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TRANSCRIPT METHODOLOGY

Initially, I was unaware of the Lone Scout Program, until my recent conversation
with Phil Hawkins, a local high school literature instructor, scouting historian, and Lone
Scout from Olney, Illinois. Following my conversation with Mr. Hawkins, I also
discussed the subject with fellow historian and high school history instructor, Phil Lewis.
Both he and Mr. Hawkins suggested that I contact Perry Piper of Paris, Illinois, a well -
known Lone Scout and icon in the east central Illinois scouting program.

Upon contacting Mr. Piper by phone, I initially stated my desire to interview him
in the near future, concerning his personal recollections on the Lone Scout Program and
the scouting program in general. He readily agreed, and we mutually established the date
of October 3, 1998. 1 drove to his residence in Paris, IL, to conduct the interview. Upon
arriving, I met Mr, Piper and his wife, and discussed my purpose for the oral history
interview. He then explained that the interview would take place at another location he
owned in Vermilion, IL, a small town south of Paris.

Upon arriving at this location, I set up the recorder, tested the recording level, and
initiated the interview. I had written down several questions concerning the Lone Scout
Program that I wished to ask Mr. Piper. I did not ask all of the questions, however, since
he covered them in his narration. My focus was to attempt to tie in the historical dates of
the Lone Scout Program, and how these dates related to the narrator’s involvement in the
Program during those specific times. I also desired for the narrator to provide specific
historical information about the Lone Scout’s founder, W.D. Boyce and other notable
figures in the Lone Scout Program. 1 feel that both of these objectives were
accomplished.

Following the interview, I asked the narrator if I could take some photos of him
with some of his scouting memorabilia, to which he agreed. The format of the
transcription is written as recorded, and has not been edited to correct any incorrect
grammar or grammatical phrases as was possible. I have also attached examples of the
narrator’s writings to supplement my interview. Also included are a bibliography and
endnotes, following the transcript.

I feel this transcript contains valuable information to any student requiring
information on the beginning of the scouting program in east central Illinois. Of
technical note, there is a background motor noise, which I attribute to the tape recorder I
was using with an external microphone. This problem has since been corrected through
my purchase of a different recorder containing a good condenser microphone. Mr. Piper,
in my opinion, was an excellent narrator and greatly simplified my role as interviewer
during the taping of the interview.

I made two copies of the presentation; the original being forwarded to the
University of Illinois at Springfield archives. One copy has been given to Mr. Piper and
the other one I have retained for my files.




Perry Piper - Pioneer in the Illinois Scouting Movement

Perry Piper has a great historical past in scouting. I felt that this information needed to be
recorded and documented for those interested in the early days of scouting in east central
Mlinois. Prior to my introduction to Mr. Piper, I had little information on the Lone Scout
program, and its origins through its founder, W.D. Boyce. My early discussion with Phil
Hawkins, also a Lone Scout from east central Illinois, formed my catalyst of interest in
the rural scouting program, and its association with the Boy Scouts of America. Boyce,
(who was the head of the organization as “Chief Totem™) designed the program for
youths living in rural America. This rural population segment did not always
geographically have access to the Boy Scout organization, and financially, were also
excluded due to the prohibitive costs associated with the Boy Scout Program in the early
1900’s. '

Boyce designed a system whereby the Lone Scouts of America could pay for their books,
badges, and accoutrements, and other expenses associated with their organization,
through the sale of their magazine. Boyce also developed the program through supporting
the development of the boys’ literary skills, encouraged by their submitting journalism
articles to the magazine for potential publication. This program became highly popular
with boys in the early 1920’s and 30’s, who, like Mr. Piper, grew up in rural Illinois and
other states containing rural populations.

I found my interview with Perry to be very fascinating. He is an accomplished narrator
and writer as evidenced in his interview. As a journalist, his newspaper articles entitled,
Growing Up on Muddy Creek, chronicle many of his adventures as both a youth and
young man growing up in Lawrence Co. Illinois. Mr. Piper’s memory is very fluid and
recall is amazing. I attribute much of this to his continuing activity in scouting and
journalism activities.

Since his induction in 1927 (at age 12) Perry is perhaps one of the most dedicated
individuals I have noted in the scouting program. Mr. Piper’s numerous scouting
achievements include: the rank of Distinguished Eagle Scout (only a very few in the
United States have attained this honor), the BSA Life Saving Medal, a $300 college
scholarship from the V.F.W., allowing him to attend the University of Illinois, the winner
of the prestigious Silver Beaver Award (the highest award in local council scouting), and
former curator of the Lone Scout Memory Lodge and Museum in New London, N.C. In
addition to the scouting program, he is-also the founder of the International Edsel
(automobile) Owner’s Club and the Soft Ice Cream Drive-In Association.

Although Mr. Piper states that he does not consider himself a historian, I personally
perceive him as one of the greatest scouting historians that I have met in my lifetime. As
my son prepares to receive his Eagle Scout award, I have found much personal reward in
my opportunity to interview this icon of the scouting program.
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ORAL HISTORY INTERVIEW WITH PERRY E. PIPER

BY DAN WORMHOUDT

Q. DAN WORMHOUDT: 1It's currently October the 3xd, 1998, and I'm
interviewing Perry Piper here at his location in Vermilion, Illinois, and I
have a faew questions, but before I start with some questions, Perry, I'd just
like to ask you if you could give me sort of a brief overview of your
background as far as where you were born and where you were raised and
what you've done between and now and -- or then and now, I guess.

A. Well, I was born down in Lawrence County right at the foot of Red
Hill State -- where Red Hill State Park’ is now. The Indian boundary line that
o0ld Chief Tecumseh and William Henry Harrison signed in 1804 run right down
through the school ground and bordered the eastern edge of the Piper farm.
Muddy Creek runs through the farm and trickles down, is fed by the
springs from Red Hill, so the story that I write about Muddy Creek and growing
up on its banks were based on that.

I went to Spring Hill School, the one-room school at the foot of Red Hill.
I went through the eighth grade eight times because I set there and
listened to the eighth-grade students recite, and since I was born in June,
1911, I was a little bit too old for the one class and too young for the next
class. My mama sent me to a very fine teacher, but the teacher kept me
two months and said that I was too far advanced for the first grade and I wasn't
far enough advanced for the second grade, so she recommended that I lay out of
school for a year, and so I was always a year behind, and therefore I had never
a classmate all the years I went through grade school. I never had a classmate

with me. As a result, when the teacher would get involved with one class, maybe




she would get caught up just by eliminating Perry Piper, who didn't have to
recite that day. And because that happened so frequently that I spent my time
reading our dictionary, which was about a foot thick, in the library.

Our library consisted of one bookcase, but it was filled with a very fine
encyclopedia and a bunch of the classics, all the Leatherstocking Tales and the
some of the adventure stories. One that I enjoyed the most was The Last Days of
Pompeii, and a few years ago I was able to go to Pompeii and renew my interest
in that tragedy. It happened when I was at the University of Illinois, a
traveling exhibit came there of material from Pompeii, and I got hooked there,
and so when I had a chance to go to Pompeii it was quite a treat to go.

The kids in -- there was all the way from seven or eight children to as
many as twenty. Some of them in the early days were as big as they'd ever be.
They were full-grown people, full-grown men and women, because they -- the boys,
particularly, would not go to school when the crops had to be out, so they
stayed home with their parents and help their dad get the spring crops
in, and they’d get out of school early. It was always a seven-month school, but
the kids would -- the boys would stay home to help their fathers in the fall get
the crops out, and many of them only had four or five months of schooling. But
some of them were full-grown men, and some of the things that went on, and today
we would be raked over the coals for harassment of the little kids. The things
they did to the little boys coming to school was horrible, you think. We learn,
life, we learned quick, or we didn't survive, and apparently I survived, so I
learned (laughter).

I went to Spring Hill, and then Sumner“, which was five miles away where
my grandfather had lived until he was killed in a train accident in 1920, was
five miles away. That was our nearest town. They only had a two-year school,
high school. 8o my father paid extra tuition and I went to Bridgeport High

School, and I got there by riding for the first two years with a neighbor boy




who was two years older than I; my buddy Art Vanatta. I write quite
frequently about Art, and some of the shenanigans that we pulled.

And the -- Bridgeport was a very fine school, and I became quite -- the
teacher did very well. I did a story one time about the - how I got to be
buddies with the principal, Bridgeport and Sumner -- Bridgeport''* and
Lawrenceville'” had a terrible rivalry on football, and in those days you played
football on Thanksgiving Day, that was a big day, the turkey day.

And one day there was a rivalry -- I think they were tied in the
standings, and whoever would win the turkey day game would be the champion of
the conference, and the rivalry was pretty high and everybody was having
a big pep deal, and when the classes passed at 10:00, the a .. somebody in the
hallway velled out, "Beat Lawrenceville!" And the principal had come out of the
office like a cannon, and he grabbed the first boy he could get a hold of, me,
and put me in a big c¢loset in his office. Well, that office was where the time
clock was that controlled all the bells and everything, but it was dark in
there. Locked me up in there, and the — I could hear when the bell went off,
and the next class moved off, and nobody come, and I'm still locked up in
there;

Then the noon bell rung, and I'm still locked up in there. Then the -
about the 1:00 bell, everybody come back, and I could hear the office girl in
the other room, but nobody =~ I'm pounding on the door, and nothing would
happen, and so I got up and conceived the idea. 1I'd just ring the fire alarm.
S50 I rang the fire alarm, and it worked fine; all four bells. And the...I could
hear the =-- all the commotion, I heard the fire alarm, and the fire trucks
coming up from down the fire department, and all the kids marched out.
Everything become quiet, and'they were all out under the flagpole like they,
like they should have been, and here come old E. B. Henderson [the high school

principal] in, and he grabbed that door open and tried to get in to turn the

alarm off. First the janitor tried to, and he couldn't get in because it was




i locked, and he got a hold of E. B., and they opened the door, and there I sat.
| And from that time on, E. B. said, "If you don't tell nobody, I won't tell
nobody." So I was a good friend of E. B.'s from then on.

Q. So you graduated from high school at the Lawrenceville area, then?

A. Yeah, at Bridgeport.

Q. Bridgeport, cokay. Then after high school, what happened?

A. Well, I better tell you about — because I've got other things that tied
into me. At our grade school, I got -- I've always wanted to be a Boy Scout.
The -- my mother was -- had been..was an orphan, and she had gone to live when
she was twelve years old with an old lady who was a very strong-willed old lady,
who had a son and a daughter, and her son had fallen in love with a damsel down
the road, and Grandma said, "If you marry that hussy, I'm going to go in my
bedroom, and I am going to lock the door and I'm never going to come out."

Well, he married the girl, and Grandma went in her bedroom, and she locked the
door, and she never came out until they carried her out in her casket. And my
mother, the twelve-year old girl is employed to go there and take care of
Grandma, took her food into her and carried her potty out. Now, the daughter
had two sons, and they were -~- they come to visit us once about 1914 wearing
their scout uniforms. And they could - they could do things. Wh?, they could
throw a hatchet and stick it into a fence post, and they could make a fire
without matches, and they could spin a rope, and, boy, the things they could do.
Well, it didn't take me too long to get hooked on the Boy Scouts.

I've always wanted to be & Boy Scout, but there was no way I could be a
Boy Scout. We had no troop anywhere near us, and there was none in Sumner five
niles away, and there was no chance, and so one day I saw an ad in the - in
Grit [a newspaper]that said, "You can be a Lone Scout." Well, a Lone Scout, Boy

Scout, Indian Scout, no difference. A scout's a scout. 2and so I wrote to -




that ad was for W. D. Boyce, and so the next weekday I get -- or next week I get
a great big package of paper with instructions to sell the papers and cut out a
coupon in there and keep a penny of every one of the papers I sold, send the
rest of the money in along with a coupon, and I could be a Lone Scout.

Q. And this again was what year?

A. This would have been 1922.

Q. 1922,

A. And so I became a Lone Scout, and of course I found out later that I

could start -- get someone - I began to get material, got books, and I could
pass some of the tests, and with my mama's approval -- and boy, she was a tight
task master -- but I passed the test and I got a badge to wear, and when I did

the other boys at school wanted to be scouts, too, and so we started the
Wawa Tribe.

Q. Wawa?

A. Wawa means ‘wild goose’ in Plankanese, and we did all sorts of things
as Lone Scouts up on Red Hill, of course. We traveled all over it [Red Hill].
We'd built a clubhouse up in a tree up there, and we built a radio. We got the
Lone Scout magazine because I was selling it, and the Lone Scout magazine had
directions one time how to make a radio out of two razor blades and a darning
needle, and we built one, and it worked. But, we could get KDKA and that was
the biggest station, and they -- in fact, then in 1924 the Lone Scouts merged
with the Boy Scouts, and I could now do -- get the Boy Scout test by mail, and I
started working on my merit badges, and I became a Lone Scout - I became
probably one of the very first Lone Scouts to reach Eagle [boy scout rank].
There's no way of knowing which one, but I was probably one -- if not
the first, one of the very first, and I became an Eagle Scout and got my Eagle
badge by mail.

Well, my high school algebra teacher was the scoutmaster of the Bridgeport

troop, and, boy, I was proud of that Eagle badge, you know, and I took it in




with me and showed it to him, Hamilton -- Mr. Hamilton.

He said, "Where'd you get that Eagle badge?"
I said, "Well, I earned it."
He said, "You couldn't be. You're not a Boy Scout.”

I said, "But I'm a Lone Scout.”

"You can't have an Eagle badge. You stole that somewhere. I better go
down and talk to the principal."”

Now then, I'm an Eagle Scout less than 24 hours, and I'm already in the
principal's office (laughter). That's not a very good way to get started, but it
just so happens -~- and I've had these coincidences happen to me so many times.
It just happened that that same day the high school had had a program from 10:10
to 10:30 every Wednesday that was the catch-up time, and they would have a
program, some sort of a program for 20 minutes, and that particular day the
fellow named George B. Robinson who was a newly-hired scout executive, and he
was a, - just formed Ambraw-Wabash Area Council Boy Sceout, was there for anyone
to talk to, see about making a date to talk to the class and some of the boys in
the school, and he happened to be there when they took me down to the

principal's office, and he said, "Well, I was a Lone Scout. I'm a Lone Scout

and there's, you know, you could be a -- you could get an Eagle badge now."
Q. So —-
A. Bnd so that's when my scouting -- my first relations with the scout

executive. Well, there's seventeen counties in the Ambraw-Wabash Area Council.
Here's the new scout executive, just been there a week or too two, and T am the
only —-- probably the only Eagle Scout in the whole Council, and ¢f course
everything that came along that pertained to Eagle Scouts, Robinson was an
expert on gettin publicity, and the first thing he would do would be to -
anything that would come up for publicity, he -- well, every time he would get

some publicity meant helpin get the thing started, and of course if it had
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something to do with Eagle Scout, well, Perry Piper's an Eagle Scout. First
thing that happened to us was that Admiral Byrd decided that he was going to
take Boy Scouts to the South Pole with him, so guess who the candidate was from
the Ambraw-Wabash Area Council.

Q. Wouldn't have been you, would it(laughter)?

A. There was no other Eagle Scout. And oddly enough I got to meet Paul
8iple” and became very good friends with him, and I met him dozens of times, and
I met Admiral Byrd on four or five different occasions, and pretty interesting.
and then the -- another time the Harmon Foundation™ gave -~ would give two $50

scholarships to two Eagle Scouts in every state. And so who was the Eagle Scout

to get a -- to be nominated from Ambraw scouts; me.
Well, the -- meanwhile, we get a bunch of us from down in the creek when
it was —- the creek was in flocd, and we would go up to the creek and get on a

log and ride it down through the raging waters, and when it.. just before one of
the bridges, we'd jump up on the bridge, and the log would go under, and we was
crazy kids. And one day one of the boys jumped and missed it and hit his
head and went under the bridge, too, and I went off the other side; I never even
thought about it. If I'd thought about it I wouldn't have done it. I went over
to the other side, grabbed him, pulled him into the side of the road, and we
brought him around and got him going, and everything was all right, until one of
the other boys told his mama about it, and his mama got on the 13-party
telephone line, and the first thing I knew, Perry Piper saved Bud Curry's life.
And, well, George B. Robinson knows that the Boy Scouts give an honor medal for
lifesaving, so who gets nominated but me, and the -- so I get the lifesaving
award.

And then, now this Harmon Foundation comes along, and they're givin these
scholarships. I get a ‘Dear John’ letter, you know, "Sorry, but you didn't win

anything. You weren't selected. Try again sometime.” A week later I get a
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