Tape 3 Transcript

H: I got a new combine that [?] year old that the company had found and no charge at all found and uh put all the new improvements on that uh that they had for uh for that year. [?] works all over [?] George Peet.

S: [gasps] 

H: My Dad and I had run it, had used horses on it the year before with six head of horses. And I drove the horses and he’d run the combine. And then the next year my Dad was not there so Momma made a deal with a neighbor that had a Fordson tractor. And he would combine and I would run the tractor and cut all our grain that thing, his and ours.    

S: Where’d you say this was? 

H: In Colorado.

S: And you were how old? 

H: I was seventeen. We got through combining and why, a man by the name of Stewart had neat threshing outfit. He furnished everything. So I had to see him and I think I had four head of horses and a harness – I’ll trade for it. 

S: At seventeen? 

H: Yeah. I went and asked him for a job and had a job hauling bundles. About two or three days I hauled bundles. He comes to me and he says, “Son you’re just not big enough, you’re just not big enough to haul bundles.” He said the man that runs the engine, he would have to haul bundles. If you let him have your team and wagon you can run the engine and he can haul bundles. So I said, “OK.” 

So I don’t know if I weighed a hundred twenty pounds at the time. So I run the engine. And he had a thresher machine man from Florida who came up every year and run the machine. Came in for the threshing season it last for about three months because when you get through with the bundles then they went in to the headed grain and cut the grain with a header and stack. And they would be threshing clear up into cold weather.

Well this guy had been a thresher man for years. And he got into an argument and he quit.  

The machine was brand new. It was the first year they had threshed with the machine. And I had to crawl up in the machine and tighten bolts up twice a day until they got set. So Johnny said, “Well you’re going to have to run the machine.” So I said, “Well now, If I run the machine, I’m boss, right?” He says, “Right.” I said, “OK.” 

I knew something had to be done because he would get into a bar and just drink and get back, be late getting back to the machine. He hauled wheat, there was three or four truckers hauling wheat and he had missed his turn lots of times and we’d have to wait on him or something like that. 

So I knew I was in trouble, didn’t know if I had full authority so I said, “I am the boss, right?” He said, “Yes, you’re the boss.”  

So the first time he missed getting to the machine to take his turn I said, “Just scoop off the grass off a spot out there, and scrape so there's barren ground then drop it right on the ground.” So he started threshing the grain on the ground. Well the next guy came for his turn why we started to fill his trucks. We filled two or three truck loads right there and Stewart came driving up in his truck, pulled up, backed up to the threshing machine so he could take the spout on the next run that came through. I said, “No, you don’t get any grain out of the spout, that’s your grain over on the ground. Just start scooping.” 

Oh, he just raised the devil. I said, “Now, you told me if I took this job I was the boss. You scoop that grain off the ground.” And he did. [laughter] 

S: So did he miss his turn the next time or did he get there? 

H: No he never missed his turn any more. 

H: I was fourteen or fifteen. And I run the engine on a threshing outfit. To stop it you had a lever that moved the transmission and a clutch on a shaft, and I couldn’t exert enough pressure on there to stop the thing or start the thing a’running. So they had the thresh machine man had hooked the thing up for me and had it started. And I’d drive to the next set and he’d be there, and climb on it and stop it. 

Then one day he had a flat tire. And he was ahead of me, and he had a flat tire. I passed him up with the thresh machine. I got to the place but the gate was closed. The yard gate was open, the field gate was closed. I drove into the yard and there was this fella out in front of the house and I drove the rig around and around that fella. One of the guys came in with the, one of the leg guys came in with the bundle wagon. The other guys were already out in the field. Climbed on let go the gate and I drove through and he stopped it. 

And I just happened to think here, that is this morning, I just happened to think why I never did collect from Leslie for that threshing! So I was cheated out of that. 

S: Leslie Bond? 

H: Uh huh. 

S: So what year was that? 

H: Well you was about a year old then. That was about 1936.  
H: I dropped a thresh machine in a river, in a creek. And I made a deal. I traded  Leslie both machines and this fella I owed for the big machine I dropped in the creek. I had the other one paid for. It belonged to me entirely, and he was running it for me on a 50-50 basis. So I made a deal to take both machines back. But I never did finish to settle with Leslie.

S: So was that when you were following him Mom? 

H: Yeah. 

S: In the car? 

H: Yeah, you and her. 

S: So what did you think when you saw that go over? 

D: Well I had the presence of mind enough to turn off the, of course I was stopped, I didn’t turn the motor off, at the top of the hill, until he got ? and then I drove on down and waited until he was ready for me to come again. And I just had the presence of mind enough not to do something foolish. I turned the motor off and latched onto you. And then I ran down to see where he was, I ran  down the hill to see where he had gone in. And from then on why you stood by and watched while I brought him up. He said he threw up when he’d gone off on his own, where he saw where he’d been it just made him sick to his stomach. Of course he came down to the car with us. You had some fellas travelling with you didn’t you? They were driving something else? 

H: No. 

D: Just you alone? 

H: Yeah. 

D: You alone then. 

S: So, did it throw you off? Did you go in the water? What?

H: No, didn’t go in the water, didn’t break a thing, didn’t break a plank on the bridge. 

D: There wasn’t enough water in the creek. 

S: Did you just drive off to the side or just missed it or what happened? 

H: No it just went down. I come to find out afterwards.. I had crawled under that bridge three, five times with a flashlight and looked at where it was, on the bank and it looked solid to me. I didn’t dig back there or anything. 

But one high water time the bridge had washed away on that bank and swung down the creek. But it still stayed fastened to the West bank. And they hooked onto it and brought it back and set the thing in the mud. And that’s where it sit, was in the mud. 

I could see the sills running back into the dirt, but I couldn’t tell whether it was on concrete or what they was on. But the rods, the tension rods that held the bridge across there I couldn’t tell whether they were tight or not. 

But anyway it was the only bridge within thirty miles – within fifteen miles. We’d have to have gone fifteen miles up the creek, then cross, and back down, and I didn’t want to drive that thirty miles. Ten hours. And the bridge south of there they was working on it, rebuilding it. It was of no use. 

So, it didn’t break anything on the bridge. The bridge just swayed down in the middle and slipped off the mud and went down. 

And the thresh machine rolled over to the south of the down side of the bridge. It was a wooden thresh machine, it was splintered all to pieces. Had one wheel on the tractor, the tractor was a mammoth thing, eight-foot-high drive wheels on it. And one wheel was – I don’t know if it was bent or if it was broke, chasis broke on it I think. And all that was wrong with the tractor, it was on the bridge, and they had just hooked on it and just rolled it off. The thresh machine foreman he put a cable around it… let’s see how did he pull it out of there.. he put a cable around it and rolled it out. Said that the county would have to pay for it anyway. 

So I went to the county attorney and asked him about proceedings for getting paid for that. He said, “Well, you’ll have to sue,” he said, “It’s so near election that they can’t pay, there will be too much of an uproar if we paid for that outfit without you suing. And you’ll have to sue.” “I won’t sue.” “They only way you’ll get your money is to sue.”  So that was it. 

D: You traded something that you had for some thing, didn’t you? 

H: Hum? 

D: No part of it, what you had… was any of it yours? Or was all of it yours? The machine that went down? 

H: All of it was mine. 

D: That was yours? 

H: Yeah. Ordinarily we would have cabled across. Put the engine across and then pull the separator across. But Doris’ uncle was going to run the separator for me, and he got sick and couldn’t be there, otherwise he would have been with the rig, and we would have run the engine across and then pulled the thresh machine across. Which might have worked. It didn’t work with the two of them. 

I had got to the place where I couldn’t run the thresh machine any more. I had Dutch chills. I had threshed so much that I had Dutch chills when I tried to run the separator. So..

S: You had what? 

H: Dutch chills.

S: What’s that? 

H: Ah it’s just induction. Separator just starts getting to you and you just start chilling and shaking. 

S: Hmm.

H: So I knew I couldn’t thresh any more. So a doctor told me I couldn’t thresh any more so I got.. Louise was his name? What was that barber’s name that married your Dad’s sister? [Joanne V. Stephan]

S; Deland? 

H: Stephan, yeah. Deland. Deland was the guy that was going to run the machine. And I was going to run the engine. 

S: He would have been your uncle, right? 

H: Uncle by marriage. 

D: Terry Deland, Roy Deland, Earl Deland.. 

S: Which one was your uncle? Which one married grandpa’s sister? 

D: Of the boys? 

S: Uh huh. 

D: Earl and Leroy.. are the only two.. 

H: That was his boys. What was his.. 

D: One was a doctor.

H: Harry.. Harry Deland I think. 

D: That’s the Dad.. Harry Deland was their Dad. 

H: Well that’s what she’s talking about. 

S: So he was a barber, but he was also threshing? 

H: Yeah. He had some experience with the separator. I had that 30-60.. I can’t just think of the name of it but.. 

D: The name of what now? 

H: Oh, the tractor. 

D: The tractor oh I can’t help you there. 

H: The 30-60 which was a mammoth thing. 

[Note Probably a 30-60 “E” Rommel Oil pull tractor.]   

H: And a 30-60 separator. And then I had the other one I was paying for was a 20-60 separator and a 20-40 tractor of the same kind. 

I went back and set down in Nortonville. And a well-driller came up the street, and stopped in the middle of the street and motioned me over there. I went over there to him. He said, “You know, my Dad told me, ‘Always bore with a big auger.’” [laughter] 

And I got too big for my britches. 

… 
D: So we didn’t know half of what was going on in that place. So they may be saved by now. 

S: Is that how the meadowlark cat happened to be there, or got misplaced, or what? 

D: Well, he just took us where we had not been. And there it was – all these new homes - and on that end of town, as you went out to Clyde and Alma’s. And they were all right back in there, just a whole mess of them. I may never get back there but I’m not going to go see that home, I’ll shut my eyes. [laughter] You think I will?   

S: I don’t know why wouldn’t you want to see it? 

D: Well, I liked it the way it was, and they messed it up. So I just don’t want to see it. 

S: Well you have a picture of the way it looked. So you’ll always know how it looked when you lived there. 

D: Yeah, I know. Uh huh but it wasn’t any prettier than the one I had. 

S: I guess you wouldn’t want to go back to Nortonville and see the way they fixed up the house we used to live in either, huh? [laughter] 

D: Oh that Nortonville house, that was something else. 

S: The one that had it fixed it up different. And then I guess the new, the one that bought it, the last one that bought it did something else to it too, so I don’t know what it looks like. 

D: Oh? 

S: They had fixed it up to sell it. 

D: Oh goodness sakes. That house I think changed hands.. that one Hubert, next to us, north of us, how many times did they change homes? Different ones came in and they’d be there until I guess what’d they do? 

H: I don’t know, three or four different Mexican families lived there. 

D: They had one little girl, and then they had two – two or three. Then after that they had to borrow water from us. They had, they didn’t turn on the city water on them. The water – they didn’t pay their bill, so they came and bought water from us. Finally took the hose from the house and took it over there and they’d fill their tubs or whatever with water. 

S: Did they ask you or did they just do it? 

D: Oh they asked to do it. 

S: OK. Weren’t they the ones that took stuff out of your garden? 

D: We never did find that out.

S: But you suspected it? 

D: Didn’t have any idea. They were really slick. Do you think it was the Mexicans that ate out of our garden? 

H: I don’t know. They had a bunch of kids. Ones that ate out of the garden, don’t know if it was the same ones or not. 

Had one Mexican Mom, I guess she thought that we didn’t know that they were Mexican. She would talk about somebody, some neighbor, and she said, “l I think they’re Mexican.” [laughter] 

Had one Mexican family that didn’t have any children. And they wanted to be on welfare I guess. But they borrowed another Mexican’s boy. He would come over there in the morning and catch the school bus to school. And I know good and well it was just to keep them on welfare. The school bus would pick up the welfare children in Gentry but wouldn’t pick up the others. If you weren’t on welfare you didn’t get picked up in Gentry, if you were on welfare you had to catch the school bus. 

S: Was there such a thing as welfare when you were growing up Dad? 

H. No, no.. not until FDR got involved with this. They didn’t give them money they gave them groceries. Commodities. 

D: What office did your mother have that she had, that she would…

H: She was Delaware County Democratic Committee woman. She took me to register to.. when I was 21 she took me over to register. And someone.. I registered and some woman said, “Manny you won’t believe what your son done!” She said, “What?” She said, “He registered Republican!” [laughter]

S: So what did she think about that? 

H: She didn’t think much of it. She didn’t say any thing. I guess she naturally supposed I was going to register Democratic but wasn’t any, wasn’t anything said about it. She never asked me. 

S: This was in Oklahoma? 

H: Yeah. I don’t remember ever voting in Oklahoma. I guess maybe I did once. 

S: You voted Republican ever since huh? 

H: Yeah. Well I voted Democratic toward FDR, and Truman. 

S: You voted for Truman huh? 

H: Uh huh. 

S: Ahh.. that’s funny! I had assumed you were Republican. So I remember Pickens, Wilkins and Pickens were such a bunch of Democrats. 

H: That was a bad.. that was a bad vote. 

S: I lost 50 cents to Patty on that election. She thought Truman was going to win and I thought Truman was going to lose. Never bet on an election again. You don’t think Truman was a good president? 

H: Uhuh, no and they would bomb civilians. I hated that. 

I can’t understand.. the United States sitting here with enough atomic bombs to blow up the world, to literally blow up the world, as if scared to death of a little old country like Iran that’s going to get atomic weapons. And Iran has repeated over and over and over again they don’t want damned weapons. All they want is fuel for their electric generators. 

D: If you blew up the whole world, who’s going to get the last one there, they’re not going to go? I don’t guess they would. 

H: Well Russia has enough weapons to blow up the whole world. 

D: Do you think they [laughs] they..

H: And I imagine China has. 

D: Well I guess David probably thought, he heard the explosions of those three things that blew up. What do you call them, the things I used to wire, wire up, little square things? 

S: Transistors? 

D: Yeah. He had said he heard the first one, and then he heard the second one, and then he heard the third one. And not very far from us here. I didn’t hear it. 

S: They must have been blowing all over, all over the city and county because everybody was out of power, almost everybody was out of power. It wasn’t just those. I suppose what happens is a couple of them go, you know, branches fall on them, and then the power transfers to these others and they can't handle it. 

D: Oh yeah! They’d have to travel to another place wouldn’t they. 

S: That's what happened on the East coast a few years ago, where.. I think it started somewhere in Ohio and it just.. and the grid just kept going and going and going until all.. a lot of the places were out of power. That was just like state wide, area wide. 

D: Well Larry I guess didn’t hear it. He heard him call for you. 

S: Well we weren’t here. We were over having dinner with Brian. You guys didn’t go that time did you? That’s right. You didn’t go, we were over there. 

D: Oh you were over there huh? Well our radio in there, our clock radio, it stopped on midnight. Twelve I think twelve o’clock. 

H: It always goes to twelve when it stops. 

D: Yeah? 

H: No matter time it is when it stops it goes to twelve. 

S: Larry tried to reset your clock this morning but you said that it’s hard to set that clock. He says it’s like two minutes off. 

D: Two minutes? 

S: Yeah, off your clock. He said he tried to reset it but he said it doesn’t.. it’s hard to set exact time. But he thinks he got it within two minutes. Your clock was blinking 12 because of the power failure yesterday. 

D: [laughs] He had already worked on it huh? 

S: Yes this morning he did yeah. 

D: For goodness sake. I depend on that.  
