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Bert Alkman, June and July, 1975, Waggoner, Illinois.
Horace Waggoner, Interviewer.

A.l T was helping thresh on a place and we were out quite a distance

from any buildings, but there was a swamp right ahead of us full of
willows and In the mlddle of thls swamp an old crow had bullt her

nest up In the top of a cottonwood tree. And this storm came across
forty acres of corn. It looked like a roller had rolled through there,
just like exactly. Well, T had a load of wheat on and I sald to the
pltcher, "What had we better do?" He says, "You drive off that way.
That's agolng northeast, stralght. Drive southeast and you'll be all
right." Well, I hopped off the load and drove 1t southeast. I could
see what 1t was decing.

[There were] some big haystacks right by the slde of where I pulled
off to and that storm mlssed them by fifty yards, at least, and after
1t was clear passed, looked to me like—-the twister, you know, was
clear passed—--the tops of those stacks Just,plled off and took off
after that thing llke they was pald for 1t.” It headed right into
that swamp where the old crow was setting and it picked her up-—there
wasn't any raln in this—-1t picked her off of that nest and she went
up and up and up and up, and aflying as hard as she could. You could
see that, and all at once it just dashed her to the ground like that,
and broke her wing. One of the men went out and plcked her up.

Now, that was Just a big whirlwind. No rain in it. No thunder or
lightning. It was out of a big cloud, of course. That's the closest
I was ever to anything that whirled like that.

Q. Kind of a small tornado, then.
A, Yes, 1t was.
Q. Have you ever seen a tornado in thils part of the country?

A. We had one go through here one time since T llved here. It was going
by us a half mile north and I thought it was passed. We were standing
watching out of these windows, and all at once 1t Just turned around and
come back here, Just like that. This yard was surrounded with great large
maple trees, I expect fifty years old, and they were only ten feet apart.
It was a terrible mess of timber up there. It hit that and 1t tore off
those limbs. Right here by the side of the house, out about twenty steps,

er. AM¥man volunteered additional narration before Starting

review of this sesslon. See addenda ltem 103.

2See addenda 1tem 104.
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was a sugar maple tree, or a hard maple, and it brought all those linmbs
and stacked them around that thing. It saved the house by stacking
them around that. You could walk right around that tree like you was
in a tent affer 1t got by. Linbs set up iIn 1t and down in the ground,
you know. There was a large tree right south of the cellar there, a
large maple. Ch, 1t was over six feet through. I went to look to see
1f 1t had broke, I flgured 1t was hollow.

You'd see a limb and then you wouldn't see 1t. T never zseen a linb
blow off. You'd just see a limb and then it was gone.3 I hauled loads
of 1limbs out of my pasture down there. Brought them up here and burned
them after it was over. It shot one of them through that window, right
into the room, about a ten-foot linb.

Q. Right Info the living room, then.

A, Yes. That's the only damage 1t done,L'l to speak of, outside of
balling up trees for me to chop (laughs) for about a week.

Q. Did you ever have much crop damage from heavy rains, or haill, or .

A. No, I've been unusually fortunate In that. Chinch bug was the bilggest
destroyer I ever had. As I told you, that one year I had twenty acres of
corn Just about like that, all laid by and green as the corn 1s now, and
In three days there wasn't a stalk in sight. Not a stalkl They cleaned
the whole thing and went on over Into a clover meadow. Of course then
they took wing and flew for green stuff. That was ny worst experience
here. But I never shucked an ear of corn that year. Not an ear.

Q. You mentioned the Farm Bureau that came over and helped you with
culling the chlckens. Were there any other things that the Farm Bureau
was doing in those days?

A, Well, they would help you with anything that you'd ask them to. That
was one of the things—-really, I think that was one of the bigpest things
that that fellow ever put over, because there was a blg crowd here, I ex-
pect fifty people, for that culllng. They got the ldea, then, of how to
pick laying hens and everybody profited by 1t, oh, all around. All over
the townshlp. Profited by that culling, and it did me no harm. It did

me a lot of good because it took out all the old deadheads, you know, as

I said. Well, afterward I read everything I could, then, on how to cull
chlckens. I culled my own after that. I never had to call on hlm any more.

The first time I called him up, I called him up about a proposition on
some rough ground I had. Corn ground got a Idttle too dry and i1t was
rough. And I didn't quite know what to do with it and I called him up
here. I took him right into the field and I says, "Now, what am I to do
with this?" And I thought he would give me some explicit direction, but
he says, "Well now, Mr. So-and-so, down here, had the same proposition

3See addenda item 105,

4

See addenda item 106.
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and he did this. Mr. So-and-so, way out here, had the same proposltion
and he dld so, certain things." He never recommended a single thing.
He just told what others had done. Well, I was to draw my own conclu-
slons from <the bunch, you see, and go ahead and do the work. So, 1t
helped me out a lot, because I found what those blg farmers were dolng
and I did likewlse.

Q. What do you mean the ground was rough?

A. Oh, you couldn't reduce clods. Big clods. Too dry when we plowed
1t. You couldn't reduce clods. That was before I had an iron roller.
The next year, why, I got an iron roller. If I'd had that iron roller,
I needn't have called him, because they had the iron rollers that were
corrugated and they would cut as well as mash, and I could have fixed
that very nicely.

Q. What did you do that year?

A. T don't remember particularly, any more than that T double dlzced.
Went in with a disc and double cut 1t; cut 1t both dlrections and then
put the harrow on behind the disc, with flve horses on 1t, the last time.
That leveled it up and 1 could plant, then, from that. I got a good
stand of corn.

Q. Was the Farm Bureau organized into groups? Did you belong to the
Farm Bureau?

A, Tt was organized by counties. Yes, I Jolned that. One of the first
menbers, I expect, that they had there, at that tilme. Because 1t appealed
to me. T had been taking Wallace Farmer. I don't know whether you ever
read Wallace Farmer or not.

Q. DNo, sir.

A. The old man Wallace that started that paper was a Presbyterian preacher,
but a farmer. He was the most heart-to-heart talker you ever saw, through
the print. He could Just make you see it, through print. He advised all

the new farmers, and everybody else, what to do. Readling him made me anxious
to be 1n such an organlzatlon as the Farm Bureau. So, when they came—I've
belonged to it now for forty or fifty years, I don't know how long. I mlssed
one year. I was away. 1 sold out and travelled for one year and I missed
out on the Farm Bureau. That was the only year I was ever ouf of it.

Q. D1d they have regular meetings that you attended?

A. Yes, they had a regular meeting to elect offlcers every year, at a
certaln time of the year. Then they provided refreshments, and famllies
and all came. Course, by that time, the women had an organizatlon, too,
that they worked in. It was very educational and, as I fold you, this man
was a wonderful man. And ther, there was a man lived southeast of Raymond.
sam oorrels.  S-0-R-R-E-I—~5. T want his name on there because he was so
heart and soul with that and he was called Mr. Farm Bureau. (laughs) Boy,
he did convert more farmers, because he was an honest Christlan man and




Bert Alkman 278

-
they belleved him.-

He had a very good farm, or rather hils wlfe dld, two hundred and twenty
acres that he farmed. He and I had grown up together so that he always
wanted to help me any way he could. He'd invite me down to see his geed-
Ings of alfalfa and his seedings of sweet clover. He began growing sweet
clover, the first that was ever grown in thls neck of the woods. The
ground up here was all sour, most of 1t, and 1t wouldn't grow sweet clover.
But ag soon as it was limed, 1t would grow 1t taller than your head, you
know; and they began growlng it, plowlng it under for green manure. He
was the instipator of that.

Well, then, in order to enhance the sale of the seed, he tore up an old
binder, or got parts of old binders, and bullt a seed gathering machine
that he drove through hls flelds and it stripped--dld you ever see a
cotton stripper?

Q. No sir.

A. You never seen them work? Well, thls stripped all the seed. It
went along and Just--1t was a bar of steel and 1t wasn't sharp enough

to cut 1t but sharp enough to scrape on 1t. He had a reel that would
press [the clover] back agalnst 1t and then [the bar] would scrape those
off and then [the reel] would mash it down, you know. He harvested, oh,
Jjust an awful lot of seed and dried i1t. Then he made a threshing machine
of his own to hull the stuff, right there on the farm. He had money to
buy gas englnes. That was ahead of tractors.

He put the sweet clover 1n the county. [Before] that [1t] would grow

along creeks but that was the only place you saw 1t. He put sweet clover
in, and then they followed that wlth alfalfa because sweet clover lnoculated
the land. They had to lime it to get sweet clover, see, and then 1t
Inoculated the land for alfalfa, and they could grow some bumper crops of
alfalfa.

It takes about flve years for anything of that kind to soak through, you
know. This fellow wlll watch the other fellow and he does so-and-so.
Well, he'll watch him the next year and if he does [all right] then:
"Well, I'11 try it." Farmers were very cautlous people.

@. Where did they hold the Farm Bureau meetings?

A. In Hlllsboro. Usually in the high school. They had a blg gym and
we'd have 1t in the gym at the high school. Have a box dinner. Usually
a State speaker, an agronomlst from out of the university, would come
there and glve a lecture.

One year we had a man from England. ©Oh, I could have listened to that man
all day. He was a farmer here, now. He says, "The hardest thing to buy,

anywhere, was bralns." He says, "That's the hardest thing to buy. You're
lucky 1f you can buy them." So, he was a lecturer over the country. He'd

58@e addenda item 107.
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experimerited 1n England some before he came here. Ile came here as a
man of sixty, I guess, and went to farming here and he grew phenomenal
crops. And he would take them slght-seeing over his farm. I don't
remenber where it was. It was north, though, of Champalgn someplace.

He was in the third glaclation. That was another thing. He was smart
enough to get in the third glaciation. He knew about that. I never

1 heard of glaclatlon untll after I had been on the farm two or three

\ years. We're only In the second here. And that 1s the reason that
|

|

Champalgn had us beat, just a little, because the thlrd extended down
over Champaign but 1t played out shortly below.

Q. Were you an officer, in any way, of the Farm Bureau?

r

| A. No. They Invlited me but I wouldn't serve. I had hay fever so bad

} those days it Just pretty near run me crazy and I couldn't drive over

| the country and interview farmers and go out in the farm filelds and

! vheat fields and so on. It would Just drive me wild. And so I resigned

from 1t. The Farm Bureau manager, he didn't want to let me go at all.

i He thought I cught to doctor for 1t. Well, he dldn't know how much

{ doctoring I had been dolng. I finally got so I left the state. A

‘ nurber of years I left the state through that season. So, I never served
as a--but I was a booster for 1t and helped 811 I could and when they

got to where they needed somebody to talk, I was ready to talk to pecple.

|

|

Q. What were your dutles as secretary of the elevator co-op?

A. Just merely keep track of the business. Most of my dutles was to

keep track of the armual meetlng, see that offlcers were properly elected.
We had a president, vice-president, secretary-treasurer, and & menbership
of probably flfty, you know,6 and you had to watch that they were duly
elected because the State was watching those places, trylng thelr best to
stick taxes on them. If you had five members that drew a salary, they'd
tax you an Income tax, and a heavy one. And we had to watch very carefully
and stay wlthin the three 1imit.

Q. Who were some of the offlicers 1n the co-op?

A. Well, I think every one of them are dead but me. All of them that I
can remenber, ever, are dead. They were young, younger farmers, or my age
farmers, and they've been gone qulte a while.

Q. Who were some of them?

A, Well, one of them's name was Derby. He lived down here on the southeast
corner of--or on the northeast corner—-—of the next section.

Q. Was that Frank Derby?

6

\

!

\

\

|

|

‘ A, Yes. You knew him, didn't you?
|

: See zgddenda ltem 108.
!

|
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Q. Not well, but I lknew of him.
A. I bet your mother knew him well.
Q. Yes, slr.

A. Frank Derby was president a long time. Then he was followed by a
man named Weltekamp. W-E-I-T-E-K-A-M-P. He farmed over adjoining
Harvel Township, but his interests were all In thils township. He was
the president for a number of years, and then, let's see, who dld we
have besides—and then he lost hils mind. It was the awfulest thing.
He was as smart as a whip and a well-balanced fellow and not a boozer,
but he got to trylng to learn money. He sent and got the books from
Washington, as far back as he could on money, and brought 1t up to
the date and he tried to learn it and he just studied himself crazy.
We did hate the worst to lose that man, my goodness!

And his brother tock his place then. Same name, just a younger man
than him. One was Frank and the other, lee, or one was . . . No, the
first man was Ed, and the next man, Leo. They were strong Catholles
but it didn't make a bit of difference In our meetings. They worked
Just the same with us and they would vote agalinst Catholic men that
tried to get somethlng they were not entitled to.7 They'd vote right
stralght through with us Protestants. So, I thought an awful lot of
those three men. I don't think . . . Oh, the first man, L guess, was
Herb Street. You knew Herb?

Q. I didn't know him. I've heard an awful lot about him.

A. T think he was the flrst president of the elevator association,8
and served a number of years.

When I first moved up here, why, I had worked for Tom Rlchardson out here.
I don't know whether you ever heard of him or not, but he was an old man
that worked on his knees. He had rheumatism so bad he couldn't stand up,
and he worked on his knees. And I worked as hls hired man two seasons
out there and I got to know practically all the--he'd married Al, uh, . .
Well, what was that? . . . You'd know in a minute, if I could think of
it7 . . . BSo, people from west of town all visited them. I got to know
Max and Reed, they were little tykes about this high at that time, and I
knew thelr mother. Thelr dad was dead, you know. Ch, I learned to know
Herb Street and he had a brother who ran for county superintendent of
schools; I forget hls name now.

T9ee addenda 1tem 109.

8See. addenda 1tem 110.

QMT. AMkman later ldentifiled thls person as Allce Willlamson. See

addenda item 111 for verbatlm text and some discussion of the Willlamson famlly.

10

item 112 for verbatim texi.

Mr. Alkman later ldentlfled this perSon as Jasper Street. See addenda
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Then, we had a man 1n the township named Tom Taylor. You probably knew
him, didn't you?

Q. Yez, sir.

A. Well, Tom was actlive in the Farm Bureau, too. He dldn't hold an
office that I can remenber of, but he was always a booster and would
do anything you asked him for, f? a committee. I thought an awful
lot of Tom. He was a fine man.

Q. Were you ever involved with the school board in the township here?

A. (laughs) 1'd had that one experience ag a school director and they
run after my every year, but I would not take it! They Just begged me
and begged me. (laughs) I wouldn't take another school dlrector's Jjob.
My, that's the most thankless job on earth.

Q. Where were you a director?

A. Honey Bend. I was right where they could bring all thelr grievances
to me, just walk across the road. I had to settle more spats.

Q. What types of spats dld they have?

A, COh, the teachers would 1ssue a certaln rule and the mothers wouldn't
want the kids to observe 1t. One teacher that I had to call 1n and glve

a good strong lecture and she didn't take 1t kindly at all, she wouldn't
let the kilds set thelr overshoes under the stove. She wanted to keep them
in the hall. And one of the women who had two kids that walked a mile and
a half, she came to me and she says, "Bert, those kids have got to have
those overshoes so they can put them on of an evening when they go home.
They're froze stiff and they can't get in them." And she says, "And T
want you to see that that's taken care of." And I says, "Well, T think
it. . . ." So, I told the teacher to come over. She came over and I told
her what she'd have to do and she didn't know whether she would or not.
"Now," T says, "listen, you do just what I tell you. You'll have to."

And she went off mad as hops, crying. (laughs) But she did. She stralghtened
out. 'Then, we had a ne'er-do-well famlly 1n the neighborhood that had a
little kild that never had been bossed and he made all manner of trouble

in the school. We had to keep calling in the directors and stralghtening
that out. &o, I had plenty of it.

Q. You indlcated that you had done some speaking.

A. No, I Just talked, llke I'm talking to you. No, I never made but one
speech in my 1ife. They had an awful tlme after they organlzed the Parent-
Teachers Assoclatlon down here at Waggoner, and Cap Williamson's wife-—
you knew her, too, dldn't you? ILela?

Q. Very vaguely.

At this point in the review, a discussion ensued not pertinent to
the memoir untll Honey Bend was mentloned. See addenda ltem 113 for the Honey
Bend discussion text.
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A. Well, I think she was the president of it, and she harped at me
for a temperance talk. Wanted me to make a temperance talk and I put
her off and put her off and put her off. Finally, they couldn't get
anyone to talk for one meeting and I says, "Well, I'll come down and
talk." But I didn't promlse to talk on temperance. I said, "I'll do
the best I can in that respect, but I can't make a temperance talk
alone." I says, "I'm golng to just tell you some of my experlence."
30, I gave them some of my experlence as a hired man working in various
famllles. All of them had children. The influence that I trled to
exert over klds. 1 always triled to exert a good Influence over the kids
In a famlly.

One man I worked for had a brother-in-law in St. Louls, and while T was
workling for him, his [the brother-in-law's] wife died wlth TB. She had
a 11ttle five year old boy that she had been able to Just see him at
meal time, if then, for a year, I guess. He was 1n saloons and alleys
and all the worst company he could get 1n because he liked dirty Jokes.
Little as he was. Well, when she dled, why, my boss went down and took
him in, brought him home with him, told him he was golng to keep him
and put him through school.

END OF SIDE ONE

A. Well, he had the dirtiest mouth that I ever saw on a five year old.

I never had seen hls equal. He knew every sell there was and he toock
right up following me. He wouldn't follow his uncle; he'd follow me,

you know. Well, he'd try a sell on me. I always bit on every one,

Just . . . (laughs) You ought to see that little bugger laugh. He'd
lay down and just roll and tumble. (laughter) It was really funny to me.

But he'd swear so much, and the folks whipped him for it. And one
morning at breakfast, they sald, "Now, Bert, 1f he swears out with you,
you're to tell us, and we're going to glve him a licking for it. He's
going to stop that swearing. Now, you're to tell us." I dldn't say yes
nor no, I just sat there and let them talk.

S0, we went out to work and we hadn't been working but a little while

when something dldn't go to sult him and he let loose and the alr got

blue. I let him rant for about a minute and I says, "Now, you heard

what they told me at the breakfast table." And then he cussed me, turned

on me. He says, "Tell them! Just go tell them!" And called me everything,
you know. And T says, "You never heard your uncle or me use such language
as that a slngle tlme. Now, did you?" Well, he didn't answer me. I says,
"All I want i1s for you to quit that." I says, "Why don't you quit it?" I
says, "I'm not agoing to tell them. Don't glory about that. I'm not going
to tell them any of it, but T want you to quit for ny sake. You qult swear-
Ing." And you know, in a month's time, he qult 1t entirely. Made as fine a
1ittle fellow as you ever saw. (laughs) And hils uncle educated him, and
the last I heard of him he was one of the runners for cne of the blg banks
In 5t. Louls, to go to where they made the exchange of a morning, you know.

30, that's what I told them Instead of a temperance speech. I sald, "I'm
nelither a father nor a teacher, and 1 don't think 1t 1s proper for me to
try to advlise people on raising chlldren, any more than that I think they
should be dlselplined enough to do what's right.
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Q. Where dld you glve this talk? At the grade school?

A. Yes, in the grade school, but the high school was all there, too.
That 1s, the teachers were and the members of the Parent-Teacher.

They never bothered me afterward. (laughs) I know it wasn't much of a
speech or they'd abothered me afterward but they didn't.

@. My mother wrote me about it. In a letter I received yesterday, she
mentioned 1t to me.

A. She did?
Q. She remembered hearing you gpeak in school.

A. T used to., Those days, the Blble was allowed in the school, you know,
and every time we had a traveling mlsslonary, or anythlng of the kind, I
stood in with the principals with an understanding that I could bring over
whatever 1 wanted to and Introduce to the school; of those people, you know.
They had Interesting talks.

I remember I took an Indian over one time. Full blood Indian, but he'd
had a unlversity education. Clalmed . he was called to preach. He went
over to make them a speech and he was atalking to them about a fellow
that was 1n theilr neighborhood, named John Stink. He wasn't an Indian,

he was a white man, but he had forty dogs and he hunted and he and the
dogs lived together. They all Iived in the same house and people were
about half afrald of him and he had eplleptic fits. And whenever he'd
have an eplleptlc fit, why, the cowboys would find him, dead to the world,
you know, and they'd go notify the Indlans. He was part Indian. They'd
go notlfy the Indlans and tell them they'd have to bury him. Well, there
In Oklehoma at that time, they sat a man up agalnst a plle of rock, then
Just piled rock all over him, sitting up. And those dogs would dig him
out every time and he'd come to. Another week or two he'd be hunting with
hls forty dogs. They burled him twice.

I lmow I was back 1n the anteroom when he was telling that story and I

sald to the teacher that was back there with me, a young lady and she

was from Oklahoma, and I says, "I think that fellow is aspiffing us. T
don't belleve that story." And she says, "No, he's not!" She says, "That's
the gospel truth. I know that." Sald, "That actually happened.”

S0, the third time that he had a flt and they found him dead, why, the
Indlang wouldn't plck him up. They'd got superstitious of him and they
wouldn't pick him up. So, 1t was up to the coroner to go out and get

him and he took him down to the undertaker and they enbalmed him and burled
him and he (laughs) didn't come to.

Q. Not once embalmed, I guess.

A. But I used to go to a school a lot with those kind of people, you know,
and of course, it was up to me to introduce them.

Q. That must have been what she was speaking of because she mentloned in
the one-room schools.
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A. Yes, that was the grade school but they had the high school. Why,
at this time, thils fellow was amaking a talk in the high school. He
t0ld the klds that he'd show them how to make arrowheads 1f they'd come
around after he got through talking. I never went over to see 1t. 1
talked with the teachers and ones that gathered around me. The kids
clalmed he dld show them how 1t was done. But I never credited it
becauge L think that was practlically a lost art. Don't you think it is?

Q. Well, T don't know. They stlll teach 1t to Boy Scouts, you know.
Pressure polnts and all. When did the hlgh school start 1n Waggoner?

A, That's a date, agaln.
Q. I think it was 1924, Sometlme in the 1920's

A. Yes, it was that or a little later. It was voted In. We had to
issue bonds to get 1t. I remenber belng on the electlon board when 1t
was voted in. George Focks and John Waggoner both got out and tock in
all the territory that they could so as to reduce the taxatlon on the
rest of us, on those bonds, you know. The bonds carrled and the school
was bullt and served as a high school for a number of years.

My wife and I always attended all of the basketball games there, whlle we

were younger and could stand up. They didn't have a gym blg enough for
seats, so we always had to stand up and that's qulte tiresome.

I was very much interested in educatlon and anxlous to gee them do well.
T had a number of nephews and nieces that were in there, you know, and 1
was anxious to see them get the best they could. Dorothy was cne of them
and I pushed her as hard as 1 could.

Q. That was Dorothy Hampton, you mean?

A, Yes.

Q. What types of things did you do for the school?

A. Ch, about the only things I ever done——at that tlme, there was the

three churches but none of them had a resident paotor and they always called
ont me for an invocatlon and the benediction. That's the extent of nmy work
in front of the school. I dld that for a nunber of years, both schools.

One time they had a resident preacher here. I'1]1 tell you thls for--shut
that thing off for a minute.

Q. A1l right.

(tape turned off and on)

A. T refused to go on the election board, after they got organized enough
that they could handle all right without my help. I wasn't too much help
anyway .

The different supervisors, of course, had to oversee the electlons. The
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women got thelr vote along about that time and they insisted that I

be on the election board for that because they had to swear 1n every
woman that voted. You had to remember the oath and give 1t to them
and have them sign thelr name, you know. Well, I worked on that.

And I took a fellow that was pretty hard up, a carpenter there in town,
pretty hard up, as a clerk. Well, I thought a carpenter should be
pretty good In figures. Wouldn't you surmlse that he would?

Q. I would think that he would.

A. And that night I never had such a time In my life. T had to stand
right over that fellow and watch every flgure he put down. He couldn't
add, he couldn't get them down in the right place, and, ch boy, that
cured me of ever Just accommodating some fellow that you didn't know
too well.

30, I don't know., T served on the election board until they got well
organlzed at 1t and then I sald, "Now, I don't need that money half as
bad as lots of these fellows here in town that are Just as capable as I
am of a day's work." I says, "You give 1t to them." And so, I never
served any more.

Q. How about the county board? Dld you have any assoclation with it?

A. No. They wanted to run me for supervisor but I didn't want 1t. I
wasn't interested in that.

Q. You Indlcated at one time that you helped bring in the oll for the
roads here. Get that started.

A. Well, that was done through the highway commissioner, yes. There

was three commlssicners at that time on the hlghway, you know. And

then they hlred a road boss. Pald him a salary and he did the work. Well,
the Baker boys, Ira was one of them. I think Tom Taylor was one of the
commissloners, and Herb Street was ancother one .12 They wanted to know 1f

I would carry a petition for the northeast corner of ny township. And I
carried 1t enough that people got to know me and I could get thelr signatures
wlthout too much argument. At first they'd say, "I'1l slgn for 1t if you'll
oll In front of my house." Well, I'd say, "Well, what good will that do?
You've got to start someplace and the place to start is at town." Well,
some of them you could convince and some you couwldn't. Buf, before 1t was
over with, they were all glad enough to slgn up because we got a mlle and a
half started and they seen what a change that made in the road and they
began to come across.

Q. How did they go about olling the roads in those days?

A. Well, the road commlssioner went with all of them 1n the county around.
All the commissloners would get together, if they could, and then the oll

125ce addenda item 114.
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people would come and put in bids. They'd ask, "How many mlles do

you have that you're going to oill thils year?" You know, we had to

oll what we could by the taxes we had every time. We cowldn't oil

the whole township at once. I think we were four years olilling the

township. They would come and submlt bids., Well, then the comls-
sloners would accept somebody's bid that was the most reasonsble.

They gave you the low-down on the oil, the specific gravity and
those thing, you know, that we dldn't know anything about. (laughs)
Nevertheless, they came wlth 1t, loaded, because they expected us
to have an attorney on the job. We never did, that I remenber of,
have an attorney. They Just, the men, foxed it themselves.

Then, the oil would be supplied to the townshlp 1in tanks still boil-
Ing. They'd draw it ouf of a retort. They got 1t at Pana most of

the time. It would be shipped over here in a tankcar, or they would
bring in big tanktrucks, and 1t would still be boiling. Well, they'd
run it Into the distributor. There was a man at Mbrrii%nville named .
hum . . . I dldn't think I would ever forget his name. He olled
roads so long . . . Well, he fitted himself to oll the county and

the other counties. He bought the equlpment to do 1t with. Tanks,

on trucks, you know, and to spread 1t properly. I can't think of hls
name; maybe I will before we're through. And, he would always be there
and bid at the same time on what he would get out of spreading it. And
they had to make two payments at the same time.

Well, there was one place that I had to be ready to take some rnotes to
keep track of what we agreed to. Usually the town clerk did, but 1f he
couldn't be there, why, he'd turn over hls books to me.

Q. How about bridging in the township? Were you involved in any bridges?

A. No. The steel bridges were beglining to come 1n ard so wag concrete.
The 1ittle culverts they began putting In with Just concrete. Take a
blg tlle and lay 1t through there and then cover 1t with concrete so 1t
wouldn't break through. And they did quite a lot of pretty good-size
streams that way a 1little lafer on when they could get blg tlle llke so,
you know, and they'd Just bulld on up above them.

The commlssioner had to levy enough money out of taxes to take care of

such things as that. He tried to. If he could see 1t acomlng. These
bridges would be applled for, a year shead usually. He would know what he had
to do and about what they'd cost. There was a man named Challaconb,
C~-H-A-I~1~A-C-0-M-B, 1n Hilllsboro, who was in the steel bridge business

and wherever there was a steel brldge letting, he was always there, and

he seldom falled to get 1t. I never saw him bribe anybody but T kniow that

he did. I'm satisfled that he dld, because he almost always got 1t.

There'd be other steel men, but they had to haul 1t too far. See, he Just
brought 1t from Hillsboro.

13y, Akman later ldentifled this man as Louie March. See addenda
item 115 for verbatim text.
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And Challacomb put In a nunber of bridges. He had, well, let's see .
Well, T can't tell you how many he had in thils township. They were single
span, most of them. Just bulld up a concrete wall and put steel glrders
across, but we called 1t a steel bridee. Well, a 1little later on, they
put floors under those glrders and poured concrete in there and done away
wlith the steel bridge buslness, had concrete bridges.

I've seen the country develop pretty near from the cordurcy days. Did
you ever ride on corduroy? (laughs)

@. No, slr.

A, Where they took poles and put them in the mud holes, cross wayg. Pub
them about thls far apart and tamp them down in the mud and you'd go driv-
ing over them. &RUaRUaRU. (laughter)

Q. Really bounce you along.

A. But you could get through places that way, a swale of some kind. You'd
get through them that you couldn't get through to save your 1life if they
dldn't do it.

Q. T understand that one of the flrst pavings on the west end of Waggoner,
as you go out of town, was corduroy at one tilme.

A, Yesp, that's right. That was. The flrst ollings started at the edge

of Waggoner and come thls way and went west, each way a half a mile. First.
That was the flrst thing. Then of course, they began spreading out a 1little
farther, and a little farther. Well, then Waggoner don't go too far and

they hit Macoupln, you know. Well, then they got in cooperation with Macouplin
and got them to meet at the county line, and we oiled to the county line.

S0, thaﬁ helped clear across to Carlinville and Nllwood, and over to [hilghway ]
nurber 4.

Q. Were there any large corduroy roads put in In Pltman Townshlp that you
know of'?

A. No, not large. They wouldn't be over, oh, say, two hundred yards long.
Just through a little place. Of course, when that dried up and you drove
over those logs (laughs) all summer, it was worse than golng . . . (laughs)
But we were so glad to have them in there when we needed to get across.

You know there used to be a catty-cornered road went into Litchfield from
this direction. Did you ever travel 1t?

Q. No, sir.

A, Well, 1t did and I saw 1t one time dug out with tractors, after they

got tractors, that a tractor wouldn't hardly show above 1t. It Just dug -
that clear out. And that was one place that had always been corduroyed

and they trled to find a sclld foundatlon someplace there. DBut it wasn't
there, it was Just seepy and, as keep as they went, they still was 1n a
seep. And there was one tractor stood there the whole blessed winter, right
in the middle of the road. He was stuck tlght as a jug and none of the
others could get in near him to pull him out. He let the water out of 1t
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and 1t stayed there all winter.

Q. The Street Gate Company in Litchfleld used to provide a lot of gates
around here. DI1d you ever own any of the Street gates?

A, Never did, but I knew about them and knew about the factory. Had

been out there different times and watched them work and they were a

good pate. I wondered that there weren't more of them used, but fellows
could take planks~-those days you could buy cypress lumber in the lunber-
yvard and cypress 1s very lasty, as you probably know, and they would

bulld their own gates out of that much cheaper than they could buy. Then
they learned to put them on a slide so they could open them easlly and
swing them around any direction they wanted to, pretty near. Most of the
gates 1In the township were wooden gates; only the Street gate, a few fellows
had them.

And there was a--the old man that lived right at the end of the Waggoner
road, settled there. Hizs name was Westerheld. He went to the falr one
vear and bought a cattle gate, 1like they used 1n the West. You know what
they were llke. Ties, or tlmbers, set about that far apart and that high
from the bottom and cattle wouldn't go across them at all. You drove right
across them wlth your automoblle.

Q. ILald out Into the ground, set Into the ground.

A. Yes. Yes, you Just drove right across them. Well, there was a fellow
In Springfleld at the fair that year that had them that you could spread

In your own gate. They were bevelled steel. Like that, you know, come up
here. You Just lald them so far apart. You didn't have to dlg under them.
Cattle wouldn't morkey with it. They wouldn't get on them. They didn't
like that sharp part, you know. And, he bought one. I seen 1t 1n his gate.
You'd drive right over it with anything you had to drive over 1t, you know.

1t was at his barn lot and he had slxty head of mllk cows and when he

could drive them over 1t, I thought 1t was a wonderful thlng. So, I went
down to see him and I sald, "I came down to see your cattle gate here."
"Well," he says, "I'm going to tell you right on the start that I wouldn't
buy another one. I wouldn't have one 1f they glve 1t to me." And I says,
"You wouldn't?" And he says, "No, I wouldn't." He says, "They're not made.
They won't last a year. The first thing you know, those polnts flatten out
and cattle go rlght over them." So, he says, "Stay off of them." And I
took hils advice. (laughter)

I wanted cne right here at the road because I kept sheep around the place

here and 1t would have been so nilce to have kept sheep ocut of the way and

let people drive in, too. As 1t was, I had an elghteen foot gate and (laughs)
Doc Hayes, he used to glve me a cussing every time he had to cross 1t. He
sald that was the worst gate he'd ever run into.

Q. Let's see, you were a dlrector of the barnk for a whlle, then, were you?

A. Yes, I served I don't know how many years, but my wife got to objecting
toc belng left alone 80 much. When the bank fallures were taking place all
over the country, well, I was 1n untll midnlght four nlghts a week, at least,
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fighting those fellows. That was awful crooked. They had a bunch of
real robbers up in Springfield. Nothling else. 'They closed banks that
didn't need to be closed at all.

One of the fellows they sent down here. We had some good mortgages on
this kind of land. Not overly heavy. He tock our case and come to those
mortgages and sald, "Throw them outdoors.”™ T says, "Young man, that land
wlll be here long after you're dead and gone." &nd I says, "It'11 be
worth just as much then as 1t 1s now. That's the best thing that you can
put your money in." '"Wasn't worth a damm," he sald, '"couldn't cash it.
Couldn't turn 1t into cash." I says, '"We don't want to turn it into cash.
We want 1t as an Investment." T fought with that fellow every night for
three nlghts. He was determlned to throw them out. Well, if he had, he'd
of taken them, see. He was Jjust a crook from the ground up.

END OF TAPE

A. He caused the two men to shoot themselves in Farmersville. Took all
their good paper and just left them flat. The dirty bugger ought to have
been in the pen. But he was a politilecian.

Q. When was this? In the early days of the Depression?

A. Well, no, 1t was in 1918, if I remember rlght. When the barks were
all closing. Waggoner was the only bank that stayed open between Litchfield
and Springfield.

Q. ©Oh, 1s that right?

A. That's the truth. Only one that stayed open. We had a good profit
reserve piled up and some good mortgages, as I tell you, by fighting for
them and we Just fought them out until they gave it up. So, Waggoner
went through 1t. Dlvernon had a bank; and Farmersville, two barks; ancEu
Glenarm, up there, had a bank. Every one of them that bugger shut up.

Q. And thls was right at the end of World War I, was 1t?

A. T guess 1t was because it was in the deepest part of the Depresslon,
you know. You couldn't borrow money anywhere. The big banks were all
holding 1t. In 3t. Louls, Chicage, and everywhere. They wouldn't take
anything. They just were saving thelr own hldes 1s what they were doing.
And they were smart that they did because they had to be the groundwork
when we started off agaln. They had to be the groundwork, or the backing
of 1t.

I remenber one time. Cap Willlamson was the presldent of the bank and I
kept wanting him to put out more money, loan 1t out, get some inferest on
1t. He says, "How would you llke to go down to our bank that we trade with
at the stockyards, the Stockyard Bank of St. Louls, and talk to them fellows?"

lqu. Alkman later agreed that this would have been In the 1930's.
See addenda 1tem 116 for verbatim text.
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T says, "I'd love to." And he says, "How about the rest of you dlrectors,
wlll you go 1f I shut up the bank tomorrow and take you down there?!
They all agreed, so he left 1t in the hands of the cashler, you know,

and we got 1In his car and he took us down there. That's the flrst time
I'd ever gone through a bank and knew what they came up against In the
big banks.

I went to asking that president questions and he was llke the Farm Bureau
man. He was smart enough that he wouldn't say yes or not to anything.
He'd say, "Well, let's go in that department." I asked him about bonds.
"Well, let's to that department." Well, we went over to that department.
"Now," he says, "thls man wants to know about what you've got in bonds."
Well, he'd lay out a wagonload there, right in front of me, you know,

and says, "That's what I'm dealing in right now, but I'm not saying that
I'm going to keep them for a time." He had scheol bonds, munlclpal bonds,
and all kinds, and the president turmed to me and he says, "I've got a
man 1n Texas buylng every school bond that they 1ssue, right now. If I
can do it." And so, he took us through that. bank until I'd seen what it
looked like and what they were up against. He says, "You're not the only
one that's hunting a place to loan your money." He says, "We're hunting,
too.”" So, we dldn't get anything out of the trlp, only experlence. Nothing
more.

Who were scme of the other people involved with the bank at that time?
Ed Flte. You knew Ed, didn't you?

No, sir

= o r o

There was . . . Oh, what's that fellow's name? He Just dled .
R« That i1sn't Doc Flte?

A. Doc! It was his father. And he was a fine, honest man. And then

there was Nlck Boehler, 0ld Nick, and . . . Ed Browning I expect you
knew him.

Q. Yes, sir.

A. Ed Brownlng . . . Oh, who else? We had five dlrectors . . . 0Oh,

yes. Walter Klaus. I don't suppose you knew him. He llved over toward
Nilwood. He was a very successful farmer and a good busliness head. He
made a good man on the board. We had a worklng board, that worked together.
There wasn't any hee-hawlng or see-sawlng about it. We all worked together
Zood.

Well, T started to tell you why I got out. I had ten shares of stock. You
had to own that much to be ellglble to be a director. My wlfe began to
complain so bitterly about being left alone of a night so much of the time.
cShe wasn't afraid. ©She wasn't timld. But she Just got so lonesome, you
know. I'd be gone all day at something, or in the field or out away from
here, and she hardly saw me, Just at the table 1s about all. And she com-
plained so bitterly. She says, "You've Just got to get out of 1t." And I
says, "Well, I'm going to make a try." Well, election tlme came up and I
told them I didn't want to serve any more. They never pald no more attentlon
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to 1t than i1f T hadn't sald anything. Just went right ahead and put
me In.

30, there was a fellow came Into the country right about that time
azelling coal o1l burning refrigerators. Did you ever see them? Or
hear of them?

Q. No, sip.®?

A. They were a positlve success. Burned coal oll and they were a
perfect refrigerator and the two Griffith boys, there, took the agency.
They came right out to see 1f I dldn't-~I was wanting a refrigerator
but didn't feel like paylng the prices they had on them, you know. But
I sald, to the boys, I says, "Well, I'll tell you what I'11 do. I'll
buy this thing if you'll take a share of stock in here at what I gave
for 1t. Bank stock." "Well," they says, "we'll do that." So, I only
had to pay out a little blt of cash, you know.

Brought that home. And, when I went in and demanded that stock to turn

over, they just threw a fit. Ch, yes. Cap got plurb mad. I says, "I'm
resigning." He says, "You can't do 1t." I says, "Yes, I'll show you.

You bring that stock out here and T'11 sign 1t over to these boys and

then I'm writing out my resignation. I've llstened to my wife as long

as I'm going to and I'm quitting." I says, "I'm not sore at any of you

or got anything against you. 1I'll help in any way I can but I'm quitting.”

I says, "I asked you to not elcct me." Well, oh, they were peeved. Emmett
Brubaker kind of holds it agalnst me yet. He was cashler. Cap was presldent.

S0, I got out of 1t. And the Grifflth boys huhg on to that stock and
Herman told me, last fall I was in there one day and he says, "You know
that share of stock we bought of you for that refrigerator"--that was the
only refrigerator they sold. He says, "You know that share of stock we

got from you?" And I says, "Yes." He says, "You know, we got $916 out of
that, all told. Dlvidends and all." He says, "The best investment we ever
made. "

So, well, T hung on to the other stock untll Dorothy began wanting to work

in the bank. I was determined she should because she was plenty capable

and I wanted her in there. S0, I went down . . . just gilve her an option

on the stock and sold it at less than 1t was worth. I =o0ld her the nine
shares. No, I had ten shares by that time because they'd issued %6share,

one share for ten shares. They'd 1ssued a new ghare. I had ten. S0,

I sold her the ten shares and I says, "Now, I want Dorothy in here as one

of the menbers of the bark." And they Ilstened to me. They put her right in.

Q. What other businesses were there in Waggorer In those days?

A. Well, there was the two stores and the elevator. The farm buslness
was the main thing. There was an awful lot of money loaned to farmers.

15gee addenda item 117.
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See addenda item 118.
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They borrowed money to buy cattle and they borrowed money for, ch,
lots of things. I was astonlshed when I went in and sat in on the
flrst dlrectors' meeting and seen what they were borrowlng money on
and how much they borrowed, and so on. Even Tom Taylor, with all the
land he was farming, he was borrowlng money. They'd borrow 1t and
have 1t a year and then pay if off, don't you see? If they dldn't
need 1t the next year.

Q. Who was rurning the two stores?

A. At that time there was Charlie Norvell. Well, Bob Rice was at the
time I went into the bank--because he was a dlrector and he made them
take him off of the board so that they'd have to put me in. And, they

put me In In his place. Bob was a hardware man and a real good one.

And then, Charlie Norvell ran the grocery store and he was a good grocery-
man, I think your mother worked in his store some, at one time, clerked
there, I'm pretty sure she dld, when she was first out of school. She
made a dandy clerk. She was wilde awake, I'11 tell you.

There was a lunberyard there at that tlme, too, but 1t belonged to . .
Oh, the Baker chaln of lumberyards and they were trying to get out from
under it. They couldn't sell enough Iunber there, 1n the little yard

of that size, to pay for keeping the man. They had to pay a man a hundred
or better a month to stay there, you know. So, they came to the elevator
people and proposed that we buy the lumberyard. Well, that bullding a-
long the rallroad, you kmow, was the lumberyard.

Q. Yes, sir.

A. Well, 1t rather appealed to me because 1t was so handy to run in

there and get lumber when you needed it. Derby was the chalrman of the
board and 1 was secretary of the elevator board and we sald that we would
call the entlre menbership in and they had to declde it. We wouldn't decide
1t. We wouldn't take that blg a responsibility. And so we called a speclal
meeting and called In the entire board. Every farmer that had any interest
there at all, he come, because they dldn't want to get in the lumber business.
Derby and I, I guess, were the only two that wanted i1t. (laughs)

They came In and Derby made a talk to them in opening the meeting and they
voted on it. They voted secret ballot and I took the ballots up and tallled
them and then they asked to hear from me. So I got up and told them that it
sulted me all right. I says, "Now, there's no 111 feellngs, whatsocever."

I says, "Derby and I wanted the wvote of the entlre menbershlp and what you
declded is what we're going to agree to and we'll go accordlngly. So," T
says, "you fellows don't need to feel that we're offended in any way from
your voting 1t down." I says, "Suits me all right."

Well, then they moved the lumberyard either to Farmersville or Morrisonville
and moved it oub.

Q. Where did you hold that meetlng?

A. In the town hall.
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Q. The same town hall that they're using now?
A, Yes. It was bullt at that time. It was after the flre.
Q. Who was running the post offlce at that time?

A. Well, I'm pretty sure Raymond Browning was. He's been there a long
time. Raymond went Into the bank. When he came out of school he wanted
to get Into something, and Ed Browning and I were good friends and I

sald, "I don't see why Raymond wouldn't be a good man to put In the bank."
I sald that to Brownlng. Well, that tickled him to death. He wanted him
there. And I says, "Well, let's see what we can do." So, we went to work
and the rest of them didn't find any fault. They needed the third man,
you know, and they voted it in and took him rdght in. Well, Raymond
learned banking and he worked there until he got up to the cashiers job.

Then the post office Job came . . . B111 . . . Blll Iewls was the post-
master at that time. And Blll dled and the post offlce was to take over
and so Raymond qult the bank and went over and got that. And he's made
a very wealthy man out of himself. (laughs) I expect he's the richest
man 1n Waggoner.

Q. Oh, 15 that right?
A, Oh, I'm satisfied of it.
Q. Prom the post office business?

A. Well, from his investments and then he helred. He helred from Ed
Browning, his grandfather, you know, and Ed Gerlach, too, hils mother's
father. He helred from two of them, and so, I don't have the least

idea . . . 'Then, too, he took on the treasury of the school board,_ When
they got a high school, why, he toock that Job and 1t pald a salaryi and
he's been In that Jjob every since. 1 think he's the treasurer of that yet.

I don't know. I haven't pald any attentlon lately, but I rather think he 1s.

S0, Raymond was a good man. He's sober and Industrious. His wilfe taught
school all that time. I can't see any reason why they're not the richest
people in Waggoner. And he's still my friend. (laughs)

Q. Didn't Bill Iewls run a grocery store?

A. Yes, and a post office combined, and he had 3adie as a clerk and she
was a star. My, she was good. He had Harry Wagner as a butcher. Bill
run 1t as long as he was able to. There was something wrong with that
farmlly. They both had kidney trouble. He snd Brady both dled of kldney
dlsease. Both fine men. I thought an awful 1ot of both of them. And
Brady did lots of work for me. When he came back from the service, he
toock hls money and bought some trucks and he did trucklng for the farmers
around here. Anything he could get to do, you know. Flnally he got so,

17See addenda item 119.



Bert Alkman 294

if they were baling hay and needed 1t plcked up right off of the fleld,
he'd go and take a job of that kind. He puf up hay for me a nutber of
times up to mldnight in the night. He'd clean the fleld so that it
wouldn't get wet, you know. He was Al. I thought an awful lot of Brady.
That was a nice famlly, the Lewis famlly.

Q. Didn't the Kessler Red and Whlte Store exlst about that time, too?

A. Yes. They were golng, too, at that time . . . Well, they were going
when I moved up here in 1910. They had a store there, and they ran it on
their own, Mr. Kessler and Mrs. Kessler and Winfleld, and they did very
well. Then, when the old folks dled, Winfleld took over and then he took
Harry Wagner as a butcher. Kept him In there. Winfield did me lots of
favors, lots of favors.

And he worked—--he went in the bank. We put him 1n the bank to learn it
and he learned 1t and got up to the cashier's Job, and ran the store, too.
His mother and father, of course, were 11ving then. They could take care
of 1t, except the books, and he took care of the books.

Q. Didn't he run a delivery truck?

A, Then, he had Perny Nall on a wagon that run all over this country.

Ed Gerlach had a grocery store there, too, at that time, when I first
moved up here, and he ran a grocery wagon over the country, tco. There
was two of them went around over the country. And they were quilte a

help when you were very busy in the fleld and dldn't want to go to town.
They brought out bread, meat, anythlng they could haul on the wagon.

They couldn't haul fresh meat, unless you'd called In an order and they
Just brought in right out and handed 1t to you. They had no refrigeration.

Ed Gﬁglach had that bullding that is right under the shadow of that bilg
bin. He had a store in there for years. He was going when T moved up
here. In fact, I guess he started it just about the tlme we moved off of
his farm because the town was bullding up at that time, I think. He and
Gi1 Parrott--not G11 Parrott . . . Alec Parrott, started stores about the
same time. CGrocery stores. G1il Parrott ran the elevator for George Fooks.
He had had some experlence and George took him in until he could learn it.
George Jjust had a common school education and he wanted to be able to
handle the books when he tock it over.

There's cne thlng that—are you about through on that part of 1t?
Q. Well, yes, slr.

A. TIf not, why, go ahead untll you finlsh and then there's one thing
that T want to tell you.

Q. Well, we're about down to the end here. We've been golng almost an
hour and a half now, sc .

18’I‘he large drying shed on the south side of the Waggoner business

block. [Ed. ]
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A. Well, I wanted to tell you an experience 1 had on the rallroad.
You asked me the other day about some of the experlences. When I
was working there at Honey Bend, I had one dalryman who shipped in
cattle feed from the brewery, and that was drled brewery grain. I'd
never heard of such a thing, but they could sprout grain and make a
malt of 1t, and make beer out of the malt, and then dry that grain
and sell it for feed. And he shipped up a ton, about a ton a week.
He had qulte a bunch of cattle and one day he come in—he bought it
through a feed store. He sayg, "The fellows at the store down in
S3t. Louls tell me that your rate's too high here. That they can get
a better rate out of 5t. Louls and they want to prepay this stuff up
here and stop me paylng the freight." I says, "Well, that's fine.
Go ahead. I won't have to handle the money." So next week, why, he
says, "Well, I'm golng to give an order in a week or two now and I'11
tell them to send it prepaid."

Came 1in, though, 1t was bllled collect. Just like 1t always had been,
three dollars and a half. And I said, when they came iIn I sald, "That
stuff came for you to pay for." "Well," he sald, "that's all right.
I've got a letter from the people at St. Louls saying they had pald for
1t. So," he says, "I'll pay you and then I'1l deduct 1t out of my check
to them and," he says, "we'll be all right." Well, I took the guarter,
or, yes, three dollars and a half was what it was. I took that money
and I went to trying o get rid of it, and I couldn't get rid of it.
They wouldn't have it at the auditor's office. They'd say, "No, that
was a prepald shipment. Give that money back to the shipper." I says,
"Well, he's an honest man and he won't take 1t because he knows that
he's already deducted it from hiz feed b11l and he won't accept it."

He wouldn't. He said, "I'm not agolng to take it." Says, "I don't care
what you do wilth 1t." And he told me that.

I triled, oh, I guess for flve months to get them to take that money and
they wouldn't do 1t and finally I got mad and T stuck 1t In my pocket.
I says, "I've got the mcney. Whenever they call for 1t, they'll get it."

Well, I went on two years there, and worked, and then they checked me out.
Clean blll of health. Didn't owe a cent to the railroad, and I still had
the three dollars and a half. So, I went to Litchfield and worked. Worked
there two years or better and they checked me out agaln--the auditor, out
of the audifor's offilce-—-and everything all flne. "You're clear. Clear

of the rallroad.”

Well, 1 came up here when I left Litchfleld and started farming and I guess
I'd been farming here flve years. 1'd got pretty well acqualnted with the
agent down there by calling; Just to keep 1In touch, you know, with the rall-
road. One day I come in from the fleld and my wife says, "The agent at
Honey Bend has been trying to get you all morning." I says, "What does he
want?" and she says, "I don't know but he wants to talk to you."

And so0, I just rung him up, 1t didn't cost anything.19 I says, "What's on
your mind?" And he told me that circumstance and he says, "Do you remenber

lgSee addenda 1tem 120.
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that?" I sald, "Sure I remerber." T says, "I've got the money here 1n
my pocket. I said when T put it In my pocket [that] when the raillroad
woke up and found out that it wag owed to them, I'm ready to pay it."

He says, "You are ready to pay 1t!" He says, "I went five years back

In the old bocks to find where you made that deal and you've been checked
out, twlce. You don't have to pay that." T says, "I know 1t but I'm
going to. You'll get a check In the morning." So, I malled him a check.
(laughs) And T think the audltor of a great concern llke the Wabash Raill-
road would-——took him five years after I was gone to find that. (laughter)
Well, that was a funny experience.

I wanted to ask you another thing. Did I talk to you, in the beginning of
harvesting material, about a cradle? Did I mention a cradle?

Q. No slr, perhaps only in passing. You dldn't explain what it was.

A. Well, that was the early way of harvesting grain. Even in Christ's

time they used cradles. It was a long scythe blade, longer than an ordinary
scythe blade, and then it had a crane that reached up off of the handle here,
about that high .

Q. About three feet.

A. . . . and there was four fingers went along there that went out the
length of the blade and you took that and you swung it like a scythe 1nto
the wheat and when you cut 1t down, 1t fell agalnst these fingers and they
lald 1t down. When you tock 1t back, your back swath, you Jerked your
scythe out from under 1t; took another swath, Jerked it out from under 1t;
untll you had enough to those little plles to make a bundle.

END OF SIDE ONE

A. Then you stepped on and started another one and that was the way they
harvested wheat. Well, then they had to go around and-—they didn't have
string or anything to tie it with. They had to tle it. So, they perfected
a knot that they made out of the grain ltself. You'd take about twenty-four
straws-—maybe you've seen that done.

Q. I've seen 1t done with rice.

A. Did you ever see them blnd a bundle that was broken? Well, you had to
learn that. Had to learn to make those bands and then bind your bundle and
stick it in.

1 remember when I came up here. My wlfe had an uncle down south here. The

two brother—-in-laws were on his land. And we traded work together. We was
cutting wheat one time and he came out to the field. The binder threw off

a bundle that 1t dldn't bind, you know, and he says, "Can you bind that?"

He was a funny spoken old fellow—Hen Burnet, I don't suppose you ever remember
him.

&. No, sir. What was hls first name?

A. Hen. Henry. He says, "Can you blnd that?" I says, "Sure I can blnd it."




Bert Alkman 297

He says, "I'd like to see you." And T plcked up a band and throwed it
over and put 1t around and on. "Well, I'll be dogged," he says, "I don't
believe there's one man In twenty-five can do that now." My dad had
taught me good while I was a kld because he worked when they had it all
to bind, you know.

Q. When they were uslng the scythe?

A. Yes. Yes, using the old cradle. Well, I never used to cradle, nor

my dad never uged a cradle, but there was an o0ld fellow that llved wlthin

a mile of us that moved on flve acres of scrub timber and he cut that off durlng
the winter. It was Just stove wood stuff. He cut it off and got rid of it
and he had an old team and he plowed that ground that year and let it stand
and then sowed 1t to wheat that fall and the next year that old boy took a
cradle and went in there——there was stumps galore, oh, 1t was so full of
stumps, couldn't hardly walk through it——and he went in there and cradled
that flve acres and hand bound 1t and shocked 1t and he and his wife stacked
1t. He asked the threshing machlne man, who was a nelghbor to him, if he
would thresh it and he says, "You betcha. I'11 come over and thresh it for
you. All the work you've done, you're entitled to have that threshed."

Well, I helped thresh it. That stack of wheat that was cut wilth a cradle
and bound by hand, the band cutters had to get up there wlth a knife and
cut them six or eight straws in two, you know, and (laughs) 1t was a job
to cut bands. I was 1n the measuring box. I was ameasuring it out. It
made good wheat, too. He had a good crop.

Q. Was this down In the timberland? Down by Honey Bend?

A. Yes. Yes, that was southeast from the home place. The old fellow was
Just tlckled to death to get it threshed. But that's the only deal I ever
had with a cradle.

Q. Sir, I was wondering—-you mentioned sheep a while ago. Around here,
dld you keep them on the lawn to keep the lawn cut down?

A. No, I couldn't put them In the yard. They'd eat flowers first. (laughter)
My wife kept flowers. She always had lots of flowers and I had to fence the
yard tight but T had all the rest of that, around here, fenced, too, and I
could turn them In. By the way, they were a wonderful help—I wilsh I had

them here today. We've got an apple tree down there that's dropping apples——
I want you to get a sack and go down and get you some apples.

Q. ©Ch. Appreciate that.

A. And T would let the sheep In of a night and they would clean up every
rotten apple that would fall under that tree. The next morning, I'd shut
the gate on them, shut them away from 1t. Pecople could come here and get
apples and they were plurb clean of .

&. The rotten ones.

A. . . . the rotten or anything else, you know. You take a sack and go

down there, now, before you pull out .
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Q. All right, sir.

A. . . . and pick you off a—they make a pgood sauce.go

END OF TAPE

Q. Slr, you mentioned basketball here 1In Waggoner a whlle back. Could
you describe attending a basketball game 1n Waggoner? What was 1t like?
Who was playing there?

A, Oh, they're all men now, you know, around here. I don't expect I
could even name a third of them. They married and moved away and I never
see them. T Just lose track of them.

I was over at Raymond this mornlng getting a haircut and a fellow come

In the barbershop there and sat down. By the way he talked, I knew he

lmew all about me and all about what I was adoing. And I kept alooklng

at that fellow and I couldn't put a name on him to save nmy life. Finally,
I says, "What's your name?" He says, "Weltekamp." I says, "Well, you're
not one of the twins." "No," he says, '"I'm not of that crowd." He says,
"I'm Henry's boy." Well, I never knew Henry's boy but he wag in those
games, see; and he knew me, well encugh. He says, "1've always kept track
of you. 1 have a farm northeast of you. I pass your Elace every now and
then. So," he says, "I've always kept track of you."2 Well, he's a young
man yet, you know, I think he said he was fifty-seven. He and another man
were talking ahead of that and one was fifty-seven and the other was {fifty-
nine. The barber looks at me and says, "They're both kids, aren't they?"
And I says, "Yes, they're right in the prime of 11fe; and yet," I says,
"they're 1n the dangerous period. That fifty to sixty is the dangerous
place for heart failures." It 1s. You read the statlstles. There's more
men dle in them ages than pretty near any.

S0, well, I had never met thls fellow before but I knew hls father well.
Was at thelr place. Probably he was a kld there that I didn't pay any
attentlon to whlle I'd be at the place, but he remembered 1t all, you sSee.
I knew he knew tooc much about me, I'd better find out who he was.

&. You sald you had several nieces and nephews that went to school there
at the high school.

A. Well, yes. Frank and Larry Burnet and--or rnot Iarry. Yes, lLarry and
Elmer. Both were Albert's boys. Well, hold on . . . How 1s that? Larry
Isn't Elmer's boy. ElmﬁE's boy 1s In the service yet. Hls name's . . .
Well, T can't tell you. Well, those were the ocnes. The Burnet famllles.
And then, the Lohmans that lived right here by me, thelr boy was 1n it.

The Harbert boys were in it. Ch, I don't think any of the Longs played.

I don't believe there was ever any of the ILong boys in any of the games.

0See addenda item 121.

21See addenda 1tem 122.

22

Mr. Adkman later ldentlfled this person as Paul. See addenda ltem 123.
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The beglnning of the basketball, they had a teacher there that was an
exceptlonal man and he really wanted to introduce 1t to the country.
So, he proposed that they have a basketball game down here at the
Burnet school. No room at all, Just out in the yard. He let 1t be
known by the kids and every kld was to Invite hils parents to be there,
you know. Well, Lohman Invited me and ny wife and we went down there.
We'd never seen a game. Didn't have no idea about 1t at all, you know.
So, I called that fellow out to one side and I says, "I'd like to know
Jjust what they're dolng. Explain it to us a 1little." So, he told us
then. There was three men of us—-Lohman, Beeler, and me--all interested,
but we didn't know a form thing about it. We knew baseball but that's
all. So, he explained it.

And then he chose up sides with the Waggoner school and the Burnet school
and they played agalnst one another, you know. And they never had played.
(laughs) If that wasn't some game! I've thought about that more times.
The mothers and dads would get excited, you know, and yell at thelir kids.
(laughter) Oh, it was just too funny.

Q. What were they using for hoops?

A. Tey had great blg barrel hoops nalled on posts. TFred Lohman flxed
that part up for them. He had some tall posts and he'd taken them down
there and set them in the ground, nailed the hoops on. He wasn't a
dlrector, elther. He just volunteered to do 1t.

Q. Did they have bankboards behind the hoops?
A, No.
&. Just hoops?

A. (laughs) That was some game. Well, then the next game was called in
the gym where they had the proper equipment you know. Well, we all crowded
up to see that, too, you know. And then we hardly missed‘any of the games
from then on through the season, of course. We took and Interest in 1t.

And then they beglin playing other schools. Harvel played them. Raymond
played them, and so on. They got to having some real good men at Waggoner.
Paddy Bowman was in it.

Q. Who was that, sir?

A. Dayton Bowman. He was one of the good players. Oh, let's see . .
Charlle Norvell's boy was in it. 3 They had a right good basketball team
there, but a little light in welght; when 1t come to crowding them, you
know, they could crowd them, too hard. But, we had lots of games. Got so
the schools would come every time. If Harvel played us, the whole neighbor-
hood would be there, you know, and the parents, and 11l up the house.

Q. They must have filled up the house. There's not much room there, is there?

3“0@ addenda item 12
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A. No, there wasn't much, but we stood around everywhere we could to

see 1t, you kmow. 3o, they developed better and better, of course,

every term. They begin starting down then in the grade school and coming
up to high school and the high school players were pretty good.

®@. What about baseball?

A. I never went down to any of their baseball, at all. T had had a
selge in the hospital with what they termed pyelltis. I had a bilg
abcess In my right kidney. Put me 1n the hospltal for twenty-elght
days, to drain that. They had to draln that kldney and I was afrald
of baseball. I wouldn't go around 1t at all. I stayed clear of 1t.

If a ball had of hit me there, I would have been back 1n the hospital
again, see. 3So, while I like ball very much, as I told you we always
played ball, but we played town ball. I never played baseball 1n my
life, real baseball. Oh, I say I never did; I did,too. I played soft-
ball one game. I take that back. Softball.

@. Where was that?

A. That was over at a church gatherlng in the western part of Macoupln
County. I don't even remember the church now, but in the afternoon, why,
the church had got some fellow that was athletlcally lnclined, you know.
Went arcund and picked out people out of the dlfferent churches and put

on a game. Just for an hour's time, and I played through that game. That's
the only cne I ever played in.

Q. What place did you play?

A. Oh, T just batted and tried to run 1t. (laughs) I got put out of the
game pretty shertly. When you got put out, you was out. You dldn't get
to come to bat anymore.

Q. What about any plays or activities of that sort in high school?

A. Well, they had some good entertalnment down there. 'The teachers went
together and put on entertalnments, after we goft 1t In the hilgh school.
They would have a dialogue or what I would call a little play. Some of
them as good as you see on TV now, or better. (laughs) lots of nusic
and we enjoyed them very much.

@. What types of muslc did they play?

A, Pianos. They'd have two or three planos there, and planlsts, and play
altogether or singly or whatever. They didn't have the band at that time.
That was before they developed bands. In fact, they didn't develop bands

around here, that I knew very much about, until Elmer Burnet was going to
school. Then he was in a band. Larry, then, followed in a band.

Q. What Instruments did they play? Do you remenber?

A. Well, T don't remember what Elmer played but I know Larry played a
trumpet .

Q. Did they preserit concerts there at the school?
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A, Well, they would have an evenlng of music and Invite the patrons

" in, you know. That was all. Maybe the teacher would make a talk about

what he thought cught to be done and zo on. They dldn't have outside
speakers or entertalners of any kind at them.

Q. Did they have any band contests in those days?

A, No, not in my time, that I attended. T don't know whether they did
later on. I presume they did later on, because Lltchfileld developed a
pretty good band and I guess Raymond dld. And T belleve Hillsboro had a
pretty good band. So, I think they competed gulte a bit. Those schools.
But those were bilg schools, you know. Raymond had a number of buses, and
Litchfield dld and so dld Hillsboro. After the buses begin coming in,
why, they had pretty blg crowds.

Q. How about track? Did they used to play track at the Waggoner high
school?

A. No, not there. They hadn't developed that at that time. But they dld
later on, at Raymond. They'd compete over at Raymond. I never saw one of
thelr track meets.

Q. Do you recall when Wlld Row Park started, out west of Waggoner there?

A. No, 1t was geolng when I flrst came up In this country to work for
Mr. Richardson. As I told you, that was 1898. It was going strong at
that time, because I went to the piecnic out there that year. Did you
ever attend one of thelr picnies?

Q. No, sir.

A, Well, they had qulte a blt to show there, you know. Mrs. Burford was
a Rogers and she had some brothers that were in the saloon buslness In
Minneapolis and, I guess, got pretty wealthy. They fltted up a museum of
stuffed anlmals down here. They had all manner of stuffed animals there.
Bullt a house and put a glass front 1n it and had it there. Then they had
a tlghtwlre across the lake., There was a lake there, at that time, you
know. A tlghtwlre across the lake and you'd take a handhold and ride a-
cross on a wheel, you know. If was downgrade going this way and downgrade
golng this way. You could ride it both directlons.

Q. You mean anyone could get on it?

A. Well, anyone that wanted to could, yes. Boy, 1t was abuzzling most of
the time, I'1l tell you. Klds got a great kick out of that, riding across
that pond, you know. The pond was pretty deep, them days. That was a great
entertainment, that pond.

Well, then they'd have a lot of stands llke they used to at plenics, you
know. TIce cream and popcorn (laughs) and so on., All of that Junk was
out there. I have an ldea there was some three-shell games and such as
that out in the corners, too. I dldn't know anything about them and ny
dad had always told me never to put a dlme on them. So, I dldn't.

Q. Were these annual plcnics they held?
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A, Yes. Each year al a certain date. They had what they called a
wagon yard out there, at that time, that was well shaded and people
would come in their big wagons from, oh, qulte a distance, fifty or
sixty miles, you know. Come there and camp through. There would be
two or three days of that plenlc and they would camp through 1t. Have
their horse feed and tie the horses to the wagons and feed them. You
had to go iIn a horse~drawn vehicle 1f you got there, those days, be-
cause there was no other way of getting there.

Then, after I'd got In thls country and got to know the Burfords, why,
he'd gone into buylng stock. Feeding cattle and buying hogs and shipping
them. People had told me that he was a very susplcious man. They says,
"You've got to prove to him that you're honest or he don't want anything
to do with you."

50, I had an old sow here I wanted to sell one time. I'd scold him hogs
two or three times and had an o0ld sow that was a great big thing and T
wanted to get rid of her. It was comlng hot weather. I drove out there
one morning and asked when he could take her. He wouldn't take them only
when he got a load enough to ship out, you know. So, he says, '"Well, I
can take her thils evenlng. What wlll she weight?" And I says, "Four
hundred.”" And he says, "Well, I'1l give you seven centg a pound." And T
says, "All right. I'11 be back over wilth her."

S0, T came back over wlth the old sow and I run her out of the wapon and
onto the scales. I seen there was something wrong immedlately, soon as
she hit the scales. He says, "What did you say thils sow would welght?"

I =says, "Four hundred.”" He says, "She welghs exactly five hundred."

And that cut the price, see. And I says, "Well, Mr. Burford, I made an
honest mistake." T said, "I'd have sold her to you for four hundred this
morning and let you take her without welghing her." "You would?" he says.
I says, "Yes, I would." '"Well," he says, "I'11l take her, then." (laughs)
So, after that I never had any trouble with Terrell. He was my friend
from that time on. \

He settled some of the Rogers' estate and I bid in one forty acres of land
out west there that belonged to the Rogers. I says, "When do you want the
money?"  "Oh," he says, "there's no bother about that. We'll get together
some day." He was the administrator, says, "We'll get together; don't worry
about that." I guess 1t was two months before I got to catch him at the
bank and pay him off.

So you see, I had establlished myself, now. Well then, Mr. Burnet used to
have me crib his rent corn here and Terrell found out he dld. He bought
corn wherever he could to feed, and he found out that they were cribbing

1t here. He would ask me about how much there was in a crib and 1'd tell
him what T flgured it was. And he's say, '"What does he want for it%?" and
I'd tell him, He'd say, "Well, you count that sold." He always nodded his
head this way. "You count that sold." He says, "I'll be out and get 1t."
Well, the first thing you know, there'd be a fellow come in. '"Where's
Terrell's corn?" And they'd load up a great wagonload and away they'd go.
Says, "I dldn't know them, at all."

One tlme there was flve fellows that hauled off great loads of corn here
and I dldn't know them, but I knew the time they got 1t. So finally I
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called him up and T says, "Terrell, that corn's just about all gone.
They've throwed back rotten ears here. All of them have plcked them
out and throwed them back. What are you going to do with that?" "Well,"
he says, "I'1l be out there and clean things up clean, I'1l pay for it."

And I says, "Well, now, I don't know who those men was. Do you?" "Yes,"
he says, "I know them, but,”" he says, "there's one fellow I'm not quite
sure of." And I says, "Well, that fellow had a pecullar wagon." T says,
"He had a brand new wagon and he had a double sideboard on it and he had
standards on the outside that he could slip up to even the top sldeboard."
And I'd never seen that on a wagon before, so I took notice of that when
he loaded up, you know. He put on a blg load. He says, "Well, I think I
know who that fellow is and you know," he says, "I think it's funny he
hasn't come and sald something to me." And I says, "Well, I think so, too.
A1l thls time. He's had tilme to feed that com." 3o, went on another
month or so. He called me, wanted to know 1f I'd come into the bank and I
sald, "Yes." And he says, "You know, I finally flgured out that fellow by
that wagon. I found out and he owned up to getting the corn. He had the
welghts with him and,” he said, "we settled up without any trouble." There
was a lot of them never dld tell him. There was a lot of them got away wlth
hls corn.

Q. Ch, 1s that right?

A. Yes, I knew they dld. Terrell was the grand-uncle for that part of
that country. That's all. He Jjust helped all of those timber rats.
A1l of them. He helped them every way he could.

Q. Why do you term them timber rats?

A. Oh, that's what they called them, you know. That was the name of a
fellow that lived in the tinber; he was a timber rat. The others was
pralrie suckers, you know.

Q. So, west of Waggoner being all tlmber, they were tlmber rats.

A. Yes, they were timber rats. Some of them were pretty common fellows,
too. They'd pretend to be an awful good friend of Terrell's, you know.
Drink his hard cider and everything and then beat him out of his corn.

Q. Were there any other picnlc areas or park areas, llke Wild Row Park,
around In this vicinity?

A. Yes, Harvel had a grove, They called 1t the Dutch plenic. They had an
arnual plenlc; llke Farmersvlille had the Irish day, you know. You knew of
that, but those days, Harvel had a Dutch day. The grove was three—quarters
of a mlle northeast of Harvel and 1t grew out there in the prairie and 1t
was all hlckory trees, the whole thlng, and there was flve acres of it.
Just the thlckest timber. Nice tinber and there's where they would have
thelr plenles. That would Just be full of stands and wagons and so on, you
know, and they had a place for a band, and so on. And especially, they had
a dance platform always, and had a dance until about midnight.

Some fellow would be enterprising, you know, and he'd run a bus back and
forth from town. They'd got to having same cars by that time. He'd haul
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people out there for so much. I think he charged them a dollar to haul
them out there. Then, he'd get them at a certaln tlme, if they were
socber enough to get in. (laughter)

I got such a kick out of--one time Albert Davis rode wilth him, one time.
You never knew Albert Davls. He was qulite a boozer hlmself, A great
friend of mine, whlle he was growing up, and he was ariding that out to
the park one day and he says there was a fellow in there had had enough
In town—you know, before he left—-that he was slck, you know. Said he
hung, out of a window and puked all the . . .

Q. All the way out.

A. And he sald hls partner punched him and he says, "What are you doing?"

And he says, "Spltting." (laughter) I thought that was too good. He
was Just spitting.

Q. Did they ever have any speakers at those .

A. Yes, the politlecians took advantage of all of those, Harvel and Farmers-—
vlille, both. They nearly always had one or two politicians there that were
running for office, or had recently been elected and wanted to thank the
people and tell them what they hoped to do and so on. They had some very
pood talks.

Q. Do you remember any of them in particular?

A, T remember Mlke Bray and . . . Ch, there was an attorney down there.
Hill! Vene Hill, an attorney at Hlllsboro. He ran for state's attorney
about that time. He was there and S1 BRulllngton talked sometimes. He
and Hill became partrners in the law office later. T knew both of the men
quite well. They were likable men.

And, by the way, that makes me think of another joke. Bulllngton had been
ralsed by a pretty strict dad and he'd been taught that certain things were
honest and certain things were dishonest, you know, and he had a 1dne. When
he got ready to study law, he went In wlith an old lawyer over there--I heard
him tell this myself, now. He went 1In with thls old lawyer and started to
study law. He says, "I was around there about three days and there was some
things that went on there that dldn't tally with my ideas. So," he says,
"when everybody got out that third day, I sald to the old Judge, says, 'Can
a man be a lawyer and be honest?'" And he sald, "The old judge sat there,
(laughs) and he says, 'Well, I don't know. I never saw anybody try it.'
(laughter)

END OF SIDE ONE

A. 1 thought that was the best Joke. Well, S1 went ahead and made a lawyer,
and he says, "And I'm still trying to be an honest one." (laughter)

Q. Down at Hillsboro, dld you ever go to 0ld Settlers?

A. Yes, I dld, once or twlce, I think. That was much the same as these
other places, you know. Only they favored the old ones.




Bert Alkman 305

Then, there was the Farm Bureau; they had one day at Hlllsboro, too,

as I told you. They had the menbership come in and gave them a dirmer
and had a good speaker. 1 heard some mighty fine agricultural talks

at those meetings. I hated terribly when I had to quilt going to them,
because they had men that knew what they were talking about and had
proved a lot of things and that's what counts in farming. If you can
prove 1t, why, well and good; and if you can't prove it, you better not
tell somebody to try 1t. Another thing I learned pretty early 1n 1ife
and farming: You see a fellow doing a thing that looks silly to you,
don't condern him untll you find out what he knows, because he may lkmow
something that you don't know, you see, and he's putting 1t In and you
may get a good lesson from that fellow.

Q. Dld they have displays of farm products at these plenics 1In those days?

A. Not at the plenics, but there was at the Hlllsboro 0ld Settlers Day.
They did then because they gave prizes for different exhibits, you know.
There was a women's part as well as the men's. Carned goods and carpets
and rugs and quilts and knitting and crocheting and all of that had to be

Judged.
Q. Did they have livestock displays?

A. No, they didn't at the 01d Settlers. That come in the 4-H part, when
the Farm Bureau got the 4-H developed. Then they began having that out at
the Butler park. They have that every year now. 1 never have attended
any of them because I just can't hack 1t anymore, you know. But they do
have some good meetings, I know, and have some very good stock, teco. In
other words, the boys are aflguring on golng to the state falr, in all
probability, and they show there flrst. They have some real Judges there
and, 1f thelr stock will pass there, then they have courage to go ahead
to Springfleld, you know.

Q. When did the 4-H come in?

A. Well, after the Farm Bureau was crganized. I don't remerber what year
that was. It was . . . Oh, I judge it was in the [19]20's. The Farm
Bureau came in and that was one of his things that he wanted to develop,
was the boys, you know; make farmers of them and that was a great help.
Great help. I bet there's a whole lot of fellows that are on the farm
today that wouldn't have been there but for the experiences that they had
down there in the U4-H, what they learned.

You know, lots of boys hated farming. There 1s too much work about 1t.
They seen this fellow 1n town qult at flve o'clock and put on good clothes
and strut the sidewalk and they was afollowlng along after a mule yet, you
know.

@. Well, it was pretty hard work, wasn't it?

A. Yes, there's an awful lot of hard work about farming but 1t was work that

I liked, and always did like. Fact of the matter is, I think I was cut out

to be a farmer. While T wasn't no great example, I was @ble to make a living

at 1t.
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Q. Did you ever see Dwlght Street's horses perform?

A. Yes. I did. We were talklng asbout that 1n the barbershop this
morning. One time the high school wanted to put on an entertainment

and they asked Dwight 1f he would bring a couple of his horses--he had
them trained--and put them on the stage. He sald, "Yes, he'd be glad

to," and he brought a couple of gtallions, now. You know they are

natural enemles, and he turned them loose on that stage without a halter
or bridle or anything on them, nct even a rope around thelr neck. Nothlng.
Turned them loose and, by word of command, he put them through all of
their stunts. They ate out of a pan about that big; ate corn, together,
shelled corn; never even lald back thelr ears. Then they'd take apples
out. of hls pocket, and crusts of bread and so on. They'd sllp up and do
that. They'd slip behind hlm and take them out. They'd done 1t at home,
you know. But, of course, he had them there for them to do, He just put
on a real good show and there wasn't a bit of bother about 1t anywhere! T
was scared when he come in there with those two horses, on the stage, and
nothing on them to restrain them. But he had several gpod horsemen. Did
you ever know Perry Ellason? Or hls brother, Iee?

Q. I knew of him. Yes, slr.

A. Well, they were great horsemen and he had those two In the wings to
help him and I think he had two other fellows and T can't recall rlght

now. He had about five men there. So, the horses were pretty well sur—
rounded. They could have grabbed them around the neck if it was necessary.
They were used to belng led that way. 3o, he really ddn't take any
chance and yet 1t looked to me like 1t was awful dangerous. That house
full of people. Kldsz, you know.

Q. Thls was in the high school, was 1t?
A. Yes, In that building that's there now.
Q. What other types of things did he have them do?

A. On, I can't remember. He had them lay down and change sides. He'd
let them_lay down on one side and say, "Well, I think you ought to lay

on the other side," and they'd flop over and lay on the other side. Then,
he'd say, "Now, let's see you get up," and they'd put thelr front feet and
start to get up. "Aw, that's enough," he'd say, "just stand like that."
They'd stand there, you know. He had those horges trailned until they did
anythlng he said.

Q. Did you ever watch him in a tralning session out at hls place?

A. Oh, I was out to his place different times. I went out there one day
and he says, "Bert, come on and go down to the barn." And I says, "Yes,
I want to." BSo, we went down to the barn and one of these stalllons was
standing with his front feet In the manger. He'd ralsed way up and put
hls front feet In the manger. He'd stand there. Dwlght seen him and he
says, "AIn't you ashamed? Putting your feet on the table!" Well, that
horse took them feet out. (laughter) That was so funny to me, and he
took them out one at a time. He dldn't rare up and take them both ocut.




Bert Aikman 307

"aw," Dwight says, "i1f you feel better with them in there, just put them
back." And he put them back.

So then he says, "Well, I'm going to ride him out in the lot." Says,
"Go around there and open that door." He got on him and he dldn't have
anything on him, at all, you know. No halter, rio bridle, no nothing.

He climbed on hils back and he had to duck way down to get through the
door. That horse went through as careful, didn't rub him. Got out in
the lot and there was an empty oll barrel laylng there in the lot and
he says, "Hand me that barrel." Well, most horses would have run clear
across the lot from it when I came at him with that barrel over ny head,
you know, but that horse didn't. He didn't pay any attentlon. Dwight
took 1t in hils hand. He'd put 1t between hls ears and he'd rub 1t up
and down~-roll 1t up and down his neck. He'd rub it all over his hilps
and down hls sides and everywhere and the horse would trot around. You
wouldn't ever have told that that barrel was there, at all. He was Just
that well tralned.

Q. How many of those horses did he have?

A. Two stallions and then, of course, he had a saddle horse that he
thought the world of. I forget what he called him. He was a bright

sorrel and he had him trained until he was a real saddler. You know,

there isn't everybody that can traln a saddle horse but he had him

trained to a saddle horse. I heard Arthur Godfrey say one time that

the trainer had more trouble training him than he did the horse. (laughter)

So, Dwight just naturally had that saddle horse so he dldn't—he'd leave
him Just like a cowboy would, only he never threw the relns down. You
see, a cowboy, they always threw down the reins so they'd step on them,
you know. Dwight didn't. He left the reins on the saddle horn. Clinb
out of the saddle and go off and that horse would stand right there until
he came back.

Q. Did Dwight train any other kind of animals?

A. Not that I know of. No, Just—-oh, you know, I never was out there

very much after he got hils ponles. Both of these stallions died. He

lost both of them, and Eﬁen he got in that pony business and got out of

the blg horse business. Just quit them entirely. Had nothing but ponies.
I never went out and watched him perform with them. I should have, but I'd
Just keep putting 1t off and wouldn't get out.

T was passing there one day. My wife and I had been down In the country
south of there and we was coming along up past his place. 1 wanted her
to see hls place. There was a fellow from the lunberyard come down there
with some rolls of fencing In the truck. Evidently he never had seen a
farm before because he opened the gate wlde open, went back and got 1n his
truck, and drove 1n, and out went two ponles. So, he left his truck set-
ting where 1t was and he was trylng to rmm those ponies in. He flagged

me down and with all his might. He says, "Don't hit one of those horses.”

23ce addenda item 125.
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‘He says, "They got out on me and I can't get them back." I says, "Well,
I'11 not hit them. I'll stop and help you." So, I backed the car up
and got out.

Well, as qulck as T got on the ground, why, the horses spllt, They
were together when he was talking to me. But they split, one went this
way and one went that way, and they were a hundred yards apart time T
got on the ground. And I says, "I thlnk you'll have to walt until
Dwight pets home. Just don't let anymore of them get out." Well, he
got 1n the gate then so there couldn't anymore get out.

Pretty soon T seen Dwlght acomlng down the hlll. He come to the bottom
of the hlll and there's where that north pony was. So, he Just got out
and put hils arm around its neck and they walked down the road together

to the gate and he walked 1t Inside and turmed 1t loose and 1t went on
about 1ts buslness. Didn't try to go back. He turned and he looked down
the road at that other one and he called it by name. He says, "Now, you
get 1n here and get 1n here quick." And that horse Just run as hard as
he could run to get 1n that . . . (laughter) "You get 1n here and you
get In here quick!" That's the only time I ever seen him perform with
the ponles.

But there was a bunch of fellows went out there hunting one time and took
a blrd dog and cne of them told me that he belleved they'd have all been
killed 1f 1t hadn't been that the wlre fence was high encugh from the
ground that they could roll under 1t. He sald the ponles dlscovered that
dog—the dog was atrylng to set quall, you know-—discovered that dog and
they took after him and the dog naturally ran to hls owner, you know, and
the boys were all 1n a bunch, three of them. He says, "Why, those ponles
came with thelr mouths wide open; they Just was viclous looking." And he
says, "We all rolled under that fence." The dog went under and then they
stopped, when the dog got out of the way. But he says, "I belleve they
would have kllled us 1if we hadn't of got under that fence."

Q. S&lr, did they have any Chautauguas or revivals in this area?

A, In the churches, you mean?

Q. Yes, the Chautaugua organizatlon, you know, that held revival sort of
plcnics or gatherings?

A, Well, we had them in the churches. They called them revivals, you know.
They'd have a week or two of preachlng every night, and singlng. That was
for the whole nelghborhood, of course, and all three churches. Anybody
could go that would. Then, nearly always, each church would have one a year.
Then, there was a long time that we had one day in the year that all three
Sunday schools went to one church, together, and had a mass Sunday school
1ike that, you know. All of those was very enjoyable and you got acqualnted
with people that you wouldn't meet otherwise. There was a Dunkard church.

I guess you knew where 1t used to be.

Q. Yes, sir.

A. They never had anything to do down here. They never had anything to do
in Waggoner, that I knew of, but they had a good strong church at one time.
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I think they married off and died off until they finally had to sell
the bullding, glve 1t up.

Q. That was quite a large church, as I remember.

A. Yes, 1t was. T went there one time to one of thelr meetlngs when
they had a . . . What did they call them, anyhow? . . . Well, they
had a meal that they cooked on the ground and Just the menbers of that
denomination partook of 1t. The nelghborhood gathered in, but we were
Just spectators. They bolled beef and noodles and potatoes and so on.
They had a nice meal and they had a table arranged fOE that, you know,
and the rest of us was around out of the way of that. 5 They had one
day a year that they did that.

Q. Was it a ceremony of some sort?

A. Yes, a preaching service afterward. There was some awful nlce people
in that church, too. The Brubakers belonged, you know; all the old Bru-—
baker tribe. Oh, I guess that's all I can think of now, that I knew be-
longed there, but there was a pretty good church the first time I went out
there. I went out there with the Richardson glrls when.I worked for him.
They had attended these feasts before and they wanted to go.

Q. Were the Campbells Invcolved with the Dunkards?

A. The what, you say?

Q. The Campbells. Harry Campbell's dad. What was hls name?

A. Arch?

Q. Yes, Arch Campbell. Were they .

A. No, 1f he was a church member, I never knew 1t. Nelther was the next
boy--your father. He was a pretty rough one, I'1l tell you, that boy was.
Q. Herbert?

A, Yes.

&@. In what way?

A. Oh, he drank and caroused and he didn't work very much. He llved off

the rest of them pretty much. (laughs) He was considered a pretty willd
one. I shouldn't tell you all of that, I guess, because .

&. I've heard that before.
A. Oh, I expect you have, from your mother and from your dad, too, prcbably.

But, I always thought well of Skinny. We called your dad Sklnny, you know.
I always thought a lot of Skimny and when he got to be mayor of the town, why,

25See addenda item 126.
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I went to him and I says, "Now, Skinny, I want to ask a favor of you,"
and he says, "what?" I says, "Don't ever let them put a sgaloon in heregg
He says, "I won't." And so, I took his word for 1t and he stood by 1t.

Q. Now, that was my step-father. Do you remenber my father, Horace
Waggoner?

A. Ch, yes, that's right, your father was Horace. That was your step-
father. That was-—that's right. Well, I knew Horace as a schoolboy.
He was another one that was 1n those basketball teams. I knew him as a
schoolboy, and he was always friendly with me. You know lots of boys
won't talk to a man. You know that, don't you?

Q. Yes, sir.

A. They think a fellow looks down on them, I think. I don't know what
they do think, but they won't talk to a man very much, but Horace would
always talk to me. That's right. That was your father. I was athinking
about Skilmmy. Skinny was your wife's father . . . No, her flrst husband,
wasn't he?

Q. Well, Estelle and I with Horace Waggoner, my dad, and then my mother
remarried after nmy father dled.

A. Yes. Well, that's right. I kind of lost track of 1it.

Q. You mentioned earlier having known John Waggoner pretty well. Dild
you know Herry Waggoner very well?

A. Yes. I knew Henry. They always called him Sport, you know.
Q. No, I dldn't know that.

A. Didn't?

Q. No, sir.

A. Oh, yes, that was his nlckname. When I flrst came up here, why, Sport
came around and Introduced himself and wanted to be acquainted because L
knew John, I'd known John when he bought cattle down there, as I told you,
time I was working for him. So, I wasn't a stranger to John when I moved
up here. Then, as I worked for the Richardsons, too, why, I knew the
Waggoner famlly. I knew the one that started the bank, at the time he
started it, but I can't remenber his given name.

Q. George?

A. That don't sound right.

Q. John was .
A

John, later, but this, that started the bark . . . There was a .

26See addenda item 127.
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Q. It wasn't Horace, too? Horace Greeley?

A. Yes, that's who it was. Horace. Yes. He was the one that started 1t.°!
He had one daughter, I think. He dldn't have any boys, I don't think, at all.

R. I don't remember offhand. I don't belleve he dld. No.

A. No, I don't think so because he dled early. He dled shortly after

I moved up here. I dldn't much more than get acqualnted with him. I

don't remerber what killed him but he dled. There was a man named Knotts
that had banklng experlence, that went 1n with him to start the bank. So,
Knotts carried on. Then he tock in John and Hen Burnet and Fellx Richardson
and Bob Rice and . . . Oh, let's see . . ., There's another ong that I'm 28
amissing of those old fellows. Who was he? . . . Well, I can't think now.

There was five men that were falrly establighed citizens of the commnlty
that went in there, too.

Then they sold stock and got some stockholders, you know. But, at first,
the stock was pretfy much held by those five or six. They didn't branch
out right on the gtart. Then they found that 1t pald to have a fellow own
a little stock, you know. He'd do business wilth the bank better. They had
some pretty stlff competitlon wlth Raymond because Fnmett MeDavlid was in
there and he was a go-getter when it come to golng and getting somebody.

He didn't take no for an answer, either; he was like a good agent. So,
they had to bulld up gradually.

Then, Knotts marrieg Ripley's daughter——oh, I guess the old man Ripley was
the other director.<? I Imagine so. I'm not positive of that but I guess
he was because Knotts married his daughter.

That's a long time back, you know. See, that goes away back there to .
in the [19]30's.

- -

Q. Well, the bank, of course, was started in what—-1895, I believe.

A. Yes, 1t was golng when I came up here but I'm thinking about the men
that were at the head of 1f when I come Into the community.

I got acquainted with 1t when I was worklng at Rlchardsons because I went
up there and cashed checks from him, you know, and Fellx Richardson wouldn't
stay in 1t. He sold his stock. He told me, he says, "Bert, they're maklng
too much money." He says, "They can't be honest and make the money they're
making." He says, "I'm getting out." I says, "Well, I wouldn't get out 1f
they were making money. What did you go in for?" "Well," he says, "they
can't be honest and make that much money. So," he says, "I'm getting out.

Don't you say this to anybody else, but I'm telllng you why I'm quitting."
And he did. Sold hils stock. Got out.

?Tsee addenda item 128.

28Mr. AMkman later identified the other menber ag Ed Fite. No verbatim
text transcrlbed.

298ee addenda 1tem 129.
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Q. Did you feel they were dlshonest 1n any way?

A, Why, land no, they %8sn't dishonest. They had a good paylng bank,
at that time, you know, There was lots of cattle fed In this country
and lots of men borrowing money to feed out a drove of cattle and so on.
And then there was a lot of land that was mortgaged, you know, early.
They had real legltimate paper, I know. Wasn't any questlon about 1.

END COF TAPE
Q. There was only the one bank 1n Waggoner?

A. That's all, but there was a Natlonal and a State bank in Farmersville.
01d man Ball, who owned about nine hundred acres of land around Farmersvlille,
started the National bank. I told you the other day about him buylng cattle
for everybody that wanted 1t, putting up his own money out of the bank, you
know. Buy them, take their note, and he never had any trouble untll they
got that crooked examlner in there that came down out of Springfileld de-
termined to bust everything he could. And he dld. That fellow ought to
have been shot.

Q. Sir, when did you buy your first car?
A. 1917. It wasn't an automcbile. It was Just a thing on wheels. (laughs)
Q. What kdnd was 1t?

A. An old Saxon. It was an assenbled car. They had bought parts from

all factoriles, I guess, and put them together. I wanted a Dodge, but the
owner wouldn't promlse me a Dodge under six months time and I wanted it

for that summer because I had the money to pay for it at that time, and I
wanted it. And he says, "This 18 just as good a car as a Dodge." Well, 1t
wasn't any car at all. T pald eleven hundred dollars for it and I'm satilsfled
T pald a thousand the next year keeping the thing arurning. Oh, 1t was awful.
There were different times T was terribly tempted to Just get out of 1t and
leave 1t beslde the road.

Q. What kind of trouble?

A. Engine trouble. You couldn't drive from here to Raymond and back but--~
it was a six cylinder—but what there'd be three spark plugs that wouldn't
be firding when you get home.

Q. Then what would you do? Did you clean them yourself?

A. Yes, I learned to clean the spark plugs and I also learned to take the
top off of the block and clean the block because there'd be a plle of soot
on the top of that block. Oh, 1t was a Jonah. I sold 1t for a hundred
dollars, or traded 1t 1n on a Ford, and my troubles ended. Right there.
When T got a Ford, no more trouble.

Psee addenda 1tem 130.
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Q. How dld you learn to drive?

A. T learned right on that thing. I drove 1t home when I bought it,
drove it from Raymond. He drove right ahead of me so as to-—no, right
behlnd me so as to help me 1f I was to need 1t. I drove 1t home. I
was satisfled T could drive because I had steered a threshing machine
engine a 11ttle. I knew how to steer things. I never had any trouble
with it, at all, in that respect.

Q. Did you have any trouble with the tires 1n those days?

A. No, the tires weren't good at all. The tlres thaf were on that—I1
had to retire 1t the flrst slx months. Had to retire clear around. Well,
I went to Springfield to buy tires and I went to Flrestone and he put some
tilres off on me that were no earthly good. He knew I was a greenle and
he put tires on. So I bought tires, tires, tires, tires. Flnally I got
tlred of 1t and I went to the Goodyear people and I sald to the Goodyear
man, "I want you to tell me why I can't keep a tire on this car." He says,
"What does 1t welgh?" and I says, "It welghs 2600 pounds. I've weighed
1t." He says, "That's your trouble. That car 1s a load for any of the
tlres that you've been puttlng on. When you put anythlng above that, you
took a chance on a blowout."  And they would blowout. S0, oh, I spent
an awful lot of money on tlres and having 1t in the shop and so on.

Dwight Street helped me out on it. He was a good mechanlc, you know. Some
things, T'd Just go out to Dwlght and have hlm help me because he would show

,me what he done and why he done it and he helped me a lot about learnlng to

keep the thing amoving. So, I thought a lot of Dwight Street.
Q. Was he living on the farm at that time?
A, Idving with his folks. Yes, they were on the farm.

Q. When you went to Springfleld or to Raymond, did you use the Black
Diamond trall over here?

A. No, as a general thing, we went rlght out herc on what's 66 now and went.
unt1l we got up even with Girard and then we'd cut through the country and
hit number 4. Nunber 4 come as far as Girard and then branched off southwest.
It didn't come straight down. So, we'd go over and get on mmber 4 and go

on Into Springfield on 1t. But, if the dirt road was good, why, we'd go
right on in on the dirt, but if 1t was a little muddy or anything, why, we'd
try to go to number 4.

@. What was 1t paved with?

A. It was paved with cement. It was one of the first roads that was put in,
I guess, down below there., 0ld man Caldwell, who lived at Jerseyville, was a
state senator. The state senator, now, and he had pull enough that he got
that road bullt to hls house. To his town, rather. It was the first one
that came south out of Springfleld.

Q. S0, 1t missed this area here, went west of us?

A. Yes, entlrely. It was way over there. Didn't even hit Nilwood. It was




































































































































































































































