

A, No, an Inch and a half. They would hack into that enough to break

1t down, leave half of the bark on 1t, tlght. They'd lay that down and

cut the next one off shead of 1t and weave 1t 1n and that way they made
their hog fences. That was alive, all of tThose things stayed alive,

and 1f you trimmed 1t in the sumertime you had a beautiful--Just az pretty
as these town fences but 1t sure took a lot of work. You had to trim it
three times a season. As soon as they found out that bols d'arc made

50 much better posts, they began trying to get bols d'arc posts for fences.

Q. Is that where the name Bois D'arc for Bols D'arc Townshlp came from?

A, Yes. They was ralsing bols d'arcs up there.u Scme people did.

There was nurseries, you know, for that, just llke there's nurseries for
trees today. They'd sell you hedge sprouts, already grown. You could
set them out, llke onions, and there evidently was a blg nursery up there
someplace. I never heard cof 1t, but I bet there was because there was
an awful lot of bols d'arc fences.

Q. Is that the same as the Osage orange?

A, Yes,

Q- Is that the same thing?

A, That's the same thing. In Texas they are a wild tree, they spread
all over, They would here 1f they had a chance. I know there was a farm
right north of Raymond there that a fellow got poorly and that stuff

was spread over hls pasture and hls pasture had to be bulldozed out when
he wanted to farm 1t.

Q. In the timber when you were a boy, did you do much trapping?

A. No. All we trapped was rabbits. COh, we caught some skunks, but we
never did trap muskrat. We trled hard to trap mink around the henhouse

33ee addenda item 79.

uSee addenda 1tem 80.
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because they were a terrible detrinﬁr¢bbut you had to be pretty smart
to trap a mink. We never made anything selling pelts.

Q. Did you have any trouwble with any other type of anlmal arcund the
farm?

3 A. Yes. Possums were bad for chickens, too. We had to watch for them

‘ and k111 them.? You could get a little something for a possum pelt. I
think that we did sell one or two of them to some fellow around there
that was abuylng pelts, you know. When I came up here, T had a horse
barn out there that had a hallway that stood about that high from the
ground.

Q. That's about a foot or so?

| A. And the skunks Just took possesslon of that place. Oh, the skunks
! I had arcund here! Well, I begln trapplng them and I set a trap, about
i three traps under that place every night. The blacksmith in town bought
‘ the skins and he would skln them. All I'd have to do was put a piece of
i baling wire around thelr neck and tle them to the bumper of the car and
§ drive in there and he'd take them off. I dldn't have to handle them at
i all and, oh, I expect I sold him thirty-five or forty dollars worth of
skurks. (laughter)

| Q. How about hunting? Did you do much hunting in the timber?

i A. Yes. We hunted squirrels and quall and rabblt and sometilmes we

! would shoot a coon Just—we'd shoot them because we knew they did catch

| chickens. That was the only reason. We dldn't shoot them for the fur

‘ but most of our huntlng was rabblts and quall. As I told you, there used
to be wood hens but they disappeared; as soon as civilization set in, why,
those fellows went to where was less

&@. Did you ever see any carrier pigeons?

f A. I saw two. That's all, ch, you mean——no. I'm talklng about wlld
T pigeons. You're talking about the kind they tamed and carried. No, I
never did see them, only 1n pilctures.

&: What was the wlld plgeon?

A, A wild pigeon was much %ike the turtledove but they migrated back and
forth each spring and fall. They used to come through thls country In
thousands and they were very good eating and people shot them--just shot
them all the time, every time there was a drove of them come by. They

! never flew high. They usually flew low and you could shoot into a bunch

of them and—couple of shots, you'd get a mess of plgeons, you know. A

! big bunch of them. Well, they got so scarce that they--I don't think there's
any 1n thls part of the country at all, any more.

i bSee addenda item 81.

} 6See addenda ltem 82.
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Then there was a . . . plovers, that came through in the spring,and

we were allowed to shoot them, at that tlme. We used to get them but
that was only for a couple or three weeks whlle they mlgrated, you know.
They would range out in the wheat or something, meadow or wheat, and you
could never get right close to them; you had to scare them up and let
them fly and they had a hablt of flylng and then comling right by you,
fast, and then was the time to mow. (laughter) I don't know why the
fool things would d9 1t but they would make a clrcle and come right by
you Just adlpping. ,

END OF SIDE ONE
Q. What kind of gﬁn did you use?

A. Oh, we had old muzzle-loading guns with a-—you carried a powder horn,
a shot sack, and a box of caps. Had to have caps, they had to--you've
seen cap guns, haven't you?

&. Yes, sir.
A. Well, they had to have a cap on each barrel, you know, and .
Q. Was 1t a dowble-barrel gun, then?

A, Yes. T had my granddad's old gun. He dled and left 1t to my uncle,
who was a teacher In St. Louls, and when I got to be fifteen I wanted a gun
80 bad. So, Dad wrote and asked him if he minded sendlng Granddad's old
gun up. He said, "Well, no," he never used it. He sald, "It's in the

way, anyhow." Says, "Fine, Bert could just keep it." Well, I kept 1t
mtil [ moved up here. If was a double-barrel and a well-made gun, but
after I moved up here, T wanted a breechloader and so I gave 1t to my
brother, who lives in Mattoon, and he took 1t over there. He tock it to

a gunemith and had it made a breechlcoader. And I guess he still has the

Zun.

Q. Were you a pretty good shot, slr?

A. Pretty good shot? No, I was never any remarkable shot. T used to
go and watch them shoot clay plegeons and wish I could do i1t but they
always gamrbled on that, you know, and I wouldn't do it. I wouldn't

~shoot because I had to gamble. I never shot at a clay plgeon a single time.

Q. How long did 1t take you to reload the gun? Were you pretty proficient
at that?

A. Well, your powder horn held a-—had a spout on the end of it that was
a load. You held your thumb over that and let i1t f111 and then let the
valve loose at the bottom and then you turned that down the barrel. You
took—1f you had gun wads, you put them on top the powder. If you dldn't,
you Jjust put paper and you had a ramrod and pounded 1t down solld. Then

7See addenda item 102.
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you took your shot sack and done the same thing. It held just a measure
of shot and you poured that In and put in another wad. Then put in
your cap. You could load fairly qulck and . .

Q. About what slze shot dld you use in it?

A, Oh, we had slxes mostly. Very seldom did we have anything any heavler
than a slx, and elghts were not plentiful because there wasn't enough
demand for them, you know. Now, you know, you can buy more elghts than
anything, but those things progress right along all the time,

There was Jacksnlpe, also, that came through here the spring of the year
the same as plovers and they were considered a dellcacy. People Just
tried thelr best to get Jacksnipe. Well, I never could ki1ll a one; I'd
miss the buggers every tlme. They {lew 1lke this .

Q. Zigzagged along?

A, Yes, and 1'd mlss them just as sure ag they got up. Never did kill
a one.

&. How about deer? Were there many deer around?

A. No, not after I came into exlstence. I heard an old fellow that I
worked for tell about a . . . North [part of] Iitchfield-~the town now,
where the hiph school 1s and all of that north sectlon—-was solld hazel
brush. That was good dirt, hazel brush mat. The rabblts congregated

in that, you know, because 1t was heavy brush. And this old fellow said
that he went out there rabbit hunting one day, and he had a double-barreled
gun, loaded with number six shot. He sald he was aslipplng along awatching
for a rabbit shead of him 1n that brush and up Jumped a deer. Right at
him! And he says, "I just stood there like this and I said, 'If I had a
gun, T sure would shoot . . .'" (Jlaughter)

Q. Torgot he had a gun!

A. And he says, "I forgot about having my gun until the deer was gone."
(laughter) And that's the only one I ever heard of around in our part of
the country. But Litchfleld was hazel brush, the north part. All of 1t.

Q. &ir, when the famlly moved from the Gerlach place down to the home
farm, how did you feel about the move? Were you anxlous to get moved?

A. Ch, tickled to death! Ch, I told you that was a boy heaven. We was
within a hundred yards of the railroad and a creek was just a quarter of
a mile [away] in our pasture, and timber and nuts and all of those thlngs,
you know. Great Guns! We were the happlest kids you ever saw.

Q. How did you feel about the rallrcad going by?

A, Ch, we liked 1t! We watched the tralns and plcked up things that
dropped off of them, I told you about getting that car spring. And we
picked up things that dropped off of the traln, and then they bullt an
Iron bridge across the creek that went through our pasture and we watched




Bert Alkman 185

them do a lot of that. They put up that of steel, you know. A bridege

with a canblum In it and we got a great klck out of that brldege. We
climbed all over 1t. We'd seen them do 1t. 3o we dld 1t, too. We

climbed all over that bridge. It was great fun to take a greenie down
there and have hlm try to walk ift, you know, he'd lock through and

see between them tles and 1t would Just scare him to death. He'd just . . .

(laughter)

Q. How far down was 1t?

A. Ch, you could have fell fifty feet.

Q. Tifty feet! Did anyone ever fall off?

A. No. (laughs) There was fellows that had to stand on the edge of the
bridge and lean back to let a traln get by one time. One fellow dropped
off and hung by his hands, the other stood and leaned back. (laughter)
But I never got caught on the brldge. I was always afraid of it. When
we come home from Honey Bend, we had to cross that bridge always.

Q. Was 1t a dual bridge? For wagons and for .

A. No, 1t was just ties across 1t, Just like the rest of the track. They
were not any closer than they were 1n the track and you had to watch and
step on a tle every time, you know, that's what you was doing. You could
have feel down betwen them, kids, at least. I can remenber getting glrls
across there that come to visit us. We'd have to pretty near carry them.

(laughter)
Q. What were the trains like in those days?

A. ©Ch, they had good tralns. They were developing the compound engine at
that time, and T think that they bought some of the first ones on the
Wabash railroad there. Those compounds were twelve-wheelers, you know.
There was slx wheels on each side of that blg locomotive, and when they'd
run ordinarily, they would just put them 1n ordinary speed if they were
pulling along. As long as they could keep the speed they wanted they Jjust
left the compound alone, but when they hilt that bridge——limmedlately on
the other slde it come up, you know, and you'd hear him swing In the old
compound. Both ways 1t was up hlll from the bridge and hls old compound
would come 1n and go to batting away. We always like to hear 1t take off
because 1t made % pecullar noise. It sounded llke power! Tremendous
power, you know.

H.B. The Wabash Carmnonball went down there. It was on that line, went
through to Kansas City.

Q. What 1s a compound? What was that? A different gear?

A, Ah, T can't tell you about that. There was two sets of cyllinders on
the thing, steam cylinders, and ordlnarlly they Just run like an ordinary

8See addenda item 83.
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engine.9 You wouldn't hear any difference in the exhaust but when he
threw that compound in, whatever 1t was, 1t developed about twlce the

power. Maybe . . . 1 just can't explain 1t to you. I don't know.
But we enjoyed hearing it drive, because 1t sounded llke tremendous

|

| power.
‘ .
| Q. How many tralns went by a day, by the farm?

i A, Oh, from fifteen to twenty-flve. That road was lousy. One day, when
1 was telegraphing there at Honey Bend, I took twenty—four tralns through
In my time. Twelve hours. Twenty-four trains.

; Q. How many of them would be passenger tralns?

! A. Well, there'd be about . . . Oh, I'd say there would be about six
of them. Wouldn't you, Nel?

I.B, Yes, at least silx, Bert. I was just counting them up in my mind.

A, There was six out of St. Louls every day, and there was two out of
Chilcago, tw8 out of Detroit, and one out of Decatur, every day, and all
that went.Ll

Q. Did you get to kmow any of the tralmmen whille you were a boy as they
went by?

| A. No, I didn't until after I went to work but I learned to know a mess
i of them then. Some of them were wonderful men. You know, I got the

! greatest surprise in my life out of one man. I always catalog men. I

! guess you do, toco, don't you? When you meet a fellow, don't you put him
| in a class?

Q. Well, not right away, maybe.
! A. You do, though, put him in a class.
Q. Yes, sir.

|
| A, Well, T cataloged them as I'd meet them, and thls fellow couldn't say
\ anything without cussing. He was the wickedest fellow and I thought he
was mean. Well, one day he got on the coal drag. That was after I had
; qult Honey Bend and was telegraphing at Litchfield. 1 went from Honey Bend
i to lditchfield and worked 1n Idtchfleld two or two years and a half, just
as an operator and ticket man., There was two crews that worked out of
! Litchfleld on these coal drags that Just went down in the mines and set
1 cars. They worked all day apulllng out loaded cars and settlng 1n the
| others. Onc fellow's name was Beatty. I knew him and I liked him., He was
a young mar, a young brakeman, and he was on this same crew with this wicked

\
i ‘M. Adloen later ventured that the compound actlion was to use
| the steam twlce. See addenda item 84 for verbatlm text. [Ed.]

lOSee addenda item 85.
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bugger and they had to pull off of the main frack onto a slding to let
the Carmonball through.

Well, the Cannonball was acoming along and they were astandlng by the
slde of thelr englne that they were working with, you know, and Just

as the Cannonball got even with thls fellow he forgot himself and raised
his arm to glve a slgnal to the englneer to start--so they'd be golng
when he clearcd, you know——and dogged 1f he dldn't hook hils arm in those
truss rods and took it out here.

Q. Oh, boy! Just pulled it right off, huh?

A. Well, that fellow that cussed so, [he] grabbed him and stuffed his
cap, hls coat and everything else 1n there to hold the blood and they
cut the engine off and come in to Llitchfleld and called for a doctor and
got him on there and then salled for Decatur for the hospltal. I never
saw [such] a tenderhearted man. (choking with emotion) He Just took
care of that fellow like he was a baby. Well, I had to put him in a
better catalog.

&. Yes, sir. Move him up a blt, huh?

A. The old Indlan saying is all right: If you want to walk in a fellow's
shoes.

Q. When you moved down to the forty, was the house that you ldved 1n
much different from the houses you'd lived in at the Gerlach place .

A. Log cabiln,

Q. Oh, 1t was?

H.B. I was born In a log cabln, same as Abe Lincoln.
Q. I'll be darmed!

H.B. Yes, sir!

A. Actually, a cabln. With a lean-to in front of 1t, clear across it,
which made two rooms, and that whole family . .

H.B. Well, I think that lean-to was in the back, wasn't it?
A. What?

H.B. T thought that lean-to was in the back, wasn't it?

A. Yes, it was in the back.

H.B. Yes.

A. It was on the north end of the bullding, cabln.

H.B. Yes.
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A, And that was kltchen, dining room, and bedroom, comblned. I slept
in it most of the time I was growlng up and the cook stove was over in
that end and the table here next. Then, over here was beds. The cabin
was a pretty good slze cabin. I don't know hardly how blg 1t was but
there was Just two beds 1n 1t, wasn't there, Nel?

H.B. I don't remember, Bert. I thought there was four.

A. There was two beds in 1t, and then we had a trundle bed for the kids
that pushed under cne of the beds. We had a flreplace but a flreplace
wouldn't keep 1t warm. So we got a wood stove, burned wood. We could
keep 1t warm as you pleased.

Q. Was the lean-to log also?

A. No, that was bullt of lumber. Just like you'd build a shed on the
end of a house, you know, and a tar roof.

H.B. T don't think it was .
A. No, it wasn't a tar roof.
H.B. TNo.

A, Tt was .

H.B. Clapboard.

A. No. It was shingles. That's what 1t was. Yes. It was shingles and
we finally dug a cistern and run the clstern water into it—from 1t.

Q. Could you describe how the log house was constructed? How were the
logs put together?

A. Yes, I can't glve you a definite idea, though, I don't believe.

H.B. It was plastered in between . . . What dld they call that?ll Wasn't
plaster that they called it but it was llke chunks of plaster—to close
the holes between the logs.

A, Well, it wae Just sand and lime. That's what it was——-mortar. The logs
were cut; they would make a notch In here and a notch in this one and it
them together in there so they couldn't move. And a fellow that dld that
cutting, I guess you might of called him a carpenter, those days, because

he had to be pretty accurate to make them fit 1lke they dld. They fit tight
enough that it left the two logs lay within two inches of each other. They
wanted within an inch 1f they could. In later years they sawed them square.
Then they could make them fit, but these were Just hewn out. Just hewed off
on one side and then laid in there. The inside [of] the room was hewed logs,
s0 you could keep 1t decent, you know.

11.See addenda ltem 86.
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H.B. And they reversed the logs, Bert. Blg end of one and the little
end of the other.

A. Yes. That's correct. You reversed them so ags to keep that level,
and they bullt them up about elght feet, I'd Judge, and then they put
on a roof. Then they put cross logs for a loft, you know, and they got
lumber to put over that part. In that cabin, at least, it was lumber.
And then they put up rafters and put on——that was clapboards that they
put on there.

H.B. Well, I thought 1t was.

Q. What was the fireplace made of?

A. It was made of stone, native stone, and the outslde part was brick.
H.B. The chimney.

A, There was a brickyard 1n Raymond and they were very, very poor brick,
The fellow didn't have the knack of burning them sufficiently. He cocked
the clay and that's about all. (laughs) And the chimeys were built of
that because they were square and would fit, you know, with mortar. We

had a great blg chimey went up in that fireplace. No trouble to get a
draft and 1t also took the alr out of the room, too, with it, you know.
Heated air would drop, force the other alr down, and 1t would go right

up that flue. They are a wonderful thing. I expect you've got one, haven't
you?

Q. A fireplace? Oh no, sir. We're planning on putting one in but we
don't have one now,

A. I think they are wonderful things for that reason, for ventllatilon,
taking the dead alr off the bottom of the floor.

But we got a wood stove and then they came out filnally wlth those sheet-
iron ones. My goodness, how we dld like that. They dldn't cost only four
or five dollars and 1t would just heat that place llike nothing! We grew
lots of popcorn In those days and we always had a dishpan full of popcorn,
after supper, around there to dip Info. We liked those stoves that you
could get 1n wlth the popper, you know, or else we'd go to the cook stove
and use the skillet.

Q. You had two stoves, then? A cook stove and a heating . . .

A. Yes, that was a range. 'That was a four-hole range. It wasn't a very
big stove. Mother took care of a lot of cooking on 1t. I've always wondered
how on earth she got by.

. Dld you cook with wood 1n that range there, or coal?

A, Wood. Untll 1f was gone and then the next one was a coal one. But
wood was our fuel for the, oh, the first five years, 1'd say.

H.B. Oh, Ionger than that, Bert. We burned wood for years there.




RBert Alkman 190

A. Well, I know Warren used to chop wood, dldn't he?

H.B. Yes.

A. When you was growing up.

H.B. Yes, we burnhed wood for years.

A. See, there's fourteen years between her and me.

H.B. And Bert was away a good part of that tlme, too.

A. T was gone from home after that; after I got to be thirteen years old,
why, T worked out. I was on somebody's farm all the time. Just home on
Saturday night and Sunday. So, she knows twlce as much about home as I do.
Q. How dld you run the clstern water into the lean~to?

A. They got wooden troughs from the lumberyard. They were sawed——they'd
take a square plece of timber and spllt 1t slaunchways and then cut out

the Insldes. They made troughs that would last a long time, too.

Q. And then what did you do, have a pump on the end of it and pumped
into .

A. No, we nalled a little board across the end of 1t to keep [the water]
from rurning out the wrong end .

H.B. It was up under the eaves, you know. Caught the water as 1t ran off
the roof.

Q. I =ee.

A. To put it up on the eaves, why, we used old chunks of harness or anything
you could to hang 1t by, you know.

H.B. It had one downtroughbthen)that ran into the clstern, you see.

Q. Then how did you get the water from the cistern? Did you have a pump
there?

A, Well, no. Bucket and rope.

Q. Did you have a regular well on the place?

A, Well, we had a well and 1t had a bucket and rope also.

H.B. ILater we had three wells.

A. 'They never had a satlsfactory well until, oh, I pguess I was married
before——they was a cousin of mine that come there and wanted to dig Mother
a well. He had dug wells a little and he dug a well. It was close to the

house and very handy. Our old well was fifty yards from the house. It was
quite a job to carry water. They all had the whoopling cough, or measles I
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mean, when I was working nights at a tower and trying to sleep days,
and they wanted water ever . . . (laughs) The whole bunch of them
wanted water and they wouldn't take 1t out of a bucket 1f 1t had stood
ten minutes. I carried more water!

Q. Were those wells 1llned?

A, No, just bricked-up. That's all.

Q. How deep were they?

A, Ch, from twenty to twenty-filve feet.

H.B. Well, that last one, I think, was around thirty or thirty-five.

A. Well, we went down extra on that last one, you know, to get . . .
They had a wilfcher come there and wltch for water. Went down sbout the
right depth and no water, so we went on down a 1little farther to try to
find where he witched. They dld find a stream of water.

Q. How dld he go about witching? Could you describe that?
A. Didn't you ever see them do that?
Q. Yes, sir. 1I'd llke to get 1t on the tape, though, if I could.

A, Well, they'd take a peach tree limb that forked off like that and 1t
had ends about that long from the fork.

&. About a foot and a half.

A. You cut this end off short and you cut them off there. You took those
two ends, up there, in your hands llke thls and you just held them and
walked around over the ground. Well, you'd hold them straight out, make

it stand stralght In front of you. Well, as you approached a stream of
water——now I have no falth in this whatever, I'm telling you what they did.
As you approached a stream of water, that thing would start turning down,
and 1t would twist these things In two. It would go on down untll 1t stood
stralght and they'd say, "There's your water." And some of them went so
far as to back up and count thelr steps and tell you how deep. (laughs)

Q. And you don't really think they knew what they were dolng?

A, No, I don't. They did 1t. I followed them around. It would work for
me as good as any of them I ever saw and I never did try it.

Iike a fellow that come to my station when I was at Honey Bend. He was a
fellow 1'd known when we lived on the Gerlach place but I hadn't seen him

untll he was grown. He was a kld when we went to school together but T

hadn't seen him untll he was grown. One day he walked into the depot and

he says, '"Do you mind me testing out your place?" I says, "Testing it out.

What do you mean?" He says, "I've got somethlng in here that will find

buried treasure. I'd like to go over your place." Says, "You've got one of the
old places here." I says, "Well, you can go over the place all you want to,
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but," I says, "I want to see that machine first."

So, he got 1t out and he had a plunb bob on two electrodes, as he thought
they were. There wasn't any electricity in them at all. All the elec-
tricity there was was what you generated, you know, 1f there was any.

And he says, "Now, that will find gold or sllver or any hldden treasure
of any kind." "So," I says, "have you found any yet?" Well, he was very
evasive, he didn't want to say. He didn't want it to get out. Dldn't
want too many pecple to know what he was dolng. He wanted to go over

the town but he didn't want them to know until he got to them, you know.

And those days they were paying the rallroad men in gold and I had about
sixty dollars in gold 1n the ticket drawer and I sald, "Let's see 1f that
will worky" and I took that sixty dollars and piled 1t down on the floor.
I says, "Now, you take that thing and walk around and see if it polnts to
it." And he walked all around and he walked all over 1t and 1t never did
point to a solltary thing. Somebody had gypped him, you know, good and
proper. And the crazy fool, he wouldn't even take that for no. He kept
golng., FEven after seeing that gold lay there and it wouldn't draw and 1t
wouldn't do a thing. (laughs)

Q. He'd bought this from someone, then?

A. That was the funnlest thing I ever saw witching. No, I don't belleve
in their water witching at all, but there is plenty of them do. I've

had preachers here that belleve In 1t fully. They Just thought they could
find water in spite of everything.

Q. What kind of llghting did you have in the cabin there?

A. Just coal oil lamps. We dldn't use any candles to speak of. The
candles had sort of gone out of date because you could get coal oil at
the grocery store by that tlme, and we had a coal oll can and we filled
it every trip to town.

H.B. And we read everything in creatlon by coal oil lamp.

A. One of them is setting back in yonder.

Q. Oh, Is that right?

A. Yes, I could show 1t to you.

Q. I'1]l make a note of that, sir. There's a couple of things I want to
take some plctures of, if it's okay wlth you. As collateral for this paper,
we can put [in] the pictures of the things.

A. That's perfectly all right. She and her younger sister gave us that
lamp as a wedding present, and whenever we ran out of lights 1t come in
very handy, you know, to have coal oil lamps. We dld use candles a few
times but candles are messy thilngs, you know. They'll spew tallow over
things. My wife was very particular about getting grease on things.

Q. When you celebrated Christmas there 1n the cabin, did you have a Christmas
tree?
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| H.B. Not inside.
Q. Oh?

H.B. No, not Inside the house. (Jaughs) We had plenty of trees out-
slde.

A, We dldn't celebrate much Christmas.
H.B. We didn't have room for Christmas trees.
A. We were pretty poor, I']ll tell you.

‘ H.B. By the time we got seven kids, and our parents, and Grandmother—
} Grandmother stayed wlth us a good part of the time—there wasn't room
1 for anything else,

A. And we'd have candy and nuts, oranges, and .

H.B. Popcorn.

A, . . . and we'd pop corn and fix up popcorn balls .
H.B. And we bought cranberries al the store.

A. Now, take sorghum molasses and make it almost to candy and then mix
In your popcorn. It's about like Crackerjacks now, you know. We always
had a big plle of popcorn balls. I was very fond of them at that time
but I can't eat popcorn at all now, it gets under my plate. (laughs)

Q. Sir, I wanted to ask--how dld you go about making sorghum?

A, Well, there was somebody in the nelghborhood always had a sorghum
plant. You might have to go five or six mlles, but there was always a
sorghum plant around and you loaded up your care and toeck i1t down there
and he had a way of squeezing the juice out, you know. They had rollers
set thls way—-up and down--and he could set them plumb tight together,
you know. They were steel rollers and then they had a shaft at the top
that turned them. They turned-—there was three rolls and they turned.
And that had to run off a horsepower over here. Those horsepowers were
used for practically all the power while I was a kid.

Q. So they ran a belt from the horsepower to the .

A. Elther that or, as I call it, a tubling-rod, and run i gear up there,
you know, They mlght put a gear——I don't remenber exactly 2 how they had
it fixed but I'm pretty sure they had a belt., No! let's see . . . Yes,
I believe they did have a belt on that thing because the feeder had to be
at a certaln place. He couldn't stand on one side and feed. He had to
| stand at just a certain place to feed. He'd take elght or ten stocks of
1 cane and feed them through there and the juice went down into a trough and
i the trough ran into a barrel there at the end of the thlng. They'd run
|

12See addenda item 87.
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your cane through and get 1t in a barrel. Then, they'd take it in buckets
over to the vat where they cooked 1t.

H.B. Big evaporator pans.
A. They had a vat that they fired from below. It was put on bricks
and 1t was Just a blg pan and they would put the raw stuff in one end

and start 1t cooking and, by the time it had cooked down to the other
end of that pan, 1t was usually ready to take off.

H.B. It ran through little gates that slowed it.

A, And they would dlp it off here and keep feedlng 1n there, you know.
They'd run off a barrel of molasses—it would surprise you how gqulck
they could make a barrel of molasses,

Q. When you tock the cane 1in, how dld he flgure how much you got back?
D1d he keep some for .

A, Well, he would take 1t on share. I don't remenber what share, but
I think he got a third.

H.B. That's what I think too, Bert, a third.

A, You could pay him and get all the juic% yourself but that was the

way he made 1t, hls money, wlth molasses. 3 He sold that—-he tock that

to Litchfleld then and sold 1t to the stores 1n kegs, you know, or barrels.
H.B. Well, we used to have eight or ten gallons for our part always.

Q. Inough for you to get tired of 1t, 1s that right, sir?

A. T pot tired of taklng 1t to school.

I.B. &he made glhgerbread with 1t, you know, and cookles and candy and .
A. Tt made good cookles.

H.B. Yes, 1t dld. And they used to have what they called backwoods
preserves., They'd put frult 1n it. Didn't use sugar, you know. Put it
down wilth frult and they called it backwoods preserves. That's what the
0ld people who had-—from Kentucky out this way did. That was their sweeten-—
ing, you see.

Q. What kind of berries—I believe you covered 1t the other day, but what
kind of berries dld you collect in the timber down there?

A. Blackberrles and raspberries, and gooseberries 1f you would take the
pains to pick them. There was plenty of them.

H.B. And lots of the llttle wlld strawberries on the raillroad bank.

13See addenda item 88.
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A. But we never canned any of those or . . .

H.B. Ch, yes we did!

A. Well, maybe you dld but not while T was . . .

H.B. We made lots of preserves out of those little wild strawberrles.
A. Tt was all we could do to get enough for a ple.

H.B. Oh, we used to make a lot of them, Bert. He dldn't pick them.
Q. I see.

H.B. We kids did.

Q. Well, sir, we've been golng well over an hour here now, think we
could break and start again tomorrow?

A, Tt's all right, 1f you want to. I1f you've got work enough for you,
why, that's all right with me. I feel like you've got a lot of nonsense.

®. This 1sn't nonsense, slr, this is valuable informatlon.
H.B. Well, Bert lived through all of 1t, sure.

A. See, I was the oldest one and Dad worked out all the time and, of

a morning when he was getting ready to go to work, he'd llne up the work
that he wanted done at home. Then he'd tell me--he wouldn't tell all of
them—he'd say, "Now, you see that that's done today." Well, I pretty
near had the kids hating me before I grew up because I drove them like
Magee did his slaves. (laughter) I made them do 1t. I was blgger than
any of them. 1 could whip them then 1f I had to.

H.B. He never got over it either, Mr. Waggoners he's still boss.

A. Well, T was responsible. He dldn't blame any of the rest of them.
If 1t wasn't done, 1t was my fault. So, 1 had fo get on my muscles.

H.B. Well, he was a pretty good man with the kids. I can tell you that,
and they all of them grew up thinklng a lot of him and all of us still do.

END OF TAPE

A. I don't know a thing about college. I went through one. The Webb
boy over here is head of a college in Mattoon, you know, and he took my
brother and me out one Sunday evening, after everything was closed up,
you know. Took us through the Institution that we might see the layout
and when we came back out the door I said, "Well, sir, I've been through
college.”  (laughter)

Q. There you go! D1d he glve you a degree?

A, He laughed, though. He thought 1t was pretty good thinklng that I'd
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been through college. That's as near as I—that's the only time I
was ever 1n a college.

(portion in which Mr. Alkman interviewed the Interviewer not transcribed)
Where do you go now to plek up a plane?
Down at Lifchfleld.

Oh, do they have them to rent?

A
Q
| A
i Q. Yes, slr. There's a 1little alrfield down there .
A. I ddn't know that.

Q. . . Don-——ch, I've forgotten his name right now but he runs a 1little
‘ service there where he teaches, or he'll fly you someplace 1f you want
to go, or he'll rent the planes out, you know.

‘ A. He teaches flying?

Yes, slr.

Q

| A, I see. I never heard of that in Litchfield.
Q. Oh, yes. The little airfield 1s really a nlce llttle airfield, has
a nlce concrete rumway—it goes east and west., It's

A. South of town, lsn't 1t?
Q. Yes, slr, Right out south of the .

i A. I was down there when they talked of it, at least. Well, 1n fact,

j in World War I there wasn't any landing fleld for them at all. They

{ dldn't have any. My wife had a cousin that lives out the northwest corner
of Litchfield, rlght between all the roads,and he had a twenty-acre meadow

1 that he had cut the hay off of in the fall when they were training a bunch.
Those fellows used to come in there and land in that stubble, Jjust timothy
stubble, you know, pretty closely cut. I used to go down there--T had a
car at that time-—used to go down there and watch them come 1n. Talked

! fo gome of them. A lot of them, they hadn't been at it very much, you know.

I saw orie fellow shut off one time, ch, I'd Judge he was twenty feet UDy
(laughs) and he hit the ground and he bounced about that high up, too.

} Q. While he was landing, you mean?
T A. Yes, he was trylng to land but he just forgot.
\ Q. Where were these airplanes flying from? Scott Fleld, maybe?
A. Yes. Scott Fleld and Rantoul. Rantoul was a maln school, I think.

But thls man that owned the fleld, he was 1n 1t all the time every day.
He was the supervisor of the township and didn't work in the field very
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much and he was around them so much untll he says, '"Bert, I know how
they fly." He says, "I know everything they do to fly." He says,
"T just believe I could get up and fly one of the things."

Tt wasn't long after that until he heard a plane circling his field
at two o'clock in the morning and kept clreling and cirellng and
clrcling and he says, "Now, there's some guy that's lost. He don't
know where he is." He says, "I'11 just have to bring him down." He
1it his own lantern and went down to that fleld and motioned the fellow
to come in with it and motioned easy, you know, here (demonstrates)
and dogged if he didn't bring him down safely. (laughs) The man was
just glve clear out. He'd got lost and he'd flown all of that time,
now, until two o'clock, and he was just give clear out. 3o, he took
him up and put him to bed. He notifled where he was, of course, as
soon as he could get to a phone.

Q. Was he mllitary?

A. Yes. He was part of a troop that had taken off and gone to Springfield
and he got off of his base some way and got lost from the crowd.

They used to have a big dirlgible they flew up there practlcally every
day. It used to go right up along here, too. It was one of them rubber
things, you know. There was planes flylng low. We got so used to 1t,
we knew they were students learning. I never dld see anybody crash. 1
was 50 thankful of that.

Q. Did you ever get down to Scott Fleld whille the dlrlgibles were there?

A. No, I never was there when the dlriglble landed, but one day I was
comlng home from Springfield—-we used to sell eggs to a bakery up there
once a week and we would take up the eggs and then come back home empty,
of course——and when we started out of Springfleld, he was pulling away
from Springfleld. He had clrcled the town and was ready to head for home.
There was a tremendous high wind that we was both driving into and 1 could
pass that fellow right along in the Ford. There wasn't any pavement. It
was on a dlrt road that I was. I'd pasg him and I'd let him pass me and
then I'd run up and pass him again. He was flying down where you could
almost talk to him.

Q. He wasn't very high, then?
A. No! He was Just clearing the tree tops, Just barely.

Q. Sir, I wonder, could we drop back Jjust a few years, Then, to your
rallroading time? When you were .

A. Well, when I was rallroading, as I told you, I went in there the fall
of 1900 and that was an election year and I started in the flrst of Novenber
just--—well, the first day I was there was when the electlon was held. 1
didn't get in on the flrst. Oh, it was a monotonous thing. I told you
about having the 1ittle machlne on a board.

Q. Yes, sir.
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A. A sending apparatus, and he would lay that on hls desk 1n front of him
| and he would put me to a desk al the side. T was to copy what he sent, as
i soon as he'd taught me the letters and the figures and so on. I expect I
| was a month getting those so I knew what they sounded like. Tt took quite
a 1little while. You know something about that, don't you, in .

Q. A 1little bit. Yes, sir.
A. You used Morse?

Q. Yes, slr, but only for letters. You got to learn words in Morse
code, didn't you?

| A. Oh, yes, because he'd send rlght out of a newspaper. Well, if T
could get the drift of what was coming, it helped a great deal on me
getting, savvylng 1t, you know, and I would copy there-—we often put 1n
four hours a day, sitting there Just abeatlng away on that 1lttle machine.

|

1 And by the way, that little machine was just torn up last year. T gave 1t

1 to my brother when I qult and he took it over, thought maybe he'd want to

| feach his kids but none of them took to 1t, but one of hls grandsons has a

couple of boys. They are in hlgh school, one of them's in hipgh school; the

other, grade; and In the high school they wanted to develop thls short-wave

: stuff and he asked me 1f I minded them tearing that up and using 1t for a
sending apparatus on short-wave. I told him to go ahead, 1t would never do

; me any good. I dldn't care anythlng about 1t. I was through with it. So,

i they tore 1t up 1n the last few years.

But that was Just a monotonous grind, you know. Well, I met the tralns.
| Learned to meet the baggage car and get the express and I also carried mall.
! Now, as 1ittle as Honey Bend was, at that time they had four malls a day,
| two 1n and two out. Two of them came 1n on a local passenger train but two
: of them we had to hang on a hanger. You know how they hang them and grab them off.

Q. Yes, slr. Could you describe that?

i A, Yes. Well, they built a stage up about four feet high and they put a
} swinglng arm on 1t that would jugt clear the bottom of 1t. There was a hook

| up here and a hook down below, another arm down below, and we'd hook a mall

! sack on those by the rings In the thing. When the traln came along—that was
| about four feet from the train, you know—he could stick out his—-he had [an

| arm], Just like your arm exactly, on the slde of the car that he would raise

‘ up and 1t would go out past that mall sack and bring her back In here and take
‘ her right along with 1t. He would have that sack open and work 1t by the time
} he'd get to Litchfleld. My, those fellows dld work hard.

Q. They sorted right on the train, then?

A. He was on the train, yes. At the same time that he did that, he threw
| off a sack for us. 350, I had to watch where that sack 1it and carry it to
‘ the post offilce, see that 1t was taken care of. I had one thrown through the
1 window one day. He overlooked his hand. We had a bay window on the depot and
| 1t came In on the side the traln was comlng from and went out on the other side
1 and nelther one of us was close enough to 1t to be hit. Boy, 1t went through
i like a cannonball. Didn't tear up the sack. Took out both windows.
|
\
|
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The other time, I was sitting there after--oh, I'd been telegraphing
several years by that tlme, and I was slitting there. In the depot,

Jlke that, we dld what we called 0-5 trains. That was tell the

arrival and departure and we'd say, "Train nurber so-and-so in at
certaln time," and then, "D," for departed, at a certain tlme, and

if it was a through train, we'd say, "Carmonball through &t so many
minutes.” And I was slittlng there--you got so you'd report these fast
trainse as they went by, you'd just do i1t right at the desk because you
had to be there and change the slgnal, let the engineer see 1t go from
red to blank. So I got so I would O-S them as they went by. And I was
O0-5ing one one day and the fellow grabbed the mall sack, and that fellow
was doing sixty or better, that train was really going. And when he
grabbed that sack, 1t popped the lock off. Tore off the staple In the
sack, popped the lock off, and it came through both windows and 1t Just
rubbed the back of my hand. Didn't hurt it. Just rubbed 1t. If that
had of hit it! Just went like a cannon, you know. After that, I dldn't
0-5 as they passed.

(portion not transcribed--interview momentardly Interrupted)

A, Well, that was my Job, was to take care of the mail. When the local
frelght came in, why, I handled the frelght, putting it on the truck

and running 1t 1n the freightroom out of the danger of thieves and weather
and so on. You had quite a little real work to do. I pald the agent
forty decllars to teach me. The rallroad allowed him to collect that mich
and they gave me permission to stay. In fact, I was reglstered 1n the
station. When he took me in, he gave my name and address and they regls-—
tered me in and I was known as "Student of Honey Bend, so-and=so."

S0, as I told you, I worked that flrst four months, from November to the
first of March. Then that tower job opened up and I went to the tower.
But by that timc I was familiar with all of the rallroad work. I knew
what to expect of everything, you know, through tralns and trains that
stopped and so onbut I needed still to learm my Morse better. So, the
dispatcher had a wlre through that tower and I kept 1t open always so
that T could copy out the <traln orders that went and the messages that
went and so on. That way I studled that year on that until I perfected
telegraphing pretty good. I was a very good operator when I got through
that.

Q. S&ir, what is a train order? Can you describe that?

A. Yes. A train order is what tralns move by. They had a dlspatcher
that sat 1n Decatur. He had from St. Louis to Decatur as hls section of
track to handle and he had to know where every traln was every mlnute of
the time and he got that Information through those 0-Sesz that we gave him,
see? If a traln wasn't making 1ts time, he'd send vs a message and he'd
gay, "Ask the englneer what's holding him up.” So, we'd hand him up on
a hoop. We had a hoop that stuck in the end of a stick and we could hold
that up. The engineer would run his arm through 1t and take hoop and all
and then tear out the message and read 1t. Same way wlth traln orders.
If we had a train order for him, 1t went in a hoop. Except . . . well, I
ought to explaln something there.

There was two types of traln orders, a 31 and a 19 designated them, and the
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31 couldn't be handed up. The conductor had to come in and sign his
name on it In your presence and he had to read it to you to know that

he understood the movement that was to take place on that order. That
was a direct order, see? But a 19, if they wanted to change anything

on that order, they'd say, "Take 19 for so-and-so," and they'd change
whatever they wanted to. For instance, 1f a local broke down 1n Raymond,
broke a car down on the main track, and they'd have to take the other
trains through on the passing track, well, that would go up on a 19,
you know. We'd tell them Just what had happened--"So-and-so is broke
down and you'll have to go through on the passing track."

30, those orders were what the traln worked on., After he left the first
station, he depended on those train orders, and his tlmetable. He had a
timetable that he was supposed to make, all the time. 1 And we had some

very (ast frelghts. They called them . . . uh . . I've even lost that
word. They were largely rofﬁigerdfed cars and fhey ran them through. They'd
take a carload of beef oul of 5t. Louls, they'd run 1t through to Chlecago in
one night, you know. They'd take her through in a hurry 1f there was any re-
frigeration cars and they'd go through—-highballs! That's what they called
them. "A hlghball's coming." And when there was a highball comlng, we were
on our toes to see that he got his 193, or 30s, or whatever, as he came along.

So, then 1f you had to stop a train, meantime, you could do it with that
board. You could stop any of them with that board. Leave it red, they
wouldn't pass it; but If we wanted to stop them for information, or to
give them definite Information about something, we would step out with a
red flag or a red lantern and flag them down. They came to a stop rilght
at us, you know. The englneer would hop out. "What's the matter?" Well,
we'd tell him and, "Come In and sign your order." They'd come In and get
1t. Then they could proceed under the proper directions, you see, to go.

They had lote of wrecks. Iots of drawbars pulled out. They could only
haul so many cars, those days, without pulling drawbars. [If] the draw-
bars were not put in—that's the coupling between cars and they were

great big heavy steel--but if they were not properly placed in the car
shops or [they'd] get a heavy load, why, they'd pull out and then there was
half a traln down here loose and half of 1t on the engine. The englneer
would be scared to death whenever that happened because the alr brake
would stop him, 1f he didn't watch his dolng, and 1t would break off down
fhere and the air brake wouldn't brake and here they'd come tearing up at
him like another train, you know. So 1t was hls business to work that alr
pump and get that air out of those cars behind him just as fast as he could.
And you could tell, to hear them acomlng, what was wrong. They was working
hard and that old engine was aflghting 1t, you know.

Q. They automatically locked, then, the brakes?
A. They had to chaln the traln together then. They'd allow the back end

to catch up or else they'd back down to it and take a great blg chain and
chain 1t on and away they'd go.

14See addenda item 89.


































































































































































































































