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PREFACE 

This  manuscr ipt  i s  t h e  p roduc t  of a  tape-recorded i n t e r v i e w  conducted 
by Sandra  B r i t z  Armbruster f o r  t h e  O r a l  H i s t o r y  O f f i c e ,  Sangamon S t a t e  
U n i v e r s i t y ,  October-November, 1980. M s .  Armbruster i s  t h e  daughte r  
of Dorothy S t e e l e  B r i t z ,  and is  r e s p o n s i b l e  f o r  t h e  i n t e r v i e w s  and 
f o r  e d i t i n g  t h e  manuscr ip t .  

Dorothy S t e e l e  B r i t z  was b o r n  December 1 9 ,  1914, i n  R i v e r t o n ,  I l l i n o i s .  
She grew up d u r i n g  t h e  h a r d  t i m e s  of  t h e  1 9 2 0 ' s  and 1 9 3 0 1 s ,  t h e  daughte r  
of a c o a l  miner .  She e n t e r t a i n s  h e r  aud ience  w i t h  l i v e l y  d e s c r i p t i o n s  
and s t o r i e s  o f  h e r  l i f e .  She t a l k s  about  how women coped w i t h  h a r d  
t imes  and how a s k i l l f u l  woman cou ld  make t h e  d i f f e r e n c e  between h a r d  
t imes  and b e i n g  d e s t i t u t e .  She t e l l s  of t h e  miners '  s t r u g g l e  t o  make 
d e c e n t  wages and t o  form t h e  P r o g r e s s i v e  Mine Workers. During World 
War I1 t h r e e  of h e r  b r o t h e r s  and many of h e r  f r i e n d s  s e r v e d  t h e i r  
c o u n t r y ,  and s h e  d i s c u s s e s  t h e  worry and h a r d s h i p s  on t h e i r  f a m i l i e s .  
Also i n c l u d e d  is  a d i s c u s s i o n  of t h e  o t h e r  wars which o c c u r r e d  d u r i n g  
h e r  l ifet ime--World War I, Korea, and Vietnam. She a l s o  e x p r e s s e s  a n  
i n s i g h t  i n t o  and knowledge of American p o l i t i c s .  Her f a i t h  i n  God 
and joy i n  h e r  fami ly  i s  h e r  gu ide  f o r  l i v i n g  a l i f e  of hope and 
t h a n k s g i v i n g .  

Readers of t h i s  o r a l  h i s t o r y  memoir shou ld  b e a r  i n  mind t h a t  i t  is 
a  t r a n s c r i p t :  of  t h e  spoken word, and t h a t  t h e  i n t e r v i e w e r ,  n a r r a t o r  
and e d i t o r  sought  t o  p r e s e r v e  t h e  i n f o r m a l ,  c o n v e r s a t i o n a l  s t y l e  t h a t  
i s  i n h e r e n t  i n  such h i s t o r i c a l  s o u r c e s .  Sangamon S t a t e  U n i v e r s i t y  
i s  n o t  r e s p o n s i b l e  f o r  t h e  f a c t u a l  accuracy  o f  t h e  memoir, n o r  f o r  
t h e  views expressed  t h e r e i n ;  t h e s e  are f o r  t h e  r e a d e r  t o  judge.  

The manuscr ipt  may b e  r e a d ,  quoted and c i t e d  f r e e l y .  It may n o t  b e  
reproduced i n  whole o r  i n  p a r t  by any means, e l e c t r o n i c  o r  mechanical ,  
w i t h o u t  w r i t t e n  pe rmiss ion  i n  w r i t i n g  from t h e  Oral H i s t o r y  O f f i c e ,  
Sangamon S t a t e  U n i v e r s i t y ,  S p r i n g f i e l d ,  I l l i n o i s ,  62708. 
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Dorothy S t e e l e  B r i t z ,  October 6 ,  1980, S p r i n g f i e l d ,  ~ l l i n o i s .  

Sandra Armbruster,  In te rv iewer .  

Q.  What is your name? 

A ,  My name is  Dorothy B r i t z .  

Q. And when and where were you born,  Dorothy? 

A. I was born i n  River ton ,  I l l i n o i s ,  on December 19 ,  1914. 

Q. Were your pa ren t s  from t h e  a r e a ?  

A. Oh, yes!  My pa ren t s  were from Riverton.  They were born and 
r ea red  i n  River ton,  bu t  w e  can t r a c e  our  ances to r s  back b e f o r e  t h e  
Revolutionary War. 

Q.   hat's g r e a t .  What a r e  some of t h e  f i r s t  memories of your ch i ld -  
hood? What's t h e  f i r s t  home you remember? 

A. The f i r s t  home I remember was on West Kinz ie  i n  River ton ,  and it 
was a  l i t t l e  t h r e e  room home. W e  d i d n ' t  have any c e n t r a l  hea t ing  a t  
a l l .  W e  heated our k i t c h e n  w i t h  t h e  cook s t o v e ,  and we had a h e a t i n g  
s t o v e  i n  t h e  l i v i n g  room. This l i t t l e  house was l i k e  an L-shape and 
i n  t h e  w in t e r  then we would hea t  our  bedroom w i t h  the cook s t o v e ,  we'd 
open t h e  doors  and h e a t  t h e  bedroom through t h e  day so  t h a t  we c h i l d r e n  
could p lay  i n  t h e  house. It was j u s t  no c e n t r a l  hea t ing  whatsoever,  
and t h e r e  was no bathrooms a t  a l l .  We bathed i n  a  wash tub ,  and 
Mother would always h e a t  t h e  water  on, w e l l  h e r  f i r s t  s t o v e  had a  
r e s e r v o i r  t h a t  she  put water  i n  t h e  back of i t ,  and then when you had 
your f i r e ,  you always had warm water .  She had a ,  i t  wasn ' t  a  c e l l e r s  
c a b i n e t ,  bu t  i t  was a  n i c e  c a b i n e t .  She had t h a t  i n  h e r  k i t chen ,  and 
s h e  had h e r  t a b l e  and c h a i r s  and a  wash s t and  wi th  a  p i t c h e r  and t h e  
bowl. She made h e r  own c u r t a i n s .  My mother could sew l i k e  a  dream, 
and s h e  could cook l i ke - - ju s t  every th ing  was good. I don ' t  know, Mom 
could t a k e  bacon and eggs and make i t  t a s t e  l i k e  ambrosia. She always 
cooked f o r  our  Dad, bu t  we got  f a t  on i t .  Then I remember, dur ing  
World War I, t h e  s o l d i e r s  going up and down t h e  r a i l r o a d .  They'd go 
one way one t i m e  and maybe a  b i g  o l d  t roop  t r a i n  would go t h e  o t h e r  
way t h e  next  t ime. It looked l i k e  they had taken c a t t l e  c a r s  and 
converted them i n t o  t roop  c a r s .  Those boys would s t i c k  t h e i r  heads 
o u t  t h o s e  windows and wave t o  t h e  people and would drop t h e i r  let ters 
a long  t h e  r a i l r o a d .  The men t h a t  was a long  t h e r e  would--there was a  
p lace  where t h e  men congregated, t h e  o l d e r  men--and t h e s e  men would 
p i ck  up t h e  l e t t e r s .  I f  t h e r e  wasn ' t  any stamp on them, they would 
t a k e  them and put stamps on them and send them on t o  t h e i r  loved ones.  
Espec i a l l y  t h i s  one man, was Ber t  Myers, and h e  put many a  stamp on 
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a  l e t t e r  f o r  a l i t t l e  o l d  s o l d i e r  boy. 

I remember when my u n c l e  was--he was taken  from Iowa. He was o v e r  
i n  Iowa, and t h e y  t o o k  him from Iowa. He was o v e r  i n  France,  and h e  
had g o t t e n  gassed bad ly .  I remember when t h e y  go t  word t h a t  my Uncle 
Henry, we always c a l l e d  him "Hook," had been b l i n d e d .  He was i n  a 
h o s p i t a l  i n  England. Oh! I t  was such a  t r a u m a t i c  t h i n g .  My f a m i l y ,  
my mother ,  and my g r a n d p a r e n t s ,  and t h e  s i s t e r s  and b r o t h e r s ,  were  
a l l  u p s e t  abou t  him. I can remember everyone i n  o u r  fami ly  was j u s t ,  
we j u s t  were  s o  a f r a i d  t h a t  i t  was something r e a l l y  worse ,  b u t  h e  was 
b l i n d e d  t e m p o r a r i l y .  I remember a Canadian t h a t  was i n  t h e  same ward 
w i t h  him had s e n t  a l e t t e r  t o  my Grandmother--he had w r i t t e n  i t  f o r  
my u n c l e .  Why, h e  s i g n e d  my u n c l e ' s  name, h e  t o l d  o f  what had hap- 
pened. They d i d n ' t  c e n s o r  a n y t h i n g  a t  t h a t  t i m e ,  and t h e y  g o t  t h e  
f u l l  s t o r y  from t h i s  Canadian. E v e n t u a l l y ,  my u n c l e  ga ined  h i s  eye- 
s i g h t .  ( t a p e  s topped)  

Q. Do you remember a n y t h i n g  else about  t h e  war? 

A .  Y e s ,  I remember when h e  came home. Oh! I remember when I came 
in--he was s t a n d i n g  i n  t h e  k i t c h e n  i n  h i s  uniform--and I thought  how 
handsome he looked,  you know, a s  a l i t t l e  c h i l d .  He was s o  happy t o  
s e e  u s ,  w e l l ,  I d o n ' t  guess  h e  had s e e n  Bob o r  Mike. Robert  was born 
i n  1916, and he was o v e r s e a s  by t h e n ,  abou t  t h a t  t ime.  I remember h e  
had a watch on w i t h  a c h a i n  and a fob was on t h i s  watch.  I was s i t t i n g  
on h i s  l a p ,  and I was l o v i n g  him and he--I was p l a y i n g  w i t h  t h i s  fob ,  
and h e  s a i d  t o  me, "Dorothy, i f  you can t a k e  t h a t  o f f  t h e  c h a i n ,  o r  
i f  you can  open t h a t ,  I w i l l  g i v e  you t h a t  ," h e  s a i d  "I 'll t a k e  t h a t  
o f f  t h e  c h a i n  and g i v e  i t  t o  you." I d o n ' t  t h i n k  h e  thought  I cou ld  
do i t ,  b u t  I opened t h a t  fob and h e  gave it t o  me. I had i t  u n t i l  I 
was grown. I had i t  i n  a box w i t h  a bunch o f  t h i n g s  l i k e  g i r l s  always 
have--remembrances of d i f f e r e n t  t h i n g s  and I d o n ' t  know whatever  became 
of my watch f o b ,  b u t  I had k e p t  i t  a l l  t h a t  t i m e .  

I remember d u r i n g  t h e  f l u  epidemic one o f  my Mother ' s  b r o t h e r s  d i e d .  
They d i d n ' t  t a k e  them t o  t h e  f u n e r a l  homes t h e n .  The u n d e r t a k e r  came 
t o  t h e  house  and p repared  t h e  body. I remember I was f o u r  s o  t h a t  
would b e  q u i t e  an  e x p e r i e n c e  f o r  me, I remember my f a t h e r  p icked me 
up and l e t  m e  s e e  him--I remember t h a t  as though i t  were  y e s t e r d a y .  
That  i s  a n o t h e r  t i m e  t h a t  was j u s t  sad .  Everyone was s o  s a d  when we 
l o s t  him because  h e  had such  p e r s o n a l i t y !  I remember him, I w a s n ' t  
b u t  f o u r ,  maybe n o t  q u i t e ,  I d o n ' t  remember j u s t  how o l d  I was, b u t  
I remember when h e  d i e d .  

Q.  Was h e  b u r i e d  from home? 

A. He was b u r i e d  i n  Oak H i l l  Cemetery here j u s t  e a s t  o f  S p r i n g f i e l d  
on Route 36. A l l  o f  o u r  people  a r e  b u r i e d  i n  Oak H i l l .  That l i t t l e  
cemetery h a s  been t h e r e  f o r  many, many y e a r s .  There  was a man who 
was a  s t r a n g e r ,  h e  was j u s t  p a s s i n g  through.  He went o v e r  t h e  b r i d g e  
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t h a t  was over  a c r e e k  t h a t  went j u s t  e a s t  o f  t h a t  cemetery ,  and t h e  
h o r s e s  g o t  f r i g h t e n e d  and they  r a n  away w i t h  him. He was k i l l e d .  
They b u r i e d  t h a t  man i n  Oak H i l l  Cemetery and t h a t ' s  when they  
s t a r t e d  t h e  cemetery t h e r e .  

Q.  Oh, I d i d n ' t  know t h a t .  Do you remember a n y t h i n g  about  how t h e  
f u n e r a l  was done? 

A. I d i d n ' t  g e t  t o  go t o  t h a t  f u n e r a l .  

Q.  No, I mean your  uncle's--when t h e y  b u r i e d  him. 

A. No, I d o n ' t  remember a n y t h i n g  because  t h e y  d i d n ' t  t a k e  m e  t o  t h a t  
f u n e r a l .  I remember t h a t  t h e y  had f l o w e r s  and t h i n g s .  I h a d n ' t  never  
s e e n  such p r e t t y  f l o w e r s ,  you know. Maybe a s  f l o w e r s  go today ,  maybe 
t h e y  w e r e n ' t  s o  g r e a t ,  b u t  t h e y  made q u i t e  an  impress ion  on me. My 
grandmother had been a  ch i ldhood  f r i e n d  o f  C h a r l i e  Bisch .  She knew 
t h e  Bisches .  They l i v e d  o u t  on Converse Avenue h e r e  i n  S p r i n g f i e l d ,  
and P h i l l i p  Bisch was a ,  he r a n  a f u r n i t u r e  s t o r e  and h e  was a l s o  a n  
u n d e r t a k e r  and t h a t ' s  how C h a r l i e  and t h e  Bisch  F u n e r a l  Hame g o t  s t a r t e d .  

Grandmother, of c o u r s e ,  whenever t h e r e  was d e a t h ,  s h e  always had 
C h a r l i e  Bisch .  So,  we j u s t  more o r  less t o o k  it f o r  g r a n t e d  t h a t  
whenever we were  going t o  have t r o u b l e ,  M r .  B i sch  was going t o  t a k e  
c a r e  o f  t h e  fami ly  needs .  

I remember, t o o ,  t h a t  d u r i n g  t h a t  t ime t h a t  we l i v e d  t h e r e  i n  t h a t  
l i t t l e  house  on West K i n z i e ,  my f a t h e r  was a miner a s  w e l l  as my 
Grandfa ther  Lawson. B e  was my m o t h e r ' s  f a t h e r .  H e  worked i n  t h e  
t i p p l e .  I n  t h o s e  days t h e  miners ,  you e i t h e r  were  c l a s s e d  a s  a  com- 
pany man which d i d  l i k e  t h e  l a y i n g  o f  t h e  t r a c k  and t h e  d r i v e r s  of 
t h e  mules ,  t h e y  would . . . and t h e n  you had your d i g g e r s .  I remem-  
b e r  Dad worked, h e  was working a t  Dawson a t  t h a t  t ime.  H e  was l a y i n g  
t r a c k ,  and we never  d i d  know whether  i t  was from t h e  s l e d g e  h e  was 
u s i n g  o r  from t h e  s p i k e  t h a t  h e  was d r i v i n g  i n  s o  t h a t  i t  would h o l d  
t h e  t r a c k ,  b u t  a p i e c e  of t h e  m e t a l  b roke  o f f  and f l e w ,  and i t  pene- 
t r a t e d  t h e  upper p a r t  o f  h i s  arm i n  t h e  muscle.  He had c u t  t h e  a r t e r y  
i n  h i s  arm. I f  I remember r i g h t l y ,  t h e  d o c t o r  t h e r e  took  c a r e  o f  h i s  
a r m  a t  t h e  mine. Maybe t h e y  took  him t o  t h e  mine . . . I d o n ' t  remem-  
b e r  j u s t  e x a c t l y ,  b u t  I remember Dad coming home and how t h e y  b rought  
him home on t h e  o l d  Wabash t r a i n  and h i s  arm was a l l  bandaged. I 
remember--they never  d i d  f i n d  t h a t  p i e c e  of m e t a l .  W e  d o n ' t  know 
whether  h e  c a r r i e d  i t  t o  h i s  g rave  o r  whether  i t  had j u s t  d e f l e c t e d ,  
you know, c u t  h i s  arm and t h e n  . . . b u t  we never  d i d  know what became 
of  t h e  m e t a l .  But ,  i f  i t  was today ,  t h e y  would have t a k e n  p i c t u r e s  
o f  t h a t  a r m .  I remember i t  happened about  . . . I was i n  t h e  f o u r t h  
g rade  t h e r e .  They had b l a c k  damp i n  t h e  mine. 

Q. What is b l a c k  damp? 

A .  Wel l ,  i t ' s  l i k e  w h a t ' s  i n  t h e  bot tom of  a  w e l l  when y o u ' r e  d i g g i n g  
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a w e l l .  You know, i t ' s  a gas .  I f  I remember r i g h t l y ,  i t ' s  caused 
from what they  c a l l e d  a f a u l t y  s h o t .  You s e e ,  i n  t h o s e  days  t h e  
d i g g e r s  had t o  buy t h e i r  own powder and t h e  f u s e s  f o r  the--to be  a b l e  
t o  b l a s t  o u t  t h e  c o a l .  They were  a s s i g n e d  d i f f e r e n t  rooms, and you 
b l a s t e d  . . . you pu t  t h i s ,  t h e s e  charges  o r  powder and w i t h  t h e  f u s e  
on i t ,  i n  your  v e i n  o f  c o a l .  And t h e n  t h e y  had what they  c a l l e d  s h o t -  
f i r e r s .  These s h o t - f i r e r s  would,  a f t e r  everyone had gone and l e f t  
t h e  mine, t h e y  would go through and r u n  down t h e  e n t r i e s  and run  i n t o  
t h e s e  rooms and t h e y  would l i g h t  t h e s e  f u s e s  and r u n  on down, and r u n  
on o u t  of t h e  room and on down t h e  e n t r y - - i t  was l i k e  a h a l l  where 
t h e  t r a c k  was, you s e e  t h a t  they brought  out--the mules b rought  t h e s e  
c a r s  o u t  t h a t  t h e  miners  f i l l e d  i n  t h e s e  a f t e r  t h e y  went i n  t h e  n e x t  
day a f t e r  i t  was blown o u t  and they  would f i l l  t h e s e  l i t t l e  c a r s  and 
t h e y  had a check on them. They'd f i l l  t h e s e  l i t t l e  c a r s ,  and t h e n  
t h e  d r i v e r s  would come i n  and get--with t h e  mules and p u l l  t h e s e  c a r s  
on t h e  main t r a c k  and t h e n  t h e y  were  t aken  t o  t h e  cage and h o i s t e d  
up. My Grandfa ther  was what t h e y  c a l l e d  t h e  check-picker .  He would 
p i c k  t h o s e  checks  o f f  of t h e  c a r .  My f a t h e r  was mos t ly  a t r a c k  l a y e r ,  
b u t  h e  had--let  me t e l l  you,  when you d i d n ' t  have a good room o r  a 
good v e i n  o f  c o a l ,  and you g o t  a l o t  of  d i r t  and r e s i d u e  i n  t h a t  c o a l ,  
t h e y  docked you f o r  i t .  A l o t  of t imes  you d i d n ' t  make v e r y  good, 
and a l o t  of t h e s e  miners-- i t  was n i p  and tuck .  They l i v e d  from one 
payday t o  a n o t h e r  when they  dug c o a l .  Sometimes, you know, g e t t i n g  
back  t o  t h e  s h o t - f i r e r s ,  sometimes they had what they  c a l l e d  a "windy" 
s h o t .  Sometimes i t  would b e  a t e r r i f i c  b l a s t ,  and sometimes t h e y  
were  h u r t .  W e  had a good f r i e n d  by t h e  name of A1 McCarty, and h e  
was a shot- f  i r e r  and h e  go t  k i l l e d .  It b r i n g s  you back,  when you g e t  
t o  t h i n k i n g  about  t h o s e  d a y s ,  i t  makes you r e a l i z e  how t h e  miners  i n  
t h o s e  days t o o k  t h e i r  l i v e s  i n  t h e i r  hands because  t h e y  used p rops  
t o  prop up t h e  t o p .  I f  t h e y  had a bad t o p ,  chances a r e  t h e  s l a t e  
would f a l l  down on them. They had t o  had--they would have t o  have 
t h e  p rops .  Now t h e n ,  t h e y  have  d i f f e r e n t  t h i n g s  t h a t  can h o l d  t h a t  
top  up. They buy them; t h e y ' r e  l i k e  a screw t h a t  they  pu t  up i n  t h e  
t o p  and h o l d  t h a t  t o p  up. But t h a t ' s  t h e  way they  mined t h e i r  c o a l  
i n  t h o s e  days .  

We had a ne ighbor  who drove  a mule. 

Q. What was h i s  name? 

A. H i s  name was George Gibson. He was s o  k i n d  t o  h i s  an imals .  A 
l o t  of t h e s e  men, t h e y  would b e a t  t h o s e  poor  mules.  You know, t h o s e  
mules would s t a y  down i n  t h e r e  and i t  was up t o  t h e  d r i v e r s  t o  f e e d  
them and t a k e  c a r e  of them. A l o t  of t imes  t h e  h a r n e s s  would rub  
t h e i r  c o a t s  and t h e i r  s k i n  and make s o r e s .  Some of t h o s e  poor  mules 
were j u s t  a b s o l u t e l y  a mess! M r .  Gibson a lways took  h i s  s a l v e ,  i f  h e  
had a s o r e  coming on h i s  mule. Be doc tored  i t ,  and h e  would f e e d  them 
and I ' m  s u r e  h e  took  many an  a p p l e  and a goodie  f o r  t h o s e  mules because  
they  always s a i d  h e  had t h e  f a t t e s t ,  s l e e k e s t  mule i n  t h e  mine--or 
one of t h e  f a t t e s t  and s l e e k e s t  mules i n  t h e  mine. You know, t h o s e  
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mules ,  Sandra ,  when they--they were  i n  t h e  mines s o  l o n g  and when 
t h e y  would b r i n g  them up when t h e  miners  were  o u t  d u r i n g  t h e  summer 
months. The miners  always came o u t  u s u a l l y  t h e  f i r s t  of  A p r i l  d u r i n g  
t h e  summer months--they were o u t  most a lways,  n o t  a lways,  b u t  John L .  
Lewis would always b r i n g  them o u t .  

Q. On s t r i k e ?  

A. When they would come out--they would always be brought  o u t  on 
s t r i k e  on t h e  f i r s t  o f  A p r i l ,  b u t  th rough  t h e  summer t h e r e  wasn ' t  
t h a t  much work and s o  they  b r i n g  t h e s e  mules o u t  of t h e  mine. A l o t  
of them had been i n  t h e  mine,  Sandra ,  u n t i l  t h e y  were b l i n d .  They 
would t a k e  them over--I remember going up and s e e i n g  them i n  t h e  
p a s t u r e  g r a z i n g  d u r i n g  t h e  summer months, b u t  t h e y  would e v e n t u a l l y  
g e t  t h e i r  s i g h t  back a f t e r  they  had go t  used t o  t h e  l i g h t .  But ,  can 
you imagine what i t  was l i k e  b r i n g i n g  t h o s e  up o u t  o f  t h a t  s h a f t ?  
Those poor an imals  c o u l d n ' t  s e e !  I remember as a l i t t l e  g i r l  t h e r e  
was a,  I b e l i e v e ,  t h e i r  names, t h e s e  two men's names was F l a n i g a n  
and Johnston.  They were  r e p a i r i n g  t h e  s h a f t  and t h e i r  s c a f f o l d i n g  
b roke  and they  were  plunged t o  t h e i r  d e a t h  a t  t h e  bot tom of t h e  s h a f t .  

I remember t h a t  t h e  whole v i l l a g e  was a w f u l l y  u p s e t  because--unless 
y o u ' r e  a miner c h i l d  and ~ o u ' v e  been  r a i s e d  as--to have t o  f a c e  a l l  
t h e s e  t h i n g s ,  you have no i d e a  what i t ' s  l i k e  because  I remember i n  
t h e  f o u r t h  g rade  when they  had b l a c k  damp, you know, and I was j u s t ,  
I was j u s t  so  a f r a i d  t h a t  my Daddy would b e  one of t h e  v i c t i m s .  But,  
my Dad had a young man w i t h  him and t h i s  young man's name was Eddie 
Wright .  H e  had j u s t  s t a r t e d  i n  t h e  mine, h e  was j u s t  a y o u n g s t e r ,  
and Dad had him and, you know, t h e y  had t h e i r - - I  d o n ' t  know, t h e y  
must have been aluminum b u c k e t s .  You--in t h e  bot tom p a r t  o f  t h e  
b u c k e t ,  you put  your  w a t e r ,  and t h e n  t h e r e  was t h i s  t o p  l i k e  f i t s  
i n  t h e  t o p  o f  a double  b o i l e r ,  and Mother would put  h i s  lunch  i n  
t h e r e .  Then, you had your l i d  and i t  was , . . 
Q. How much w a t e r  would t h a t  h o l d ?  

A.  Oh! The usually--maybe--enough t o  las t  you f o r  t h e  day.  

Q .  Dr inking wate r?  

A. Drinking w a t e r .  You took  t h a t  down i n  t h e  mine w i t h  you. Th is  
young boy was abou t  t o  g e t  down--the damps was about  t o  g e t  him. Dad 
took  him and t o l d  him--he had a heavy s h i r t  on ,  you know. I t ' s  l i k e  . . . 
Q .  Homespun? 

A. No, i t  wasn ' t  homespun, i t  was like t h e s e  heavy s h i r t s  t h a t  t h e  
k i d s  wear w i t h  t h e i r  j e a n s  today ,  and he had one of t h o s e  o r  a s w e a t e r  
o f  some k ind .  H e  t o l d  him, he s a i d ,  " t a k e  t h a t  o f f ,  and w e ' l l  put  
t h i s  water on your  s h i r t ,  and I ' l l  t a k e  you o u t . "  And he b rought  him 
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on o u t  of t h e  mine. And u n t i l - - w e l l ,  I d o n ' t  know whether  t h e  young 
man . . . he 'd  b e  an  o l d  man now--but, h e  always s a i d  my f a t h e r  had 
saved h i s  l i f e  d u r i n g  t h a t  emergency. 

You know, i n  t h o s e  days  i t  was--if one was i n  a bind o r  one was h u r t ,  
t h e y  a l l ,  t h e y  a l l  r a l l i e d  around and t r i e d  t o  h e l p  you. There  was 
a f e e l i n g  of c l o s e n e s s  amongst t h e  miner i n  my ch i ldhood  t h a t  is  hard  
t o  d e s c r i b e .  

Q. More of a b ro therhood?  

A .  Brotherhood.  When you c a l l e d  i t  brotherhood t h a t ,  t h a t  d e s c r i b e s  
i t  a c c u r a t e l y .  

Q .  Can you t e l l  m e  some more abou t  your  fami ly  l i f e ?  About your  
b r o t h e r s  . . . 
A. W e l l ,  on June t h e  1 0 t h  1916 I had my--my b r o t h e r  Myron was born.  
On t h e  n i n t h ,  Mother and Daddy had--the evening o f  t h e  n i n t h ,  Mother 
and Daddy had g o t t e n  u s  a l l  c l eaned  up.  As u s u a l ,  Momma, Momma was-- 
s h e  t o o k  c a r e  o f  u s ,  and I ,  of c o u r s e ,  we l i t t l e  c h i l d r e n  d i d n k  know 
we were  going t o  have a new baby a t  our  house .  My f a t h e r  took me 
o v e r ,  and my b r o t h e r  Bob, over  t o  my g r a n d p a r e n t s .  H e  t o l d  them i n  
h i s  way s o  t h a t  we wouldn ' t  unders tand  c a u s e  I was always t r y i n g  t o  
f i n d  o u t  th ings-- I  was i n c l i n e d  t o  b e  nosy.  I always g o t  i n t o  a l o t  
of t r o u b l e ,  I know. So,  h e  t o l d  my g r a n d p a r e n t s  t h a t  i t  was ready  
f o r  t h e  baby. And s o ,  we were  t h r i l l e d  t o  death--my l i t t l e  b r o t h e r  
and I--we were  going t o  s t a y  a t  Grandpa and Grandma's a l l  n i g h t ,  and 
t h e  n e x t  morning Grandmother t o l d  me we had a baby b r o t h e r .  And s o ,  
we cou ld  hardly--we a t e  o u r  b r e a k f a s t  and s h e  g o t  us  d r e s s e d  and 
Grandfa ther  t o o k  o v e r  to--back o v e r  home, and I went up t o  t h e  bed 
and Mother was i n  t h e  bed w i t h  t h e ,  w i t h  my b r o t h e r  and h e  was a l l  
wrapped up t h e r e ,  l a y i n g  a l o n g  s i d e  of h e r .  She s a i d ,  "Here's your  
baby b r o t h e r  ." And I s a i d ,  "Oh! Can h e  walk? L e t  me t a k e  him over  
and show him t o  my grandpa!" And I remember s a y i n g  t h a t  and how t h e y  
a l l  laughed because  Mother ' s  f r i e n d  was t h e r e  w i t h  h e r  when t h e  baby 
came. 

I remember my a u n t ,  w e l l ,  h e r  name was B e r t h a  b u t  we a l l  c a l l e d  h e r  
Aunt Bea. I was such  a tomboy t h a t  s h e  b rought  m e  i n  a p a i r  of over-  
a l l s  t h a t  was, t h a t  belonged t o  a boy t h a t  s h e  kep t  house  f o r  h i s  
f a t h e r ,  t h e i r  mother was dead ,  and s h e  b rought  me i n  t h i s  p a i r  of 
o v e r a l l s  and I c r i e d .  And, s h e  a lmos t  c r i e d ,  t o o ,  because  I was a 
tomboy. 

Q .  Why d i d  you c r y ?  

A. I was h u m i l i a t e d  t o  t h i n k  s h e  thought  t h a t  I w a s n ' t  a l i t t l e  g i r l .  
I r e a l l y  thought  s h e  thought  I was a boy, and I c r i e d .  I s a i d ,  "I 
d o n ' t  want t h o s e  o v e r a l l s . "  Aunt Bea j u s t  p icked them up and r o l l e d  
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them up and she ,  s h e  never  brought me any more o v e r a l l s  o r  anyth ing  
t o  t e a s e  me about be ing  a c t i v e .  And, l e t  me t e l l  you, I was i n  one 
s c r a p  a f t e r  t h e  o t h e r .  Mother t r i e d  h e r  b e s t  t o  make a  good g i r l  
ou t  of me, and I t h i n k  a t  ( laughs)  t imes s h e  almost gave t h e  job up 
( laughs)  as a bad t a s k s  cause s h e  j u s t  couldn ' t - - I  was always i n t o  
something. 

Q. Do you f e e l  t h a t  World War I made a  b i g  d i f f e r e n c e  i n  your persona l  
l i f e ?  I n  your l i f e  . . . 
A. A s  a c h i l d ?  Yes! I r e a l l y  do! You t a k e  even though you are 
sma l l ,  and you don ' t  understand every th ing ,  war is  an awful experience 
even though you, you--we d i d n ' t  have our  home blown up, and we d i d n ' t  
have t o  be  a f r a i d ,  bu t  i n  my own exper iences ,  and I know my mother 
and my f a t h e r ' s  and my g randpa ren t s ' ,  i t  was t raumat ic .  

Q. How do you f e e l  i t  a f f e c t e d  them most? 

A .  Oh, I f e e l  l i k e  i t ,  l i k e  i t  a f f e c t e d  any pa ren t ,  good pa ren t s  o r  
any family w i th  c l o s e  family t ies,  you, you were s o  a f r a i d  every day 
you thanked God t h a t  you d i d n ' t  ge t  word t h a t  your loved one was, had 
been k i l l e d .  You know, i t  was j u s t  a--even, w e l l ,  i t ' s  j u s t  something 
t h a t  you j u s t  have t o  l i v e  i n  o rde r  t o  be  a b l e  t o  f e e l  i t .  

Q.  Do you t h i n k  i t ' s  p a r t l y  r e spons ib l e  f o r  your s ense  of family? 

A .  I do. Yes, because no t  only t h a t ,  we were always a c l o s e  fami ly .  
I n  my own persona l ,  and my own fami ly ,  we were c l o s e .  And I always 
t r i e d  t o  have a  c l o s e l y  k n i t t e d  fami ly ,  and I am s u r e  t h a t  i f - - i t  
a l l  ties i n  t o  t h e  t h i n g s  t h a t  w e  have experienced when we were 
younger. You don ' t  r e a l i z e  what i t  means u n t i l  you have l o s t  i t ,  
anyth ing  t h a t ' s  p rec ious ,  un l e s s  you have, i f  you have never exper- 
ienced anything--my mother had a  s ay ing ,  "You never m i s s  any th ing  
t h a t  you never had." And, t h a t ' s  s o  t r u e .  

Q. Did t h e  war cause sho r t ages  f o r  you? 

A .  Yes. You know, a t  t h a t  t ime,  they would t ake  t h e  sugar  over  i n  
Europe and i t  caused sugar--you know, sho r t ages ,  and i n s t e a d  of us ing  
sand bags over  t h e r e  l i k e  they should have, they would t ake  t hose  
bags of sugar  and use them f o r  sandbags, and t h a t  kept  t h e  p r i c e  of 
sugar  up. And, I remember p r i c e s  were high!  

Q .  During t h e  World War? 

A .  During the  war and a f te rward .  I remember Mother, w e  t raded  a t  
the Cooperative S t o r e  t h e r e  i n  River ton.  I t  was owned by t h e  miners ,  
i t  was c a l l e d  t h e  Cooperative S t o r e ,  and then  t h e r e  was what they 
c a l l e d  t h e  Company S t o r e  t h e r e  i n  River ton.  It was run  by Peabody 
Coal Company. But ,  t h e  Cooperat ive S t o r e  belonged t o  t h e  miners ,  and 
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