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160

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.

. Alkman pronounces thls "bow-dark" wlth the accent on "bow."

;
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Bert Alkman 181

: 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
1 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.

llke that blg around .

!
|
\ Well, as soon as 1t got a growth on 1t that the base of 1t was something
i
1 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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Bert Alkman 182

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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Bert Alkman 183

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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Bert Aikman 184

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

1 demand for them, you know. Now, you know, you can buy more elghts than

| anything, but those things progress rlght 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.

i &. 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 high 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
i the country. But Litchfield was hazel brush, the north part. All of 1t.
i

‘ 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?

1 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

Be‘ert Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield
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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 .

i A. No, 1t was Just fies 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?

|

i 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.

i
Bert Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield




Bert Ailaman : 186

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?

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
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, too, 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
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
Litchfield on these coal drags that Just went down in the mines and set
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

9Mr. AMlaman later ventured that the compound action was to use
the steam twlce. See addenda item 84 for verbatlm text. [Ed.]

lOSee addenda item 85.

Bert Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield




Bert Alkman 187
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

i 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 it, wasn't there, Nel?

1 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?

i 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. I don't think it was .
A. No, it wasn't a tar roof.

H.B. No.

I

|

| A, Tt was .

i

. H.B. Clapboard.

| A. No. It was shingles. That's what 1t was. Yes. It was shingles and
i 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
j on one side and then laid in there. The inside [of] the room was hewed logs,
! so you could keep it decent, you know.

11.See addenda ltem 86.

|
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Bert Alkman 189

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.
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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 downtrough’ then)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?

Bert Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield




Bert Allkman 193

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—-I1 don't remenber exactly“ 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
i cane and feed them through there and the juice went down into a trough and
| the trough ran into a barrel there at the end of the thlng. They'd run
|

12Qee 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.

lBSee addenda item 88.
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A. But we never canned any of those or . . .
H.B. Oh, 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.
i 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?
1
|

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 stl1l1l 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! Did 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 dddn'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
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
and nelther one of us was close enough to 1t to be hit. Boy, 1t went through
like a cannonball. Didn't fear up the sack. Took out both windows.

|
i
|
|
|
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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

i 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 ny 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.

|
i Q. Sir, what is a train order? Can you descrlbe that?
|
|

A. Yes. A train order is what tralns move by. They had a dlspatcher
i 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 minute of
i the time and he got that Information through those 0-Ses that we gave hilm,
‘ 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
1 that up. The engineer would run his arm through 1t and take hoop and all
i and then tear out the message and read 1t. Same way wlth traln orders.
i If we had a traln order for him, 1t went in a hoop. Except . . . well, 1
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.
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But all of that had to be done through the telegraph office. We
were the volce for every movement of the traln, practlcally, you see.
Nowadays, the volce goes over telephone directly to the conductor
and the engineer. They get 1t. But those days 1t was wriltten out
and handed up.

Q. You dldn't do thls type work there at the crossing where the
I11dnols Central .

A. No. T tock one traln order whille I was there. There was a
wreck 1n the north end of Litchfleld and they dldn't want the engine
that was comlng down to get into 1t, so they told me to take a traln
order and I did a fairly good job. That was my flrst one, you know,
to hand up. So, I went out and handed it up to them and they made
it all right.

T was working at Honey Bend when they had that terrible wreck that 1
don't suppose you ever even heard of. During the World's Falr at

St. ILouls, they ran—I think there was nine passenger trains passed
our statlon a day, golng to St. Louls. They'd run three and four
sections of a certain number. The tralns are all nunbered, you know:
nurber 4, number 12, nurber 7, and so on. And nunber 11 was comlng
downi that day wilth a great tralnload of people, never dld know Just
exactly how many, but they had a terrible trainload.

There was a new dispatcher breaking in on the road. They had to travel
the road so much and learm all about the hllls and hollers and so on,

what would cause trouble and what wouldn't, and so on. So, the dispatcher
had to ride engines quite frequently when he was learming and thils new
dispatcher we thought so much of was on that traln, that day, with the
englneer and the traln was one hour late. He came out of Detrolt, and

in the dlstance from Detrolt to Decatur he'd lost an hour. Probably
loading. They took quite a while to load fifty or a hundred pecple,

you know, in coaches. So, they were comlng down there at the .

Word came out. I don't know how it got out, but the word came out after-
ward, that when the dispatcher climbed In-—of course, the englneer knew
him—-he says, "Are you golng to take us in on time?" The dispatcher
knew he had to make up an hour in that from Decatur to St. Louls, and

he said, "I will or I'1l land her in helll™ There wasn't any restrlctions
on them. They ran them as fast as they could run and some kids had
tampered with the switch rlght up at the north end of Litchfleld and had
split that just enough that that englne split 1t. They went into it at
that tremendous speed and that engine got off 1ts wheels and the boller
went down the track like that, end over end, and ended facing back toward
the way it had come. FEvery car went in the ditch and 1t caught fire im-
mediately. 'There was a lot of people burned up. They never did know how
many .

Mer that were down there--of course, I couldn't leave ny statlon, I was
on the job, but a lot of the boys from around there went down there.
Drove down in horses and buggles, you know, They sald there was one woman
that was hooked under one of the cars just beyond her ankle there, the
iron had clamped on her, and they saild she just begged them to take an
axe and chop that off. Iere was the fire coming down on her and she
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knew 1t and she begged them and there wasn't anybody would chop that
leg off. They was afraid they'd be sued for murder 1f she died, you
know. They just let that poor soul burn up, and knew what was coming.

Oh, that was a terrible wreck. My goodness! Those cars just plled
up and blazed right off. They burned the telegraph wlres 1n two In
two minutes and so there wasn't any telegraphing below me for qulte a
! little while. Then, they got a man down there and put him right on
the fleld and hooked on wilres and had him work from there.

| Q. DAd it take them a long whlle to clean up the tracks?

A. Ch yes, they was a long time gettling 1t cleaned up. The cars all
i burned up but the steel parts remalned. They was steel cars. It was
‘ a brand new train. A beautiful traln. It was Just really the pride
; of the road and I expect each one of those cars would cost a mlillicn
3 dollars. They were perfect. You had alr condltloning and that was a
| new thing in those days, you know. Air condltioning, you didn't open
‘ windows and, oh, 1t was a wonderful train. The Wabash was a long time
getting over 1t, I'11 tell you. I don't know what it did cost the
insurance companies, I never did hear, but they flgured there was at
! least a hundred people burned.

They got out a lot of them. They got a lot of them that was broken
up but not fastened in the steel. They got lots of them out. They
; got all the doctors from Decatur to there and from St. Louls up to
\ there. They had all the doctors up, from both sides, up there to take
: care of the wounded ones, you know, to keep them from bleeding to death.
Run speclal tralns to do 1t.

Q. Was St. John's hospltal there in Litchfield at that tlme?
A. No, the . . . It isn't St. John's. It's .

Q. Not St. Mary's?

§ A. No. Shoot, I know 1t, if I could think of it.

| Q. St. Francls?

| A, That's it! Now you're talking. Yes. It was Just a two-story affalr.
It had an L this way and then an L went out from 1t that way. I don't
suppose 1t had over thirty beds, and of course 1t was Jammed just as quick

! as they could. Then they brought up hospltal cars and took people in them,

| too, 1n both dlrections, qulick as they could. But, oh boy, that was one day.

Q. You were workling at the crossing at that time?

A, No, ITwasn't; I was at lloney Bend. I was agent. And we had a block
system. We had a system on the road when the Falr came on$ they intro-
‘ duced a block system that you kept tralns one station apart. That distance.
1 That was put on a separate wire. It wasn't In the telegraph wires but 1t
was a separate wire. That was your blocking wire arnd when a train got
ready to leave Litchfield, the operator would say, "Block south." And 1'd
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? say, "Block south." Then he could turn his train loose and immedlately
I turned to Raymond and I says, "Block south," and he would put in a
block. Well, then I could let them pass me, go right on by. If you
couldn't get a block, you left that red board on them because there
may be a wreck between there that you didn't know about. So, we had

| a wonderful system.

‘ The first thing I loocked for, when I heard that train had gone in the
| ditch, was to see that I had a definite okay for my block, see. And

: I dald. For I was blocking south at that time, I was blocking south.

| Litchfield took the block. He had accepted 1t. Those days you had to
: stay pretty close to your job because tralns moved on those blocks.

| Then in order to move them into a section that was blocked, we had
! what we called caution cards and they were a card that says, "You are

i to proceed with utmost caution from Honey Bend to Raymond, expecting

i something wrong. We don't know what." You handed that up to a train

! as he come along by you, or else you stopped him and give it to hlm.

: Ile acted on that untll he knew that track was clear and could get through
! Raymond and then, 1f cverything was all right, he got up to speed again

; and started on to Decatur. So, we handled them in blocks when they

1 were occupled. We'd get trains within ten feet of one another that way

| because he went up expecting to find trouble. When these trains would

; break In two, why, they always used that because that back end was help-
i less. I was Just settlng there on the track, you know, and you had to

} protect it untll 1t was recoupled and pulled out.
|
|

I learned rallroadlng pretty good. That was one thing that I tock a
1 pride In and I taught a young man there iIn the nelghborhood, and he
‘ worked as night man there for a number of years. Then I taught my
brother, George, and then my youngest brother, Jean. Both of them
were out on the road, working, when my father dled and, as I told you,
the younger boy gave up hils Job and came home.

PBut George stuck to 1t. He moved off of the Wabash over onto the New
York Central because they offered him flve deollars a month more to be

an operator over there then the Wabash was paying. He was just a quarter
of a mile from where that cutoff went down from Hillsboro to St. Louls
wlthout any towns on it. So, he went over on there and went to worklng
in a tower and got $5.00 a month more wages. He got $50 a month where
he only got $40 or $45 down here. And he stuck to 1t. He stayed with
the New York Central until they retired him. He draws a penslon of about
$380 a month.

| Q. When you were working in the tower at the crossing, didn't it get
| ind of lonely there? Settlng there twelve hours out in the middle
of .

A. T never was bothered that way at all because I was abtrying my very

i best to learn that business, to get able to read everything that passed

| me. After I got so I could read good, why, that was a constant source
of amusement. You could just set there and hear what was takdng place

| all over the system. Know what each train was doing and when to expect

i it, and so on. So, no, I didn't have any trouble.
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T did have trouble sometimes staying awake. 1 went to sleep one tlme

and stopped a coal drag that was coming north and 1 hated it so bad

: and those fellows, when I gave them the bcocard, they came up even wlth

‘ me where they could, they called me everything they knew (laughs)

! hard as they could, but the buggers never turned 1t in. They were

‘ good enough to (laughter) . . . T dldn't blame them for cussing me
because it was a hard drag to start. He had a compound on and he had

to use that old compound to drag her ocut of there.

|
|
\ Q. You were working twelve hour shifts there. Did you rotate shifts
i every so often?

j A, That was 1t, twelve hours. I worked from seven to seven at Honey

i Bend. Then the night man came on and worked from seven to seven. He'd
leave seven In the morning, go home, and I would be on the Job at seven,

you see. Worked through the day and then when he come on at seven o'clock

in the evening, I pulled out for home.

Q. Did you rotate at all or were you always on that schedule?

A. No, we were on that schedule because we were registered that way,
each cne. But, to get to go to the World's Falr, we each one had to
double for the other. They wouldn't furnish men to relleve us at all.
They was too busy. They'd send you all the passes you wanted. They'd
just give us passes without any question, but they'd say, "Get your

| own rellef." Well, that was up to he and I to trade off, see. S0

i when you did that and went to the bair and come back that night, why,
: you had to work——take on and work about 72 hours before you got relleved.
| I worked 72 hours a nurber of {imes. And T dldn't go to sleep much on

| that.
|

|

|

The last time I got that, he played a trick on me. He took a notlon

to lay off and he says, "I'm agoing to lay off, now, whether they let

me or not." He kept awrlting and asking for rellef but they wouldn't

let him. That was long after Fair time. It wasn't so busy. And one
: morning I went down and he wasn't there and there was a telegram on the
1 desk, written out, saylng, "I am sick. Send relief," and his name signed
‘ to 1t. I put 1t on the wilre Immedlately. I didn't know but what he was
sick. But the bugger had just gone home and dressed up and went around
for a good time and he stayed away two weeks.

: Well, T worked 72 hours that time before they would glve me any relief
| and I called the wire chief then. I knew him personally. And I says,
i "Now, Mr. Stanton, I've got to have rellef tonlght or I'm not going to
i be responslble. I've stayed here 72 hours now and you get somebody

; here or I'11l close the office." 3o, he got a man down there then. 1

i suppose he pulled the night man off of someplace and sent him down.

Q. You say you attended the World's Fair there at 5t. Louls?

A. Yes. I went twlce, but as I say, I had to work 72 hours to do 1t.
! But we got to see most of 1t. Just walked through it, we didn't get to
i lolter very much. But I did see a number of things that I was intensely
! interested in.
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I'd read about them trying to harness the sun. 1'd read everything

I could on that. I still don't understand why they don't harness the
sun. And I went around to that place. There was a fellow there claimed
he had it. He was a Swede. Great big Swede. But I lmagine he was a
scilentlst. And he was melting granite, in that retort, with the sun
rays. He'd Just melt 1t down untll it was like water. And I went a-—
round to see that. They never dld take that. Never used 1t for any-
thing that I ever heard of. I still can't wnderstand why we can't

have sun power.

Q. Well, there's a lot of work golng on 1n 1t now, of course-—solar
power.

A. Well, do you hear of them maklng any progress, outside of these
fellows that go to the moon? They do charge batterles and so on, on
that.

@. I belleve home heatlng, right now, 1s becomlng practlcal.

From the sun?

Yes, s1r.

A

Q

A. No, that's from the earth, lsn't it?

Q. No,slr, solar heating. No, the heat from the earth is more difficult
to manage. They do do 1t.

A. They have to go down eighteen hundred feet, T read. Is that right?

Q. I don't know, don't know that much about 1t but I know it's more
difficult than harnessing the sun, sun's rays.

A. Well, how do they store that sun rays? In batterdes?
Q. No.

A. Use 1t to charge batterles?

Q

No, sir. It's not for electrlcity. It's for the heat. So they have

A. How are they golng to store that heat?

Q. Well, they have a speclal heat tank.

A. A what?

Q. A heat tank, a tank. In whlch there 1s5—T think 1t's some kdnd of
salt solution, which gets real hot, you see, and stores that heat and
then you run—-like refrigeration—--you run water, or llquld, through that

and circulate that around your house and that's the way .

A. You have to have radiators, I presume, to use this, then.

\
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Q I . . . yes, Ibelleve 1t 15 radliators.

A. Radlators was a wonderful heat anyhow. I thought they were really
the best heat they ever developed.

Q. Except they clank all the time. (laughs)

\

\ A, Well, T never minded that where I used them. We never had them

i in our home but we had them in the depots a lot of places. I never
minded them clanking. They'd sound like they was apounding iron, you

know.

Q. Was that the way they heated the depot there 1n Honey Bend?

A, No, 1t had a great old red pot-bellied stove and we'd 11l that

! full of coal, about two buckets full, and get 1t hot and 1t would heat

i that old bullding like ncbody's business. They always glve us plenty of
coal. That was one thing. I never did have them turn down a requlsition
! for coal. They got it there as I asked for it and it was stored in the

| end of the depot. We didn't have to go outdoors to get it. We'd go 1In

: and shovel a bucket full and put her 1In the stove. We had twoe stoves,
one In the office and one out in the walting room,and we could keep the
place plunmb cozy.

1

} Q. How large was the depot there at Honey Bend?
|

‘ A, How large?

Q. Yes, sir.

A. Just about a replica of what was here at Waggoner. You know how the
Waggoner one looked.

Q. Yes, slr,
A. There's one here at Wagponer yet, isn't there?

| Q. Yes, slr. It's been cut down a little bit. It's not as large as 1t
; was.

A, Well, thils was scmething llke that slze. We could get a twelve-foot
truck In the frelght room, loaded . . . and I know . . . that we had them
in there always when flour came in. There'd be a quarter of a carload of
flour come at a time, usually, and we'd unload that Just rlght off of the
local. They'd form a line and throw 1t on, one to the other, and pass 1t
on. You could unload thaf much 1n pretty qulck time, you know. And we
always put 1t in the dry.

Q. How many passengers used that depot at Honey Bend per day?

1 A, Well, there was seldom over three or four at a time for one train.

} I was thinking this morming, a great many pecple favored me because 1
was out of the neighborhood, you know. They trled to turn business to

; me,and there was a couple of schoolteachers that wanted to go to Wash-

1 Ington and New York Clty on vacation time. One of them llved at Coffeen
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| and the other one llved there at Honey Bend, and the one at Honey Bend
| says, "I want you to get both tickets for us." Well, I dldn't handle

| tickets llke that, at all, because they were that long, you know. 3o,

| I wrote the ticket office at 3t. Louls, told them the route they wanted
to go and what they wanted to see. So, I gave him a pretty complete
description and I says, "Will you make coupons for two tickets to start
| from Honey Bend and back to Honey Bend?" And he sent them up, made up

by the head tlcket agent 1n 5t. Louls, you know.

So, when the women started on the trlp, why, they got away over In the
Eagt and the schoolteacher that 1ived at Honey Bend said there was a
conductor picked up them tlckets. He looked at them, says, "Where in
the world dld you got these tickets?"

END OF SIDE ONE

A. She says, "Well, we got them from the agent at the statlon there
where I 1ive® "Well) he says, "some people sure are lucky." They
got a side trip that nobody else was getting, see? (laughs) He says,
"Some people sure are lucky." Well, I hadn't made them up. I couldn't
| have done 1t at that time. I did get so I could after I worked at

} Litchfleld the two years. I made steamshlp tickets. Clear across the
: ocean., A number of then.

Q. 0Oh, the rallroad handled the steamship tlckets?

A, Yes, we had steamshlp tlckets. They had to use our raad as far as
we could use 1t. To Kansas City 1f they were golng by the Pacific. If
| they were going by the Atlantlc, we'd run them clear over to Buffalo,

1 New York, because the Wabash rin into Buffalo. We wanted all the milage
out of 1t we could get and that was the way we'd try to send them. All
of them, I think, without one or two exceptions, all that I ever sold
went to the Last Coast.

and they would take a notion to go home on a furlough. They would not

come and say a word about it. They had a travel agent that come and

sold them on this ticket, told them exactly what 1t would cost and what

they could do. He was a splendld tlcket agent. Now, I never dld see

the blrd,but he had them posted untll they knew exactly what they wanted.

He had it wrltten out and they would plop that down and, "We want a ticket,”
was all they could say.

\
|
i
| Some of those birds were coal tiners, down at Mt. Olive, and Staunton,
i

\ Well, I started in to make nmy first one of them [that] called for a

‘ steamshlp and I stalled about the middle of the ticket. Well, the old

i agent had told me if I ever stalled, why, Just call him up and he says,

| "1'11 tell you what to do." So I called him that night. He got up and

‘ put on his clothes. He dldn't come down to the station. He Jjust got

on the phone and he told me what coupons to get, what to put on them, and
how to make up the ticket from one end to the other.

S0, I sold it to the fellow. It amounted to a hundred and ten dollars.
Maybe two hundred and ten, I don't know. There was a ten in it, ariyhow.
I never forgot because I shorted him In change on that ten. He never

|
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touched that money when I layed 1t back down on the desk. He stood
there Just looking like thls .

Q. Lookdng up at the ceiling.

A, . . . and directly he says, "Not enough." I says, "Yes, I counted
it to you." "Not enough,”" he said. So, I plcked the money up and
counted it again and he was right, I was shorting him that ten dollars.
I never forgot that. I gave him another ten. After that, I watched
very particularly because that agent had told them to a dime what thelr
tickets was golng to cost, you know.

Q. Let's see now, you went to Lltchfield from the crossing.

A. No. I went from the crossing back to Honey Bend, as a student,

and then I worked--that was 1901 that I worked the tower. In 1902 I
went back to the office and learned the agency work, the bookwork that
there was to do In the station and how to blll cars and how to wrilte
invoices and all of that, I had that to learn yet. I'd just centered
on telegraphing, understand, before. So I spent, I expect, three months
that spring, from March up to about May, I guess, 1 spent in the offilce
witll I felt sure that I knew what to do 1n a station.

e day they stopped a fast train and Jerked me on and sald, "We're
taking you to where there's a slck agent. He had to be taken to the
hogpital last night." Well, they took me up to Strong, and 3trong's
way up in the Chlcage district. And 1n that black land, 1f was 1n
Pyatt County and that's about as good as Champaipn County. It was one
of the rich counties, you know.

Well, they dumped me off there, off of that fast train, at two o'clock
in the afternoon,and that was the place where I told you the %gent had
taken the money with him and I had such a time achecking in.l

Q. Yes, sir.

A. Well, I checked In there and I worked there a month and then they
changed me from that when the agent came back. They put me out on the
road just wherever an agent wanted off. I was a rellef man. 1 worked
practically a dozen statlons, I expect, up and down the rcad then as a
relief man. I put In the blg end of that year and then I heard that there
wags a llttle station down the road named Osman was open for an agent and
I bid it in. I had senlority encugh to bid 1t in and T went to that
statlon and worked the rest of 1902 1In there.

Well, ny brother Jean was a little tyker but he got around and his ears
were wide open, and he heard that the agent at Honey Bend was aleaving

that station and agolng over on a station at Shumway, Illinols. He got
busy right off and wrote me. He says, "You apply for Honey Bend as fast

ags you can." Because that was my ambltion, to get back to the home station.

Ogee addenda 1tem 90.
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S0, I called the wlre chief. I knew him. And I says, '"Whenever Honey
Bend's open, I'm ready for it. You remember.” And he says, "We'll
check you out tomorrow." I came that near alosing 1t, see? Because
he would have put 1t up for bids but he Just checked me 1n right off.

I worked there for five or six years and then, when I'd finished at
Honey Bend--when the nlne-hour law went into effect——they closed Honey
Bend. Took out the telegraph keys and just shut it up, only a ticket
offlce. And the tralnmaster came down to see me, the man I worked for,
and he says, "Now, you've got plenty of seniority. You can take any-
thing you want on thig division and I'11 put you in it." And I says,
"Well, I'd 1lke to take the second trick at Litchfield, then." I'd go
to work at four o'clock and work until one o'clock in the morning,
because 1t was nine hours now, see? [That] had taken effect.

20, we moved to ILltchfield and we lived there until I quit. In 1909,
In October, why——I had to finlsh my ten years on the railroad--I quit
and came to this farm. Nol--yes, came to this farm.

Now, during the time that I was at Honey Bend it was developlng into a
milk shipping point. 1 was very foollish to have ever left it because
0ld man Pevely, 1In St. Louls, had seen there was a lot of mllk around
Honey Bend. Now, the Litchfield Creamery should have the credit for
all thils because they developed that milk, you know, developed the
dalries, but a lot of the men up there by me shilpped their milk to
Pevely at St. Louls because they could get a little more for it than
they could at [dtchfleld.

It went on tickets, Just llke a person, and I got 10 percent out of
those tlckets. Well, 1t wasn't long untll that mllk was paylng me more
than my salary. When I had to check out, I was gettling more out of the
milk than I was out of my salary. And then T had to glve that up and
go down to Litchfleld and start on a stralght salary agaln.

In the meantime, Pevely had bullt a milk house, put in refrigeration,

put on a landing platform to load cars, and he shipped a tremendous amount
of mllk out of Honey Bend then. And 1t made the country because people
went Into dalrylng. They were poor farmers, poor land, bubt they could
milk cows. And 1t Just made that country, that's all there was to 1t,
that milk business did.

Q. How did this milk shipment work?

A. Well, they put 1t 1n flve and ten-gallon cans and the can had thelr
name soldered on it, right around the collar. You'd make out a little
waybill of how many cans you shipped out each day and sent [that], with
the baggage man to go on down to St. Louls. When he stopped at 3t. Louis
and started to unload, well, "Here's the blll from Honey Bend. There's
s0 many cans from there," and they checked them out. The farmers, of
couwrse, dldn't get pald but once a month. The end of the month they got
pald for the whole amount that they'd shipped during that tlme.

&. 1t was the farmer's name that was on the can?

A, Yes. DBut it was from Honey Bend, credited to the Honey Bend station,
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shipping point there. And the agent that come In there, took that

Job, was an agent on the divislon that was older than I. When they
‘ put the wires back in, well, I trled toc bid it back, but there was
i a fellow older than me and I couldn't get it. So, I Just stayed at
; Litchfield untll T finished.

i you know, and after Pevely gof 1t all set up he had a wonderful
|
|

Q. What kind of cows were they milking in those days there?

\ A, Well, they were mixed breeds, largely offsprings of Holstelns
and Guernseys, some Jerseys.

Some fellows shipped just straight cream. The cream separator was

‘ a new thing In the counfry then, and they could buy a separator and

f skim thelr own mllk and have the milk for hog feed. Many fellows did

i that and Just shlpped the cream. They got pretty near as much out of

§ the cream as they would out of the whole milk because they didn't care
! so much for that mllk down there. A lot of it went In the sewer. Then
‘ they learned to make cottage cheese and they used that skilmmed milk,
you know, and they, I think they made 1t into cottage cheese and then
shipped it to real cheese factories where 1t was made Into real cheese.
o0, Pevely dldn't have to waste very much of it.

Q. Was there a lot of shilpplng of hogs out of there also?

A. No, they seldom had a load of hogs there. I expect I loaded out—
oh, I was there for seven years and 1 doubt if I ever moved over two
carload of hogs. The company got tired of keeping up the stock pens
and they finally wrote me that they were golng to tear them cut and I
wasn't to accept hogs anymore for shipment there. They had to. .go to
Raymond or Litchfield. 3o, they tore the old stock pens down.l6

‘ Q. How would they get the hogs to Raymond or Litchfield in those days?

i A, Haul them in a wagen. And then they'd dump them out in a pen and

get the whole carload In a big pen. Then they run them up a chute into
the car, you know. And those cars had to move falrly good, too, because
In warm weather hogs would dle whille in transit if you didn't watch.
They dldn't like taking in dead hogs.

! Beef the same way. They shipped all thelr beef out of Raymond and Idtch-

i fleld. I never did handle a carload of beef. That flrst statlon I was
atelling you about——3Strong--where the agent had taken the money with him,
there was a cattle feeder slxfeen miles out from town that was a blg

enough volume feeder that the railroad bullt him a switch out the slxteen
miles to his place. He would load his cattle oul there and then they'd
bring them in to the agent to bill and hold the train until you billed them.

Well, I hadn't been there over three weeks untll he took a notlon to ship

out and he loaded slxteen cars of steers and gent them all up there on me
at one shot, and I never had billed out a carload of steers. Well, I knew

— g .
10906 addenda item 91.

|
|
|
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|

} how to do it. I grabbed the waybills and bllled them but I also had

1 fo make an involce of the whole outfit and put every car nunber on

‘ that Involece. He couldn't unload untll that got to Chicago, you know.
| 50, I never worked harder in my 1life than I did that hour or hour and
! 2 half that they held that traln.

‘ The trainmen were good. They helped me all they could. They got all
the nurmbers and brought them to me and took the sealing lron and went
! out and sealed the cars for me. So, I just sat at the desk and wrote
\ as fast as 1 could untll I got all of those cars billed and that invoice
full and then checked 1t. By that time, the schoolteacher and I were
! good friends and he was alooking over my shoulder. He could see that
1 I kept my nurbers right and so on. He was a wonderful help, that young
fellow was, but I don't even remember his name.

Q. How many passengers would go in and out of Idtchfield on a train
when 1t stopped there?

| A. Well, lots of times we would have . . . oh, thirty or forty. And

i then we ran what they called a speclal ticket sale on Saturday. We

‘ sold a round trip tlcket to 3t. Louls for a dollar, geod all day Sat-

| urday and Sunday untll seven o'clock in the evening. But they had to

} be back into Litchfleld by mldnight. They must make 1t back by mldnight
or thelr ticket was vold., Well, those times, we'd sell a hundred or a

| hundred and fifty tickets, you know. Saturday we'd sell a mess of them.

‘ People used that, they like that. They could go down there and shop on

| saturday and then come back Sunday evening, you know. Maybe go to the

| park or something on Sunday.

i S0, there was quite a lot of traffic out of Litchfield at that time

; and yet there was four rallraods out of there that handled passengers.
| There was the New York Central and the Illinois Central and . . . the
! Q [CB&Q-—Chlcago, Burlington and Quincy] . . . and let's gee, am I .

|

Q. And the Wabash, ltself.

: A, And the Wabash, and the Q, the I1ldnols Central, and the New York
\ Central. Four, four trains.l7

| Q. What was the Q2 CB&Q?

A. Tt was the CB&Q. It went to Minneapolls and 1t hauled coal, largely,
out of the mines down there. It was largely a coal drag through ILitchfield
but they had to keep an agent there and telegraph operators. They had two
nen in thelr station. They shut up the third trick. They Just used two
men. They'd shut up from one o'clock on:; untll seven there wasn't any
operator in there, but the Wabash and the Illinols Central were open the
whole tlme.

} I'11 never forget one experience that was ludlcrous to me. It don't have
! anything to do wilth history, you may want to shut 1t off,
|

17'See addenda item 92.
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Q. Onh, no.

A. There was an agent that was there at Litchfield, was a little
Frenchman, and he was a well-educated chap. A perfect gentleman, nlce

a man as you ever saw, but he could out-cuss a sailor. I was a Christlan
at that time and he'd choke lots of cussing off because of me. He had

a friend 1n Decatur who was a millwrlght 1n one of the blg mills up there.
There was a flour mill, or I don't . . . Yes, 1t was a flour mill in
Decatur. And this old fellow who was the millwrlght-—-well, he was the
boss of all the works 1n the mill, you know, the mlllwrlght was in charge—
he had a widow gister that came to keep house for him affer his wife died
and she had qulte a 1ittle bit of money. She sald, "I'd llke to go down
and have Charlie Carnau show us how to buy some land down there." Carnau
was the agent I'm talking about.

S0, they came down one afternoon on the train, and—they really came on
the Carmonball, at noon. When I came to work, they had been visiting
wilth the agent until I got to work, and he 8ays, "Bert, I want you to
lock these people over pretty carefully. I'm going to sell them tickets
back to Decatur, but they don't want to carry them. They want them left
here in the ticket cage and you're to give them to them when they come

In and ask for them. Now," he says, "look at them and see 1f you think
you'll know them." Well, the old man had chin whiskers and the old lady
was a nice appearling old Jady. I pot thelr faces fixed and I says, '"Well,
T think I'11 know you all right when you come in, so just go ahead."

50, they got a man to take them where the agent sent them—I don't remember,
out where there was farms that could be bought—-—and she went out to lock
over the farms and she took him along, for hls business acumen, you know.
Well, they came back into town, coh, I guess . . . six o'clock, Just about
suppertlme, and she came into the office and she says, "I'm ready to go
home, but," she says, "he insisted on vlsiting with somebody he knows
here in town besldes Charlie Carnau." And she says, "You keep his ticket,
but I'1l take mine and I'm going on home." So, I gave her her ticket and
she got on the train about six o'eclock and salled out for Decatur. Well,
the o0ld man never showed up. She sald, "He'll be 1in pretty soon." He
never showed up, never showed up.

Finally, there was a plmp from one of the bawdy houses close there that
I knew, he come awalking in pretty near carrylng the old man. He was
drunk as a lord! And he says, "He promlsed me a dollar and a half if
I'd bring him down here to thls station," and he says, "I want 1t."
And the old man says, "Well, you take 1t out of my hlde 1f you think
you're big enough," and he wouldn't pay him a cent. (laughs) He says,
"You got as many drinks as I dld. You got as much Jiquor as I did."

He says, "That's all you're golng to get," and he sat down in the seat
and went to sleep,

Well, I did hope he'd sleep untll the train come but he dldn't. He woke

up pretty soon sicker than a horse, for he had too much whiskey. Then,

he went out back and throwed up and throwed up and throwed up, then he

came back in. He felt a little better, so he started—-he was an Irishman—
and he started singing "Erin go bragh." You know the old song. And he'd
sing that and he'd say, "Now, anybody that don't like that can go to hell!
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(laughs) And then he'd sing 1t right over and the same was repeated,
you know.

! Well, I had a blg husky bagegage man and I says, "Get him on thils train,
! and don't you let him have that ticket." I says, "You glve 1t to the
conductor." So, I gave him the tlcket. Well, he could no more get
him on the train than nothlng. There was three tralns run; couldn't
get hlm on them. No, he was having too good a time. So, finally it
came time that I was geoling to have to go home., I felt he was sort of

; in my charge, you know, and I said to the baggage man, "Now, he's golng
j on this train if you and I have to put him on, because I'm leaving at

i one o'clock." So, he got him by the arm and he says, "This is your

} train and it's your last chance." The old man was sober enough by that
| time. He got on and left.

|

|

Well, the next day I come down to work and the agent was Just popping
mad and he says, "What kind of a time dld you have with that so-and-so?"
‘ Well, I gave him a resume of what had taken place and he says, "Read
this letter." I plcked up the letter and read 1t. It was from his
sister. He went home and told her that Charlie took him out and got him
drunk and didn't let him come untll that last traln; that Charlle Carnau
had done that. And Charlle Carnau was so mad, he was (laughs) ready
to pop off. And she says at the bottom, "The worst of 1t is, he's lost
his false teeth." (laughter)

Well, I says, "Well, I know where his false teeth are." The agent says,
"You do?" T says, "Yeah, just go out back there and look 1n that puke.

He puked them out." And he went out there and fished them out with a
stick and brought them in, washed them up, put them in a sack to send

to him. Buft he was so mad, he wrote a letter that just took the halr

; off of that sister. He told her that he didn't drink, wasn't In the

| habit of drinking, that my operator had never seen him take a drink, and

‘ I hadn't. He was a sober a man as T was, and I hated the stuff. Oh,

i but he was mad. But 1f I hadn't known about the old man puking out there,
i he would have really lost his teeth.
\

|

|

Q. Did they buy land?

A, I don't think so. I don't think she bought any land. She was afraid
to bring him down there another time. But that was fumy to think sbout,
after 1t was all over. It was fuwry how he sat there and for two hours
sang that song and repeated that at the end of it every time: "Anybody
don't 1like 1t, they can go."

i Oh, I dld hate drunks. They had lots of them there and I hated to have

| them around and hated--why, I come near to getting my head knocked off.

! One Sunday evening I was sitting there at the traln order desk, copying

\ a train order, and a great big Irishman walked up behlnd me and took hold

| of my chair and shook it cnough to make me recognize him. I sald, "Just
a minute, please." I had to finlsh that order. So, I finished the order
and then I turned around and I says, "What's the trouble? He says, "I put
a penny 1n that slot machine out there and it didn't glve me a thing," and
he says, "I'm golng to tear 1t off the wall!" I says, "No, don't tear if
off the wall. TI'll glve you back your penny." I went to the cash drawer

\
\
|
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and got the penny and glve it to him. But he was ready to hit me,
now. He'd of smashed me.

|
|
! Q. Did you have much trouwble that way wlth the passengers, or the
i pecple in the .

A, Never did . . . The other real experlence I had was a man with

a freight shipment, whille T was at Honey Bend. There was a man moved

from up close to Decatur down to Barnett and he shipped hls household

goods, less than a carload, a half carlcoad, and every plece had to be
‘ itemlized on the waybill, you know. The welght, and so on, of all of
: 1t and then the rate fixed. Well, he had prepald the frelght on this
: household goods, and he didn't know--and a great many people didn't
} know—rthat the receiving agent was responslble for the correct money
i on the shipment. You had to watch all shipments and flgure the rate,
| because somebody would get careless and just put on a rate that they'd
‘ think of and 1f wouldn't be right. You locked at the rate sheet, put

on the proper rate, and then figured it.

Well, there was $4.00 short on his bi1ll and I sent word out. He was
already unloading 1t. The nipghtman had seen 1t was prepaid and he'd
allowed him to break the seal and was loadlng wagons. I sent word

out for him to come 1n and I told him, showed him the difference in
the welght and rate and so on, and that man turned as white as a sheet.
I never saw a man get so mad in my life. He got mad encugh to be
pretty near crazy. He thought I was apicking up $4.00, see? Well,

I seen how mad he'd got and I says, "Now, I am responslble for this
frelght here." 1 says, "The agent that billed you out wasn't. He
could bill 1t out at anything he wanted to, and send 1t in, and I had
to collect the balance that's due. There's so much due on every shilp-
ment and 1t has to be paid, and it's up to me to collect 1t."

|

i And I says, "Can't your daughter figure?”" She was a grown womari. She

! says, "Sure, I can flpgure." She came over there and I says, "You take

‘ this pencll, now. Put down the weight that's on that wayblll." She

| put 1t down, 1t had been welghed over elevator scales; the welght was
correct. And T says, "Put down that weight." 5She put i1t down. I says,

! "Now, put down thls rate under it and multiply it and see what the rate——
see what he should have pald." And she did it and she turned around and

| said, "Why, Dad, he's correct." 3aid, "He's not trylng to gyp you. That's
‘ Just exactly what you should have pald up there.”" The old man begin to

i get a 1ittle color in his face then, and he pulled out the $4.00 and give

‘ 1t to me. (laughs) But boy, he was the maddest man I ever saw in ny 1life.
Just crazy mad, you know. He thought I was knocking down $4.00. Well, I

\ dldn't knock down. I just tried to collect the freight and send it in.

Q. Barnett was on the CB&R rallway .

! A. Yes, but you s8ee it was a direct llne from Decatur down here and

1 hauling 1t across country avoided a transfer at Litchfield which would
have cost him as much or more than the frelght down to Honey Bend. So,
he dldn't want to transfer it, he had his wagons there to take 1t out and
he unloaded it. Took it home. Well, that was the worst deal I had.

|
1
|
|
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j I had plenty of set-tos wlth tralmmen. I wouldn't allow them to cuss

| and blackguard In the depot. I just stood pat on 1t. They couldn't

i come in there cussing around——and women In there walting for a trailn,
you know--and T bawled out fellows good and hard that was pretty near
three times as big as me. But I had the law on my slde and they all
lnew 1t. They all knew that I had the law and they didn't dare hit me.

I remerber one time when I was at Litchfleld, the agent had a set-to
with a drunk. A drunk come 1n there and he was going to do so—and-so
; just as he pleased, and the agent stood right up to him. As I tell

i you, he just came to ny shoulder; he was a little fellow, but gritty,

| oh, he was gritty. He stood right up to that blg old boy and told him
\ off and he says, "That's the way it 1s and that's the way it's going

! to go!" And the old drunk was ready to fight but he changed his mind
! when that little rooster stood rlght up to hilm, because there was me

| to Jump in, you know, sitting in the chalr. Besides that, the agent's
? son-1n-law wag astanding there beslde my desk, Just aloafing wlth us

| that afternoon. He was as bilg as this fellow and he was ready to dip
| in. So, the fellow thought there was about three of us he'd better
leave alone. So, he eased down and got out and walted and done what
he was told.

Drunks were a curse! Always. Always. Then, when I was at Honey Bend,
T had a pecullar experience there. We had a section foreman who lived

1 there. He was the nicest kind of a fellow. Never heard him swear or

| use bad language of any kind and he got along fine wlth hls men. He

j worked filve or six men and he had no trouble with them at all. He was

; a diplomat and he was a man that I liked. His name was Sam Evans and

he had a wife and three 1ittle glrls and the 1llttle glrls were In school.

‘ Well, T didn't know until he'd been there three months that he was a

| drinker, but at the end of about every three months, he went on a high-
| ‘lonesome. He would buy a gallon of whiskey, bring it home with him,

% and go to the carhouse and lay down beside of that and drink that entire
| pallion before he'd quit. Drink the gallon! He wouldn't eat anything,

‘ wouldn't appear at all, wouldn't bother anybody. dJust layed there and

| drank that whilskey, but he would drink the gallon before he qult.

| Well, he needed a cow for those little girls. He needed mllk and he

3 couldn't really afford—-those days a sectlon foreman got a dollar and

§ ten cents a day for twelve hours work and he couldn't anymore than

i support his family, you know, and he says, "I wonder 1f I couldn't keep

| a cow?" And I says, "I don't see why you can't, there where you llve,

| You can fix you a lean-to to put her 1n and use her at least through

| grass season." T says, "You can tle her out on this schoolyard." There
was a blg schoolyard there. And T says, "You can tie her out on that and

‘ that'11 be all the feed she'll need. It wlll take care of your cow."

i T was a school director, I had a right to let him take 1t.

!

|

| S0, he went to see this milkman that was shaullng the mest mllk to us

i and asked him if he would sell him a cow. And he says, "Yes, I will."
‘ He says, "Do you want to come out and look at her?" Well, on Sunday

i he got 1n the wagon with the old milkman and went out and bought the

\ cow and the two of them brought her in and put her in [a] place there

i at hig place. Well, he had her Just a week when thls drunken tlme come

Bejrt Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield




Bert Alkman 216

and he got a gallon of whiskey and come home with 1t, you know, and
there the woman had the cow to milk and he never went home.

There was one thing about him that I always gave him credit for.

When he bought that gallon of whiskey, he always bought a roast at

the butcher shop that cost as much as that gallon, and he sent that

by the hands up to his famlly. Well, he had sent the roast up to her
and she come down and said, "Is Sam drunk?" I said, '"Yes, he 1s., He's
alaying down there 1n that house." She wouldn't go near him. She just
left him alone.

Well, he got about half scober, got up and was awandering around. There

was a ball game or somethlng there that brought some extra people in

and there was a fellow seen his cow out there and he wanted to know who
owned that cow. Well, they told him and he hunted up Sam and asked him

1f he'd sell her. Well, no, he wasn't anxious to sell her. He sald he'd
Just bought her a short time before. But he was Just drunk enough that

he felt he was pretty blg and flnally he priced her to him at fifty dellars.
Well, the cow was worth that much, that's what he was apaylng for her.

And the fellow bought her and Just glve him his note and he let him take
that cow.

Well, the next morning I come to work and they told me as soon as I
come in that Sam had sold hls cow the day before. Somebody had got
her and got away with her. And the mlilkman came 1n and says, "I hear
Sam sold that cow," and I says, "Yes, that's what they tell me and
he's got a not for fifty dollars and he owes you fifty so he's not any
ghead. He didn't make a penny.'" And he says, "Well, you tell him that
I want the fifty dollars here tomorrow morning." I says, "No, I'm not
agoing to tell him." T said, "He's a good friend and you're a good
friend." T says, "You write him a letter and hand 1t to me and T'l11l
glve it to him when he comes in." So, he sat down and wrote the letter,
whatever he wanted said to him.

When Sam came 1n that night I handed him the letter. He was able to

work that day. He came in and I handed him the letter and he sat down
and read 1t. He sat there a long tlme, like this. He says, "Bert, would
you keep a poor devil out of the pen?" I says, "why, yes. I'd like to."
And he says, "You know about me selling that cow." I says, "Yes, I know
about it and I know she wasn't your cow, you dldn't own her untll she was
pald for." And he says, "That's right." And he says, "Crawford is liable
to send me to the pen. Will you put up the fifty dollars? He's demanding
it today." And I says, "Yep, I'11 do it and you glve me your note." And
he says, "You can take 1t out of my paycheck, each month so much, until
you get 1t all." The paychecks were gent to us, you know, the agent.

He says, "You can do that untll that's pald for."

Well, I paid the old boy off. HHe called him right up and asked him if
he'd take a check from Bert Alkman for fifty and he says, "Yes, sir!"

And he came In and I gave him the check and he wrote him a receipt. He
was out on the road, of course. He dldn't even see him. I gave him the
check. Well, that was a pretty good arrangement. I thought T wag plumb
safe. Even if he pot drunk, I still had hils paychecks that I could hold
on to, but lo and behold, that's when they changed me out of that stationm.
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They closed that station right then and I went to litchfleld and all I
had was that fellow's note.

T And he dodged me. He never let me see him. I tried all season to

\ get a chance to talk to him. He'd always dodge me. And I thought,

; "Well, that was pretty mean of him because we'd been such good friends."
| So, I sat down and wrote him a letter and told him that I did that to

! keep him from at least having an awful law suit. And I said, "You won't
\ let me see you, 80 this is the only way I can approach you. I'd 1ike

| for you to come 1In and see me and let's talk it over.” So, he got drunk.
i When he got that letter, he went on a drunk. And he came Into the

| station drurnk and he'd cashed his check and he had the fifty in cash

i and he pluiked her down to me. Gave it to me, the whole thing, and he
says, "Now, we're square aren't we, Bert?" I says, "Yes slr, we are and
we're gstlll friends." And he says, "Well, thﬁg's the way I want it to

to farm in the fall of 19097

be." I never saw hlm afterwards. Never dld.
. END OF TAPE
|
| Q.19 Could we think this afterncon about when you first came up here
i

\ A. Yes, I moved here in 1909, in Octcber, but I dldn't do any farming
{ until next spring of course. I broke horses because I bought a bunch
| of young horses and I put in the winter getting them ready for spring
: work.

Q. How dld you go about breaking them?

|

T A, Well, you've got to have a gentle old horse that doesn't get exclted
\ at anything. He'll keep them from ruming away or throwing themselves.

i You know, a young horse is apt to try to paw up over the neck yoke; or,

; 1f you have them to a wagon, you have a lot of things you have to watch
; for. Well, we had a real good horse and I broke three that winter. Then,
i when springtime came, why, I used a three-horse plow that my brother-in-
| law had. We were partners the firgt year. He was on the place when I
came. S0, we were partners and I used his plow the first year. Well,
then he decided that he wanted to get married and move in down below and
l he did, and that left me the whole farm then.

T had to get more horsepower on and I had to have a bigger plow. I had
to have——see, there was a hundred and twenty acres at that time and I
got a gangplow. I had run a gangplow, knew how, all about them. So, I
got a gangplow and brought 1t up.

The farm was newly tiled. It had just been farmed that one year out of
new tiling and that--you can't imagine what that does to a pilece of land

See addenda item 93.

19Before reviewing thls portion of the transcript, Mr. Aikman provided

|
| 8
|
|
1 information on several new subjects. See addenda item 94.
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that hag laid all those years without benefit of tlle. It Just changes
| it, pretty near, to new ground.

| Q. In what respect? You nean .

A, Well, it aerates it for one thing and it dralns it properly for
another thing. You can work it sooner and you can work 1t more thorough
! and, with horses——that was a bilg thing in farming, was to get your ground
| worked right. I told you that I studied all the farmers that I worked
with and I learmed that practically all of them that had the best crops
used a drag behind the plow to level 1t all, f111 up all the holes, pack
the ground, pack the plow-deck, you know, and break 1t up ready for a
dlsc. Then the disc went 1n there, went the same depth all over, and
that's another place the tlle was a benefilt because the land was all

j emptied of water down to the lewvel of the tile, you know.

| Tile was put in sbout, ch, thirty-six inches I guess, most of it; three

i feet. It would draw sixicen feet on each side of it. It would bring it .
: flow into it.2 Well, then 1f you had ancther one over there slxtcen feet
| beyond that, why, your land was all aerated. Every rain went through

‘ the tile, you know, and took down—--I have a theory in my head that rain

| water carrles a certain amount of nltrogen. That's just nmy idea. T

| don't know of anything to prove it but I think that railrwater 1s very

J beneficial. And yet, when [ went to the West and wafched them lrrlgate,

‘ they pretty near took that all out of me because they aerated thelr

i water with sprinklers. You've seen them, I guess, sprinkled flelds.

| It looks like rain. They had them on wheels and they could move them

| forward. They could start 1n at one end of a fleld and move clear down,

3 the whole day, you know. Soak the whole field In one day and 1t was

1 all aerated. They would tell you, finally, that they thought the aeratilon
‘ helped, those better men in the West.

So, all of those thlngs were 1n my favor to start on. It was newly tiled
land and then I had old machinery, of course, to start with.

Q. What other kinds of machlnery did you have, besldes the gangplow?

‘ A. Well, I bought the gangplow and a brand new corn planter. Corn planter
‘ then, wilth a check-wlre, cost thilrty-two dollars. Now, a corm planter

; costs nlne hundred, you know? depends on how many rows they 1s. I had a

| harrow, a wooden harrow that my father-in-law had used. I added to it. I
| added more to 1t to make 1t a little blt bigper. It was only a six-foot

| harrow and I wanted an eight. So, I added two pieces on each 8lde, or one
| plece on each side. :

Q. What do you mean by a wooden harrow? Were the teeth wooden, also?

A, No, the teeth were steel. They were driven In . . . You bored a
hole through thils two-by-four a llttle shy of the size of the harrow tooth.

|
f 2OIVIr. Alkman later explalned thls flgure should be four rods. Tile
i was layed elght rods apart. See addenda 1tem 95 for verbatim text.
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Then you drove that harrow tooth 1n there and i1t was as tight as
tight, you know, and every shower that come on would tighten 1t up.
And those harrows you pulled catty-corner so as to keep the teeth

i about that close apart in the work of the fleld. So . . . But the

i steel harrows began coming in and, as I told you, they were such sharp
‘ teeth and so heavy and all that it scared me to death to try to harrow
corn with it.

|

| Then, the next thing that I had to do was get a binder. And I had a

: wheat crop that T was sure would pay for the binder. A binder cost

1 $140 and I also needed a mower which cost, 1f I remember right, $65.

1 I bought the blnder and the mower from an Implement man in Raymond and
! he says, "This fall I'11 sell you a wagon." I was able to pay him off
| on those two things with the wheat crop, and that [all, why, I went down
and got a new wagon. I brought i1t home, loaded up with corn and took

: it back over to Raymond, and that load of corn paid for the wagon.

| The wagon cost $80 and I had an elghty-bushel load of corn on it. I

! put all it would hold?: the corn was a dollar a bushel at that time of
: year., It was In the fall, you know, and held over.

So, that was the beginning of my farming and I added to things as I

felt able to. I had two pairs of cultivators that I bought from my
| father-in—law. One was a rider and one was a walker. I usually threw
‘ the seat up and walked because you could do so much better job, especlally
1 the first time over. You could uncover corn with your foot as you passed
along. You could do more work with it by belng on the ground.

Well, then I had to hire help, you know, to use that other cultivator.
So, I wanted to get away from that and I went and bought a two-row
| cultlvator, pulled by horses. And I used 1t the rest of my farming
; experience, a two-row. I had to rlde that, because you had to see wgﬁt
1 you was dolng all the time on that. That took two rows at a through,
| you know; four rows to a round, and 1t dld good work. I used that—oh,
; I don't know how many years, probably ten or twelve, and then sold 1t at
| a sale when I sold my farming tools.

I never owned a hayrake of my own. There was three or four of us 1In a
! bunch here that had a hayrake and a tedder that we split up on, three of
| us owned 1t and that made 1t much easler on each man, to pay for them,
| you Kkrow.

Q. Yes, sir. What 1s a tedder, sir?

\ A. A tedder was a machine that was made to stir hay right after 1t was
| cut. You'd mow the hay today. Tomorrow morning you'd take that tedder

; and you'd go out there, and 1t was forks on a crank. It worked like this.
i They kicked that hay up in the air more or less that high, anyhow, to
|

alr 1t out, you know. You could cure your hay much faster and put 1t up

ger. MAMkman uses the work -through - in thils context . to mean a
i pass from one end to the other end of a field being worked. [Ed. ]

|
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much quicker. You could ted 1t in the morning and put it up in the
afternoon.

Q. Did you go down a windrow wlth this tedder?

A. Yes. It would take a swath that the mower cubt. In fact, 1t took
a swath and a half because 1t was eight feet and not many mowers was
over seven. That was a pretty long blade for a mower, you know. We
used them for everything. We mowed along hedges with them and you'd
hook 1n the hedge—I've had them hook in the hedge and rear the wheels
clear up, rather than break the bar. I don't know how 1t stood 1t.
So, all told, I had a very complete line of farming tools, by the
nelghbors and me together.

Q. Were there any written agreements when two or three nelghbors
went together on .

A. No. It was always just mutual. We'd say, "Well, I'l1l go a thlrd,"
and, "I'11 go a third," and,"1'11 go a third." And we'd put up the money
and send one of them to buy it. We knew what we wanted.

I told you about getting the blg grapple fork that time. That went all
over the country. I wouldn't take partners on that, I wanted to control
it. But I never refused lending 1t to anybody that wanted 1t. Because
it was a lifesaver on dry hay. It would get it clean off of the hay-
frame and take it into the bam.

Q. That first couple of years, what crops dld you grow? Wheat? Corn?

A. Yes. Corn, wheat and oats, and tlmothy hay. Then I paid cash rent
for the pasture. I paid $50 a year for the house and $3 an acre for the
cash rent.

Q. How large was the pasture?

A. Well, 1t was about fifteen acres. And then, when I'd move to another
location, 1t would be twenty acres. You see, this?2 is off of one twenty.
The pasture was right south of the house when I moved here and I used it
there for four or five years. Then, when I got hog fences in the hedge,
I began rotating pasture; change 1t from fleld to field so that every
field was rotated in pasture a year or two.

Q. How would you seed a new pasture when you changed to a new fleld?
A, Well, you'd seed 1t 1in the spring, usually when the flrst thaw came
in March. You'd go over 1t with the seeder and spread your grass seed

over 1t.

Q. By hand?

22Referring to the five acres on which the house, barns, and so
forth, are located. [E4. ]
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A. Yes. Then, after I got a good drlill, why, I would seed it 1n the
fall because the drill had a box In front that seeded grass seed and
that back box seeded wheat and I'd Just seed 1t all at once. That way
1'd save that spring work. But we usually let that ground stand, the
fall that 1t was 1n wheat. We'd cut a stubble crop off of it, possibly,
full of stubble In the hay, you know. The next year it would be c¢lean

| hay, and then the next year we'd plow it up and put 1t to corn. We

‘ tried to have a mixture of-—a light mixture of timothy and a rather
heavy mixture of clover.

Q. What kind of clover would that be, sir?

A, Red clover. It grew pretty rank. The ground wasn't too sour at
that time. That was another thing the tlle tended to do, was to make
the ground get sour. So, later on, we had to begin liming to get a
good clover set.

a blg crop off of it the flrst time and no weather to put it up, and
the second crop didn't amount to very much, and the third crop Just
petered out. It was sour land, you see. Not sweet. Alfalfa requires
sweet land. ILots of lime.

|
|
1
|
i I never raised much alfalfa. I tried to ralse three acres once. Got
|
|
|

Q. How much livestock did you have the flrst few years here?

A, Well, I bought three or four cows of my father—in-law. 'That 1s,
one good mllk cow and three young heifers, you know, that came 1In;

we broke them 1n. But those years we didn't do anything only Just

make butter; dldn't try to sell cream. The first two years. Then
after that, why, there was a man named Galloway up in Towa that clalmed
to be a great farmers' friend and he came out with cream separators
that he guaranteed anybody could handle. 1 bought a Galloway cream
separator and put 1t In the cellar. We'd crank the mlilk through and
take all the cream ouf of 1, feed the mllk to the hogs and take the
cream to Litchfleld.

j The ILitchfield Creamery was developing at that time. It became a life-

i saver for the country around Iditchfield because they got cows In there,

| and men that had poor land that wouldn't produce much of anything else

! but grass got droves of cows and milked and started moving it fo litchfleld.

‘ It was a wonderful thing. Just a wonderful thing. Then, 5t. Louls seen
they were getting such good milk that they butted in and when I left

‘ Honey Bend, why, St. Louls had hogged all of that mllk that had been com-

| Ing to Honey Bend.

Q. Went to Litchfleld. Did you lncrease the number of cows you had?
faster than I could. She dldn't mind 1t. We mllked and we practically

: got our grocerles out of that cream check and a lot of other things besides.
| That cream check paid, those days.

|
1
| A. Yes. I went up to about seven because my wife could milk as fast or
!
|

Then the Farm Bureau developed. Iong about the third year that I was
farming, the Farm Bureau took over at Hlllsboro, and they had a wonderful
man, a manager, and he came around through the country and I visited with

i
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him awhile. He convinced me, right quick, that I ought to be 1n the
Farm Bureau and get the advantage of the agricultural bulleting that
came out from Champalegn. And he would see that you dld get the right
things, that belonged to you, you see. He'd go get the bulletlns and
bring them and distribute them. He was a wlde-awake fellow. You
could eall him any time.

We had a bunch of hens and an o0ld broken down henhouse and I wanted to
sell eges. I knew I couldn't do very good in there but I declded to
have the hens culled just to see what a difference would 1t make to

get the deadheads out. So, I called him up and asked him about glving
me a date and he says, "Well, we'll make that a township affalr." He
says, "I'11 glve you thls date now." And he says, "I'm notlfying all
your townshlp that there's golng to be a culling at your house that day
and they can come and take part.”" So, I put on the first culllng that
was done 1n this part of the country. And I'm telling you, he took

out a bunch of them, too. They were deadheads that were no good. Well,
I kind of got the hang of what he looked for to get a laying hen, or a
hen that would lay. The formation of the bones of a hen's body determines
to a large extent how good she'll be. And so, he showed me all of those
things and got me bulleting on it.

Well, then I declded that we ought to have a real henhouse, so we bullt

that bullding ocut there. 1 fixed it so I could have two sets of pullets

In 1t at a time. 1'd move the old hens back to the north half of the
bullding where they could lay——the nest they were used to. Then, the south
half, I'd take the pullets out of the brooder that we had out here, that
we'd ralsed, you know, and break them there. Well, I never had any trouble
teaching them to go in that other part, find the nest, go right up, and

SO oh.

S0, we began selling eggs to a . . . a bakery at Springfield. We sold
to him several years, I don't know how long. He gave us a few cents
above the market price by us bringing him eggs that he could break, that
he knew was all right, you know.

Q. Did you candle them here before you took them up?

A. No, I didn't candle them, but I picked them every day. There wasn't

any eges left in the nest and that's what made it bad for them fellows.

People that would leave eggs in the nest——they called them decoys, or to

show the hen what the nest was for. (laughs) And 1f those eggs were

plcked up, they were no good. Well, this man found out that our eggs were
all right. He dldn't find any bad ones, so he took them wlthout any candling.

Q. About how many chickens did you have at any one time?

A. Well, I had about two hundred and fifty laylng hens at a time. I had
an old bullding over there that was a machine shed. I fixed it up for a
henhouse. Kept a hundred head in there and I kept a hundred and fifty

over here. We got two to three cases of eggs a week to haul to Springfield.

@. Did you buy the chicks?
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A, Yezs. We bought baby chicks and put them in a brooder house. I

used to have a brooder house that set right out here 1n the yard. We
soon discovered, though, that 1t didn't pay for us to try to start
chickens because we had too much trouble wlth the brooder stoves, to

i have the proper heat for them, and so on. And the hatchery people

: began to learn to start chickens at the hatchery and sell them for a

i higher price to us, and they would sell us straight pullets. The last

| few years we never bought anything but just stralght pullets. They would
i be as blg as qualls. They knew how to eat and how to go to eat and how

| to get water and everything. They were, 1n other words, they were house

! broke. (laughs)

|
|

Q. How long did it take one of those that you bought before 1t was
laying?

A. Well, they generally had to be about elght months old. Then they'll
j begin to lay pullet eggs, whlch are small. You had to take a dlscount
on them, but they were just as good an egg a3 the bigger hen's but you
1 didn't bring as much for 1t. In fact, I 1liked them better, to eat, than
| the full-grown hens’ because the vitality of the young chick was in them,
i you see. They were a better tasting egg.

Q. How long did they remain pullets before they became .

A. Well, the next spring they would be full—--I mean next fall, winter——
they would be full-grown hens and go in either one of the laying houses.
We would keep them there, usually, the second year and then we'd dlspose
; of them. They'd go to dropping off. They'd have troubles with one sort
| and another and it paid to put in fresh stock by every second year.

Q. What did you do with the older ones?

|

i A, 3o0ld them on the market. They were good eatling chlcken. They were

‘ well-kept and well-fed and had good flesh on them and hadn't run 1t all
off. You know, the less a chicken exercises, the better eatling he is.

| Q. What kind of chickens did you normally raise?
|

; A. Well, we got a cross-bred of Rhode Island Red and Barred Rock and they
{ made a, pretty nearly, a red hen and you could just plck them out any place
| you saw them. And they were a heavy-bodled chlcken. They welghed from
five to eight pounds when they were fully grown. When they got too blg,
then you better sell them because they break eggs agetting in the nest,

you know. Just tromp on them.

; But In the meantime, why, we'd changed over, finally, to White Rock. Just
f buy White Rock pullets and found that they dld about as well as the hybrid.
They had a uniform egg and all. The last few years we used Whlte Rock.

Q. What did you feed the chickens?

A, Well, there used to be a company over at Quincy called the Moormsn
‘ Manufacturing Plant and 1t's a mlneral manufacturer for all parts of
1 livestock. They manufacture mineral for cattle, hogs, horses, and sheep.
} It 1s a salt block with the mineral in it and they take to 1f readily and
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1t was very, very good stuff. Well, they came out then with a concen-
trate for chicken feed and I would buy a hundred pounds of that and

mix 1t with three hundred pounds of home-grown graln. I would take an
equal part of shelled corn, wheat, and oats, put them in a sack, a
hundred pounds. Three of them agalnst cne of these sacks of concentrate.
Then you had a balanced ratlon for the laylng hen, body and all. Body
and egg-producer.

It was excellent feed but there was qulte a bit of work about 1t. But

I used it a long tlime because thls glrl right across here, that l1lives

in the next house, she was a schoolteacher and ghe couldn't stand staying
in the house. She Just had a phobia about being shut up and she says,
she told me, she says, "I'm not golng to teach any longer." And I says,
"Why, I think that's terrible, Margaret." I sald, "You can get a school
any place you'tve ever taught. You can go back." "I know," she says,
"but I'm not agoing to stay shut up." She says, "I'm going to get a
grinder and go around over this country and grind thils feed." And she
got a grinder mounted on her truck, with a good engine, and she ground
feed for all the farms around here.

Q. Was that Margaret Franks?

A, Yes. TFor all the farms around here and even down to Honey Bend.

She went that far to grind feed. And she did well. But then the
elevators put in grinders and their competition ruined it for her.

Too many people hauled thelr pgrain in and could take back a mixed feed.
They would mix 1t for you in the elevator. They would put in the concen-
trate and the rlght amount of each kind of graln, whatever you asked

for, and grind 1t and put 1t out for so much a sack.

Q. But you mlxed your own here.

A. Well, fhey'd use nmy own grailn. I'd haul my grain in and they'd

use my own graln and they ground 1t and mixed 1t for so much. So, that
ruined Margaret's business. But she stayed on the farm with her slster
and helped farm. She wouldn't teach any more. She was a splendld teacher
and had a good educatlon.

Q. Did you feed anything like shells of any sort to reinforce the eggshell?

A. Well, that was supposed to be in that mineral that Moorman sold me.
That was in that, for the shell. And then we put 1n oyster shell, we
always kept oyster shell iIn front of them in open feeders. They could
help themselves, and that was lime, you know. They could help themselves
all they wanted tosbut that and the mineral feed, mixed together, made
perfect shells. You had real good shells.

Q. Were these a white egg or a brown egg?

A. Well, I--wlth the Rhode Island, with those red ones, it was a brown
ege.  But wilth the Rocks, i1t was a white egg,

I didn't grow the Lephorns because thelr combs freeze so easy, and if a
hen gets her comb froze, she's out of commission for six weeks. And if
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: that's right 1n the best part of the seaon, long about Christmastime

j 1s a good egg market, you know, and you don't want a frozen comb then,
1 I'11 tell you. On the other hand, the Rock and the red ones had real
| low combs, about a quarter of an inch. I never knew them to freeve.

Q. You didn't heat the henhouses in any way?

‘ A. No. T kept warm water, or thawed water, in front of them. I ran

| an electric 1llne In there and put a heatcr In the waterer and kept their
f waters open and then it was, ch, room temperature, you'd say. It wasn't
} warm but 1t was room temperature, always ready for them. They require
an awful lot of water when they're laying and uslng that feed, too.

|
} Q. What time of day dld you usually pick up the eggs?
i

A. (Ch, we'd start about four o'clock and plck them up. They'd be
through laying for that day. Then, I had llghts I1n the henhouse, 1n
both henhouses. As quick as the sun went down, why, a hen goes to
roost, you know. Well, I'd set my lights then; I had a rlgging here
In the kitchen that 1 set for four o'clock 1n the morning, and at four
o'clock In the morning that would flop on those llghts and you could Just
hear those old hens hit the ground. (laughs) I kept litter in there
and I1'd scatter grain 1n 1t, you know, and they would all come off the
roost at once when those 1lghts flashed on. You could hear them clear
here in the house. Then they had a twelve hour day, that way, or a little
! bit more, and that's what you wanted so as to glve them time to make an
| egg and lay 1t.
|

| Then, I'd go out the flrst thing after breakfast, go out and open up the

| henhouse and look at the feeders, see 1f they needed any supplies, and

} I'd find a lot of eggs In there already. They were ready to lay when they
5 got off the roost. Oh, I enJoyed all of that so much; and I had this man
onyder, as I tell you, I had him to consult with and I 1iked the man very
much. He had a wonderful education and was ready to talk.

Q. 'This was the Farm Bureau man, you mean?

| A. Yes. His name was Snyder. By the way, he had a terrlble thing happen
to him. His wife developed cancer of the braln. It swelled her head where
she was going crazy with headaches and the doctors went in and sawed her
skull In two clear around here, just clear around it, and then raised it

an Inch. Sewed 1t so it wouldn't go any higher, wouldn't fall off, and
she—done away wlth her headaches—she lived fairly easy untll she died.
But, oh, what an awful thing that was.

Q. He lived in Hillsboro, did he?

A, Yes, but he left there after she died. He jJsut couldn't stand 1t to
stay around where they'd worked together all the time, you know. He couldn't
stand it, he left. Of course, there was Farm Bureau men always after that,
but I never saw any I liked as well.

|

|

| Then, another eplsode I wanted to tell you about. Maybe I dld tell you

: about 1t. We had chinch bug years hit us. Dry years,and the chlnch bugs
developed in the wheat fields and they would go out of the wheat fields and
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they would clean twenty acres of corn in three days. Clean it clean!
! Be dead as a nit. Corn that high. We fought them with everything we
3 knew. George Fooks sent and gof us road oll by the barrel and sold
i 1t to us at cost and we trled running furrcows to keep the buggers
‘ from crossing and coming out of the wheat fleld, you know. Xeep that
| thing strewed with that oll and—-they develcped wings and flew in
\ anyhow, and there wasn't no heading them off, that's all.. They Just
3 took it.

‘ o0, onyder told us—he was up here helping us try to flght and he told

! us that he knew of a parasite 1n Kansas. He'd learned 1t through his

! visiting the Farm Bureau leaders' convention, you know, and he says, 3

"T believe I can get some for here." So, the man that 1llved Just south

} of me here was a wlde-awake farmer and he says, "let's have him get it."

| And T says, "ALl right. Get it. No matter what 1t costs us." Well, we
found out the government was furnilshing 1t. It dldn't cost us anything

? after we got 1t and, you know, he got two 11ttle bottles not longer than

} that.

Q. Couple of inches.

\ A, Clear glass, and if they hadn't of magnified a 1llttle, you couldn't
have seen those thilngs in there. They were that 1little! They were small
| enough to get 1n the chinch bug egp. We scattered them pretty much over
the township, few in each field, and they sure cooked the chinch hugs.
We've never had them since, bad, at all.

j Q. Did that happen 1n one year, or .
A, Well, 1t toock a year and a half, but they were gone for the next year,
completely. We never had them afterwards.

to sweeten soll for alfalfa, and so on. We dldn't attempt to grow alfalfa,
though, yet. But the cattle-feeders were wanting to grow it. So, they
used hls know-how to lime thelr land and seed 1t and so on.

!
!
| He was a wonderful help to us in that eplsode and then he showed us how
|
|

Q. Were there cattle-feeders around here 1n those days, then?

Yes. Johﬁ Waggoner fed cattle and, oh, there was a nunber of them
alound here. I don't know that I can name them now, but I knew them
all at that time. Some fed more and some less, you know. Some fed Just
what they could handle in their equipment, but John had cattle barns and
feed-bunks and everythling. He fed a lot of cattle. He bought cattle.
Before I come up here I was working for a man down right stralght west of
Raymond, and he had two carload of cattle on feed, that time. And John
came down and looked them over. They were not ready to go on the market
yvet but they were 1n good f1x, ready to be fed out, and John came down

23Mr. Alkamn later corrected thils to read west. For verbatlm text
see addenda 1tem 96.

2L‘See addenda 1tem 97.
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| there and bought the whole bunch and tock them home with him. And so,
| I kind of wanted to know Jcohn Waggoner by that, when I moved up here,
and T made the point to make hls acqualntance as quick as I could. It
! wasn't hard to do. He was glad to make acquaintance.

‘ They was——John fed cattle, and there g a man that . . . oh, what was

1 his name? He was an old . . . French®” descent . . . lived up at the

| north end of Pitman Township. He fed a lot of cattle . . . well, I can't
|

tell you his name.

There was several cattle-feeders around Farmersvlille. There was six or
elght and that was what broke the Natlonal Bank. That man that ran the
National Bank up there, they would go in to him and they'd say, "Mr. Ball,
we want so many cattle thils fall." And he'd say, "All right. I'll go

get them and you can give me your note when I get them back here." And

he would go and buy them, ship them up, and they would go in and glve

him thelr note and start feeding them. He was a good buyer. He strained
the bank that way, on loans, untll those crazy nuts that came down here from
Springfleld closed him out.

Q. How dld they do that?

A. Well, they just claimed that hls paper wasn't any good. They couldn't
get cash on 1t. Cattle was 1n the lot yet, not ready to sell, and so they

‘ couldn't get cash. He got in deep enough with them fellows that he couldn't
i go to 3t. Louls and borrow money anymore. He'd used all of hls resources.

| They Jjust cleaned him up and put him out of business and the poor old fellow
! shot himself, and so dld his cashier. Both of them kllled themselves.

\

Q. About what year was that? Do you remember?
A. Oh, no, I don't know. It was in Hoover's last year.
END OF SIDE CONE

1 A. If you know when Hoover's last year . . . But there was two good
! banks In Farmersville at that time. Both of them closed thelr doors.
The State Bank [Farmersville State Bank] didn't lose as bad as Ball did.
Ball had a great big farm and he turned the whole thing over to them.
He wasn't crooked, 1n any sense. He turned 1t over to the state, gave
up—made a pauper of himgelf. And the commission men at St. Louls says,
"Wou come down here and we'll put you down in Missourd and furnlsh you
‘sheep and you take care of them." Well, he went down there and tried it
one year and he couldn't make a go of 1t. He wasn't a sheepman, he was
a cattleman, and he couldn't make a go of it so he just killled himself.
| Boy, I did hate 1£. He was such a nice fellow and willing to do anything
‘ for the farmer.
!
|

Q. When you were milking the cows . . . Can you describe how the cream
separator worked?

ngr. AMkman later 1dentified this man as a Mr. Rovey, correcting
the descent from French to German. See addenda item 98 for verbatim text.
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A, Well, I can tell you the principle of the thing. The butterfat
in the cream makes 1t heavier In welght than mllk, than skimmed mllk.
Skimmed milk 1s nearer water. So they figured out, 1f they would
separate thls milk Into thin layers, they had a . . . Dldn't you
cver sSee a cream separator?

Q. Is thils one of those that you crank and work by centrifugal force?

A. Yes, and the cream was forced to the center of the bowl, came out
the top, and the milk came out over at the side, went ouf. It would
take all the cream out. That skim mllk was the most wonderful hog feed,
boy, boy.

@. Is that what you used the skim milk for?

A. Warm, right from the cow and put it out there; hogs would pretty
near kill themselves getting to 1t.

Q. Did you mlx it with anything?

A. No, just poured it in the trough, then piled out the corn and let
them balance 1t out. (laughs)

Q. Was that the maln thing you fed to the hogs?
A, Corm?
Q. Yes.

A. No, I learned from the Farm Bureau man and Wallace Farmer--I started
taking Wallace Farmer when I first began farming here. You could wrilte

to those fellows and they would glve you the benefif of thelr knowledge,
too, and I wrote to know about tankage. How safe it was to feed and how
1t balanced hog feed. They wrote back and told me and then Snyder verified
1t at the Farm Bureau, and I went to buylng tankage then and putting it In
a feeder so they could go to 1t and eat it, you know, with the corn. The
feeder sat right on the platform where I shovelled the corn off. I fed
the corn in the ear. That feeder was right In the middle of that platform.
I had a concrete platform a 1ittle blgger than this room that I could
throw corn on so 1t was never In the mud.

Well, I began feeding that. The neighbors didn't 1ike it. They claimed

I was aruming them in danger of cholera, hog cholera, because we dldn't
lkmow what was put In that. But the people at Swilft and Armour both guaran-
teed 1t, absolutely, and I never had a speck of trouble with 1t, But I
sure caught thunder from some of the farmers because I kept golng ahead
and feeding it. They sald, "You're trylng to spread cholera." T says,
"o, I'm not."

So, when the cholera struck us, the flrst cholera that struck me, I had
two big brood sows and they had nlce litters of plgs. It kllled every
pig, every one, just left the two old sows, and I dldn't think they were
immune. I was afrald they were not. I was afrald they'd die later on.
So, T went to the veterinary then and asked 1f he thought there was any
possibility of me getting serum. They were begimming to talk about a
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! cholera serum. He says, "Yes, I can get you serum. If you've only pot
two hogs, you can get it." He says, "You go to the phone now and call
up the agrlculture department at Springfield and ask for the serum man."

‘ And he says, "You tell him that I am sending you to buy serum of hlm

| and that I will administer 1t." And T told him and the next day here

| came two bottles of serum. He came right out with it and we gave the

? 0ld sows each a shot and they lived through. They were my foundatlon
for the hogs the next spring. ¢Ch, they did loge hogs around here.

|
|

|

| Well, T saved those two sows and then I got letters from two or three

} agricultural papers asking for anybody that had trled the serum to wrilte
| thelr experience and I immediately done 1t because I thought that 1t

1 ought. to be known. I got all kinds of replles. The next thing I knew

3 I was Just run ragged by the farmers around here. They says, "How'd

! you get that serum?" Says, "We've tried all fall to get it. How'd you
! get 1t? What kind of pull you got?" I says, "I haven't any pull." I

1 says, "I just had two hogs. That's the secret."

! Well, they wouldn't take that. No, sir. "You had a pull of some sort

| or you wouldn't have got it." I sald, "Well, all the pull I had was the
! veterinary telling me to call, in his name, and that he would adminlster
| it.” And T says, "And he did, and that's the only explanation there 1s."
! And T says, "Another year you'll be able to get 1t but you've got to let
‘ them know that you're going to have it administered right. They won't
let 1t out for you to administer." So the next year, why, we began to
get serum and that was the end of the cholera for me.

Q. What was the veterinarian's name?

| A. Harry Campbell. You knew him.

|

‘ Q. Oh, really!

|

1 A. He was out of school, fresh, and he was anxious to help me.26 He was
\ the secret of 1f. I don't know whether he got as much trouble cut of 1t
! as I did but I know they sure run me ragged for a whille. Some of them

1 came down and wouldn't take my word for it. They thought I was lylng. T
‘ says, "No, I'm not lying to you. I'm not telling you only just exactly

; what happened.”

. Q. Well, Harry got out of 1t. He moved to Iowa.

A. Well, he dldn't for a year or two, though, after that. But Harry was
} a pretty good veterinarlan. I liked him. Well, he was related to you.

Q. Yes, sir. He was ny step-uncle.
T A, Yes, that's right.

Q. About when was this, when he was a veterinary here? I don't remember
the year.

\
|
| %
; See addenda item 99.
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A. T couldn't tell you that. I told you I'm no good on dates. That
; was . . . oh, I'd been farming a number of years and was pretty well-
| known around the nelghborhood. T couldn't tell you to save my life.
} T expect 1t was aboul, oh, 1918. Somewhere along there because cholera
\ had been pretty bad in the country north of us, a time or two, and hadn't
\ come down this far. You know, they claimed that buzzards and crows
i carried 1t and scattered it 1n the country.

Q. How many hogs dld you usually raise?

! A. Oh, I'd generally keep four or five brood sows, that would generally
get me about forty pigs and I'd feed them out twlce a year, two times a
i year, you know. I 1dked hogs. 1 liked to feed hogs and take care of

: them, and so on.

Q. What kind of hogs dld you ralse?

A, Poland China. I wanted a boar cne tlme and I wanted a good one, and
I went over to Gilrard and there's an old fellow runs the elevators over
there named Shutt. Maybe you've heard of him.

@. What was the name, sir?

A. Shutt, S-H-U-T-T. I never had met the man but I knew of hls reputation.
So I went over and Introduced myself and I says, "I'm out hunting a good
Poland China boar." "Well," I says, "you know all the farmers in this end
of Macoupin. Where will I find one?" He says, "You sit down there."

He says, "I'1ll take the phone and 1'11 locate you one." And he put In

1 a solld hour on the telephone locating a fellow that had one for sale.

i And he says, "Now, I know that fellow's honest." He says, "You can belleve
what he tells you."

| So, I drove out until I found the place. I told him that I was the fellow

T that Shutt was sending out and I sald, "I'd like to see your hogs." And

I said, "What have you got to say about them?" "Well," he said, "I took

this hog to the falr thils fall. I thought I would get a firgt on him, but,"

he says, "I only got a second. But," he says, "he's got all the papers that

| you need. I'11 glve him to you and I1'1l sell him to you for a certain price."
He was Just about a year old at that time and, my, he stood up that high.
Great big fellow. I looked the man's fences over and he Just had 1ittle low

3 fenices and I sald, "He never gets out of here?" He says, "Never has got

} out." I says, "Well, that's in his favor." And that's what I wanted to know,

! you know, because they're terrible to fence.

S0, I brought him home and I kept that hog for three years. He was a fellow
that was agreeable and never did chomp and chew and threaten you or anything.
He bred all of the stock in the country, that had Poland China, you see.
Brought them here and I never charged a cent for breeding sows. So, we got
a good stock of Poland Chinas in here, you know, and we could save our own
gllts and .

Q. Why didn't you want to charge for the use of the boar?

|

|

|

‘ A. Oh, T Just dldn't want to because they dldn't charge me anything for a

i bull. The only thing I pald for was a stud horse, colts, and--I dld pay for
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calves to some men. There was some men that insisted a calf was worth

a dollar and 1 sald well, I thought so, toc. So, I glve them the dollar.
Never argued about it but I never bothered——-I1'd let them take that boar.

Take him_B? thelr house and keep him as long as they wanfted. Then bring
him home.~! 5tay rlight here, he'd never try to get out.

@. Dld you ever show any of your hogs?

A, No, I wasn't smart enough for that. I dldn't know how to groom them
or anything. I went to the fairs those days and saw how they had to work.
They had to sleep wlth them them days, you know, to keep them from being
doped. There was crooked work agoing——all that stock there—all of those
men had to sleep with their stock. Cattle. Hogs. Everythlng else.

Q. What were they guarding against?

A. Guarding agalnst crooked work. They'd inject something into them to
make them lock sick, you know, like they was ashowlng a slck hog. And
cattle the same way. They had to sleep with thelr-~the Boy Scouts had to
sleep wlth thelr steers. 3o, I dldn't fancy any of that. All I wanted
was a good stock of stock hogs. I kept the old fellow untll he dled. He
finally died and T buried him.

Q. Did you do any of your own butchering 1n those days?

A, Well, we did at first, but we liked better to buy the cured meat.

We were neither of us very big meat eaters, my wlfe nor I either one.
no, we'd buy a ham or buy our bacon and so on. We dldn't cure meat very
often. We did at first but we decided 1t was more trouble than 1t was
worth and we qult 1t. Last few years we never cured any at all. And T
never butchered a beef for myself. Helped my dad.

Q. How large a garden did you and your wife have here?

A. Just, oh, enough to——1 don't know hardly how to tell you. We had from
the east side of the house to that fence and down at the south end, just

the length of the house here. And you can Judge to lock at it about what
there was. We grew all the stuff we needed in there because it was geood dirt.

I would put up woven wire fences for the peas to run on and she wouldn't
have to stand on her head to plck peas. And beans practically the same

way, and we grew tomatoes in the fence row on that side. They climbed the
fence. Cucumbers the same way. And cabbage, of course. Cabbage was very
easy to grow those days if you used a little slug—shot. They used to have

a powder for cabbage worms that you could sprinkle cover the leaves and they
folded In and that was the end of Mr. Cabbageworm. He never done any eating.
When he pot down to where he wanted to eat, 1t wasn't fit to eat. (laughter)
We grew cabbage, and lettuce, and radishes. But I soon got to where [
couldn't eat radlshes. I can't go them. They gas me to death. So, I Just
qult them.

°T4ee addenda item 100.




Bert Alkman 232

Q. Did you do a lot of camning?

A. Yes, she cammed. She canned pretty near everything. We used to
process beans and peas and then this idea of that . . . whatever
that bug 1s that is so dangerous in carnned goods .

Q. Botullsm?

A. Yes. It begin to appear and we quit. We'd rather buy the stuff
than take a chance on it, our own canning.

Q. You grew wheat and corn. D1d you grow any rye?

A. No. I dldn't like rye. Oh, it was so miserable to handle. Those

0ld beards would go clear through all of your clothes and they didn't qult.
You'd get one of those heads in your pant leg there and 1t would climb
clear up here, just llke 1t had legs. (laughter)

Q. How much of oats dild you grow?

A, Well, I usually grew twenty acres because I wanted to put 1t in wheat.
T rotated the land that way. I'd grow the oats, then plow that. Soon as
the oats were off, plow that and put 1t in wheat that fall. Next spring
I sowed 1t to clover, 1n the wheat you know, and then 1t stood a ye=ar for
hay. Then you plowed it up the next year, and we called that rotating the
land. And it dld help a lot, because that clover grew nodules, which
were nitrogen, and that was all the nitrogen we got, those days.

Q. Oh, you didn't put fertllizer on?

A. No, there wasn't any fertllizer at that tlme. No farm fertilizer.
The gardeners got 1t, but we never heard of such a thlng as farm fertilizer
at that time.

Q. Other than manure from the barn, I guess.

A. Yes, we scattered that all over. Then the pastures, when they were
broken up, were pretty rich, you know. As I told you, after I got the

farm fenced so I could put hogs all over, why, I rotated the whole thing
and 1t was like a pasture every time you broke it out. It would grow hay
on it and then make a pasture, maybe a year, and then maybe break 1t--maybe
you'd keep 1t 1n pasture two or three years. I bullt an alleyway clear from
the lot here up to the end of the eighty that I could open gates and turn
them into any one of the twentles,

@. So, all the land is east of the house here, then?

A. Yes. This elghty just runs east and west, two forties.

Q. Where dld you take your produce? Your corn and wheat? Into Waggoner?
A. Mostly. Yes. Sometimes we'd sell some to Raymond. If Raymond outbld
Waggoner, why, we'd sell to Raymond but, as I told you, they organlzed a

farmer's co-op. After that, why, it all went to Waggoner of course, because
we pot all the profif in Lhe concern, and then we declared a dividend at
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the end of the year and divided that all up. 50, that was a great advan-
tage. T served on that board I don't know how many years. A long time.

Q. What type of work dld you have to do on the board? What types of
things did you have to consider?

not or whether you'd put it on the open market. We didn't store very
much. I wasn't in favor of that because you can lose your hat on
stored stuff. I dldn't favor that. Most of the others dldn't, elther.
‘ They'd rather store 1t on thelr farm 1f they were going to store 1t.
| They Just wouldn't bring 1t to fown, you know. They'd store 1t on the
| farm and walt untll the price come up. Then bring i1t in and sell 1t
| and they'd get the dlvidend and dlvlide 1t up.

\
|
|
1
; A. Well, you had to conslder whether you wanted to store anything or
\
|
|

Q. Which elevator was that?

A. The south one. The north one belonged to old C. E. Munday In Litch-
fleld. He owned a string of elevators. He owned one 1n ILitchfleld, one

1 in Waggoner. I think he had one In Farmersville and then he went west on
the Big 4, out to Hornsby or someplace out In there, and then he went south.

} Q. Before the co-op was formed, was there an elevator on the south
there across from .

| A. Yes. John Gerlach bullt one and he ran 1t for a number of years

and John was a good buyer. We sold to him. But there was a bunch of

; fellows that thought that we ocught to have the profit, all the profit

i there was in what we grew, and they canvassed the country. Now, I was
rather reluctant to sign up. I liked John and John was an henest fellow;
he was an honest buyer. But they finally got enough menkbership to put

\ it over and they went to him and told him they was going to buy him out.

| Well, he didn't want to sell. "Well, then," they says, "we'll go over

| and buy Munday's elevator." Well, he didn't want that. That would be

i a worse thing, you know. He put his price at—-I never heard that deal

‘ done. Somebody else engineered that. He always clalmed they forced him

out of business. But anyhow, they made him an offer and he took 1t and

they went to work and they put Romee Vignos In there as a manager. Rome

| managed there for a number of years. He was a good graln buyer and an

| honest fellow. I was secretary of the board and I worked with Rome quite
a lot and I found him strictly honest.

|
} Q. Ies that elevator building that 1s there now, 1s that the orlginal one?
!
!

A, Yes. That's what John built but it's been added to. After we got
! 1t, we encased it in sheet iron. We did that and we also bullt the cob
‘ burner and bullt a spout down to 1t and so on. We spent qulte a lot of
! money agettlng it the way we wanted 1t.

Then, they began having trucks to haul into town with and, well, we couldn't
use the old dump. We just had wagon dumps In there. We couldn't use the
old dumps, s0 the board met and appointed Prank Derby and me--he was president
of the board and I was secretary—and they sent us to Springfleld to buy the
electric dump and have it installed. The Weaver Manufacturlng Company
; manufactured them at that time and we went up there and went through the
Bert Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield




Bert Aikman 234

plant and declded that they were honest 1n thelr pricing. We bought
: it and they shipped 1t down and put it in and from that tlme on, why,
i they had the electric dump. It would dump frucks of practleally any
| length. They could gel the wheat out of them.

Q. About what year was the co-op formed? Was that iIn the—

A. (shakes head in negative)

Q. 0Uh, you won't remember?

A. I'm the poorest date man you ever saw. (laughs)

Q. Well, I can find that, I'm sure.

A. You can find that out . . . I don't know whether you can or not. 1
guess you can there at the elevator books. 1 expect they can—och, T
doubt if they've got the old books that far back. I think 1t run for
about fifteen years, 1f I remember right. It went through the war years.
I told you George Fooks owned a~-to stralghten you out on that—he shipped
| a carload of that road oll up to flght chlnch bugs and he scold 1t to us
at cost, and we brought it out here and trled it and it wouldn't work,

and he called in every barrel and made the oll company take them back
and pay him the full amount.

Q. Oh, 18 that right?

A. Yes, sir. We never lost a penny on 1t, but it dldn't do us a perny's
; worth of gpod. Just a lot of hard work. So, George Fooks was an awful
i good mAar.

Q. About how many people were Involved in that co-op? How many farmers . .

! A. Ch, T'd imaglne . . . twenty-flve. Most all the farmers around here
| were 1n it.

f Q. Both east and west of town?

| A. Yes. Yes, most all of them got in and boosted for it, and after they

J were satlsfiled that Rome was honest, why, others would drop in, you know.

! There was a lot of them jubberish about a manager, thought he'd knock down.
|

|

! You know . . . there's more people hunt for evil than good. I bet you

’ know that. They do, though. A fellow's crocked until he proves he's

honest. I always thought that I'd accept a man as honest until he proves
he's crocked,

Q. But you find 1t's the other way around, normally?

H _————-—8——-—
| 2966 addenda item 101.
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A. Yes, sir.

(portion not transcribed-—statement by interviewer concerning mechanics
of processing the narration)

Q. T'd like to check some of these names with you, if I might. Iet's
see. You mentioned the Moorman Company, from Quincy.

i A, Yes.

Q. Do you remenber how they spelled thelr name?
A. M-double O-R-M-A-N. They're stl1ll selling—in the buslness.
Q. Still there.

| A. Oh, yes! They're going strong. They're a real rellable concern.
! Moorman. They were not robbers, elther. They scld us stuff at a very
i reasonable price. And I never found any of it that was bad. And, by
\ the way——-is thils still running?

Q. Yes, sir.

A, I wanted to tell you, we got fleas.

Q. A what, sir?

A, TFleas! F-I~E-A-S. (laughter) Did you ever have one on you?
Q. Yes, silr. I sure have.

A. Well, we got them in this country and everybody was ashamed of it.

They thought that we'd been dirty some way to get fleas and they wouldn't
acknowledge it, you know. Untll finally they found that everybody was in

\ the same boat. (laughter) Well, then we begin to find a way of fighting

‘ them and I went to the agent of Moorman and I said, "We're lousy with fleas
| out here." I says, "Can't Moorman get something that will ki1l them?" And
! he says, "Well, I'll take that up with them and I'll really work on it."

| So, he dld and finally he came back in, after a month or so. He says, Mell,

; Bert, I've got it." And he says, "I've got Just exactly what you wan N

| And I says, "Wlll they guarantee 1t?" He says, "I willl" He says, "L'll

\ give you a guarantee 1f you want it. I'1l Just give you a guarantee." And

‘ T says, "Well, what 1s 1t?" He says, "It's a brown powder and you put it

% in a gunny sack and you walk around wherever there's dust in a bullding and

‘ shake that in that dust. Go in every bullding you've got here and shake 1t
in the dust. In the barn. In the henhouses. In the hog house, the cow

| barn, and in the corncrib driveway. Wherever there's dust,” he says, you

! shake it in there." I says, "How much is 1t?" He says, "It's $25 a hundred. "
T says, "Well, 1t's worth 1t, if it will do the work.

So he brought me—he already had the hundred in there for me. He dumped it
out and I went to work on it and, you know, them things just disappeared
like a frost! We killed thelr eggs, in that dust, and also the old fleas,
and we just cleaned up . . . most astonishing thing 1'd ever seen.
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3 And before that, every night before my wife and I would go to bed, we'd
| cake off all of our clothes and put a sheet on that table in there and
1 we'd shake our clothes in that sheet and mash the rascals, or try to

i you know, and there'd be from one to twenty~five on us. They'd leave

; great welts, you know. They were terrible!

&. And everyone around here .
A. Everybody had them, but they wouldn't acknowledge it. (laughter)

Q. Just had to scratch in secret, huh? Well, then this powder worked
for them, tco, I guess.

i A. Ch, yes. Moorman sold it to all of them and they Just cleaned up
1 on fleas 1n the nelghborhood in a month's time. We never heard of another
flea. And that was the most wonderful medicine I ever got ahold of.

And T had a nlece in Kansas that had a dog. (laughs) A house dog, of
course, she thought so much of, and she come out here with him one time

and she says, "And he's got fleas." I says, '"Well, I'll fix him." 5o,

f I got a little can and punched some holes in 1t, you know, and put a little
! of that in and I took that dog and I worked hls halr backward and filled

‘ it full. In a little while he had qult scratching. Well, she come back

: here, bought the last bit of that stuff I had. She come three or four years
; back here and used some of that flea powder. (laughs)

Q. And this came from the Moorman Company?
A. Now you can ask your other names.
Q. Yes, I was wondering about Mr. Munday. How did you spell that name?

|

|

) A, M-U-N-D-A-Y. C. E. 29 And he was a man that had drooplng eyelids,

he couldn't raise his upper eyellds. He'd Just--like this——to talk to you.

i @. Lean back.
A. Look wnder. That looked crazy. (laughs)
Q. Yes, that must be a funny feeling.

i A. His boy got marrled while I was at Idtchfield and he came in and he says,
1 "Charlie, I want some cars." Ie says, "Guy's agoing to get marrled.”" And
he says, "I want a dining car, two sleeping cars. What are they going to
cost me? I want them set 1n here for two days and two nights." Well, the
; agent told him Just what they'd cost him, a hundred dollars a day, each one
1 of them, and then he'd have to pay the help that was on them. 3o, he got
i the cars. Guy got married and moved in a car, sleeping car, you know. (laughter)

} “OMnis may be C. B. Munday. The Standard Atlas of Montgomery County,
: T1linols, (Chicago: Geo. A. Ogle & Co., 1912) on page 53 shows a C. B. Munday

(Mundy) as owning a site at Zanesville station in that year. [Ed.]

\
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Q. And that was where they had their honeymoon, was out on the car,

| huh?

END QF TAPE

END OF VOLUME ITI

i
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Footnote: confirming "pelly-slde' down
Bois D'arc hedge, wire fence

Bois D'arc hedge, Franks family

Chicken predators

Wild pigeons

Honey Bend Depot and store

Compound engine functioning

The 2U4-traln day, brothers 1n rallroadling
Log cabln structure

Sorghum processing

Sorghum mills

Train orders, englne differences

Relief agent work at Strong, I1llinois
Litchfield Creamery Company

I11inols Terminal Servlice competltion
Concern with names and dates

Sadie Iewls, some keepsakes
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Ed Beeler and Garmnet

Other cattle-feeders, the Louls M. Thomas place
The Rovey family

Dr. Snyder, livestock diseases, raising sheep,
raising bees
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ADDENDA

|
i ADDENDA TTEM 78 (ref. p. 180)

i Q. Belly side down. Would that be the outslde of the log?
A, The split side.

Q. 'The split slde, the flat side. I see, yes sir.

A

So 1t wouldn't jump around.

! ADDENDA ITEM 79 (ref. p. 181)

\ A. They had nurserles. You bought your plants at a nursery same as

| you go and buy plants now to set in the garden. They'd buy plants about
| that tall.
i

Q. About six to eight Inches,

A. And take and set them out,and then you had to cultivate them wlth a
cultivator the first year, very carefully, and keep all of the weeds out
and glve a chance for the 1ittle hedge plant to grow. And they were set
close together because they had to make a tight fence. They wanted to
make a hog fence, you know. They . . . (shows measurement wlth fingers)

| Q. Two to three inches apart?

! A. Two and a half or three inches apart. Well then, when those got to

; be tall as my head, why, then they would cut In on the top slde of one

| of them and then they could break 1t down and lay it forward on the other
} hedge. They'd trim all the limbs off of 1t and lay it down there. Well,
! after they lald that one down, then they brought thls one here down, too,
l and so on. Time they were all lald—they were none of them killed now,
you know, they would all grow——and time you got them all lald and fixed
up, it'd be about four years before you had a hog fence. But when you
got 1t, you had a hog fence as long as you took care of it, because that
hedge lasted, you know.

But 1t also sapped the ground. Well, you could count on losing from four

to five feet on each side of the hedge from your crop. So that's why hedges
disappeared; men got to belng greedy for the land to farm, you know, and they
pulled them. There was two mlles and something of hedge on this eighty

here when I got 1t and I started right in getting rld of it. I had it

fixed for a hog fence by putting in woven wire. They sold us woven wire
about twelve inches hlgh. That went 1n at the bottom of a fence and the
hedge was tight up above and that would turn hogs right along. So, when

I got that all out, then I had to dlg holes and set posts. We set posts
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elght feet apart. That'd be two post to the rod, you know, you'd have to
set, after having one to start with. And 1t was a blg Job to fence the
| farm.

} Q. D1d you use bols d'arc poles?

!

| A. Yes. Yes. When I moved here, bols d'arc trees grew clear around

| from out at the other side of the lot, clear north to the rcad and then

1 clear along the road to the edpge of the yard here and then started in
again at the barn lot, went on west to the end of there. And they were

! trees that could be split up and made into logs. I hired a couple of

! fellows, had them here most of one winter and they got me a thousand

! posts out that winter. And I pald them fen cents a post and boarded

‘ them to get that done.

|

Q. And these large trees then were Just hedge that had been let go
and grown up around the house—-as a windbreaker, L suppose.

' A. Some of them you could split and some of them you couldn't split. T
: made them split what they could. Some of them you couldn't. Well, if you
i got a blg one that you couldn't split, why, you tried to use 1t for a

| corner post because it could stand a lot more pulling, you know.

| Q. Well, why couldn't you split them? Because they'd be twisted?
| A, Yes.
Q. The grain had twlsted?

|

|

| A. They had been gnawed on by horses. Horses gnawed the barks off of

\ them. In the wintertime, they were crazy for something to eat, you know,

‘ green stuff. They would gnaw the bark off of those trees and that would

; make what we use to call cat faces on a tree. If the bark was InJured on
i a tree and the new bark grew, 1t made a cat face. Well, where you had

i cat faces you had trouble splitting through them. Always, because the

\ wood bullt itself up that way, crisscross, you know. And you had to learn
to handle your cat faces. Usually, we chopped through them in making posts.
We'd chop right through that cat face and then the wedges would split all
right.

! Q. Go on down through. And how long were these posts, each one?

} A. Six and a half feet. If I had some special place, I'd have seven foot
1 posts. But when they cleaned thils lot out here for me—last year .

! Q. There's someone at the door, sir. I'll check. Excuse me. (tape turned
off)

END OF TAPE

ADDENDA TITEM 80 (ref. p. 181)

i A. Every so often, you know, they'd let a tree grow up.

i Q. Yes. What was the purpose of that?
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A. Well, make them posts.
Q. Ch, T see, yes.

A, They'd grow thelr own posts. A quarter mlle of fence, they'd maybe
have forty posts growlng.

Q. Yes, I saw the Franks glrl cuttlng a post out there,

A. They've never cut that. That's the orginal hedge. I expect their
old granddad set that oul. There used to be a hedge between me and the
Long heirs down here,and Mr. Burnet told me that they was a woman come
out here and filed on those two pleces of land and she stepped off that
section-—Just stepped 1t off, now--and put out a corner here and stepped
another and put out a corner, and she only missed six feet.

Q. Oh, for heaven's sake. When she homesteaded, you mean?

A. Yes, sir! So then, when they got to surveylng 1n here, why, when he
bought this place, there was slx feet of that land that was on this side
of the hedge. Well, rather than have any trouble about that hedge--they
wanted it for fence--he Just bought the sixteen feet [up to the] fence.
Half an acre—or a third of an acre—he bought up there and pald them

for 1t and when I bought the farm, that was a separate deed for that piece
of ground. Well then, I sold it to Thomases for a road, flnally, and so
1t was Included In that. I dldn't get anythlng out of 1f. It took as
much ags I got to fence the land,and so on, on this side.

Q. Yes. Let's see. (resumes readlng) "Q. Is that where the name
Bols D'arc for Bois D'arc Township came from?"

A. That's right.

Q. (reading) "A. Yes, they were raising bols d'arc up there. Some people
did."

A. T don't know where that nursery was but there was one up there someplace
that sprouted hedge and they went there and bought thelr 11ttle plants and
set them out. I remember helping with one of the hedges that was north of
the Gerlach place when we moved on 1t. The fellow cultlvated it two or
three years there-—two years, I think—and then he asked Dad 1f he would
lay it for him. That's what they called that, topping it and filling it in,
you know, And T helped do that so I remember Just exactly what was done.

I had to go along and slde 1t, to have a stralght slde for him to work by,
you know. Cut off the limbs. And then he lald that down and cut the top
off of 1. By the time we felt there, that was a pretty fair fence. And
1t would be better every year.

Until they got to finding 1t was robbing soll. They needed all the land,
and then all of this hedge was pulled. This hedge along here, the glrils
would be better to have that out of there, a long ways, if they had it out,
because 1t's a nulsance to them and to the highway. She'd had to cut out
two trees and hitch on with her tractor and drag them down .o the house,
get them out of the road for this oil business, just now. But Granddad set

|
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out thig, lald off this place, you know. And then, something's kind
of sacred about the tree up there, the blg tree between here and the
Lohman place up there. Granddad set that, they know, positively. And
they wouldn't have a limb cut off of 1t for the power llne. Power line
went on that side of the road flrst because when 1t came in from the
hard road there was Max Iee and then Orville Mlller and then Frankses
and there was just two of us on this side of the road, the Beeler place
and my place. 3o, they wanted to run the line where they'd have the
least lead~ins, you know. Mrs. Franks wouldn't allow them to cut a
limb off of anything.

Well, they worked with her all they could, the fellow that was out here
getting the right-of-way, and they drove In here one day and says, '"Wonder
1f some of you fellows could have some influence with her?" I sald, "Well,
I'mwilllng to try. I don't know how much influence I'll have, but I'm
wllling to try. And," I says, '"you send Ben Lohman down, too." T saild,
"She has a lot of confidence in Ben." So Ben came on down and we went
down there. We told her that 1f she would let 1t go through, we'd make
them take 1t over in the orchard where 1t was above all the trees and
bring i1t down, and 1t was above that hedge at that time. So, she slgned
the papers then and let it go through. But afterwards she thought as

much of 1t as the rest of us. They wasn't any more trouble about 1t after
1t was once establlshed.

But she wouldn't rlde in a car. Well, I've tried plcking her up in the
car when she'd be walklng. She'd light out and walk., She'd walk clear
over to Raymond. One day I scen her golng down the road and I was going
down the road to the corner anyhow. I could take her a mile. I stopped
the car and I sald, "Get 1n, Mrs. Franks, and I'll take you on down."
"No, sir! You go right on. I'm afrald of them." (laughter)

Well, her husband finally died. The older boy had worked for me and he
came home, he was Just out of the Army, and he came home to the—I don't
belleve he was out of the Army, I think he got leave—-and he came home,
anyhow. So, I took him to one slde and I says, "Now, Murray, what we
going to do about your mother?" T said, "This has got to be an automobile
funeral because there isn't enough carriages and buggles In the country
to haul the people any more. It'll have to be an automobile." T said,
"What about 1t?" And he says, "Will you let me take your car?" And I
says, "Absolutely." "Well," he says, "I'1l take care of her then, don't
you worry any further." So he took my car and went down. She got 1in,
wlth him as a driver. And from that time on she wasn't afraid of 1it.

But she was a Scotch lady. Her father and mother were full-blood Scotch.
She wag Scotch and she had her superstitlons, you know. OCh, all of these
signs. They planted everything in the moon, and so on. But a mighty fine
neighbor! You couldn't beat her for a neighbor, that's all there was to 1t.
And her old mother before her was—I couldn't understand her at all, her
mother. She talked Scotch, you know, those long brrrs on 1t, aad T couldn't
understand her; buft she was a good neighbor Just the sane.

Q. Well, they were llving there when you came up here, then?

A, COh, they were living here—my father-in-~law worked for him as a boy.
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Worked for him on the farm up here after~-he proved up ahead of lots of
people. He was a go-getter, you know, for work and getting things done,
and 80 on.

Another thing that I wanted to mentlon. When he made his will he had,

I think, four children. Two glrls and two boys, 1f I remember right.

And he gave each one of them seventy-filve acres of land. And in doing
that, he made a deed on one flve-acre strip from the land, if it was a
way up there a quarter of a mlle away, you know, down to the road. They
couldn't anybody be fenced in. He fixed that so no matter how many rows
they had over land or any fence lines or anything, there stlll was an out-
let for each farm. And I thought that was long head.

Q. Yes, sir.

A, ILong head.

ADDENDA ITEM 81 (ref. p. 182)
A. . . . and foxes. 1 didn't mention that.
Q. No, sir.

A. Well, there were. TFoxes were there, too. That's not necessary,
though. Foxes and coons were both bad for chlckens. Opossums, especially,
because they could get through places you just wouldn't belleve at all, as
big as they were. How they could get into a henhouse. I remenber the
glrls killed one down héere just a few years back and they hunited and hunted
and hunted to see where that burger got in. He was in the hernhouse when
the dog treed hlm and they went out and got hold of him and killed him.
They hunted and hunted and hunted and they finally found that the galvinized
roof’ on the nortlwest cormer had two nalls cut and that burger had found
that and pushed 1t up like that and scooted under. (laughter) Climbed
down in there and kllled a hen. And he was eating it right there in the
henhouse.

ADDENDA ITEM 82 (ref. p. 182)
A. In great droves.
L. Yes, slir.

A, ILike blackblrds. And there's a place in South America or Central America
that they had to go through a moutaln pass down there and those people down
there had no game laws and the fellows would line that pass on both sides and
they finally killed all of them off, Just cleaned them up. I've seen just a
few come through, three or four in a bunch, and stop overnight in a tree,

you know. They were just about the size of a dove, but different color from
a dove. They're more like a pigeon in color.

SIDE TWO

ADDENDA ITEM 83 (ref. p. 185)

| A. It was power, too. B n, boy., T tallklng to Nel last night.
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1

T 1t was such a wonder to me that they dldn't have more wrecks. You know,
| they had those blg locomotives and that was before they got this bilg

1 heavy steel. And those passenger tralns, those fast passenger tralns,

; especlally the Kansas Clty Flyer that came out of Detrecit and went clear
} into Kansas Clty, they had drive wheels that were taller than my head

| when I stood beslde them. 30, they must have been severfeet wheels.

‘ Well, you know when that went over, that was twenty-one feet. And they
; were not slow moving either, I'm telling you. He'd go threugh there——

| through Honey Bend--sometimes at sixty-five or seventy mlle an hour and
{ plck up a mall sack. How on earth they kept from tearling them 1n two,

} I never could see. But they'd grab that mail and away they'd go.

| Q. Sir, I was wondering. In Honey Bend there, there's a maln road that
comes in from the highway. Where was the depot 1In relation to that rall-
road crossing there?

A. Tt was just south of 1t. The platform reached up to the highway and

| the depot was Just about mlidway of the platform. The platform was about

‘ as long as, oh, well, I expect a block long, an ordinary block--I mean a

‘ lot, a hundred or a hundred fifty feet. And 1t was made wlth bridge timbers.
! You know, they got eight by sixteen white pine timbers to mske culverts

! out of. They were that high, you see, and elght inches across. Well, as

! aquick as one of them started decaying any way, well, 1t was the bridge and
; bullding man's Job to get that thing ocut of there, because 1t was llable

i to break wnder a train, you know. And they'd bring them down and make

! platforms of them. They'd put them about that far apart and then fill In

1 wlth rock .

Q. About three or four feet wlde.

A. . . . and you sure had a wonderful platform. You could run trucks over
it, you know, as good as you could boards.

Q. Was that on the east or the west slde of the rallroad?

plck up a fellow one time in a scoop shovel. The milk train came in there

at 8:15 a.m. and he was usually pretty regular. And this Detrolt early

| train, they was an early traln came out of Detroilt, too, number 5 would.

f No, 1t was number 3, and he was two hours late that mornlng. It was a zero
morning and thls old fellow lived down the track about a hundred yards and

1 he always walked up the track to the depot and cut off to the post office

| and get his mall. He had got a brand new watch, was very proud of 1t, and
he and the postmaster compared time while he was up at the post offlce.

f Well, he came down and Instead of walkling rlght strailght down the street and

f getting on the platform, he cut off behind two cars to get out of the wind—

|

\
{ A. West side of the tracks. I was thinking thls morning about—I helped
|

frelght cars were setting there--to get out of the wind—-there was a strong
northwest wind--and he walked down untll he was right in front of the window

: and he stepped out on the track. Well, this rmmber 3 was coming down there.

r The mllk train had sidetracked, you see, and let them pass and he thought 1t

: was the milk traln and he knew 1t would stop. He never locked back. The
engineer says, "He never looked, he just walked right in front of me." He
says, "I couldn't reach the whistle or bell or a thing. I'd nothing to do but

; Just hit him at full speed. Well," he says, "I looked back after I hit him

! and T seen him come out under the third car." 3o he stopped hls traln as

|
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qulck as he could and backed up and I says, "What's the matter?" He
says, "I killled a man right there just a while ago." Well, I knew who
1t was 1mmedlately. That old fellow, you know.

So, after the traln left, why, I called the coroner and told him what

| had happened and he says, "Well, go ghead and pick up what you can of

] him and put it in the frelght house so that it will all be together so

! an undertaker can get it." So we got scoop shovels. They was about

1 two inches of snow on the ground and 1t was below zero that morning and
when he was cut up, all that meat froze as qulck as 1t hit. There wasn't
any blood showed anywhere and the train had went right . . . cut that
knee off there and cut this leg off here, cut thls part of his body all
to pleces. This arm was left, thls one was gone, but his face wasn't hurt,
he locked plumb natural. So, all of that rest was scattered around, you
know, the tendons held all of these things together. We tock all of that
in together, you know. And then we took scoop shovels and plcked up the
chunks that had cut off.

That new watch he had was knocked out of the case. If hlt a fence post
and the works went out of the case. It was a screw-bevel case and the
works were laylng over here six feet from the case.

Q. It was stlll rumning, you mean?

A, T don't think so, it was done for; but what a blow that was, now, to

‘ take that out of a screw-bevel case, you know. Scattered her there--and

‘ that was the first time I had ever seen human flesh frozen. And that looked
Just 1like mutton, exactly. He was rather fleshy and it just looked like
mutton fat we was plcking up. We plcked up two scoop shovels fyull.

Q. Where was the post office in relatlon to that crossing? Was 1t west
or .

| A. Well, it was Just about a block east and on the north slde of the road.
} The old bullding 1s there yet, but it's a wreck. And the man that was the

| postmaster lived across the street on the other side, on the south side.

| And he ran a 1little store. He had bacon and ham and . . . kept bread. He

| got bread at certain tilmes, you know, for people. There was very little

| bread bought those days, you know. People baked thelr own. But then, they
} did get it in. A basket a week of bread. And he kept sugar by the barrel
\ and salt by the hundred and go on, you know. When I got married, I bought
a barrel of sugar of him and he sold 1t to me at cost because he knew I
knew what it cost. Because all those bills would come in, you kriow, collect
before you dellver. And I seen what everthlng cost and he knew I knew what
1t cost and he says, '"Well, I'll just charge you a quarter for that." dJust
charged me a quarter for three hundred pounds of sugar. (laughter) And I
rolled that barrel home. I rolled it up to the post office and then rolled
1t block further north to where I 1llved. (laughs) We set 1t In the corner
of the kltchen and used out of it for about four years.

Q. Oh, my goodness, it lasted four years. (laughs) Gee whiz.

A. But those were anclent times, you know. Things was so different. And
! then, they was an old—-I think I told you about the old fellow that had so
| much fun out of me with a hundred dollar bill. Did 1%
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Q. No, sir.

A. Well, there was an old CGerman that lived down at Edwardsvllle and he
came up there one time. I don't know how he came fo come but he did,
anyhow. He knew 1t was a good milk station and a lot of farmers come to
town there and he declded 1t'd be a good place for a grocery store and to
make a general store of 1t, dry goods and, oh, he kept practlally everything,
you know, and cigars, tobacco, pipes and so on. He put in sort of a general
store. Well, he shipped all of that stuff up in less than a carload. It
was a half a carload but his freight bill was thlrty-two dollars, as I
remenber it now. And, of course, that was billed collect for dellvery.

So I told him I'd have to have the money and he says, "Well, I knew you
would. So," he says, "I come prepared.”

He laid down a hundred dollar bill there. T sald, "Now, you know I can't
break that in here. I don't take 1n over thirty dollars a week off of tickets
and what express I had." T says, "I can't break that. You break that up
and then come 1in here and I'11 take care of it." Well, he dldn't try to

get 1t broke up. He Just went ahead having fun out of me. He come in

every week, you know, lay that down, he's ready to pay hls frelght blll.
(laughter) And then he'd laugh at me, you know.

And so0 they was an old fellow had a contract to put in a bypass for cattle
in thils Crawford land, up north of the town there. He had a bunch of men
under contract to scoop out that passageway and then bulld up a concrete
wall and make a concrete bridge over 1t so the cattle could go through.

Ch, I don't know what it cost him, but I know he loafed around the depot
qu1to a blt and he was standing there one day when the old man come in and
he heard what T sald and he sald, "What's the matter, Agent?" And T says,
"Well, thils man's got a hundred dollar bill here and thirty-two dollar
freight bill and he's having a lot of fun out of me. He won't get 1t broke
up. I know he can because he goes to Litchfield." And he says, "Well, let
me see that." He walked over and plcked up the hundred dollar bill and
reached 1n his pocket here and pulled out elght hundred dollars. (laughter)
Did he spoil that. (laughter) He says, "Now, what's his freight bill?"
and he paid me and then he paid him the rest of 1t, you know. (laughter)

Q. Xind of showed the old man up then.

=

Ch yes, that joke was ended. (laughter)

&

Were you holding all of this freight all that time?

A. No, I let him put it iIn the store, of course, because I knew he was
going to be a citizen and he impressed me a8 an honest man. But he was
Just having fun out of me, you know. (laughter) And that--l guess that's
the only hundred dollar bill I ever had put in my face. No. No, when 1
went to Litchfield to work nights there, T sold tickets clear across the
ocean. I got lots of hundred dollar bills then. Takes three or four or
five of them, you know, to buy a steamshlp ticket and railroad ticket and
all.

Q. Yes, slir.
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ADDENDA ITEM 84 (ref. p. 186)

A, T think they used the steam twice. 1 think they had a way of
exhausting the front englne into the rear pressure of steam that
they had there because, baoy, 1t sounded 1lke something took hold
whenever he shifted that. I never rode one but you could tell
the instant he shifted that over because, boy, there was power
developed.

ADDENDA ITEM 85 (ref. p. 186)

A. That day there was a wreck on the B&0 [Baltimore and Chio Rallroad].
Now, the B&0 took off at Idtchfleld and used the New York Central track
part way until they went out through Taylorville and angled out through
the country. I don't know where they dld go. But they had a wreck and
blocked everything and the only way they could get back on thelr track
was to get to Taylorville. They'd go around the wreck. And so we
handled all thelr trains that day 1n additlion to the Wabash tralns.

Every time you take a forelgn train on you have to put a pllot on, and

8o they called practlcally all the experienced brakemen that they could
spare cut of Decatur and had them down at Litchfleld to load them on as
pllots to drive that up to Taylorville, you know. And they'd get the
orders and read them to them and they'd obey according to what the Wabash
sald, you know. So, that was the day, that was the tlme they was so many
went on my schedule, twenty-four trains. And that was the busiest day I
ever had in ny life.

Q. Sir, wonder if you could help me stralghten out some of the abbrevi-
atlon. Now, CB&Q, what did that stand for?

Chlcago, Burlington and Quincy.

A
Q. I see. And B&0 was Baltlmore and Ohio, wasn't 1t?
A. 'That's right.
Q

What would the Big 4 stand for?

A. Bilg 4 was Just the New York Central branch that came out of . . . I
guess 1t came out of Cincinnati and it was called Blg 4 from there on but
it was a New York Central line, and their trains. But that went through
Litchfield and on down to Hornsby and clear on down to Alfton. Went down
through G1llesple and on around and ended at Alton. And that ran two
trains a day. They'd take a mixed traln, a passenger and a freight train
conbined, and they would pick up all the way, freight, down and then they
turned around down there. They would dellver it down there at Alton on
their main lines, see, whatever llne 1t was to go on. And then they'd
start back and pick up again and take them Into Mattoon.

Mattoon was a dlvislon polnt at that time for the St. Louls division.
That's why my brother worked there so long. He worked there as a traln
distributor, oh, well, they called him in--World War II started--and said,
"You have got to take one of two things; you've got to be a dispatcher or
you've got to take the car desk." He says, "Well, I'11l try dlspatching
but T don't think I can do 1t." And they sald they were pretty sure he
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could and they put him on and he trled 1t two days and he says, at the
end of the two days he says, "I couldn't hardly eat or sleep, elther."
He sald, "It was Just too blg a strain. So I told them I'd take the
car dlstrlbuting desk." He went over on that and he handled that all
through that war, handled all those soldlers.

He handled soldler trains by the dozen, you know. They'd come out of

Detroit, and they'd come out of Chlcago, and out of Cincirmati, all of

‘ the East, you know, heading for the West Coast to take shilps for wherever

| they were going. And they'd call him in——the government would call him

\ into Washington, [D.C.], oh, once every three months, anyhow. They'd say,

{ "Load up all your books and come into Washington on a certain date."

i Well, of course it didn't cost him anything. He got a pass, got his meals
furnished and all. Even his hotel bill., And he would take his books and
go 1n and he'd lay them down there 1n front of those fellows that were at
the head of handling the Army. They'd say, '"Now, why did you do thls?

j Why did you do certain things?" He'd say, "W61l, to expedlte matters.

T T could get men across faster by dolng that." "Well, that's okay." He

| sald he never got rawhlded a single time. They all agreed that he used

; exact right judgment in hurrylng the men across to get them 1n shipboard.

He told them that he was going to work untll they made him quit. And I
says, "Well, they'll surely do it when you get to be 70 years old." And
he says, "Well, we'll just see." Well, he worked untll he was 72 and then
i they told him he had to qult, because 65 was retirement age, you know.
" Well, he'd piled on more salary all the time, so he gets a pension of some-
; thing 11ke four hundred a month by belng on there all that time and handling
responsible jobs.
Q. Boy, that's a long time wilth the rallroad.
| A. Well, I taught him. I taught one of the nelghbor boys lrst and he
‘ made a telegragh operator, and then I taught George and then I taught my
younger brother, and they all were at work when my father dled. I called
| George and ny younger brother home for the funeral. Then, Mother was golng
‘ to be left, you know, wlith the farm and so on and I told nmy younger brother
that I wlshed he would stay home and run things for a whlle. So he did.
He gave up telegraphing entlrely. He scon marrled and llved—-but he was

In reach of home all the tlme to help out. My brother next to me was
there at home but I felt 1llke he needed thls younger fellow to help out.

|
|
! ADDENDA TTEM 86 (ref. p. 188)
' A. Chinkin. Chinkin.

| . Chinkin?

A,  C-H-T-N-K-I-N.

Q. Yes, sir. (resumes reading) '"Wasn't that plaster that they called 1t
was like chunks of plaster to close the holes between the logs?" Now that,
like .

A, That harden Just like plaster.

\
|
\
\
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Q. Yes, sir. What you said right then, you see, I1'11 footnote and
put 1t 1n here to explaln that.

A. Yes, that was called chlnkin. You had to chink between logs and in

the building of a bullding of that kind, they endeavored to hew two sldes

of these logs, top and bottom, so that they would fit as near together as
they could. And then they cut them so that they wouldn't be too blg a space
between this log and the other one. Well, then they put pleces of timber 1n
between them, pushed it in or drove it in, any way to make 1t stay, and then
chink from the outside to that. And that way you had the wind shut out.

They really were a warm house because they were bullt directly on the
ground. We had board floor but then 1t was dlrectly on the ground. This
day 1t'd be eat up by termltes but they dldn't bother us in them days.

At the time that we tore 1t down, why, the logs were stlll, a lot cof them,
good logs, good tinber. It was made out of ocak. Practleally, all together,
black oak and pin ozk, and falrly straight trees.

1'd gilve anything if I had a picture of i1t. But, you know, they wasn't
any cameras In the country those days. The only way you got a plcture
then was some fellow coming through and you always had to pay for 1t and
risk him sendlng you the plctures and so on, so we never dld get a plcture
of that cabln.

ADDENDA ITEM 87 (ref. p. 193)

A. I think they Jjust had it geared beyond those squeezers. Just run
thelr rod . . . you gee, they'd have their horsepower permanent for
that, wouldn't have to move it around. So they could adjust that tumble
rod, as I called it, so that 1t'd fit in a bevel gear and go up here and
turn those three. Those were iron rolls about that big around and . . .

Q. Almost a foot.

A. . . . about that long .

Q. Two feet long.

A. . . . and you'd take a big handful of cane and shove In there and it'd
go through. It'd come out on the other side, 1t'd practically be dry. I1'd
take 1t all ocut of 1t. Then that pumlce, as they called 1t, was the best
thing we could get to roof hog houses or chlcken houses, or anything that
you wanted to put a straw roof on, you used that stuff. It would last for
years and it'd turn water better than straw.

Q. Oh, 1s that right?

A. Yes. I don't know why but 1t made the best artiflcial roof. The cane,
you know, has a hard shell on 1t and I suppose that was i@,because it would .
1t sure made wonderful roofs.

Q. You used a regular thatching technique when you made your roof?

A. Tacking? Oh, we just put up rafters and then put boards along, ch, say
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two feet apart up the rafters and then Just go to athrowing this stuff
on and plle 1t up and then get 1t up so that it was all over here and
over here. And it'd shed water just fine.

@ Q. Did you tie it down in any way or welght 1t down?

A, Dldn't need to. That was the beauty of that. OStraw you had to, but
that you dldn't have to tie down. It was just tough enocugh that it'd
stay where you put 1t. I went through a sugar mill in Florida. Probably
you have, too.

&. No, sir.
A. And they run those stalks through eleven mills, eleven sQueezers.
} Q. Oh, 1s that right?

| A. Yes. They had them in a row down there over what looked 1llke a creek.
| (laughs) Concrete and it was rumning that deep 1n Julce, Just pouring

i out. of them. When the cane got through the eleventh one, it 1it in the

| flreplace to flre the boller. And it was dry enough that they could push
her right in and burn it and generate thelr steam.

X. That was the fuel for the process?

\

| A. TFor the steam to run the plant. It did the cooking under the pans

! and it did the horgepower part, the steam that 1t generated. They sure

| had that down pat. I was so surprised to see what a terrible stream of
julee there wag there against that. Got down to that eleventh one, you
know, why, 1t had been squeezed out of every . . . every drop of 1t. But
here where they made molasses, it just went through once.

ADDENDA ITEM 88 (ref. p. 194)

Q. Yes, sir. Was this a particular place that you would take 1t?

A. Well, wherever they was a mill. They were different fellows ran mills.
If a fellow did real well, he'd stay 1n the business, you know, for a while,
‘ But a lot of times, fellows would just come and put up . . . They'd have a
| mill and move it from some other part of the country, you know, up there.
} Maybe they wouldn't be there over six or elght months. They'd disappear so—-
|

|
|
|
‘ A. He sold that to the grocers all over the country, you know, barrels.
|
|
\
|
|
|

you could Just hunt up a mill, that was the size of it. Find out where it
was and what day he could handle your stuff and then you'd have 1t there.

OF TAPE
ADDENDA ITEM 89 (ref. p. 200)

A. T think that I should mentlon there that those orders were made In
threes. There was one for the conductor and one for the englneer and L
retalned one, as evidence 1f anything went wrong. I've got the first one
that I ever wrote but I never thought about hunting it up. I've got 1%
around here someplace.

|
|
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Q. My goodness. That would be real--1'd like to take a plcture of
that or reproduce that for thils .

A. Well, I'1l get 1t for you. I've got 1t. I saw it not too long
ago. 1 thought yesterday I ought to have dug out that old shucking
peg and hook for you, too, but I'l11l get them. Now, I'll remember to do
that. My brother belng here kind of threw me off base there, you know.

But those--I sald they were made in threes. Now, 1n a reglster office——
Litchfield was a register office——the conductor had to come In there and
reglster hls arrival and his contemplated departure 1In a book. Then you
got orders for movements for maybe flve or six trains. You'd have to make
them up in three, slx or nine, and they were tissue paper wlth carbon
between and you had a stylus. 1t wasn't a pencill, 1t was a sharp plece

of steel, you know. You wrote through that carbon and you'd glve to the
different trains that came along, you know. All of them had to sign for
that, at a place like that.

Q. So all the tralns stopped 1n Lltchfield, then?

A. Yes. Everything——oh, there was times, later on, that they ran through-
freights through. They wouldn't stop them. They called those hilghball
freights. They were made up largely of refrigerator cars and [were] pack-
ing stuff from the packing house at 5t. Louls toward Chlcago, you know.

And those trains, they moved them on passenger schedules.

Many tlmes when they'd come through Litchfield, they'd be running at a

94, Tralns were all on number, you know, and they'd be running as number
94. Well, he'd glve me a 19 and he'd say, "Number 94, from Litchfield on,
becomes extra number so-and-so." I1'd hand that up to them. I Just signed
that and signed the dispatcher's 1nltilals to 1t. When he got that, then
he put his fireman out and he put out a white flag on each slde of the
front where the headllights were——or the blizzard lights were——up there.

By the time they'd get to Raymond, he'd be rumning extra. Well, he could
run right on ahead of 94's time then, as the schedule was made. He'd run
extra and he'd take—oh, lot of times, they'd do better than a passenger
train between Idtchfield and Decatur.

Boy, they really flew! And they'd put passenger trains In the ditch for
them fellows. Now, when I say in the dltch, I mean in the switch; and they
really flew, them fellows. They had a good passenger engine on there and
probably about twenty-four cars and, my, how they did run. And you could
pretty near always count on one of them coming in. It mlght be nunber 1 or
nmber 2 or number 3 of 94. They ran so many sections of them, you know.
If he come 1In there as third section of 94, he went out as extra so-and-so,
whatever his englne nunber was.

Q. What was the dlfference between a passenger englne and a freight englne?

A. Passenger engine carrled four wheels on, four drlve-wheels, while a
frelght carried slx. The passenger naturally could make more speed with
them high wheels, too, you know. But even wlth those six wheels, a lot

of those fellows would do better than sixty. I wonder they dldn't have

more wrecks, because they dldn't have that heavy steel they have now. Those
fellows were dare devils, a lot of those engineers, you know. You give them
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i a chance and they'd really go In.

I remenber one experience I had. The local pulled into Honey Bend
and . . . he had four minutes to make Lltchfleld ahead of one of those
9l4's. Meeting him there, you know. And the dispatcher called me up
i and he says, "Is the engineer in there?" And I says, "Yes, he 1s."
| And he says, "Ask him 1f he can make the north end of ILifchfield in

four minutes 1f T don't make the order. Now, you tell him to go!" And
} T told that englneer and he run (laughs) and they was in the clear
\ when 94 came through. Four minutes! From a standing stop, now; he made
} her there and got in the clear. And the dlspatcher says, "You'll have
; the order for him tomorrow morning. When he comes back as a lecal, you
! glve 1t to him." And he went on my word, wlthout anything to go by, you
! know, But that was a chance. They took an awful chance there. Had any-
} thing happened, you know, they didn't have any order to show.

Q. No record of it, 1 guess.

i A. No. But they just toock our word for 1t and went anyhow.

| ADDENDA ITEM 90 (ref. p. 208)

i Q. Sir, that was on that bad tape where you explained that. I can hear
‘ it, but not enough to transcribe 1t. Could you explaln about the money

| wlith the agent when you arrived up there at Strong? He had gone and left
‘ the .

|

|

| A. Well, you see, there was no safe at that place. And you sold money

1 orders. The post office couldn't sell money orders and there was no bank.

i It was a second class post office and they couldn't sell money orders. So,
i we had express money orders and I gold as high as $300 worth after my time
\ of work, after twelve hours was up. 1'd stay on Just to accommodate the

i people 1In the neighborhood. I didn't have anything else to do, you know.

| I was learning all the business.

} Well, he had stuffed all of that in hils purse and took 1t with him. I

1 didn't blame him. He didn't know who was going to come there and they

\ wouldn't, have a chance to check us, check him ocut and check me in, you see,

} S0, he asked for me to glve him the amount of money I needed, or was due,

! and he'd send 1t back. Well, 1t took about four days and I was still get~
ting In money by the handful. It was the spring of the year. People was
ordering feed and seed and tools and everything. You know, Sears Roebuck
was something up in there.

Q. Oh, 1s that right?

} A. (laughs) Onh, boy! You got Sears Roebuck orders and you got seed orders
| from seed houses. My goodness! Well, I sold them all these express money

i orders. Well, I had the cash. I've gone to bed, or gone up to my room of

! a nlght, with three or four hundred dollars stuck in my vest-pocket, you

| know. I dldn't like it, but I couldn't help 1t. You had to take it. No
safe. No nothing. And I never was bothered. Never was robbed or bothered,
at all.
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Well, when—I told you about the schoolteacher taking pity on me,

and the preacher. 1'd been to church on Sunday evenlng and met the
preacher and he was a young man about my age but he was out of college,
w you see, and so was the schoolteacher. Both of them smart men and

! both of them nice Christian men and they proposed they would come

down and straighten it out. I stayed with them that night untll we

got her straight and I sent him In the blll and he flred the money
right out. It came by baggage, you know. Dldn't have to come through
express or anythlng. He Just sent 1t down to the depot and they handed
1t in to the baggage man and he handed 1t off to me.

|
|
|
} Q. What hospital did he go to?
|
\

1 A. Well=-Decatur. But that . . . The big roast I got there--I think I
i told you about that, though--was the cattle-feeder out from there.

i Q. Having to mske out all the waybills and invoices?

1 A. Yes. Slxteen carloads! And there was one place that I had to depend

! on the trainmen for everything. I sald, "Now, you fellows get me those

| car numbers. I've got to have all them on the invoice and," I says, "I've

‘ got to trust you fellows for the loading of what he says 1s on there. I

| can't be out sixteen miles there and see them loaded, you know." Well,

! that conductor that took that extra train out there, he went out there

| and he told me, he says, "I counted every steer that went in there." He

i says, "He put In just what that says and," he says, "you can make the

| bill and feel safe." So, I did because I--1f one had been left out, 1t
would have been a damage clalm, see. Shortage. And that was what 1 wanted

| to avold. I never worked so hard In my life as I dld. Those fellows were

| anxious to get on the road with the stock, you know. I was anxious to get

1 them out of there. (laughter)

ADDENDA ITEM 91 (ref. p. 210)

; A. T think IT'm making a mlstake in there. Pevely gave that milk business
i up when Litchfield begln to get stronger. I want Litchfield to have a lot
i of credit there for developing that country. They were more responsible
for it than Pevely was. Pevely started that and then the creamery company
‘ got enough stockholders to put in all the equipment they needed. They

| took it away from Pevely. Because they dldn't have to ship it, see. They
i had it delivered right to thelr door.
|
|

Q. Pevely was only in 1t a little while, then?

| A. Well, he was in a year, or maybe better than a year, after I left.
l But then Litchfield soon made him pay for what he was agetting and he

‘ wouldn't stand that. He was a tight one. He was one of the hardest men
to deal with I ever had any dealings wlth. He didn't reason at all. He
Just done what he wanted to. You couldn't talk to him, to reason wlth hilm,
in any sense at all. Ile just wouldn't do it. He just was golng to do this
way and that was the way 1t was agolng to be. Well, he found out, when
Litchfield got the proper equlpment, that the farmers was all glad enough
to go over to [dtchfield and haul thelr milk rdght iIn. That's what bullt
the country, was the Litchfield Creamery, and I don't want to glve the
credit to Pevely.
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ADDENDA ITEM 92 (ref. p. 211)
Q. (Interviewer reading out loud) '". . . and the Wabash itself."

A. And then, there was the ITS [Illinois Terminal Service]. The
electric had got in there by that time. They was what caused the

dollar tilcket sales. They advertised that they would take them down

for a dollar, you know. Well, I know the old ticket agent wanted to
meet that competition. I mean my old agent there. He wanted to meet
that competition. So, he sent a telegram to the head ticket offlce in
3St. Louls and asked for the chief clerk to come up. He wanted to go
over that with him and I remenber they spent a whole afternoon aflguring
on that proposition and the ticket agent wouldn't go below a dollar and
a quarter. He says, "It's worth 25¢ to ride 1n one of our trans instead.
of riding in one of those open cars like they . . ." They were llke a
streetcar, you know.

Q. Oh, is that right?

A. Yes. And you'd ride to St. ILouls in that. An open car and no air
conditioning, dust and everything coming in. Of course, they was pulled

by a trolley, you didn't have an engline or cinders. But he wouldn't come
below the quarter. The agent tried hls best to get him to and he couldn't
do it, but it didn't take very long untll he did come to it. He took the
quarter off and gave us the dollar. Why, we rulned the ITS right quick,
too, because our trains were so much more comfortable, you know, and faster.

Q. That ITS, that's the I1linoils Termlnal?

A. TIllinois Terminal, yes. It was electric. That was McKinley's--bullt
that 1n there at that time.

Q. McKinley?

A. Yes. McKinley. I don't know what McKinley he was but he was an electrical
fellow and he bullt the ., . . from 3t. Louls to Litchfield and then out to
Hillsboro. Then he went through Litchfield on up to Springfield and Spring-
field was the termlnus of it,and he hauled lots of freight. He worked through
the country where the rallroads dldn't reach too easy, you know. He hauled
lots of frelght.

Q. That was all electric, then?

A. All electric. But it couldn't compete. It couldn't stick with the
railroads because 1t was too expensive to keep up the track and all of that,
you know, and then, I bet that current cost him a mess of money, too.

But when they had the Chautauqua out between Litchfleld Hillsboro, they
ran a traln each way every fifteen minutes—or a car. Traln each way, or

a car each way, every fifteen minutes. You'd go out on the Interrurban;

if you didn't want to stay over a half hour, you'd get a car back in fifteen
minutes.

@. D14 that run to Hillsboro also?
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A, The same way from Litchfield to Hillsboro. They'd turn them around,
you know. You could do that for 35¢. That was a ticket. So, my goodness,
how they did get business while those Chautauquas was on. 'They'd just
have that thing ghummlng!

ADDENDA ITEM 93 (ref. p. 217)

). He just disappeared, huh?

A, He glve me three dollars interest. T dldn't tell that.
Q. No, sir.

A. Well, I forgot that. He says, "I want you to have three dollars
Interest," and he handed 1t to me with the fifty.

Q. Well, that's a pretty good story. Actually, there are four good
stories in this particular sesslon here., That flrst one about ccllege
and then you have this one about Sam Evans here and then the Charlie
Carnau's visitors and then the $4 collection there. (laughs)

A. You're glad to have them, huh?

Q. Ch, yes, sir. Yes, sir. Thoge . . . as a matter of fact, I was

kind of thinkling, 1f I get some time—I'm s0 short on tlme here--but
sometime this fall I think I'1l take those four, the timing 1s just

about right on them, and see 1f I can't meke them up for that radlo

show. You know, make the four of them—introduce each of the four

stories and .

A. Well, change their names if you do.

Q. ©Ch, you think T ocught to? Why?

A. Yes, I belleve. They might object. (laughs)

Q. Oh. Is Charlie Carnau still around?

A. No, he's dead and, so far as 1 know, Evans i1s dead and Crawford's dead,
the man that scld him the cow. Well, I guess they're all dead but me.
(laughs) But they left relatlves, you know; that's what I was thinking of.
@. Well, I don't know that there's anything s0 really bad 1n there.
Certainly not for the Crawfords and Sam Evans, his famlly probably knew

he .

A, (Ch, they're gone. I'm satisfied he's dead. See, that's been . .
Well, T quit in 1909, =0 . . . Well, how many years ls that? That's .

Q. 1909? Well, that's almost——about 70 years, almost.

A. Well, you see, he's probably dead. I--I've lived so long I can't keep
track of time.
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Q. Yes, I've notlced the dates in here. 1'm going to state that in
the preface, you know, that we'll write for this. In the beginning

we state things that people ought to look for. Well, a couple of times
in here—1ike, I remember cone time we were talklng about the bank and

‘ I asked you what time and you sald, "fAw, that's a date," and then you

w said, "Well, maybe it was around 1918 or it was rlght at the beglnning
| of the Depression." Well see, if I alerted them 1n the preface that

} sometimes the dates that you say mlght not be Just right, why, they'll
| catch that as they read through it, you see, and 1t won't make that

| much difference. :

A. Well, that was about [18790 . . . about . . . Well, that was in
the elghtles yet, the bank started at Waggoner.

Q. I think it was 1895, I believe. The date on the bullding 1s 1895.
A, Well, I guess that's right.

Q. Yes, that bullding 1s qulte a place.

| END OF SIDE ONE

| ADDENDA ITEM 94 (ref. p. 217)

Q. No, Helen Lewls 1s down in Springfield, Missouri, and my wife has

a brother down there so we go down to visit falgly often and Sadle went
down with ug here a while back. Sure enjoyed that trip. She 1s really
wonderful to talk to.

A. She's had a lot of experience. She worked in the post offlce and 1n
the—well, two grocery stores there, as clerk. I had a lot of confidence

In her. If she told you a thing, you could bank on it.

Q. Yes. Yes, she's a lot of help to everybody around Waggoner, I'11 tell
you. She . . .

A, 5She 1s to the old folks. She's the legs for a lot of those poor old
people.

! Q. Yes, che delivers mail every morning. Goes down and collects a bunch
\ of mall for everybody.

1 A, Yes. 5o, 1 like to do her favors, 1f I can.
|
i Q. Yes. Well, let's see. We've got three more of these baslc sessions to
i go. So if we can work 1t out, I'd 1ike to do that next Monday and Wednesday,
| if that would be all right, and then I'1l probably have to hold off sbout a
! week or so before I go on with it.
! A. There's the old shucking peg.
@. Ch, ny goodness.

! A. But I couldn't find that hook at all. I think I've given 1t away. And
| here is my authority.
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Q. Oh? Well, for goodness sakes. You wore thls on your hat?

‘ A, On my cap. It 1ald here for fifty or sixty years, you know. And
here's the train order. I gave you a wrong impression on that train

order. Thils was the flrst traln order I ever dellvered. I was going

! down to the tower to work one night and I stopped to see the agent I'd
learned under and he was alaying In his seat unable to sit up. He had

a sick headache and he was really slck and he says, "Bert, that dispatcher's
been calling for an hour." He says, "For goodness sake, get In there and

| answer 1t." So, I went In and answered him and told hlm the clircumstances

} and he says, "Well, here,take this quick!" And that was the train order.

; I don't think you can read it, it's faded terribly.
|

Q. Oh, yes. (reads) "Engine 719 will run extra ahead of number 94,
engine 713, Honey Bend to Decatur."

|

|

i A. That there was flrst 94, comlng in there, but when he got that order,
J it changed 1t, you see. He was no longer on the Uimetable as a train.

| He was an extra and his fireman had to run out and put on white flags
and white lights on the front of the englne and then the rest of the way
to Decatur, why, he was extra so-and-so, you know, if there was any more
| orders, messages or anything.

And later on I got that message at the tower, but that's really the flrst
order I ever handed up. Now, that's a 19, and I handed that up in a hoop.

f Q. You know, I'd llke to——probably what I'd best do--I wouldn't want to
take thls. What 1'd best do 1s bring ny camera and the llght out and .

| A. Iet me have that plece of shell back.
‘
| Q. . . . lay those out .

A. Wasn't there a shell back cover there?

6. What?

A. A cover. A little shell back cover. No, here, I've got if.
Q

|

\ (picks up shucklng peg) This goes on your left hand does 1t? Or
l your right .
i
\
|
!
\

A, No, no. On your right hand.
Q. On your ripght. Rlight 1like that?

A. Now, you see how it fit over your glove and everything. You didn't
1 have to have bare hands and that was a late-Invented peg.

And the hook, I've just gearched everywhere for it and I'm satlsfied T
gave 1t to somebody when I quit using 1t. They cost 75¢ and somebody'd
| be glad to get 1t, you know. TI'11 keep these things.

Q. All right, sir, if you would, and I'll bring my camera out and 1 can

o
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bring some white paper to lay those thlngs on and take some plctures
; of them for the collateral here.
1 A. We can get whlte paper around here, 1 think.

Q. Yes, sir. Well, good. My golly. And that was your first traln
order, huh?

A. That's right.
Q. In 1901.
A, Well, when I went back to the tower and worked--that was early 1n
the fall--and I worked the rest of the winter and then came back to learn
the agency part. But by that time, you see, T was a pretty accompllished
operator. ILearned it in the tower and 1 drew forty dollars a month while
I was adoing it. That's what the agent was working for, getting me on the
payroll, you see. He got me In the tower so I drew wages.
|
| Q. Yes, sir. Well, I better .

A, Go dhead.

Q. . . . get o reading here.

ADDENDA ITEM 95 (ref. p. 218)

} Q. (Interviewer reading out loud) ". . . there sixteen feet beyond that .
|

n
A. TIt's too late to change that, isn't it?
i Q. No, sir.
A, Tt drew four rods.

Ch, 1 see.
I made a mlstake in saying fifteen feet.

A1 right, sir.

It really drew four rods because you put them elght rods apart and,
| you_aee this one would draw half of 1t and thls one over here would draw
half. So now, I warit to correct that because that's important.

Q. Yes, slr. An ltem like that, I'1ll footnote 1t and Indlcate the change
from that.

ADDENDA TTEM 96 (ref. p. 226)
! @. Who would that be?

A, Ed Beeler. He was a farmer. He lived right west of me here where that
i 0ld shed 1s.
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Q. I see. Just the other slde of the Franks, then?

A. Yes. Across the road. He was a wlde-awake fellow, a good farmer.
He'd come up himself just off of a farm, had never done anything else
i in his life, only farm. I had known hilm—he had quit school before I
! did, quite a while. Fact, I never went to school with him. He was

| through before I got to go to school, but I went to school with his

! brother. After he moved up here, why, he and I worked together like

i two brothers, you mlight say. Got along wonderful. I had known his

| wife when I worked over southeast of Raymond at a place--named Wylle,
I think I mentioned, that ran the threshing machine. She worked there
as a hired glrl. So, I'd known her for years, you see, before they
were marrled and moved up here.

He moved 1n here and bought 56 acres of land right stralght west of us
here and then he bought 40 laying directly west of that. He had seen
the advantages of tille and he'd tlled the whole thing. I think he went
in debt for all that tile. He had money to buy the land but I think he
| went in debt for the tlle. I know he depended on me altogether to help
j him 111 those ditches, because when we'd go to f111 tile ditch, you took
: one horse on a plow and a man got behlnd and he had to straddle that
! ditch this way and hold that plow on the edge so that 1t turned all of
} the dirt into that ditch. You had to lead that horse rlght along that
\ edge and 1t took somebody that would tend to thelr business. He wouldn't
\ let anybody else lead his horses but me while he was filling dltches.
; One of his horses was a real fool, (laughs) but I could handle the

old .

} Q. What do you mean he was a real fool?
|

A. Oh, she was high-strung. Didn't want to hold back. She wanted to gol
When you started out, why, she wanted to tear out. Well, I had to keep her
at a speed he could walk at, at least, to hold that plow.

| Q. You had to go fairly slowly, I lmagine.

| A. My ditches had all been filled, you know, ahead of me. I didn't have
| any of that to do here. That had been done ahead, but I knew how 1t was
| d

1 one.

| Q. Would it just take one plowing to do that, or .

; A. No, you'd have to make about three rounds to a dltch. Of course, you'd
; get a 11ttle farther out each time, throw over. Maybe you'd have to go

i over here and then go and throw 1t into the ditch, make two trips to make one
| cover, but we'd get those ditches full and then you could cross them with the
farm machlnery and go ahead and farm.

He and I learned binders at the same time. We worked together on them.
They were quite a complicated machlinery.

Q. That was when you bought your binder, you mean?

i A. Yes. After I bought my binder. He had one. He had bought one before
| he come up here. So, we worked together on keeplng those binders ageing.
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[

But what I wanted to tell you was that we were the very best of frlends

| all of those years. The people down below, that were on the big ditches,

i they decided they were not gettlng sufflcient dralnage. The ditches had

| growed up, or filled up, you know, a little. They tock a vote of the

; district and voted to have a dredge boat come in there and clean those
ditches. Well, he was bitterly opposed to that, because all through his

! flelds he had grass on the sides of those ditches and he kept them mowed

. wlth a scythe and he kept those ditches just perfect through there and

‘ all of that was torn out and thrown up in his fields, you know, and he

i blamed me for part of that. I never could understand why, but he did.

i But I voted against it as much as he did. Dldn't do any good. The other

i fellows all out—voted us, but he wasn't my friend even after that. He was

i a full blood Dutchman. Hardheaded, you know.

|

Q. They moved to Idtchfield then, finally, didn't they?

| A. Yes, he went to Litchfield. Finally he got to where hls wife couldn't
‘ take care of him and he got so near down that she had to put him In a home.
| He dled In a home down there. 1 hated that because he was such a good

| fellow while he was a friend of mlne.

Q. Yes, I remenmber Garnet Beeler, hls daughter.

|

} A. She was his daughter, you know.

Q. Very good friend of my mother's.

|

A. She used to go with us every place she could. 1 got a first car in
here—-what they called a car--and she'd always go with us if she could,
evervthing. So Garnet thought pretty near sis much of my wife as she dld
her mother,

T used to get such a kick out of her. She'd come down—if we were golng
someplace at nlght, she'd come down and eat supper with us. She'd set the
table while my wife was finishing off the meal, you know, and (laughs) I'd

| be sitting in here trying to look over the paper a little whlle and she'd

| start talking to herself, like her mother did when she dld anything down

‘ home. '"Now, Garnet, be careful of that glass. Don't you drop it." (laughter)
} Everything she done, she'd imitate her mother, you know. She knew she was

i tickling me to death. (laughter) h, boy. We used to have lots of fun

‘ that-a—way .

3 Garnet, you know, was a infantile paralysls. The flrst one I1'd ever seen.
\ She had one leg that she pretty near drug.

Q. OCh, is that right? I dddn't know that.
A. Yes.

Q. Well, let's see. Get back .
ADDENDA ITEM 97 (ref. p. 226)

A. Ben Iohman did, east of me here. There was a number of cattle-feeders

i
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around. Tuff Lohman fed some, too. Charlie Long's farm, down there,
usually had cattle on, too. And then there was people named Rovey 1n
the north part of the township that were cattle-feeders and there was
another family up there that . . . Ch, what was thelr name?

Q. Were the Thomases stlll there at that time, up north of Farmersville?

A. Well, I dldn't know anything about him. Only that he had that park
up there. He had a park, you know, and used to have wild animals in it.

Q. Ch, he diagv

A. Yes. When I first came up here, he just had disposed of the bears.
They clawed a fellow up, but he had some deer and antelope and such things
as that up there yet, when I moved up here. Well then, he got tangled up
wlth the I.C. Rallroad as they come through there. I never could learn
the particulars of thaty but they broke him.

Q. Oh?

A. Yes, There was crooks got hold of him and broke him and he had to
sell that good farm and get out and I think it killled him. 1 don't know
what dld become of him. I think that the worry and all Just killed him
because he dlsappeared and that farm went 1nto .other hands.

Q. TI'd heard of holding plenles up there at the park. Did you attend
any up there? Dld you go to that park?

A, No. I never went to the plenics but I was on the grounds one time
and looked around. dJust——I1 don't know how I come, whether—I1t might have
been at one of the picnies, now. Maybe I did go for a little whlle and
walk around. I can't remember for sure. But 1'd been on the grounds.

There was one thing I always dld want, was to see inslde of that house.

It wag the first real classy house built In this part of the country, you
know. Dr. Hayes used to keep an office glrl up there in Farmersville.

There was a family living up in that house and farming the land and one

of the glrls was grown and llayes got her for an office girl and a bookkeeper,
you know. T know one day I went up there and he wasn't there and I says,
"You know, I've always had a terrible hankering to see that house." And

she says, "Well, come up. I'l1l show you through it." She says, "We'd be
glad to show you through 1t. But," she says, "you'd sure be disappolnted
in it." I says, "Why?" She says, "It's the awfulest thing to heat that
ever was bullt. There's an open stalrway goes from here to there, Just an
open one, and all the heat goes up 1t." She says, "You can't keep the place
warm to save your life, even if it is a brick house." And I never went to
see 1t.

I remember T had a sore throat and I'd go up to Hayes whenever 1'd start

to get a sore throat. He'd take iodide of sllver and swab 1t and that

would be the end of the sore throat, you know, just one swab. I told her
I'd come up for a swab and I sald, "How soon will Doc be back?" She says,
"Tand, I don't know." I says, "You go get the swab and swab thils out."

"Ch, my land," she says, "I can't do that." T says, "You can, too. Now,
you get that swab and come 1n here and swab my neck." (laughs) And she dld,
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but she was agaggling all the time. (laughter) But 1t stopped it. I
didn't have to go back.

Q. Well, let's see. Cattle-feeding. (resumes reading) "Some fed more
and some less, you know. Some fed just what they . . ."

A. There was the Balls, too, west of Farmersvllle. There was two cor
three of them that fed cattle.

Q. Thls was In additlon to the banker?

A. Well, 1t was hls famlly. Brothers and nephews and S0 on, you know.
And he used to stake them. He'd go to the yards——he was a expert at
buylng cattle and he would go down there and pick out a carload of cattle
for them and pay for them down there, out of the bank. Come up here and
they'd glve him their note and then pay him when they sold the cattle,

you know. Well, he had so many of those cattle notes on hand when the
panic came that they just shut him up because they sald, "That paper isn't
any good." Well, them fellows stole it. I don't thilrnk there was ever
one of them that dldn't pay out, and the thleves up there that were the

bark examiners, they just come 1n there and stole all of that. They were
the worst bunch of brigands you ever saw.

ADDENDA ITEM 98 (ref. p. 227)

Q. Would that he Mr. Rovey that you mentloned?

A, Yes, I guess 1t was,

Q. (resumes reading) "Llved up at the north end of Pitman Township and
fed a lot of cattle. Well, I can't tell you his name." Well, we have it
now, we can ldentlfy him.

A. He was of German descent.

Q. Oh, German Instead of French? Okay.

A. T was mixed on that. And he made some wonderful farmers.

Q. He made some farmers, you say?

A. His sons and thelr chilldren.

@. Oh, I see.

A. They were wonderful farmers. This boy right east of me here 1s one of
them and there isn't a better farmer in the commmnlty than him.

Q. Is his name Rovey, too?

A. Rovey, yes. He's a grandson of that old fellow. Ilet's see, I guess
he's a great-grandson, that was his great-grandfather. Yes. That's right.
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ADDENDA TTEM 99 (ref. p. 229)

A. Well, at this time, though, 1t was Dr. Snyder. Harry left here.
Shortly after he did that vacclnating for me, he went to Iowa or some-—
place. Where did he go?

Q. Up to Ocheydan, Towa. Way up in the northwest corner.

A. Yes. He left me. OSnyder came in, a new man out of college, and T
Immediately got in touch wilth him because I believed 1n veterinaries.

In the sclence part of 1t, you know. So I used Dr. Snyder for years
and years. In fact, as long as I kept stock, I used Snyder, after Harry
had left.

Q. That was Dr. Snyder from Farmersville, wasn't 1t?

A. Yes. He kept the serum on hand and the virus both, always through
hog chelera season. And I vacclnated every year from that time on and

‘that dldn't set wlth the nelghbors very good, because I used virus as

well as serum because 1 wanted them to go through that perlod. I lost
two hogs In probably ten years. The serum didn't take on them and the
virus dld and they died, but now they was sleeping right with the rest
of them and the rest of them never had any trouble at all. So, that
showed that fhe serum didn't take on those two. That's the only two I
ever lost.

Q. And most of the farmers didn't do that, then?

A. No. They didn't want you to bring that virus in here. Some of them
would vacelnate, but they didn't keep it up. They wouldn't do 1t every
year. You know, keep thelr place clean of cholera, and the first thing
you know, somebody'd have a little. Well, I never feared 1t because I
had mine always treated when they were about sixty pounds, plgs, Just
after they were weaned, perhaps, and get him down here-——dldn't take near
as much serum—and vaccinate thenm.

Q. What other type of work dlid Dr. Snyder do for you oul here?

A. Oh, took care of cows and sheep and, if T had a sick horse, I—I had

a horse fturned out in the lot one night after work and he went out and
rolled like—you know how horses wlll do when they're sweaty. And he rolled
on a brickbat wlth thils part of his neck and he 1mmedlately developed a .
what did they call that? . . . Well, it developed tubes and went away down
In his neck there and you couldn't work—-couldn't put a collar on him, at
all. Well, I called Snyder out here and he looked him over and he says,
"There's only one thing to do and that's to cut 1t out. Just take the whole
thing out." So, we put in a switch. I got Ed Beeler and Fred Lohman both.
They came down to help. We tied him up 1n the barn and then put a twitch on
him and they took turns holding that swltch, or twltch, and the doctor just
took every blt of that out and he healed up sound as a dollar. T used him
for several years afterwards.

Q. What's a twltch?
A. You put them on their nose here. You know, this part of the horse, their
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upper lip, 1s very tender. You put 1t around there and then twist on
i it until it tightens up and beglns to hurt a 1little and you can do

| pretty near anything with a horse with that on there. You take a

‘ horse that wants to kick for belng shoed and put a twitch on there,

: they can stop his kicking (laughs) because he's more Interested

} right up here . . . (laughs)

|

‘ Q. Than he 1s 1n anything else. And that was the kind of anesthesia
‘ you uge, then, to .

|

A. That's all. 'That's all he had. He didn't glve hlm any shots or
! anything. After he got through, he shot that full of antl .

@. DBiotles?

A. Yes, to keep blood polsoning from setting In and he came back and
washed it out a time or two and then he got all rilght.

And T used him another time. I didn't get my sheep vacclnated one fall.
That was carelessness on my part. They had hemorrhagle septlicemla in

| the country, and I knew 1t, but I never had had any of it and T just—I

‘ was Just careless, that was all, and when lamblng time come, the first

1 one that started to have a lamb dled. Well, T knew what I was up agalnst.

| S0, I called Snyder up and told him. I says, "There's three more sick."

‘ And they were Just ready to have lambs, now. So, he came right down here.
He put a thermometer 1n them and trled to run their temperature and he

i sald, "Yes, that's what you've got. It's hemorrhaglc septicemia." He

‘ says, "I'm afraid we're too Jate." He says, "This medlcine either kills
or cures right off. One of the two. Do you want me to go ahead and shoot

them?" T says, '"Well, yes. They're golng to die. Go ahead and shoot

them." And he shot those things and they were dead in three minutes,

every one of them.

Q. OCh, 1s that right?

} A. T told him, "Just go ahead and ki1ll them off," and then we vaccinated
the rest of them, don't you see? Stopped it right there, but I lost four
good ewes and their lanbs. That was experlence. That's the way you learn.

Q. Yes, sir. How many sheep dld you usually have around the place?

A. Oh, about thirty. I just had what would clean up the place good. I
1 run them in every field. After I'd get done harvesting a crop, I ran them
| in that field. They'd clean every weed. You never had a weed in your fence
| rows. They'd eat weeds ahead of grass, you know. They'd also eat the hedge
i leaves off as high as they could reach and keep everything alooking so neat
| around the place.
|

I remenmber one time there was a travelling fellow come through here aselling
somethlng and he went down to my brother—-in-law's that lived Just south of

me, and he says, "That fellow up there has got the cleanest place I ever saw."
My sister—in-law sald, "Yes. He's got sheep." I run them in here all around
the orchard part and they——couldn't put them 1n the yard. They'd eat flowers
first. But they kept weeds down. I dldn't have to mow weeds in any of the
fence rows and they were just a wonderful advantage and I 1liked to handle them.

|
|
|
|
|
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Q. D1d you shear sheep here?

i A, No, I couldn't shear. I just hlred a shearer. Do you know Freeman
Smith?

! @. I've heard the name. I don't .

! A. West of Waggoner. He used to shear for me and, oh, I had a number

of different fellows shear for me. I'd find ocut where there was some

fellow with an electric outfit. After I got a Delco 1n the barn, I'd

; get a fellow with an electric outflt and get him over here because they

! could do so0 much nicer job and wouldn't cut sheep llke they did wilth shears
and so on. But Freeman shecared for me, I don't know, several years. We used
to have great agruments. Ile was a beekeeper. (laughs) He was a beekeepcr and
| T was a boekeeper. (laughs) We had lots of arguments. He was out to see me

1 last summer. Ate dlmmer with me Just to talk over old tlmes.

Q. Did you argue a lot?
A. No. (laughter) No. We were—-had the argument all settled.

T went out to his house one time to see him and he says, "Well, I want

i to take you down to the bee yard." He was living with hls mother. He

{ never marrled. His mother was keeping house for him and he was farming
and taklng care of about twenty colonles of bees

‘ He says, "The bees are down here west of the house. I keep that patch
mowed off good and clean and I've got them all set down there. Come on
and go down." And I wanted to see-—ch well, there's no need of me ex-

| plaining what I wanted to see—because he had a different hive from

‘ what I did and I wanted to see it. He says, "Come one," and started right
| down the middle of the row. Well, they were flying in——like that——and

i I says, "No, I'll go back here." And I went around the out edge. "Why,"
i he says, "they're perfectly gentle, Bert. They won't hurt you." I says,
; "They'll hurt me. They'll go out of thelr way to hurt me." T says, "I'm
! going back here. You go on down the center." (laughs) He hadn't gotten
\ three steps t1ll one popped him and then another one. (laughs) Boy, he
core aruming to joln me right quick. (laughter) He was in thelr line
of flight. I'd learned that a long time ago, you get In their llne of
flight and they are golng to fight you.

Q. How many hlves did you normally keep here?
3 A. Well, I had at that time, I guess, about twenty-seven.
Q. Twenty-seven hives?

A, Yes. It was a blg Job. I llked to work myself and my wlfe to death.
That was In war years when there was no sugar. I sold $350 worth of honey
that fall as fast as I could take it off of the hives. People couldn't

| get sugar and they'd take to sweetening with honey, you know, and they

1 come here. I sold to people that never had thought of buylng honey of me.
They wouldn't think of buying 1t for honey, you know, but when they couldn't
get sugar, why, they come arumning for i1t. So, I just sold every pit 1
could produce on the twenty-seven colondes.

\
|
|
Bgrt Aikman Memoir, Vol. III -- Archives, University of Illinois at Springfield
|




Bert Alkman 267

Q. Did you separate 1t here or .

A. No, T had it in bricks. Square bricks. They would take twenty-
five or thirty at a time. I never overcharged people., I charged
30¢ a brick and 1t cost me a nickle a sectlon to get them ready to
put on the hives. So I only made 25¢. At the noon hour, when I
come 1In from the fileld, I'd eat my dinmner and I'd put on my bornet
and head for the bee yard and I would begin lifting supers. That's
another thing——I wonder how much of this you want on there?

Q. Well, I want to know about the bees. Yes, sir.

A. Well, I had learned by takling bee Journals that you could take

of'f honey without ever having the bees know 1. There was a bee-

escape you could buy and put In a top board and they could go out through
it but they couldn't come back. Well, you'd 1ift the hive and set it on
that board. The next day you could go and pick that up and take it to
the house--no bees. They'd all gone out, you see, and couldn't get
back. So, I'd put In the noon hour aputting on new supers where I took
off the other ones. Bring them to the house. Well, then my wlfe would
work all afternoon f1lling up those supers and tearing up those that T
brought 1n. She'd just work like a toe-head, I'm atelllng you, and she
would be selling honey all afternoon, you know. They'd just come and
prcbably she'd have it about all sold by the time I got to the house.

@. This was during World War II?

A, Yes. And my, how they did run here for honey. Well then, I still
had the bees the next year and I had Just about as good luck with honey.
At that time there was a nurber of permanent pastures around and this
Dutch white clover, the 1ittle whilte clover, grew in those pastures, and
that's one of the heavy honey producers and ore of the best honeys. Well,
T produced practically as much honey, I guess, the next year as I did
before, only we dldn't have to work. There wasn't people running after
us. I could take care of tearing 1t up,and so on, when I had tlme out
of the fleld. But when fall come, I had three hundred and fifty pounds
that I couldn't sell. If you keep 1t over winter it goes to sugar, and
a lot of people won't buy it at all, then. So I sald to ny wife, '"Well,
there's a Baptist orphanage down at Centralla." I'd never been there.
I'd always wanted to go. I'd been supporting them, or helplng, and 1
says, "We'll just load up the old car and take that three hundred and
f1fty pounds down there." And we did. We tocok it down there and passed
1t out. I never saw little kids so tickled in my life. OCh, when they
saw that honey! (laughter) I Just gave it to them, you know. Three
hundred and fifty pounds.

Q. Well, let's see. DBetter get back to our veterinarian here, I guess.

ADDENDA ITEM 100 (ref. p. 231)
A. And he never did get out.

Q. He never trled to get out?
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; A. No place. And when they'd turn him in the road, he'd head right

‘ for here. :
Q. Oh, 1s that rlght?

| A. Yes, sir. He'd come home like a dog.

Y Q. (laughs) Well, that made 1t easy in case he got lost or did
1 break out.

i A. T kept him until he dled.

| ADDENDA TTEM 101 (ref. p. 234)

| Q. S1r, that coal bin that he had in town, was that clear down at the
south end, south of the south elevator there?

A, Yes.

@. Across from the section house?

A. Yes.

Q. I remerber that old bullding down there.

A. That was his bullding. Then they finally put the tile bullding—
; Doug Price put up a tile bullding, made tile, you know--just south of
| that, Just a 11ttle farther south. It was all s0 they could use the

i house track to unload stuff from, cars, you know.

Q. That's right at the south end of that track?

! A, Yes. Doug Price made tile for the big end of this country.

i

{ Q. This was the field tile?

| A. Yes. He made U4 and 5-1Inch tile and then he made the bilg ones. He
made 36-inch tile, too. Boy, they were Jonahs to handle.

Q. Oh, really? Concrete tlles?

A. Yes, and they'd be that thlck, you know, the wall.

Q. Two 1inches through the wall?

A. Boy, they was awful to handle.

END OF TAPE

1 ADDENDA ITEM 102 (ref. p. 183)

! (One of Mr. Aikman's conditlons concerning the Interviewing was that he

‘ would allow me to Interview him if, on occaslon, I would allow hilm to
Interview me concerning my aviation experlences. This next addenda ltem

|

| is an example of some of the interviewing done by Mr. Alkman durlng this
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|

\ series of Interviews. Note that Mr. Aikman 1s identified by the initials
| "B.A." and T by "H.W!' for this addenda item only. Also note that this

| addenda item 1s to be found in its original position, followlng addenda
i item 82, on tape number 22, side 1.)

i B.A. They'd do Just like you fellows 1n a plane. They'd get up and
they'd .

‘ H.W. Just come right down at you, huh? (laughter) Well! I wonder
[ why in the world they'd do that. Did they sense you being there?

i

|

|

B.A. Well, don't you suppose they did 1t to get speed for elevation?

3 H.W. T see. Well, they might have, yes. Then, of course, they might—

} you know, during the war when we were fired at, you always turned and

i headed right stralght toward the guy that was flring at you. That was

! the safest maneuver. If you turned away from him, you gave him a good
shot at you.

B.A. He had a good shot at you.

i

|

{ n.W. Yes, sir. So, 1f you turn right stralght at him and, of course,

; start shooting back at him, why, usually he'd duck and he'd qult firing.
\
\

B.A. Agitated him a 1ittle, too.
II.W. Yes, sir. He'd pile out of there occaslonally. Yes, sir. (laughter)

B.A. When you told me about getting the sight on that fellow that time
and you never had shot at a man, did you shoot that day?

|

} HW. No, sir, I d@ldn't flre a shot that day. (laughs) I was home
1 before I figured out what T ought to have been dolng. (laughs) No,
f that was a time, I'11 tell you. (laughs) Gee whiz. No, later on,
| after that.

! B.A. Dld you ever know you shot down a plane?
HW. OCh, yes, slr. Yes. I saw them go.
B.A. You knew you hit them?

H.W. Yes, slr. You know, the armor plercing incendlary I told you we

; used qulte a lot of. Well, those~—they'd flash; when they hit something,
i they'd explode. You could see that flash. And when you got your bullets
j golng Into them, they'd just llght up Iike a Christmas tree, you know.

} You could tell they were golng. That .
|

B.A. That blew the engine all to pleces, then?
H.W. Well .

B.A. Or the propellors?
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H.W. Well, 1t'd just tear the plane all up. But usually we hit in
the cockplt. You know, kill the fellow. And then the plane would Just
go out of control.

B.,A. T saW'pictureS of them going down asmoking.

H.W. Yes, sir. T had one of them—-1t was on the Ruhland raid, the

last Ruhland rald. Ruhland was a blg oll factory over there that we

went after two or three times and you could never get 1t because they'd
put out a smoke screen. Would hide it, you know. Well, Just, oh, along
toward the end of the war, we made a big raid on 1t and I got tangled——

I was escorting the bombers, you know—and I tangled up with a bunch

of guys and I was chasing the third one. He kept diving away from me

and we went down. We were right down on the ground, golng on down through
valleys, you know, along the way, and I finally got him in posltlon. He
was turning to the left, going down into a valley, and I was coming around
from behind him and turning with him., I hit him just as he dropped down
Into the valley and he Just rolled stralght and Jjust went right stralght
into the side of the hill there. I'11 never forget that because then

I flew right over where he went into the ground, you know, arnd when he
flew all apart, one of the wheels went up in the alr and that thing came
right back over and floated over my wing as I flew by. I'll never forget
that tire polng by over my wing.

B.A. You was close.

H.W. Yes. Yes, and I was scared, too. (laughs) We were way out 1ln the
middle of Germany and I had all the way to go home yet and I was all by
myself, too, so (laughs) I'll never forget that one.

B.A. Did you have any trouble going home?

H.W. No, slr. No. Didn't see a soul the whole way. Got back--I was
getting low on fuel so I landed in Belglum—-I forget where--somewhere
near—-—no. 1 don't even remember where. I just saw an alrfleld and I
knew I'd crossed our llnes, you know. I saw an airfield, a bunch of
alrplanes setting on 1t, so I landed and asked 1f they'd glve me some
fuel. They loaded me up and I flew on home then. Yes. Yes, that got
awlul lonesome. There were only two of us

That was one of the first times that my group had tangled with the Jets,
you know, the German Jets. They used to bring those Jets 1n and they'd
pull us off the bonbers and then other guys would come 1n, you know, with
the regular alrplanes and attack the bonberz. Well, thls had happened.
A bunch of the Jets had come 1n and the Group had been pulled off and
were golng to chasing jets and someway or other in all that commotilon
there were two of us, a guy by the name of Thomas and I, got separated
from everybody. So, when we got separated we decided, well, we'd better
go back to the bombers we were suppose to be protecting, you know. And
we got back there Just as, coh, we estimated about thirty or forty mixed
ME-109's and Foche-Wolfe 190's, you know, made . . . (tape stopped and
started)

. they went on down. So the first two that happened to, and then the
third_one he was way out, way away from me, you know, way out a long
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range. 1'd shoot and he'd be looking in the mirror—we had 1ittle mirrors
and they did, too, right up above the cockplt here, you know—and he'd

see me shoot and he could see my guns flashing and every time 1'd start

to shoot, he'd snap i1t real fast, on its back, you know, and pull it

down. Well, I couldn't quite follow him through those and he did that,
I'11 bet he did that three or four times, and he'd come down and pull

out. Then, I'd follow him right through 1t and I'd come out again and
then I'd shoot and he'd go again. We both went Into that cloud cover

and, as a matter of fact, we both dived into 1t. He went down llke that
and I went right behind him, you know. We went Into the cloud cover——1t
wan't too thick—went on down underneath and 1t was a low celllng, very
dark under there, I remenber. 3o, both of us pulled out and we were

; setting right 1lke thls. I was over on thls slde and he was rlght there.

| And T saw him first. If he'd seen me first he could have ducked, you see,
3 but I happened to see him first, so I ducked over this way and by the time
| he saw me, I was already behind him. So he turned and that's when we

} started going down through the valleys, you know, until I finally got him
‘ onthe ground. Yes, that was a pretty exciting day.

1 B.A. Could you sleep that night?

i H.W. Yes., Didn't bother me partlcularly. I don't know . . . You know,
w you don't feel 1ike . . . when you're shooting alrplanes like that, you

; really don't feel 1dlke you're killing guys, you feel like you're shoobing
! down the airplane. I don't know, I . . . only once. 1 saw one guy . . .
there was one fellow. He was all by himgelf. There had been a whole bunch
| of them 1In a blg melee, you know, dogfleght, and then 1% had kind of

! broken up and this one guy evidently got lost or somethlng, because he

| was right in the mlddle of our squadron and he was Jjust kind of flying
formation and they were making a big sweeping turn like that. I was top
cover. I saw him in there. 7T knew he wags a 109 sitting right in the

: middle of all our people. And I figured, "Well, somebody better get

i him before he finds out where he ls and he starts shootling," you know.

|

So I came down from above and came In like thls on him and up. I was
eoing a lot faster than he was and as I came up like this, I shot him
; and he Just rolled on over. I came up and we Just went over the top
| 11ke that, just side by slde, you know, Just 1n formation and I could
see hls face as we rolled over. He was dead, and his face was laylng on
the side of the canopy, you know. His face was turned right toward me.
And that night T kind of, you know, had a feellng; but other than that,
you Just really never thought about there belng guys in there, you know.
! The plane was dolng the stuff and you were really tearing up the plane.
1 Not 1llke Infantry. I don't know how those Infantry guys do it, 1'11l tell
i you. Pace-to-face and all that, geez.
|
|

B.A. Well, another thing I wanted to ask you. You handled those elevatorg——
do you call them—~that are back behlnd there that you use your feet on?

H.W. On the alrplane?
B.A, Yes,.

; H.W. Well, that's the stick. The rudder sticks up and down.
|

]
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B.A. I know, but don't you handle something with your feet?
1 H.W. Yes, that's the rudder that turns sldeways.
B.A. Ch, 1t does?

H.W. Sticke up in the alr, yes. You uge your feet for that. You
! know, left, and 1t'11l turn the tail.

‘ B.A., Well, when you're taking off, how do you make that nose rear
! up?
|

H.W, Pull back on the stick. Okay, what you're talking gbout 1s the
elevator and 1t'11l turn wup. You pull back on the stick and 1t'1l turn
up and 1t forces the tail down. When 1t forces the tall down, 1t brings
the nose up, you see.

B.A. Well, that was what I was getting at. I thought that tail had to
go down to get up.

H.W. Yes, sir. The wings, of course, provide all the 1ift. That's
what supports you, 1s the wings out here, buf the tail gets the angle
of the wings golng into the wind so that they'll . . . see, the reason
i you stay 1n the alr 1s because the alr 1s flowling over the top of that
i wing and 1t creates a vacuum and 1t just sucks that wing up, you see.
i It dsn't .
B.A. Is that what holds 1t7?

HW. Yes, sir. It 1sn't the pressure on the bottom. That does a 1lttle
blt, but 1t's the vacuum that's created—a wing 15 curved, you know.

| B.A. Yes.

H.W. And when the alr goes over 1t, it whips uwp and 1t creates a vacuum
right on top of that wing and 1t pulls it. .

|

i B.A. And you Just go fast enough to make that vacuum.

|

|

HW. Yes, slr, and if you don't .

| B.A. Well, when you're making that boom, 1 that what makes the boom?

| H.W. No, sir. Well, yes. It's a shock wave which 1s, well, 1t's beyond
that. When your wing is going through the air, 1t pushes air ahead of
1t, 1t tends to push it ahead of it. Well, you get that alr out in front
of 1t moving along with the wing at the speed of sound and then that 1s
what generates that boom, comlng off that air.

} B.A. That's just thunder then?

H.W. Yes,

|
| B.A. Without electric.
\
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H.W. Yes, sir, I guess it would be.

B.A. You know, it come pretty near making me Jump off of a shed one
time.

H.W. Oh?

B.A. I was painting that shed out there—-metal roof, you know-—and I
had a ladder lald up on the thing and I was standing on the top of the
ladder. Had a rock on the bottom so 1t couldn't get away from me and
that fellow boomed right over me and it hit that tin and if I didn't
jump that hilgh off of that ladder and 1it right back on it. (laughber)
My goodness what a nolse that made in my ears. It hilt that tin, you
know, and made 1t bounce. 000000COO0.

H.W. Yes. Usually it makes two booms. It goes ka-boom, boom, you know.
B.A. My, that was loud.

H.W. (laughs) Yes, that 1s kind of a nuisance. I guess, In some cases,
1t can break glass. I know plate glass windows and stuff have been broken
by them.

B.A. Well, I had qulte a time around Carlinville for a while. They was
several fellows over there, forelgners, that were growing mink in con-
finement. And that boom would make them kill thelr young ones.

H.W. Yes. Well, dldn't have to have the boom to do that. I know when
my unlt, the 18th Tac. Fighter Group,* was tralning in Maryland when they
were getting ready to go overseas——that was before I'd Jolned them——and
they had a whole mess of mink farms out around there. Part of the frain-
Ing was to go right flat as low as you could on the ground, you know, and
as fast as you could, you know, so you could do it in a conbat area, and
practice that. Well, they use to go out and they'd practice that. There
were a whole slew of mink farms and they lost hundreds and hundreds of
mink out there. The guys would go over them and they'd scare those mink,
you know, and they'd Just eat thelr young and--ch, boy. I know the govern—
ment pald the mink farmers an awful lot of money for that tralning. That
was expensive training. (laughter)

B.A. That's what you called hedge hopping, huh?

H.W. Yes, slr. Yes, sir. Hedge hopping. Hopefully, you hedge hopped.
Sometimes you came home [wlth] hedge 1n the scoop, you know. (laughs)
Rin through a tLree or somethlng.

B.A. Well, go ahead, lve .

H.W. All right, sir.

¥

This should have been the 353rd Flpghter Group which was my unit
in World War II. I was wlth the 18th Tactical Fighter Wing in the Korean
War. [Ld)
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B.A. . . . bothered you enough. You want to turn that on again?
H.W. Yes, it's all set. Gkay. (resumes reading)
END OF SIDE ONE

| END OF VOLUME ITI ADDENDA
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