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 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1KB:
This is Karen Barker.  I’m interviewing Dixie Shakespear.  We’re in her home in Tropic, Utah.  This is May 14th, 2001.  Ok, Dixie, where were you born?

DS:
In Boulder Utah, on the 13th of December, 1923.  

KB:
And, were you just born in the home?

DS:
Yes.

KB:
With a midwife, or doctor, did you have any…?

DS:
Just a midwife was all they had over there then.  And I don’t remember who the midwife was, but I remember hearing from some of the others it might have been just my grandmother.  Grandma Mariella Plum Hall, she was kind of a midwife.  They never actually told me who.

KB:
Who your midwife was?

DS:
Uh uh.  

KB:
And where did the family come from?  Did they come over from Rabbit Valley, Wayne County?   

DS:
No, they came from this way.  Uh, my father was from Escalante, and my mother was from here in Tropic.  She was one of the Riding family that lived up here.  

KB:
Oh Yes.

DS:
And my grandmother was, they had the first hotel in Tropic.  And it was called the Riding Hotel, but it was cabins that they had.  And the sheep shearing coral was up on the mountain, up by that spring up beyond the junction going towards Antimony.  And my dad and others were up there shearing, and my mother, Maud Riding and aunt, Ella Riding were up there cooking for the shearers.  And when dad saw mother come out, he said to his friend, Orin Barker, who was sitting by him, he said “There’s my future wife.”  And eventually they started going together, and they were married.

KB:
And he was from Escalante?

DS:
Yes, he was from Escalante.  

KB:
And she was a Riding?

DS:
She was Christiano Maud Riding, and he was Horace Rila Hall, from Escalante.  

KB:
What a courtship, though.  I mean the distance they’d have to travel.

DS:
They did.  They had to ride horses, he did, to come over and see her, and it was kind of interesting.  And when they were married, maybe you noticed it in Lenore’s book, everything was there and they were ready to be married, and they couldn’t find the marriage liscense.

DS:
But it was the marriage certificate they couldn’t find.  Bishop Thomas Cope rode to Panguitch and they found it where it had fallen back in the post office.

KB:
Oh, you mean they’d gotten it in Panguitch?

DS:
Hadn’t got it over here, to Tropic. And they were married here, and so when he brought it back, I guess everything, the dance and everything, was about out, and they were married after they got their marriage license.  

KB:
And who married them?  Was it the Justice of the Peace, or was it the bishop?

DS:
I’m not sure on that.  I think it was, if I remember rightly, it was Bishop J. Austin Cope, but I might be wrong.  I think he was either the bishop or in the bishopric.  

KB:
Now in order to come over here on horseback, would he have to go over Widstoe, or would he come down through the canyon from Escalante to get through Henrieville.

DS:
I’m not sure of that.  I imagine it was more through Widstoe, up over the Escalante Mountain.

KB:
Over the road, then.

DS:
This road down here wasn’t made until 1946.  

KB:
But I know some of them would take their horses up through there, anyway.

DS:
Down through there.  Maybe he did, I don’t know, but they never told me that.  

KB:
Would that be an all day?  Would he spend the night?

DS:
I think so. I really don’t know.  I just, you know, haven’t heard that much about it, I guess.  I didn’t ask them that much.  A lot of things I should have asked that I didn’t.  But he probably rode, if they were riding horses through, that’s probably the way he came.  Its been a lot shorter than the other way.  

KB:
So what made them move to Boulder?

DS:
Oh, eventually my grandfather, who was my dad’s dad, and them, decided to buy this farm over in Salt Gulch, was where they first moved into.  And they all went over, sold what they had in Escalante, went over and bought this farm up there, above, kind of in the north corner of the valley there.  And I remember mother telling about when they went over, that Elmo was a baby, they had stayed in Escalante for a year or so, because they had their first baby in Escalante.  And she said the road was rough enough that she carried Elmo most of the way, and they walked.  And she said she still remembered when they got up to the cabin, Grandpa had her sit down with the baby while they fixed dinner.  Said it was strange, they had bread and milk, and they didn’t even cut the bread, they just broke it, you know. 

KB:
Yes.

DS:
And that was kind of the evening meal. 

KB:
Was milk and bread?

DS:
Yes, they called it bread and milk.  So that was one thing I remember her telling about.  And then eventually, why, they homesteaded, mother and dad did, down in the lower part where Sioux and Bob Cochran have their trail rides and Bed and Breakfast.

KB:
I’ve only seen signs. 

DS:
I’ll have to take you to Salt Gulch.

KB:
Yes, I’d love to go.  

DS:
We’ll have to do that one day.  Anyway, they homesteaded down there, and she said that they built a cabin, and they had a cellar.  And she said they planted their first garden, was so excited about it, and dad fenced it so the animals wouldn’t get into it.  The next morning they got up and the posts had pulled out of the ground because it was so moist where they had planted the garden.

KB:
Oh, you’re kidding.

DS:
They had to start over and build another fence.  And then she told about when she would set the milk, you know, they had milk cows, they didn’t have a separator or anything then.  And they would set it out in the cellar and put slats between the two pans.  She said one day, of course this was after they had more children because Erna would have been about three or four years old, or five or such.  I was the fourth daughter.  And she said, Erna went out one day and pulled these slats out and spilled all of her milk.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
So, they had a fun life.  

KB:
Oh.  Now they would just put it in the cellar until it separated?

DS:
Until the cream come to the top.  And then they skimmed off the cream and made butter with it, and drank the milk.

KB:
And they always made their own butter?

DS:
Made their own butter, and then through the years, they made cheese, cottage cheese.  Well, they probably made cottage cheese then.  But eventually when we moved to the big ranch, uh, I can remember the cheese press, and I’ve still got two of the cheese things that they put it in.  The round, metal things.

KB:
Oh, they’re  round, they were metal?

DS:
Yes but they had the block of wood that was wood, and then they put it in and somehow they had a press that would go from the top with wood, and it would press it, and the whey would come out of it to make the cheese.  

KB:
Ok, so it was a metal, the container was actually metal?

DS:
Yes.

KB:
Round metal?  And then they had a block of wood that would go on top of that?

DS:
And on the bottom.  

KB:
To press… Oh, so it was just a, like the sides of it were metal and the bottom was wood and the top was wood.  

DS:
And it would press it to where the whey would run out.  

KB:
Did you ever take that whey and do anything with it?

DS:
You couldn’t.  They fed it to the pigs.  That’s all you could do.

KB:
That was pretty much all you could do.

DS:
Yes.  You couldn’t do anything with that.  But I can remember the curd that mother would let us have before she put it into the cheese press.  That was good.  They did that on the back of a stove, certain temperature, somehow.  

KB:
Oh, and I love curds.

DS:
I do too.  

KB:
And what about, how would you, because you’re so isolated in Boulder, how did you get like, the rennet and stuff to make the cheese.

DS:
I think they sent for it.  They ordered about everything we had out of catalogs, our clothes and pretty well everything.  Unless when dad went in the spring, he would go shear sheep, and then he would come back with supplies.  And it could have been then, but he picked stuff.

KB:
He would pick that up.  

DS:
But, in fact, somewhere I’ve got a little container of that rennet.

KB:
Of the old rennet?

DS:
Yes, I think it’s in my fridge.  In the bottom drawer.

KB:
I heard that the color for the cheddar cheese was already in the rennet?

DS:
I think so, because it colored it yellow, you know, pale.

KB:
It’s not, wasn’t the orange that it is now?

DS:
I don’t think it was quite as dark as what…

KB:
As what we use now?

DS:
Yes.  Some of the lighter, it would be about like it.  

KB:
But it was cheddar, wasn’t it, basically?  Or just cheese?

DS:
It was just cheese, is all I know, because they just made cheese.  Everybody in Boulder did that, and it was just something they always did.  So, we were quite self-supporting. 

KB:
Well, you had to be.  And so, when you go, if you went to get supplies, was it easier to go over to Wayne County, or down through, over the Widstoe and to Panguitch, or…

DS:
I think, like I said, I think what dad and the men did when they went to shear sheep, Escalante had a store long before Boulder did, and that’s probably where they picked up a lot of their things.  See, they were settled quite a bit sooner than Boulder.  So I imagine that’s where they got quite a few things.  But I can remember him bringing home flour, and sugar, and raisins, and things like that, you know.  But, uh, that was even when I was younger.  So I don’t know too much about that, but I do know that they didn’t have a store for a long time in Boulder.  

KB:
Where did the road go from Boulder to Escalante?  Because obviously you didn’t have the Hell’s Backbone bridge yet, or, how did they…

DS:
Well, the first road went in where the road is now, the lower road.  

KB:
Up through Calf Creek?

DS:
Yes.  And, ah, unfortunately, my family, some of them, hiked it this spring, and I wasn’t able to go over and go with them.  But it went into what they called the Baker Wash Cut-off, and it was more, you know where the road goes down the rocks?

KB:
Down into the Calf Creek area, or…

DS:
No, down into Boulder.

KB:
Oh Yes, Yes.

DS:
It was over on that side, kind of south and east.  And that’s where the first road came down through.  

KB:
Huh.

DS:
And then, they also had the mail trail that went into Lower Boulder, where they took the mail on pack mules.  It came in three times a week when I was younger.  I’m not sure how often before that.  And according to what we know, it was the last place in the United States to have the mail go in on pack mule.  

KB:
I’d believe that.

DS:
And it went in until 1937.  

KB:
By pack mule?

DS:
Yes.

KB:
And did it go over the Widstoe trail?

DS:
I’m not sure about that.  I just know that it came from Escalante over to Boulder.

KB:
Huh?

DS:
It about had to have come through this area, some how.  Well, maybe it went over the mountain.  I’m not sure on that.  

KB:
It was probably just packed in from Escalante.  Because theirs probably would have been coming by car by then.

DS:
Well, they had them coming, ah, well I can remember the wagons that we came over here in to see my grandparents.  And we came over the Escalante Mountain then, and into Widstoe area.  

KB:
And then down into here?

DS:
Yes here.  And I remember once, we camped on the Escalante Mountain at what is called Hall’s Creek.  But my brother said that it took about four or five days to come the full way from Boulder to get into Tropic.

KB:
Oh my word.  

DS:
But I don’t know on that, because I don’t remember it.  But, I don’t think Lenore said anything about that in her book that I’ve noticed.  But it was quite a ways to come.  

KB:
So, when you came, you’d stay for a while?

DS:
Yes, we’d stay with grandma and them for a while.  In fact, I don’t remember my grandfather.  If he was alive when I was five years old, when we came, I still don’t remember him.  I need to look that up and find out for sure on that.  But the next time we came, we came with Eve Coombs.  He had a car.  And I remember the first car that came into Boulder.  It was quite an isolated area.

KB:
And so, did it, how did it get in?  Did it have to go over the Hell’s Backbone Road?

DS:
No, it came down the road that they have in there now, except it wasn’t oiled or anything.  And they told about, they had to take the wagons kind of, well, the wagons and the cars, kind of to where they could get them down in.  Kind of take them apart some way, I don’t know what.

KB:
The cars, too?

DS:
Well, I think it was just probably the wagon.  I think they must of had a road when that first car came in.  Probably had to have.

KB:
And do you know who owned it?

DS:
Yes, Perce Levitt owned it.  I remember when we went to church, my brother and I, Heber and I we came out, and that car was there, and as we started over I guess to look at it, he honked the horn and about scared us to death. (Laughing.)

DS:
So, I can remember that.  But I’d also seen in Lenore’s book where Theron Griffin and some friends brought a car in there, and they had to stop and lay down something to run on in the sand.

KB:
Oh, Yes.  

DS:
And then they would go so far and then have to do it again.  

KB:
Now that’s down by Calf Creek.  Isn’t it really sandy down in that area?

DS:
That was up across the bench, it came across that area.

KB:
Now that road as it comes out of Calf Creek going towards Boulder, that was there then?  They used that?

DS:
Not the same road.  This road came up, I should have taken you over to Boulder…

KB:
Oh yes, I want you to.

DS:
The road across the canyon, still part of that shows there, I can point out part of the road to you, but it did go across the same bench there.  

KB:
On that part that’s straight down on both sides?

DS:
Well, Yes, it would have went, uh, now wait a minute.  I’m not sure on that, or whether it came…  Well, it about to have done.  I don’t think there’d a been any other way.  And as you went across that bench going in, why it’s sandy.  And I took it that that’s where Theron and his friends them put down wire or something, a blanket or something, to drive across.  But uh, so it was quite a different place, all right.  And then of course when we went to Salt Gulch in the summer, it was different, because we couldn’t go for church or anything, we just lived there.  We would go into, once in a while, like on Memorial Day, or times like that, you know, take flowers.  Back then, the coves and everything were filled with flowers.  We had a lot more moisture.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And we would pick those and put them in buckets.  And the one time, mother was driving the buggy, and that’s the main thing you rode in.  And I think Esther Colon was with us, and her children, some of them, and some of us, and we got down to the bottom of the rocks, which is where the road goes now.  But it was just rocks, it wasn’t built like it is now.  And she hit a rut, and I fell out, and somehow the wheel went over my legs, but it didn’t break anything.  They were, skinned, but nothing was broken.

KB:
Oh, my word.

DS:
So I survived it.  So we did a lot like that with, you know, going to Boulder.  And then, of course, in the fall, we moved over so we could go to school over there.  

KB:
And so you would go in the summer to Salt Gulch, and then back to Boulder for school?

DS:
The winter months, yes.

KB:
But the school wasn’t as long, was it?  I mean, you waited until after the harvest was done to go back to school?  So it was later on in the fall than it is now?  Because we start at the end of August.

DS:
I think it was later.  And I think we probably got out earlier in the spring.  But I think sometimes we had to miss a little school, you know, if we had to not be there on time, in early, you know, when it started.  Uh, it seemed like I was always through in the spring and went out to the ranch.  It’s been too long ago.  (Laughing) But it was interesting.  We had a good school, we had good teachers, and it was just really a special time.

KB:
To what grade?

DS:
Eighth.  

KB:
Through eighth?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
And then what would you do?

DS:
Well, later than that, we went to school in other places.  I went down to Richfield, and some of them went to Escalante, and just wherever.  But I remember we had two rooms in the school house, four grades in each room.  And I remember Jean Hanson was the first teacher, my first grade teacher, and for four years, I guess.  She was really a good teacher.  She could tell stories, and you could just see them live.  Just about like television.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
I love that little tar baby, you remember that one?

KB:
Oh Yes.

DS:
And she would tell that, and you could just see it.  And then we went into the other class with Golda Peterson, I think two years, and then Mr. Memmott came.  Thomas K. Memmott.  And he was from Scipio.  And he was a teacher.  And, should I tell you, that when I graduated, Geneveve Haas and I were the Valedictorians.  He chose the two of us.  And I remember Geneveve didn’t have, to work hard, it came easier for her.  I had to work hard.  (Laughing) But I kept up with it.  And so that was kind of nice.  But he’d tell us about Scipio, and I thought that must be the most special place in the world.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And so then eventually when R. and I went out to Scipio, I decided it was just a small town.  (Laughing)

KB:
(Laughing)  Yes, a pretty normal, small Utah town.

DS:
It was.  But he, he loved it, so…  Well, let’s see, what else do you want to know about when we were children?

KB:
I’m really curious, because so many of the people in Boulder did come from Rabbit Valley.  Did that just kind of, was it too hard of a trip to go back over there to get supplies?  Why did they always come this way do you think?

DS:
Well, I don’t know.  Maybe it was just my dad that came this way.  Maybe the others went that way because, did you read Lenora’s book, how the Lyman’s came in?  

KB:
Didn’t they come down from there?

DS:
They came from Wayne County, and uh, when they were almost starving to death they sent the two young boys back to get some flour.

KB:
Back to Wayne County.

DS:
Yes.  So, I imagine a lot of them came from that way.  In fact, some of them came in and had pastures up on the mountain there, I think probably the Haws’ and Peterson’s came that way.  But this was the way my family came because mother was from here.  So I just read her book when I have a question.  The Moosmans came from that way, too.  So I think probably quite a few of them came from over that way.  But that road wasn’t put in ‘til after the road down the other way.  You know, it was put through there, but it wasn’t oiled until later.

KB:
Oh yes, that was in my lifetime they oiled that.

DS:
Yes, it was quite a lot later.  Nathela Woolsey, she was Nathela King, she did a big share of the work through there and, it always made me feel kind of sad they put a deal up on the mountain honoring somebody from Panguitch, what was his name, instead of her.  And I thought she should have had a lot more credit for that, but that’s life.

KB:
Definitely.  And about how many people lived in Boulder?  Did a lot of people come and go, or…?

DS:
No, a big share of them, I think, kind of stayed there.  Some of them would go to Escalante in the winter, you know.  The King’s did, let’s see, I guess it was my mother’s relation.  She was a Riding.  Aunt Bertha, she married a Liston, and they would move to Escalante and then back to the farm.  And I think quite a few of the families would do that in the wintertime.  But a lot of them just stayed there, you know, just… I can remember back when in the winter we went in sleighs, because there was too much snow on the roads for the wagon.  We had horses on the sleighs.  And I can remember a lot of things like that.  And then we all went to the dances, even the babies.  They took them all and put them on the benches and we would sit and watch them dance.  They did the Virginia Reel, and some of those dances.  It was fun to watch them.  We quite enjoyed that.  And then we had school, and, we had a pretty good schoolhouse.  It was, like I said, two rooms, they partitioned off, but when they opened it up for dances, you know, or church or something that way, why, it was a pretty good size room.  

KB:
And about how many students were they usually?

DS:
Oh, not too many.  I should have counted what’s on a picture I’ve got.

KB:
Oh.  Would you say it was more than twenty, or…

DS:
Oh yes, I imagine it was about twenty in each room, or twenty-five in each room, probably.  

KB:
That’s pretty big.

DS:
Well, they had big families back then, too, was another thing.  I know that the Haws’ lived down around the schoolhouse ledge and they would ride to school on horses, and, I remember a time or two they were so cold that their hands were almost frozen.  And they would put them in snow to thaw them out.  I can remember that.

KB:
They’d put them in snow to thaw them out, huh?

DS:
Yes, to take that frost out of them.  So they had kind of a rough time.  They had to ride horses, or their folks had to bring them.  And they lived a quite a ways away from the school.  I, we didn’t, we lived just where my brother’s store was.  Course he sold that, and the house across from it.  The school house was just down from us, so we didn’t have to go very far, but…  I remember the one time, my mother wanted me to wear some overshoes that wasn’t mine, they must have been the boys.  I didn’t want to wear them, but my mother was quite determined if she told you to do something, you did it.  So anyway, I would come back in the house cryin’. I didn’t want to wear them, and I wasn’t too big, I don’t think.  And, finally I went to school, and I remember Geneveve Haws said to the teacher, Dixie’s been cryin’.  (Laughing)

KB:
(Laughing)

DS:
So…  It was quite a life.  

KB:
Was it a lot colder then, than it is now?

DS:
No, it was warmer then, because we raised melons. That was unbelievable out to Salt Gulch.  They would be those great big ol’ stripped ones, and you can’t raise melons here like that, now.  Mother said they planted their gardens in March or the first part of April.  We had real good gardens, and of course they had to live on that because they had to bottle a lot of fruit and vegetables, and, you know, things like that.  They didn’t have freezers, didn’t have, ah, actually, fridges and things.  They had, our cellar was deep, and it was cold, and we’d keep the milk and the cream and stuff down there.  And some people put on the north side of their house a kind of a little box, and they’d put burlap over it, and kept that wet to keep their milk and things cold.  So it was quite different that way, too.  It was a pioneer life.

KB:
So for a refrigerator they’d build a box on the north side of the house and then just keep burlap draped over it?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
Was it open at all around the sides, or was it closed?

DS:
I think it was open so you could open it up, probably a little door.  Then they’d just put the burlap over the whole thing and kept it wet. But the top must have been something that the water wouldn’t go in.  I don’t remember for sure on that.  Probably a piece of tin or something that would run the water off.  Then they had, like I said, cellars that was made, our dad made it out of rock, and then the floor was hard dirt, and it was cool down there, and that’s where they put their fruit and everything like that.  

KB:
And what about bottles?  How would they can?  Where did they get their bottles from?

DS:
Oh, they had bottles, at least as I grew up, I don’t remember, I really don’t remember where they got them from.  But I do remember they put pork down, they called it salt pork, you know.  They’d salt it.  And then you’d have to cut that and put it in water to par boil it to take the salt out before they could cook it.  That was the bacon.  

KB:
So they would take, like, just the raw pork, put lots of salt on it, and then they’d just put it down there for a while to be cured?

DS:
Yes, it cured it.

KB:
For how long, do you think?

DS:
Oh, a while.  I don’t remember whether it was two weeks or longer than that.

KB:
So it was quite a while.

DS:
It was quite a while.  And then when they took it out and sliced it, it had to be boiled to get that salt out, and then they would cook it.  I’m trying to think, with meat, I think they didn’t kill too much until winter, and then they would hang it out where it was cold enough to keep it kind of partly froze to where it would keep.  But I don’t think they could have bottled anything like until they got pressure cookers.  

KB:
Oh Yes, it would be…

DS:
I just don’t think so.  I think that fruit, I can remember mother cooking it and just putting in the bottles and sealing them.  So, without cold packing it or anything.  So I think that’s what they had to do.  

KB:
Now they’d just put it in the bottle…

DS:
You cook it first?

KB:
All the fruit.  And then put it in the bottle…

DS:
And then just seal it with the lids?  The kind they had.

KB:
Then they didn’t cold pack it or anything else, they just did that, and then hoped for the best, huh?

DS:
Well, it did keep then.  They don’t keep that good now, but it did then.

KB:
I wonder why.  Is it the difference in the type of bottles?

DS:
Or is it the difference in the germs in the air?  It might be that.  

KB:
I don’t know.  

DS:
I don’t think they cold packed anything that I can remember until years later.

KB:
They had different lids.  

DS:
Yes, they had the lids with the rubber ring around them.

KB:
And were they the glass tops, or where they the tin?

DS:
They were tin, and then the glass was in the inside of it.  

KB:
Ok, the tin.

DS:
I’ve got one or two of them around here somewhere.  And so, um, I don’t know.  Maybe they did cold pack them.  Maybe they had to.  I can’t remember.

KB:
What did you do when you first started canning?  Did you have to, did you cold pack?

DS:
Well, I think we did, I think we, as time went by, I think mother cold packed, and then we got cookers and was able to pressure things.  But way back, I’m trying to think of when we first did those things.  And I think, I can still see mother cooking applesauce and she would put it in the bottles and then seal them.  And it kept.  Peaches and things, the same way.  They didn’t put them in and cold pack them, because they cooked them first, and then bottled them.  

KB:
The heat from the fruit probably did the sealing.

DS:
Yes.  And then, of course, their rings, they put in hot water, the rubber seals.  So it was quite different than what people do now.  

KB:
What about drying fruit?  Did they do much of that?

DS:
We did a lot of that.  We had sweet plum trees.  We used to dry a lot of sugarplums and apples, and things like that.  And maybe that took care of a lot of the things that they had.  Mother could make the best dried apple pie.  It was really good.  

KB:
I’ve never tried any kind of pie that was made from dried fruit.

DS:
Haven’t you?

KB:
No.

DS:
Mother did that.  She just really, I never made much of it, but she did.  She was a good hand at making pie, anyway.  So she was able to do that, and I don’t know, I was trying to think.  I remember they raised lots of chickens and turkeys and things.  That was my age, not back when.  And they would ship them to the market.  And the year of that deep snow in 1936 and ‘37, she had to bottle a lot of those, the chickens and turkeys.  And I can’t remember whether they had bottles, or whether she borrowed them or something, you know.  But I remember she bottled those, quite a few chickens she had ready to go to market.  They also raised all kinds of animals.  So we had plenty of meat.  They had cattle and sheep and pigs and chickens and turkeys and, lots of venison.  That was back before you had to even have a license.  And that was my favorite meat, and it still is.

KB:
Venison?  Bottled, or did you like it…

DS:
I just liked it cooked.  They would put it in flour and cook it, and then make cream gravy.  So that was always kind of one of my favorites.  But they did have a lot of food like that.

KB:
What about jerky?  Did you make much jerky?

DS:
Dad did, he made jerky.

KB:
Ok, now, at one time Boulder, you had telephones?

DS:
Yes, we had telephones as long as I can remember. 

KB:
So they were actually one of the first communities to get a telephone in the area.

DS:
Yes.  It was, and like I said, we could call anybody.  There was a party line, and you each had to ring the telephone, and it was, ours was one long and two shorts.  

KB:
So that’s how you knew how to ring them?

DS:
How to call, just by the, whatever their number was.  In fact, I’ve got a list of them somewhere that my brother Heber checked and wrote down.  And then if somebody picked up the receiver, you could hear them do it, and then they could listen to what you were saying, you know.  So you had to be a little careful, I guess, what you said.  (Laughing) But anyway, it was kind of a party line all the way through.  And as long as I can remember that was there.  I just can’t remember it not being.  And then, like I said we could call Escalante, and I think Leander Schurtz could put us to who ever in Escalante and we could talk to them.  But that was all I think, I don’t know.  But it was quite an interesting deal. 

KB:
So you couldn’t call like, Panguitch, or Salt Lake?  Just to Escalante was as furthest out you could call?

DS:
Well, and yet I remember when my sister, we had measles, and my sister Erna got an abscess on her jaw.  And they called Dr. Bigalow in Panguitch, and he came over and lanced that.  So they must have either sent a message with Leander or else, they called and talked to him, I don’t know.  

KB:
And Leander was the guy in Escalante that was the telephone operator there?

DS:
Yes, and he was the one that was blind.  And he could do just about anything. I do remember that.  I remember one time my sister Erna, the oldest girl, was really good to help out in the fields with the horses.  She loved horses.  One time dad called her and said come and drive these horses back in.  They were out bringing the hay in from the fields.  And she went out, and as she went up behind the horses, one of them kicked her in the face. Dr. Wilson came over.  He was not a medical doctor but he could do a lot.  And he sewed that up, and she got infection in it, and they had to take her to Panguitch.  And Dad and Mom had to stay over there with her a long time, until she got better.  And I remember the neighbors took care of us younger children until they got back.  So Boulder was like one big family.  If people needed help, there was somebody there to help them.  And so, I’m not too sure on that calling.  Somebody else could probably tell you that.

KB:
Now what about the Indian ruins?  

DS:
I’ve got that in the…  Um, we lived just across from the Indian ruins.  And when the wind would blow we could go across and pick up arrowheads.  We didn’t know that much about it, we just picked those up.  And my dad was a great. After we got the store he’d give them to people instead of keeping what he had.  We had some, and my mother had them at their house after dad died.  And then my sister Lenore took them and put them in different frames for all of us to have one.  I think I drew the one that wasn’t the most important.  Mine didn’t have too many good ones in it.  (Laughing)


So anyway eventually, of course, they came in and went in and excavated the Anaszi  Village and made it into a museum.  We were there for the opening and so was the governor, Calvin L. Rampton. Anyway, it was a very special day. It was dedicated by Senator Royal Howard.   And then, of course, we used to go hiking down to Calf Creek, and go up to the Indian Moqui houses.  And I remember the time that my brother LeFair and I found some corn.  It was red, and I think mother sprouted some of that.  Even sitting there that long, it would sprout.  

KB:
Huh.  And what did you think about the ruins?  Did you ever think about them much, or did you realize how important they were?

DS:
I don’t think we did, because it was just always there, you know.  And we just knew that the Indians were buried there, knew that some had left the area.  But I don’t…

KB:
But you knew they were buried in the Boulder area?

DS:
Yes, in these ruins we knew they were buried there. 

KB:
In the one that, where the museum is right now?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
And did you know that?

DS:
I guess it was just handed down from the people that lived there, because we knew that was where the Indians were buried, in that, it was just kind of a knoll type thing.  Ephriam Coombs owned the property, but he knew they were buried there, too.  So they just kind of fenced the one side away from his place.  

KB:
Hum.  I wonder how they would know?  What about the Piute Indians?  Were there any around at that time?

DS:
These were the Anasazi Indians that left the country.  Ok, the other Indians that came into lower Boulder, I don’t think they were Piute.  I would think they were Navajo, because they made rugs and brought them, sold them, traded for horses and things.  They would come in once a year and trade their rugs and whatever they had for horses or something from the people.  And I don’t know, I’m not sure on that, but I would think they were Navajos.  

KB:
Yes, the Navajos did come up and trade in the valley, here, too, over in Bryce Valley.

DS:
I think it was the same group.  And I do remember, I had two nice rugs when I married R.  I should never have brought them here, because he ended up with the one, I guess I was busy and didn’t realize that he took the one redish one, red and gray, for a horse blanket.  That wasn’t so bad, but then when he took the yellow and black one, I realized that he was taking that it, and I said “R., don’t take that rug.”  And he said “Oh, I’ll bring it back.  We’re just going hunting.”  And they went hunting and somebody else got off with it, I think they went camping.  It never came back.  So anyway, if I had realized what I do now, you know, I wouldn’t have even let him take them out of the house.  (Laughing)  But that’s too late.

KB:
And so you bought them right from the Navajo’s as they came to Boulder?

DS:
In Boulder, yes.

KB:
And where would they come up from?

DS:
Well, it must have been down toward Hole in the Rock because that’s where a lot of them lived was down there.  And then eventually my Grandfather, Joseph J. Hall, and Dad and Harry Coles had a trading post down there.  They traded with the Indians. 

KB:
Down by the Hole in the Rock?

DS:
Yes, on the bar down to where the water filled it up down on the bottom where they crossed across there.  And so, I imagine they came up from down in that area and come up to Boulder.  They came into Pierce Levitt’s on that old road through there, and I just never did think to ask them where they lived.  Of course I was quite young, I wasn’t old enough to…

KB:
Care?

DS:
Well, I didn’t just, they just come in, and we didn’t know that much about the Indians.  

KB:
And your grandfather, you said, had a trading post down there at the Hole in the Rock?

DS:
Grandfather, and my father, and Harry Coles.  And did you ever go down there before the water came up on there?

KB:
Nope, I haven’t been down there even now.

DS:
Oh, you’ll have to come and look at my slides.  

KB:
Oh, yes.

DS:
We went down, R. and let’s see, there was R. and I and our family, it was when Christy was a baby, Larvin and Eva Pollock and their daughter, Marian, was a baby at that time.  And we went down, and we walked down in there, where the, the pioneers went down, and across the river to Bluff.  And they had those steps there.  So when I ask about them, why, Dad said that they made those to trade with the Indians.  Well, why I didn’t get more information from him, I don’t know.  I really don’t.  I just was busy and didn’t do it.  Only, he did tell me that they did not go straight down where it shows now.  There was a shelf that went around this way that they went on that broke that top that they talk about being so steep in the Miller book, and in the Incredible Journey and all of those.  So anyway, they did trade with the Indians there, and then, in my grandfathers history, it said that one time he was swimming across the Colorado, and a horse tried to paw him under, and the Indians saved him from that.  They helped him get out of the river.  He was, I guess quite a swimmer, from what I’ve heard.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
So we got away from Tropic, and Boulder.

KB:
Was that the, which grandfather, grandfather Hall?

DS:
Hall, Joseph Tryan Hall.

KB:
And so is that all they would use the trading post for, was just the Indians, or were there trappers, or other people who’d come through and use it?

DS:
He never talked about anybody like that.  It was just, talked about it being the Indian people.

KB:
Just the Indians?  So what would they do with the supplies that they’d get from the Indians, then?

DS:
Well, I guess they brought them back into Escalante and traded them probably to the people there and then got more supplies to take back down to trade with the Indians again.  They had a little place to live.  I’ve talked to Arelia Coles.  And she said it was just a little place where they had a bed and what have you, where they lived.  And they would go down and stay ‘til they got rid of their things, and then they would come back with what they got from the Indians.  And I guess they just traded them to the stores, or to the people in Escalante.  

KB:
So was it mostly blankets that the Navajos would bring then, or did they bring the turquoise jewelry too?

DS:
I imagine they had the jewelry too, but I don’t know.  I just really don’t know.  

KB:
Because that really didn’t become something until the 70’s or so.

DS:
Later on anyway.

KB:
1970?

DS:
So it was just probably the rugs that they had, that… And then dad told about them with pine nuts.  They would shell the pine nuts, the squaws would.

KB:
The Indians?  Oh.

DS:
And they would bring them and trade them the pine nuts.  And I said, “How did they shell them?”  And he said “I suppose with their teeth.”  And I said “Did you eat them?”  And he said “’Course we did.”

KB:
Oh.  (Laughing)

DS:
They probably washed them, maybe.  

KB:
I hope.

DS:
But I don’t remember him saying too much about other things that they brought.  Like I said, I should have asked more questions.

KB:
And now the thing that amazes me, because the Navajos are not native to this area, the Paiute are.  The Navajos would come up and trade with the Paiute, but they didn’t live in the area.  And so, but you didn’t see the Paiute around at all?

DS:
I don’t know.  They could have been Paiute, I don’t know.  

KB:
No, I’m pretty sure these were Navajos.  The Navajo did the blankets and stuff. 

DS:
Well, I knew that they did that, but I don’t know if I saw any that were Paiute

KB:
I wonder if they’d been pushed back by then?

DS:
Could have been.  And then I didn’t see too many of them, because they came in, and it was just usually the men that went down and traded with them, you know.  

KB:
Oh, the wives didn’t go down and pick out their blanket?

DS:
I don’t think so.  I think the men did more of that.

KB:
Went down and did all the trading with them.

DS:
Yes, I think so.  

KB:
It wasn’t scary, though, was it?

DS:
No, we weren’t scared of much of anything.  Didn’t know about this world now days.  (Laughing)


I remember mother, when we got the store, my dad had a heart attack when I was thirteen years old, out to the ranch.  He could no longer work on the ranch.  So he sold the ranch to my oldest brother and his wife, and to Mack and Lenora, which is my sister Lenora and Mack LeFevre, and uh, we moved into Boulder, and of course that was where we had the home when we moved in for school.  And then across the street was the old Relief Society building, which they had by then made the church, so that they didn’t need that.  And we put the store in there. Dad’s sister had a store down by the cheese factory, and he bought stock from there to stock the shelves.  And I remember one day there was a tramp, I guess, came and, I wasn’t worried about it.  But Hazel King was there, and she left and went over and told mother.  And mother come over and she was scared because we didn’t know who he was.  So things like that really didn’t worry me that much.  He was just a person that wanted some groceries, and so I didn’t get very scared.  I think that was because we grew up not being afraid of people.  They were good people in Boulder, and there was just nothing, you know, they were just friends, and like I said, like a big family.  So it was different.  

KB:
So now, the Halls store that’s in Boulder, was owned by your father. 

DS:
Yes.

KB:
He started that?  And it was the original Relief Society building?  

DS:
Yes.

KB:
Now what’s a Relief Society building?

DS:
Ok, the church, well the school house burned, and before they got a new church made, they made this Relief Society building for the Relief Society organization.  And we did, they did quilts and things in there.  And it was one long building and then, my dad put another area out to the side the way it is now.  And since then my brother, LaFair has put that porch on the side.  So anyway, it was just a store that we clerked in, and it was kind of different, because I wasn’t used to things like that, but I got used to it and quite enjoyed it.  

KB:
Now when did he build the store?

DS:
He started it when I was thirteen years old, so take thirteen off of seventy seven and that’ll tell you.  

KB:
Sixty years ago.  

DS:
No, I’d be more than that, I’d be about sixty four or five.

KB:
Well, no about sixty four.  Yes.  And so where did he get his supplies?  Did he have to go get them, or did he have them shipped in?

DS:
Yes, by then he had got a truck and he would go to Richfield.  And uh, pick up supplies.  I think by then, they had the road where you could go over the Wayne County way and pick up supplies from Richfield.

KB:
So you’d go up through Antimony and that way?

DS:
No, it would go over to Wayne County.

KB:
Oh, from Boulder over to Wayne County, and then…

DS:
Yes, then down.  I think, maybe it wasn’t in the beginning, but then I think by then, I’m not right sure.  He may have come to and went this way to Richfield.  I remember he’d go to Richfield to pick up supplies.  

KB:
Was that exciting, when he’d come back?

DS:
I don’t know.  

KB:
You weren’t excited to see what he’d brought, or…

DS:
I guess we were.  We helped unload things and helped put them on the shelves, and things that way.  But I do remember the first time I went to Salt Lake City with him.  He eventually started freighting from up there.  And I think I was maybe about fifteen. Melba Moosman went with me.  And we went up with him, and we stayed with some friends of his, and we saw Salt Lake City.  That was quite exciting.

KB:
How did that feel?  I mean, what did you think when you saw it, coming from Boulder?

DS:
I can’t remember too much about it, only that it was much, much bigger! (Laughing)  And quite different.

KB:
(Laughing)  Did it feel a lot more modern, or did it…

DS:
Well, I didn’t know much about being modern, I don’t think.  But it, you know, it was just different than what we were used to.  It was quite exciting to go up and see that, but I don’t…  Then I remember the time dad took us to Richfield to the circus.  We couldn’t have been too old then, because LaFair and I went with him, we were the two youngest.  And I remember he gave us five dollars apiece.  That was a lot of money then.  And LaFair spent his in a hurry, and he come back for more.  But I was a little more conservative, I think.  But it was kind of fun, we got to ride on a Ferris wheel, and you know, different things that way that we didn’t know much about.  So it was kind of good.  We used to go to Escalante more than any place when we went in the wagon, because my mother’s cousin, Hortence Munson lived there.  She was married to Leo Munson, who’s the parents of some of the Escalante Munson’s. So we would go over and eat dinner with them.  I can remember that.  

KB:
How long did it take?  

DS:
I really don’t know.  But it, we must have went over and back in a day, because I can’t imagine us staying at night, you know.  So I think we must have got up early and went over and had dinner and then came back.

KB:
How often would you go to Escalante? 

DS:
Not very often, no.  Just maybe, what, two, three times in the summer would be all.

KB:
Oh, really?

DS:
Then eventually, some of the people from Boulder got cars, and they would put them out at what they call the creamery cellar.  Out on top, anyway, of the area just coming out of Escalante.  And they would park them there, and then they would bring their wagons or buggys, and the team of horses, and they had a corral where they had hay and water, and they would feed and water the horses while they took the car and went to Panguitch and back.  But that was, see before they got the road into Boulder.  But they could go to Escalante.  It’s where they would store the cream from Boulder until they came and took it to the Osiris Creamery from there.  

KB:
It went all the way to Osiris?

DS:
Yes, that’s where they took the cream for a long time, was down there.  And out of that, they made butter and cheese.  And then, of course, I guess they were able to bring some back, too.  I don’t know.  

KB:
Now, didn’t you say there was a creamery in Boulder at one time?

DS:
Later, yes it was later when I was older.  Well, let’s see, I was still in school when they made the creamery there.  But earlier than that, we went down to the Osiris Creamery.  I can remember going with dad, and of course usually my brother LeFair went, too.  And we had Uncle Rob Hall and his wife, Aunt Sarah, who lived down there at Antimony to their home kind of built into a hill.  She always had bottled raspberries for us.  

KB:
Umm.

DS:
I know, they were good.  That’s the first time I’d ever tasted raspberries.  So we would go there.  And then I remember the one time they had a cloud burst, and that water would pour off of those black hills.  And dad stopped to help one of the farmers because his home was in the way of that flood, and they had to divert it around the home.  And I remember we waited ‘til he helped do that.  And so it must have been a little later than that, had to been later that when they got the creamery in Boulder.  Um, that will be in one of these histories, too.  So I should have read all these histories before talking to you.

KB:
No, no these are your memories.  Now what was the, was it good, the creamery?  I mean was that something that was fun to have in town, or did it matter?

DS:
It was a good thing to have there, because it made it so they didn’t have to go so far.  And then I remember it was Lavar and Thora Munson who run it
, and I was a good friend to their daughter, Colleen, who is Phyllis’s mother.  Phyllis Stewart’s.  And we’d come in from Salt Gulch to go to dances, and usually stop and Colleen would go with us.  And I remember the one time we stopped and her mother wouldn’t let her go because she hadn’t done her dishes.  And I thought that had to be the meanest mother in the world.  Wouldn’t let her go to a dance. 


A lot they did in Boulder was the dances, and parties, things like that. And then on the Fourth of July, they always had lots of races, and fun things like that.  And the flag raising ceremony, and they’d shoot off the dynamite like they do here.  It was different.  

KB:
And what about Christmas?  What was that like?  

DS:
Do you want to turn that off a minute?

KB:
Ok, now what about Christmas?

DS:
Ok, we grew up having quite a fun time at Christmas time, because we would all meet at the schoolhouse, and then Santa Claus would come, and they always had something for us.  And it wasn’t too much like they have now.  But I remember, Francia Lyman was the Santa Claus.  And every year he came, and we was just so excited about it.  And I couldn’t believe that when I was older, somebody told me he was not Santa Claus, and I was so disappointed, I think I cried.  

KB:
(Laughing)  So you didn’t know he was?

DS:
I didn’t know he was.  He was just Santa Claus to me.  And I must have been a pretty good-sized young person, because I’m pretty sure I was.  I don’t remember how old, but anyway, at home then, we put our stockings out, and mother and dad would, you know, put things in it.  I can remember an orange was quite a treat, when they could get oranges and put one in the stockings.  And then dad made, and so did mother, a lot of the things that we had.   I can still remember the time that dad made me a cute little cradle, and mother made a little mattress and pillow and blanket, and it was up stairs, back of their bed.  We lived in a house that had upstairs bedrooms.  And I can still remember going up and seeing that, and I was so excited I run down to tell mother what I’d found.  And she said, well that’s your Christmas.  But when Christmas came there was a little doll in it.  I can’t remember whether it was a homemade doll, or one they had bought.  And then, uh, for the boys, dad would make them things like little airplanes, and he was quite handy with making things.  And then I remember the first sleigh he made us, and it wouldn’t turn.  You couldn’t turn it, you had to lean from one side to the other to go down the hill and steer it. I still have that sleigh.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And he made a wagon and things like that.  And it was just kind of different, but we were just happy as the young people are now, I think.  Then I remember the time that, later on, as we got older, the boys got a train that would run with a battery, and I got a Shirley Temple doll.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And I was so excited about that, it was just really… Of course I must have been pretty good size then.  And I remember that doll.  I had it and kept it, and after we moved over here, our daughter Betty and Clella’s boy somehow got it out of the house, and they were pouring water on it to make it drink, and they ruined it.  Just totally ruined it.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
It would have been worth money now.

KB:
Yes.

DS:
But Christmas’s was fun, because they always had a tree there at the schoolhouse, and you know it was just, well just like anybody else, we enjoyed that fun.  

KB:
Oh.  And when you get together at the schoolhouse and have Santa Claus come, he would bring a present for everyone?

DS:
I think the family must have helped him, you know, get the presents for, to bring to us.  

KB:
And did you have a Christmas tree in the schoolhouse?

DS:
Yes, we had a Christmas tree there, and then we had a Christmas tree at home all the time.

KB:
Now, your Christmas trees, you didn’t go out like we do now and get it a month, almost, in advance.  When would you go out and get them, usually?

DS:
Probably about a week or such before.  And we all went together, went and found a pretty tree.

KB:
You mean the whole town would go?

DS:
Well, not for that one.  I think the, I don’t know how they did that one.  But our families, we all went together and found a Christmas tree, and put it up and decorated it.  We had candles on them then.  But you couldn’t leave them lit, you know, or anything, but they would light them for a little while up in the evening.  And a lot of the decorations were hand made.  The popcorn things, and the…

KB:
Garlands.

DS:
Yes, they made them with the little round deals in school, you know, out of crepe, not crape paper.

KB:
Oh, the little chains.

DS:
Chains, Yes, we made a lot of those.  And I don’t remember too many of bought decorations.  We must have had some, but I don’t remember.  But it was always fun because we got excited for Christmas.  Mother always made good cookies, and candies, and things like that for Christmas.  And then another thing we did, we’d usually go with friends, well, the Coleman family, especially, that lived out to Salt Gulch, we would get together with them and have one dinner during the holidays, and then they’d come and have one with us during the holidays.  So it was kind of fun to do things like that. 

KB:
What about Christmas caroling?  

DS:
I don’t remember too much about that.  They probably did it, but I don’t remember.  In my day, I don’t remember much about it.  I just don’t.

KB:
And what about when the town would get together for Christmas?  Would they have a dance afterwards?

DS:
Yes, they usually had the dance after the Christmas party.  And then everybody would go home and get ready for the next day.  And we would all get up early the next morning, excited as could be.  I can remember a time or two when we got up too early and they’d kind of steer us back to bed. 

KB:
And so on the Fourth of July they’d get together?  What kind of races would they have?

DS:
Just the running, you know the age, different ages.

KB:
The foot races?

DS:
Yes.  And then they had rodeos.  Quite a lot of rodeos back then. 

KB:
Now, where would the cowboys come from?  Just Boulder, or would the Escalante boys come over too?

DS:
No, I think it was just the Boulder boys.  I don’t remember too much about them getting together.  It was hard to do.  

KB:
Now what about cougars and things like that?  Did you ever see them?

DS:
I never did see any of them, but I remember my mother said out to Salt Gulch when they were on the homestead, that she could hear them going across the country, and they sounded like a child crying, you know.  And she said it was a little bit scary at times when they would cross through there.  So I don’t know what…  but as I grew up, I don’t remember too much about those things.

KB:
There wasn’t…  What about bear?

DS:
I don’t think we ever had bears to speak of over there.  I don’t remember of it.  

KB:
And coyotes?

DS:
We had lots of coyotes.  

KB:
Would they ever come up into the town, or the, close to the farms?

DS:
I guess they came in close to the farms, because they would kill the sheep, you know, if they had a chance.  And a fox, I can remember seeing the fox, and they would kill your chickens if you wasn’t careful.  I don’t remember whether they locked them up at night or not.  We had a big barn, I remember dad had the sheep in there where the sheep would lamb, and that was interesting to see the little new born lambs and calves.  

KB:
Now, was your ranch just out at Salt Gulch?

DS:
Yes.  We had quite a farm out there.  We had the barn, and then we’d raise lambs until they got big enough to go out in the pastures.  And then they planted orchards.  We had quite a lot of fruit trees and things like that.  

KB:
What kind of fruit would you raise?

DS:
Oh, they had apricots, peaches, pears, plums, and apples.

KB:
So you had a decent growing season, then?

DS:
It was a longer growing season I think than it is here now.  Because like I say, we couldn’t have raised melons like that if it hadn’t have been.  Because the melons here, you cannot get them to ripen.  I’ve even bought plants, and they still don’t do very good. Maybe you can in Henrieville, but you can’t here. 

KB:
No.  Now what about like, Sego Lilies and stuff like that?  Did you eat the Sego Lily bulbs?

DS:
I don’t think we did.  I can remember we sometimes would pull one and kind of sample it, you know, or something, but we did eat pigweed greens, did you ever hear of them?

KB:
No, I haven’t. Ok, now you were telling about the pigweed greens.

DS:
Well, we could gather the pigweed greens, and they were very good, just actually like beet greens, or spinach or something.  And we would cook those and eat them the same way with a little butter and a little vinegar, and that was the earliest thing you could find to eat before your garden came on.

KB:
And it was just a weed?  You could just go out anywhere and pick it?

DS:
Just a weed, you can find it… Yes, that’s what we did.  I can probably show you one.  There’s some up here in the corral.  

KB:
I ought to try it.

DS:
They’re good.  They’re really quite different.  And then there was, ah, I can’t remember much real early like that.  But we did gather lots of berries and things like, well your bull berries, and things like that.

KB:
Now Bull berry, was that a, was it good just to eat, or…

DS:
Not really, they were sour.  They made jelly and, mother used to make Bull berry pie, and then I’ve got a recipe where you make bull berry dumplings and bottle them.

KB:
Dumplings?

DS:
Yes.  It’s kind of like a cake, and you…

KB:
So a sweet one?

DS:
Oh yes, they’re good, uh, I got it from, well…  In the beginning, R. said his mother used to do that.  And nobody seemed to have the recipe.  And Jane Sudweeks had one in the Hepworth book, who’s Betty Lou’s husbands family.  And I got that, and it makes real good Bull berry dumplings.  

KB:
Huh.  

DS:
So we did gather the wild things from the, you know, the hills, what we could.

KB:
What about the yucca plant?  Did you guys ever use that, or…

DS:
What do you call the yucca plant?

KB:
Oh, I know there’s another name, but I don’t remember.  But it’s that one, it’s not quite, it’s a succulent, but it’s not quite a cactus, but you see it out here in the, the Indians made ropes and blankets and everything out of it.

DS:
Oh.

KB:
And they say it made good soap and shampoo.

DS:
We never used that.  I don’t remember about that.  We made soap, mother did.  I still do too, over here.  But you made that out of the grease from the animals, you know, that they had.  

KB:
Yes.

DS:
Well things like that they made because they had to.

KB:
What about the lye, though?

DS:
They could buy the lye.  I don’t know where they got it.

KB:
Did they buy it, they didn’t have to get it from ash?

DS:
No, they had the lye, that I remember.  And ah, I can remember we used that soap to scrub on the scrubbing board to wash the clothes back then.  

KB:
And it worked nice, didn’t it?

DS:
It did, it really whitened things.  And then, of course, eventually we got a washer, which was gas, and it made life easier. The washer was after the fallowing. We had a poss washer, you know, that you pumped up and down, and then the scrubbing board.

KB:
Oh, now what’s that?

DS: 
When we get through, I’ll show you one. It’s just in the suds, you just go up and down with it. 

KB:
Kind of like a butter churn, you just kind of pump it up and down like that?

DS:
Yes, up and down.

KB:
Hand motion, though.

DS:
Yes.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And then we eventually there in Boulder got the gas washer.  And it made a difference.  But we used homemade soap.  But I made homemade soap here after we moved here.  I can still see the Bybee boys.  They would come and watch me.  (Laughing)  And as you’d bring it up to string it, it was pretty as it would string down off of your board, paddle, or whatever you used.  I was unbelievable what they could do to make their life to where they didn’t have to buy much.  It was quite different.  

KB:
We’d never make it today.

DS:
I think I could.

KB:
You still have the skill, though.

DS:
I think I could make it.  

KB:
I don’t, I couldn’t make soap, I mean, my survival would be quite questionable.  

DS:
Well, I could give you a bar, I’ve still got some.  (Laughing) But there were so many things like that the Boulder people were used to doing.  And of course, they made their own, you know, they had sheep and they would wash the wool, and card it into bats, put it into quilts, and then tie them.  Quilt them, whatever.  And that was interesting.  

KB:
Now what about weaving, though?  Did they ever weave?

DS:
Ah, I don’t think my mother, well, they made rugs, you know, that they would weave back and forth.  But eventually Mary Moosman in Boulder got a loom that she would weave rugs for people.  Then Doyle, her son, had it.  I’ve still got one of those rugs.  

KB:
And what did they weave it out of?

DS:
Cloth.  They would cut it in strips and sew it together and wind it into a round ball.  Then they would take the balls and they would use that to weave it with.

KB:
Just ordinary clothe?

DS:
Yes, it was just print, you know, the calico or whatever you want to call it.

KB:
Really?  They’d make them out of calico?

DS:
Yes, just, isn’t calico just print?

KB:
Yes, it’s the one that a lot of people like for quilts today.  It has usually small print on it.

DS:
Yes, just, just print material.  And it was just anything they had that was left over.  They would just use that.

KB:
So was it scraps, or was it also some material?

DS:
Yes.

KB:
…like, they would take old clothes and use those, or…?

DS:
I think they did take older clothes and use them, too.  And ah, it was quite different what they did.  And then, ah, they even, mother used to knit the stockings out of yarn.  Many years ago, for the older children.

KB:
She’d knit them?

DS:
Knit them.  That’s what she did, was knit them.  

KB:
Ok.  

DS:
And then they did do a lot of things, embroidery, and crochet, and things like that with their spare time.  

KB:
Yes.

DS:
I think they had more spare time than people do now. 

KB:
Which is amazing with everything they had to do, but it seems like, theirs was just survival, where we cram everything we can into life.

DS:
Well, and so many people work now, that the mothers didn’t work out of the home.  That was another thing.

KB:
But they couldn’t, I mean they had so much to do in the home.

DS:
Well, they didn’t have jobs, just teachers would work, or, you know, something like that, but my mother never worked out of the home.  One reason she could never draw Social Security, only a little bit, from what she kept track of with what her and dad had done in their later years.  She got a little tiny check, and that was all.  So it was different that way.  But they did learn to do a lot.  And I guess it was a good thing, because to be a pioneer, you had to do that.  

KB:
Now what was the typical meal that you remember growing up?

DS:
Well, they used lots of meat and potatoes and gravy, and vegetables.  And we only had salads when we raised things like that in the garden.  You didn’t buy salads.  And then my mother made awfully good cookies, and she made the best cakes.  And they would make just a plain cake, of course it was made with your cream and everything, and then she would whip cream and put it between the layers, season it with sugar.

KB:
Umm, so that was kind of the frosting was the whip cream?

DS:
Yes, the frosting.  And she’d put a little lemon, a little vanilla in it.  And I still like lemon and vanilla together.  

KB:
Umm.

DS:
And then if you had coconuts, she’d sprinkle a little of that over the top of it.  Then she, like I said, she made awfully good pies.  Any kind that she had something to make it with.  And that was good.  She made a sour cream raisin pie that was unbelievable.  I’ve still got the recipe of that.  And it was made with the, kind of like a custard, and then the sour cream and the raisins was put in it, and then you baked it.

KB:
So would you put it on top of, or was it mixed right into the custard, the sour cream and raisins?

DS:
It was all mixed together, and then you put it in the shell and baked it, the raw shell.

KB:
Umm.

DS:
And it was good.  And she made quite a lot of things like that that they don’t make anymore.  

KB:
Now what about carrot pudding?

DS:
Mother always made carrot pudding, but she made hers with potatoes.  Potato carrot pudding.

KB:
Oh, now how would you do that?  What would be the…

DS:
Ok, I’ll have to show you a recipe.  It was just that they used part carrots and part potatoes.  And then they made it just like the other pudding, and then they would put it in the oven in a container, and the, they put a pan of water, and set the container into the water.  And I don’t know whether that moisturized it, or what.  And then they would bake it that way.

KB:
And so did they use just a regular pudding recipe and then mixed that in?

DS:
No, I think they had a carrot pudding recipe. 

KB:
But then she’d add potatoes to hers.

DS:
Well, a lot of people did.

KB:
And it was sweet?

DS:
Yes.  And it was seasoned with spices of some kind, the same as they do now.  Then on it, they didn’t make the syrup to go over it like they used to, or like they did.  They used to make what was sweetened milk and seasoned, you just put that over it.  

KB:
And what would they sweeten it with?  Was it like brown sugar, white sugar?

DS:
White sugar and usually just a little lemon and vanilla was what mother did.  

KB:
Umm.

DS:
And if she thought it needed it a dash of salt to kind of make it, you know, different.

KB:
And I’ve always wanted to try carrot pudding.  I’d never heard of it until I came down here.

DS:
You’ve never tried it?

KB:
No.  

DS:
Oh my word, we’ll have to make one.

KB:
But I hear it was a, a big one for Christmas time.

DS:
It was, yes.  They made carrot pudding, they made plum pudding.  And I don’t know too much about plum pudding.  I remember the mincemeat mother used to make, it was good.  And then they’d…

KB:
She’d make it herself?

DS:
Yes.  They made it in a big crock jar, and they put, it was usually I think venison, that they cooked and then ground it for the meat part.  And then they put all kinds of fruits and ah, it must have had sugar and stuff like that in it.  And then they would eventually, I guess bottled it.  Because they couldn’t have kept it forever.  And mother made awfully good mincemeat.  And then the mincemeat pies, they were unbelievable.  

KB:
Umm.

DS:
It was just…  What else did they used to make that they don’t nowdays?  Made their own syrup for hotcakes.

KB:
Hotcakes.  What would they use, just the like white sugar…?

DS:
Yes, just sugar and water and maple flavoring, and that’s probably all.  I’ve still got a recipe for that, too.  

KB:
And what about sugar?  Was it very plentiful?

DS:
I remember Dad would bring sugar when he came back from going to shear.  Bring the supplies back.  And then I remember they used quite a lot of honey.  Dad had his own bees where he actually had the deal that he could put on to extract the honey, you know.  And I do remember a time or two when he, we run out of honey, and the bees were in the trees up in the fields, I mean the hills.  He would go and get some honey from there out of their hives.  I guess he took their food, I don’t know.  I guess you do anyway.  And I can remember that.  But my brother LeFair still has the extractor that Dad used to extract the honey. And so I think we used a lot of that.  Mother could make the best honey candy.  She’d pull it, and it was, oh, so good.

KB:
Like taffy?

DS:
Yes.  Only it was honey.

KB:
Out of honey.  

DS:
And it came, it’d be kind of big when she got it all stretched, and it had holes in it, so it was just really good.  I can’t do it that good, even with her recipe, I can’t.  But that was a lot that they used, I don’t know that we had much brown sugar.  

KB:
Yes.

DS:
I can’t remember too much about that.  

KB:
Now Boulder never got into raising the, like the sugared beets or any of those, did they?

DS:
No, no the closest place was down to Richfield with the sugar factory down there.

KB:
Well I know they all did through Paiute county and even Panguitch.

DS:
Did Panguitch?

KB:
But I think even, seemed like somebody had a crop growing down here at one time, but…  I wondered if sugar, cause I know at times it was hard to get sugar.  

DS:
It must have been that they were able to get it, because we had sugar.

KB:
Now what about flour?

DS:
Uh, they used to take the wheat and go, I don’t know how far.  Whether they had a place in Escalante or whether they had to come farther to have it ground.  Of course, they had the mill out here, but I just don’t remember on that.  

KB:
So you wouldn’t actually just go buy the flour, you’d have your own wheat that you’d have ground.  

DS:
I think so.  And they must have had a place closer, well they did, they had a place to grind it in Escalante.  Because as you go into Escalante, that building over on that side was the flour grinding mill.  Somebody’s got a kind of a home there.  As you go, not into Escalante, as you go down and turn by the wash, and it’s over on that side, it’s a brick building.

KB:
Now, coming from the west going east into Escalante?

DS:
Yes.  It’s on the left side.

KB:
And they had a mill there?

DS:
I’m sure they did, and that must have been where they took it to get it ground.  Because Boulder didn’t have a mill.  So I think it had to go there.  We always had plenty of flour, and I think they must’ve got kind of oatmeal and things like that, germaid I think was the main thing we had.

KB:
What’s that?

DS:
It’s just ground in little tiny pieces.

KB:
So it’s like wheat that’s just cracked, like we call cracked now?

DS:
No, it was finer than that.  Let’s see, what’s it like that you can buy now?  It’s real fine, in fact you can buy germaid now.  And they could get that from some place, because we had germaid.

KB:
What was it used for, cereals?

DS:
Yes.  It was cereals, and then the oatmeal, they got that, and it was cereal.  And I guess we had cracked wheat, I don’t remember that too much.  

KB:
What was bread?  I mean was it home made?

DS:
Well, they made their own bread, and they had their yeast that they had to keep going.

KB:
So they have a yeast start?

DS:
Yes.

KB:
Now what did they make their own starts, though?  Or did they buy a start?

DS:
Well they, no, they had it, I don’t know where they got it.  But what they would do is if they ran out they would go to the neighbors and get a start.  And then they would put the potato water and whatever in it, a little sugar I think, and then let it foam up, you know, to where it made it to where it’d make the bread.

KB:
So you’d have to make bread every so often, wouldn’t it, or that’d go bad?

DS:
Well they had to make bread every so often anyway, that was one of their staple things that they used a lot, was bread.  In fact I can still remember coming home from school, and that was later in years, and mother would have bread and bring it out of the oven, and she’d give us little slices of cheese and jam of some kind to go on the bread.  And so I think they had to have a lot of bread, you know.  So they would a made it real often.  And they made it just by hand, by mixing it.  I remember the first negro I saw out to Salt Gulch when the CC camp was there, up in Colemans, and mother and my sisters cooked meals for some of the, what were they called, the foremen.  And I remember one time there was a colored boy came there and he asked mother if she would fix him something to eat and he would pay her for it.  And mother was mixing bread.  And he looked at it and he said I remember when my mother would make a ‘hod’ of bread like that.  So they called it a “hod of bread”.

KB:
Hod of bread, huh?

DS:
I guess just the way she was mixing it.  

KB:
Now how did you meet R.?

DS:
Well, let’s see.  I came over here to stay with Clella and Norm. They lived over here, my sister and her husband.  And I was tending my three children and her children, they went to a dance.  And they came down and asked if I would go up to the dance with R. Shakespear.  And I was a little reluctant to do it.  I remember that.  In fact I think I told him once I was about to pinch one of the children.  (Laughing) So I couldn’t leave.  But anyway, not knowing him, I guess I was not sure I wanted to go up to the dance, but I did.  And he was a good dancer, and we got quite well acquainted that night, and the next day he come down to meet the children, and he actually won them over in no time at all.  So then I started to going with him, and in this history I have written, I told about when he would come over to Boulder, and uh, then he called to see if I’d come over to conference, spend the time with his family.  And I came over and mother tended the children, mother and dad.  And I remember going to their place and Vern and Marion and their family was there.  It was this house up here of Obie and June’s.  And I was kind of bashful, and she had new peas and potatoes, which was one of my favorite things, and I didn’t hardly dare eat anything.  (Laughing)

KB:
(Laughing)

DS:
And so then he took me back home, and mother used to say I just think R. had left and the next thing I’d know, here he’d come across the bridge.  (Laughing)

KB:
Oh.

DS:
So anyway, we just went from time to time, and started going together steady, and went to, oh, different things in Boulder.  I remember the time we went to a dance in Boulder, and he had some candy in the pocket of his, the jockey box of his car.  I said, oh you don’t need to worry about locking your car, nobody’ll touch anything here.  Came out and they had taken all the candy and about everything that he had.  (Laughing)

KB:
Oh!  (Laughing)

DS:
So it wouldn’t have been Boulder people, it had to have been some strangers.  

KB:
Well now even then they didn’t have the Boulder road, or the road to Escalante?

DS:
Yes, the road was made to Escalante from Boulder.

KB:
You had to come over Widstoe, didn’t you?

DS:
No, actually, they had this through here.  It wasn’t oiled or anything.  

KB:
Oh, the road to Escalante was?

DS:
Yes, it was through on the Blues.  Cause I remember the one time we went over to see mother and dad and we came back, and we were coming down there, and it had rained, and it was slick on the Blues.  So R. stopped and he got out and he said, “I don’t think we can go down here.”  And he walked down a ways.  And you know how a storm will go through a certain area?  

KB:
Yes.

DS:
And it’d stopped, and the road was dry.  So I think he had us get out while he went down just in case something went wrong.  But he made it down ok to the dry section, and we got back in and came through.  So the road was made there before, it was probably being built about the time that we started going together.

KB:
So that would have been about…? 

DS:
We were married in 1946, so it’d probably been about ’45 or such when they started doing that.  And then they eventually oiled the road.  But I remember we went over to see the folks, he was awfully good when I got real homesick to take me home for a day or two.

KB:
Over there.

DS:
And that was good.  

KB:
Now what did he do for a living? 

DS:
He had a farm over in the valley.

KB:
Over here, east of Tropic?

DS:
Yes, you ever been over there?

KB:
A little.

DS:
A little.  R had about eleven hundred acres over there.  And he had sheep, about two hundred and fifty head.  And then he had the farm where he raised grain and hay and, you know, things to feed the sheep.  In fact at one time he raised the most grain of any single person in the valley.  He had two thousand bushel. And then he had all of that fenced over across the wash where he raised grain and hay, and then he run the sheep in the other part of it.  

KB:
Now did he ever take them down below into the, what’s now the, he stayed strictly over here in East Valley?

DS:
Just on his farm.  He never took them any place.  He tried at one time, you know where No Man Mountain is?  

KB:
Um um, I don’t.

DS:
It’s down below here.  And he wanted to get that up on top of the mountain to run the sheep.  And Wallace Ott said at that time he was down in, what was the hollow name, plowing for him, when he walked up on the mountain and decided that would be a good place to run sheep.  But in trying to get it, John Johnson stopped him from getting it.  He didn’t want him crossing some of his property with sheep that he had down there.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
So he wasn’t able to do that.  I’ve got that written down someplace here, too.  But we just run them over there, but then you think of that many acres, he had plenty of place.  And he would raise, you know, feed.  And sometimes when it got dry and didn’t make it, why, the sheep would eat what was there.  And then eventually we planted fruit trees, apple trees.  And I’ve got it written down here, it was six hundred trees that we bought.  That sounds like a lot, doesn’t it?

KB:
Yes, it does to me.

DS:
It did to me, too.  I’ve been going to go to that over in the valley, that one that’s standing up there that’s Adairs, and count the trees and get an idea how far off I am.  But anyway, we planted those, and they did real good for about four years.  And he had a rabbit type fence that the rabbits couldn’t get in. And then a deep snow came and it blew the drifts over the fence.  The rabbits went over and went down and killed almost all the trees.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
I think we salvaged about six here and dad got about that many.  But I’ve often thought who would have picked all those apples, you know?

KB:
So that was the year you planted them, that the snow came?

DS:
No, about four or five years later.  They were doing good, and then the snow came.  And that’s when the rabbits killed them.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And then we tried a little bit of everything, it seemed like.  I remember the time he came over home, and I was painting mother and dad’s windowsills.  And he said, “I’ll be glad when we get married and you move over there and you won’t have to work so hard.”  I didn’t know what hard work was ‘til I moved over here.  (Laughing)

KB:
(Laughing)  Well what was the difference in life between Tropic and Boulder?

DS:
Tropic and Boulder?  Not too much, as far as the things we did.  You know, going to dances or the things like that.  And then eventually they did get the show house here.  Of course, they did have shows in Escalante.  I remember going to “Gone With the Wind” over there at that show house that’s over there.  But I think they didn’t get the show house here until after I moved here. And I can remember the first year, I was so homesick at Christmas time.  I hadn’t been away from my family.  So we went to the dance, well, the Christmas program with the children.  And after the Santa Claus program, then we went to the dance and went home and put the children to bed.  And we put out the Christmas gifts and went to bed.  And that house of Obie’s that we were living in, as you came in the front room, the bedroom was just to the right, just a door into the bedroom.  And in a little while, the door opened, and Hardy Smith was playing his guitar, and they came in singing Christmas carols to us.  It was Hardy and Clora Smith, and Larvin and Eva Pollock, and Devar and Kathleen Pollock, and Faye and McCune Ott, and Lester and Vertis Clarke.  And they sang to us for a while, and then just wished us a merry Christmas and left.  We didn’t even get out of bed.  But I do remember how I appreciated that, because it made me feel like somebody cared, you know.

KB:
Yes.

DS:
And so it was very nice.  And then as time went by, why, of course we got the other children, and Rett was a person that believed that everybody was supposed to come to our house.  And I remember the Tropic mud that they would track in.  Tropic mud was something after living in sand.  And so it was kind of different.  

KB:
So Boulder’s a lot sandier than Tropic?

DS:
Oh, it’s sandy.

KB:
Is it pretty clay, or…

DS:
But over there it was a blue clay.  And it seemed like that winter, it snowed and then melted, and then snowed, and then melted.  We lived in another area.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
So it was kind of hard.  But it was, it was good, you know.  And I did enjoy the things that…  and of course they put me to work in different organizations.  And we kept busy.

KB:
Now, as far as like, were you, did you feel as isolated in Tropic as you did in Boulder?

DS:
I didn’t really feel isolated in Boulder.  My brother Heber said we were, but I didn’t feel that way.  I think I didn’t understand the outside world enough.  But I think it was different, all right.  There were more people, and you know, it was different that way.  And then R. did have his family here.  There was quite a few of them living here, you know.  And then my sister Clella and her family lived here with their family.  And then I had, let’s see, my mother’s sister, Aunt Ida and they still lived here.  And who else, that was kind of family?  Aunt Ella Bybee and their family. Clive and Jean and Ella and Giovanna and all of them.  They’re cousins.  So I had quite a few people that I knew and it was really good.

KB:
So it was an easy adjustment?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
What about as far as conveniences?

DS:
Well, see they had the power here, that we didn’t have over to Boulder.

KB:
Now when did Boulder get their power?

DS:
The year after I left, in ’47.

KB:
So, and they had it here in ’39.

DS:
I didn’t know whether it was ’39 or ’35.  I couldn’t remember.  But it was ’39, was it, when it came in?  

KB:
Yes, I believe so.

DS:
And it was here, and that made a difference. 

…KB:
What about running water, did you have running water here?

DS:
Yes, we had running water here. I don’t think we did in Boulder until after I left.  I really don’t.  

KB:
Now, it was just, you didn’t have the hot running water, did you, right away?

DS:
We had, I don’t know over there, I don’t remember.  But after we moved in here, they put the pipe through one of those small stoves, we had a water heater here by the time we moved here, and that was about two years, well we got this finished about two years after that.  

KB:
Now when you say the small stove, you’re not talking about the wood burning stove, are you?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
OK, so with the water well in it.

DS:
Yes, it run through that. I can’t remember what they call those little stoves.  And by it we had the other stove that had the oven and things in it.  So it was kind of…  Well, in fact, then Chad, no Rett tells me that eventually they put a gas stove in here, that the gas was propane out here.  And I can’t remember that.

KB:
Now Rhett’s your son, right?

DS:
Yes, our oldest son. I can remember how I was scared of gas, so I didn’t know why I let them put it in my house.  (Laughing) But he said they did, they got rid of the wood one and put in a gas heater that would heat the water.  And then eventually they put some of it into the furnace downstairs to heat water.  So they had quite a different deal here.  But I remember the first time we came in the car up to Grandma Ridings, they had water running into the house, but it was in a tap above a bucket, no outlet, you know, from it.  And Heber and I turned it on, and we couldn’t get it off, and the water run over the bucket onto the floor.  I’ll bet they were glad when we went home.  (Laughing)

KB:
(Laughing)  So you mean they just, they had pipes or a hose?

DS:
It was a pipe that came into the house.

KB:
Ok, you said they had a pipe that came into the house…

DS:
That just came up over like a well, well like a tap, you know.  

KB:
So it came inside through the wall, or window?  Through a wall?

DS:
Into the house, yes.  Oh, I’ll imagine.  And then it came up over to a bucket, and the bucket sat on kind of a cabinet, and you turned that on and then you just got what water you wanted and then you turned it off. 

KB:
And did you turn it off inside or outside?  

DS:
Inside.

KB:
Inside?

DS:
Right on the tap inside.  And Heber and I didn’t know how to turn it off, so the water run over and went all down the cabinet onto the floor.  That’s when I thought they probably wished we were long gone.  We stayed two weeks at that time with them.  And there was so many things that was kind of new to us, and Heber was more inquisitive than I was.  And so it was kind of fun.

KB:
So this is when you came from Boulder just to stay with your grandparents.

DS:
Grandparents.  And that was…

KB:
And that was their sink?

DS:
Well, they didn’t have a sink, they just had a bucket.

KB:
Just that bucket, huh?

DS:
Yes.  They didn’t have sinks, they had dishpans that you washed dishes in.  You had one for washing and one for setting them into to rinse them.  I don’t remember how old we were, but I imagine probably about six, seven, along in there. And we came with Ephriam Coombs, and he left us here, he had a car.  And then he came back and picked us up to take us back home.  But it was muddy here.  And I imagine that mud tracked into the house, too.  

KB:
Now is this when, where, ok, did your grandparents live up the canyon, or did they live right here in town?

DS:
That was my mother’s uncle out to the canyon.  It was my grandfathers brother, Uncle Frank.  They moved over here from Panguitch because grandpa’s health wasn’t good, and in Panguitch it was too cold for him.  So they moved over, and in his history it tells about how he planted an orchard and how good he took care of it, you know, and things like that.  And then they made the cabins, so that grandma would have a way of making a living if anything happened to grandpa, which it did.

KB:
So now, did this, this was the hotel you were telling me about.  But it was cabins, actually?

DS:
Yes, but they called it the Riding Hotel, but they had the cabins. 

KB:
And did it sit at the back street, or was it down here in the, closer to the main part of town?

DS:
No, it was up there on that back street.  It would have been, what, two blocks, up from the main street.  And they had the house over here, and the cabins was south of the house.  And they had probably about six or seven cabins, I imagine.  And they was able to rent them out.  At that time there was a lot of people came by selling things, you know.  They called them peddlers.  And I know that they stayed with them, and other people that came into town.  

KB:
Tourists, would they have very many tourists?

DS:
They wouldn’t be called tourists.  I imagine they had a few people that came that stayed with them.  Then I think at one time, there was a teacher or two maybe that lived in the cabins, and then, they fed them their meals.  It was kind of like a bed and breakfast, I guess.  So that was the first hotel in the town.  

KB:
Now what about the monument area, in Boulder, or even when you lived here? Was that someplace that people enjoyed going, or was it mostly stockmen?

 DS:
It was mainly stockmen.  There wasn’t any monument things to speak of.  

KB:
But they did have roads, I mean, you wouldn’t go pleasure driving down through there, or…

DS:
I don’t think there was that much, you know.  We could go down to the Hole in the Rock, but then that was later years.  Uh, course they went from Escalante to the Hole in the Rock down with their trading down there.  I don’t remember, we called it the desert over there below Escalante that we used to go down a little bit.  And then…

KB:
Is that what they refer to as the Escalante Desert?

DS:
Yes.  But in Boulder, it was just lower Boulder and upper Boulder.  I don’t remember anything being too much of a monument type thing.  

KB:
Well I remember in Boulder, they showed me once, they went down on the Burr Trail, and as you leave Boulder you drop down into that one wash, and on the one side, the other side of that wash, I remember they showed me this cattle trail which I would have never picked out had they not shown it to me.

DS:
Yes.

KB:
So a lot of the cattlemen there from Boulder went and went down into that area, didn’t they?  On the Burr Trail and…

DS:  
I think they did, down to that area they had cattle down in there.  And I think they probably still do.  Well, they closed a lot of that when they made the, took in the Capitol Reef National Park.  When they made that instead of a monument, when they made it a park, they took a lot of that range over there.  

KB:
They must have.

DS:
Yes.  And I’m not too familiar with that, because like I said, my dad just had his cattle on and near the farm.

KB:
Over in Salt Gulch.

DS:
Yes, he didn’t have any range I don’t think.  But some of the others did.  So I don’t know too much about that.  

KB:
Well now what was the purpose of the Hell’s Backbone bridge that the CC camp built?

DS:
Up over the mountain?

KB:
Yes, now what was the purpose, cause that wasn’t ever a main road, was it?

DS:
Well, that was the first way they went into Boulder.  I mean, actually went on a road.  That was the first road we could go over before they built the one to Calf Creek, other than that old road.

KB:
The old, old one.  

DS:
Now I’m not sure the purpose of making that up there, only that it must have been something that they wanted to do for a better route, or something.  I’m not sure.  But they made that when I was ten years old.  And I just don’t remember.  Let’s see, I’ll have to read in Jerry Roundy’s book.  He did a lot of study on the CC camps.  But they made it from Escalante to connect it with Boulder, and we could go that way in the summer.  But in the winter you couldn’t.

KB:
Could you even go at all in the winter time?  On any other roads?

DS:
No.  Well, you could the other road going down the other way.  For a long time, I don’t think they could do too much.  But when they made the road that would go down, they did make the road over Hell’s Backbone before they did Hog’s Back?

KB:
I don’t know.

DS:
I think so, cause the one at Hog’s Back was finished in ’41, and this other one was finished earlier than that.

KB:
Would have been in the ‘30s, that’s when we had the CC camps.

DS:
Yes.  Had those, and then the later CC camps came in.  In fact, I think it was 1935 when that road was made (inaudible) to be able to travel it from the two towns.  

KB:
Did you go across it very much?

DS:
We did with my dad, we used to go across there.  I remember when it rained one time, we were in Escalante, we had to stay in Escalante, cause it was closed when it rained.  And I remember staying with Bessie Thatcher who was a Coleman from Boulder, and dad stayed with another friend.  Then when it dried out enough, we went back over home.

KB:
Was it a scary road?

DS:
I don’t think I got very scared of things then.  (Laughing)  It really wasn’t that scary.  I grew up on Boulder roads, so it didn’t bother me that much, I don’t think.  In fact those roads were what I learned to drive on.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
Mack would shift the gears, my brother-in-law, and I drove a truck and learned to drive when I was young.  Well, they moved there in ’37, and I was born in ’23.  I had to have been about fourteen when he showed me how to drive.  So I really wasn’t afraid of those roads.  

KB:
Now you said that R. just had sheep.  He didn’t have cattle?

DS:
In the beginning he just had sheep, and then eventually the coyotes took over, and they wouldn’t let the trappers kill coyotes, you know, for years there.  So then the coyotes killed the sheep, and so we wasn’t able to keep them.  And he sold out, and he went into the cattle business, and he had range down at Warm Creek.

KB:
Now, is that down in the monument area?

DS:
Probably.  And then Sheep Flat, Sheep Creek, that area down through there, he had range.  And I think he could run about forty head of cattle.  And then they brought them in and took them on the mountain in the summer.

KB:
You mean up here on top?

DS:
Yes, up by Dipping Vats.  

KB:
Now where’s that, is that down Johns Valley, or…

DS:
Heading down towards Johns Valley.  You go down that road, and then to this side is where they put them up in there.

KB:
Over by the Black Mountains?

DS:
No, it was more, ah, remember when they put in those places near Pine Lake?  Those homes, trailers and things, or did you ever go up there when they had some?

KB:
Yes.  

DS:
Have you been up to Pine Lake much?

KB:
Yes, quite a bit.

DS:
Ok, there’s some trailers on this side, and then the people couldn’t make it.  But anyway, Dipping Vats was up in that area.  

KB:
Oh, it’s up towards Pine Lake.

DS:
Well, before you got to Pine Lake, anyway it’s up in that area.  

KB:
So he would range them out here, like in Sheep Creek and that area, and then move them up on top for the summer?

DS:
Well, they had to bring them in and feed them so long, you know.  Then he moved them up on the summer range.  And then he got that range over in North Canyon.

KB:
Now where’s North Canyon?

DS:
It’s where that new bridge is across over in the valley.  Ah, it’s the first creek you go across on the other side of the BV hill.

KB:
Oh, out in the East Valley area?

DS:
Loseeville, es.  Ok, then he got that up in there, and it would hold twenty head.  And so then he sold his range down here, I think, to his brothers.

KB:
Now, he actually owned that range, or just had a permit?

DS:
Just a permit, I guess.

KB:
Ok.

DS:
Well, he must have owned this down here, because he sold it down here.  Or maybe he sold the permits.  

KB:
I wonder if you could sell permits?

DS:
I kind of doubt it. I think he must have owned some of that down there.  But anyway, he sold that.  And then he went to just the twenty head of cows, we could handle them on the ranch, and he could put them up in North Canton in the fall, and they would come out the first of March on their own.  And we had, for three years, a hundred percent calf crop, and then the next year he lost two calves.  And then the year that we sold it to Kelly, we had a hundred and one percent, because the one cow had twins.  (Laughing) And I can remember R. saying, “We shouldn’t have sold that, we should have kept tryin’ to do it.”  And he couldn’t do it, and I couldn’t do it.  You know, we tried, but I just couldn’t do what he had done, and he wasn’t well enough to do it.  

KB:
Now, did he make a living that way?

DS:
Oh yes, we made a pretty good living that way.  Then later in life, him and his brothers went ahead and worked for the Forest Service and the BLM, and places like that.  And then they got these contracts up in the Uinta Mountains, and they would go up there and sprayed bugs and made real good money, and they took the young men from here with them.  They’d camp there through the summer.  And I guess it was after, Rett was on a mission, and he was doing that, and Danny went with him a time or two.  Then Danny went on a mission, they both went to the eastern states.  And after those boys come home, they never got another contract up there.  

KB:
So it’s just a one time thing?

DS:
Yes, it was just through the years.  There was a number of years.  I can’t remember how many. 

KB:
So what, they’d leave down here and stay how long up there?

DS:
Probably quite a while.  It was probably about six weeks or more.

KB:
At a time?

DS:
Yes, it was through the months that they sprayed up there.  I’ll have to ask Frans how long they stayed up there, he went with them.  He and R, he once said, sprayed the most bug trees of any of the couples, you know, the groups that were working up there.  I really can’t remember how long they stayed, but it seemed long, because there was quite a lot that had to be done here, and I had help.  Theron Griffin helped irrigate, and then the Pollock boys over here, Garnell and Lynn helped me quite a bit.  And then of course I had the younger family members.

KB:
So you’d have to do all the work?

DS:
Not all of it, I did quite a bit, but I tried to think of that…  I don’t remember how old, well actually, Ed and Vard wouldn’t have been too old, because Christy was born when Rhett was in the mission field, so these young people wouldn’t have been too old to help me.  But Garnell and Lynn were older; they were helpful. We used to work real hard. 

KB:
And you could make a living back then, cause you can’t now.

DS:
Well, you could, and then when he went to work on the forest or the BLM, you could get unemployment in the winter.  

KB:
So, you still had to be quite self sufficient in order to make it down here.

DS:
Well we did, we had to do big gardens, and we bottled lots of fruit, and we bottled meat.  And we had our own meat and things that way.  And our own chickens, pigs, cows…

KB:
So who did the butchering?

DS:
James Neilson up here helped R. an awful lot with things like that.  He’s a uncle to Minnie Neilson.  And he just kind of was the guy that came around and butchered things, and then we cut it up, you know, on our own.  

KB:
And was this when you had, did you have refrigeration then at this time? 

DS:
We would have had, because they had power here.  And we did bottle some meat but I think we froze, put a lot in the freezer.  We had a big freezer that was one of those big ones that you opened up.

KB:
A chest.

DS:
Yes.  And so we did do a lot of, well, just our own things, like I said.  We had cows, we had our own milk and butter.  I made cottage cheese, made butter.  But I never made cheese, I made curd just so we could enjoy it.  

KB:
Yummy curds.  And so what, how would you take the cows to market, though?  Did he ever have to drive them, or did he have a truck that he took them in?

DS:
They had a truck by then. R bought a truck, but my dad had a big truck when we were married, shortly after, a big International.  

KB:
Now what about your dad in Boulder, then?  How would he, did he…

DS:
Well, I don’t remember whether they uh, they must have had to…

KB:
Drive them?

DS:
They must have done, I can’t remember now.

KB:
Now, is R.’s family was, what were they?  Did they come here with cattle?

DS:
Well, I think R.’s dad must have actually been from here.  He had the first farm up on the mountain.  Him, and the McLellans, and some of the people owned a big share of the land that Ruby Syrett bought.  And it was on this side where they had a farm out by the edge of the park.  Well, it was back of where they have the rodeos, back in that area.

KB:
Oh, from the bound, from the rim of the canyon…

DS:
Yes, in that area.

KB:
…towards the west, huh?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
So, is that the one who built the cabin out there?  There’s a cabin that sits out there.

DS:
The cabin, that one belongs to the McLellans.  They built it.

KB:
Oh, ok.

DS:
In fact, I have some pictures of that, I’ll have to show you.  Uh, R. and them’s cabin’s gone, R.’s family.  But they moved up there in the summer and then had places down here in the winter.  They traded that to Ruby Syrett for some of the farm ground out the lane here, and some in the valley when they moved down here.  And so, his mother was from Orderville, and that’s, I can’t remember whether she came over here, or whether he went to Orderville where he met her, I don’t remember.  I’ll have to look that history up, too.
 But anyway, they farmed here, and that was where they lived right up, well, they lived over here.  And then, well they lived out the canyon.  They owned all that out the canyon there.  The farm that that the Bowmans own.  

KB:
Up in the Tropic Canyon, there?

DS:
Yes.  

KB:
And then they’d go up in the summer, up on top of the rim of Bryce, basically.  

DS:
Yes. Up there they farmed, run livestock, or whatever they did.  Then they bought the place over here that burned.  Louie and Alton bought it from them when they moved up here to the Austin Cope’s place, and they bought it from him.  And that’s where this orchard came from, was half mine and R’s.

KB:
The one that’s here in your yard?

DS:
Half of this belonged to Austin Cope.  And when we got married, and R. wanted that place south of Obie’s, and Grandma Shakespear wisely said, “If I were you, I’d take the half down here away from the highway, with the children.”  And that was very wise, because I’m so glad I’m down here.

KB:
And not on the highway.

DS:
Yes, so that’s where they lived, was there.  And they had twelve children, they raised a big family.  And there’s only three of them left.  

KB:
Oh.

DS:
So R and the family lived out there for a long time, on that ranch.  

KB:
Out here in the East Valley, not out in the canyon.

DS:
Yes, there was the Riding place. They lived right by the Ridings.  

KB:
Now, the Ridings had up just a little ways, and then you came down and they had the one that they had on the east side.

DS:
Yes, that was where they lived.  And they were real good friends with the Ridings, in fact, R. always said Aunt D. Riding, that was a midwife…

KB:
Right.

DS:
…was like his second mother.  He was real close.  In fact, when she died, George gave him the privilege of dedicating the grave over in Hillsdale.  And Bob and them lived out here, and Bob helped build this home.  He didn’t do the cabinet work or anything, but the main part, he set up.  And so they were real close to that family all through the many years.

KB:
Now did you ever visit the ranch, the summer ranch, up on top there?

DS:
We went up there for a reunion the one time.  I have a horseshoe I picked up from up there.

KB:
Huh.

DS:
So I think it was only once that we went out there and had this kind of a reunion picnic deal.

KB:
And they were pretty close to the rim.

DS:
They were right by the rim, kind of on that side of where those trees are.  

KB:
And what was the general consensus about the park at that time, Bryce?

DS:
R. said he herded cattle in Fairyland, they owned all of that area.  And then the park came in as a monument in ’35.

KB:
’25, er, ’23.  

DS:
Am I backwards?  ’23, and then a park in ’28.

KB:
’28, it became official.  

DS:
I thought it was ’25 when he said, anyway maybe that’s when they quit.

KB:
Well, in ’25, the legislation was passed to make it a national park.  But there was still private land owned up in the park.

DS:
R’s family owned that land.

KB:
So it couldn’t become official ‘til they got rid of the private land, and there were a lot of permit holders and cattlemen.

DS:
Well they had the private land up through Fairyland, cause he said that’s where they herded the cattle.  And they owned a lot up there.  And then I guess the park took that, and they sold the other to Ruby and moved down here.  

KB:
So how did they feel about the park, then?  Do you know?

DS:
I don’t know that they ever said too much about it.  He said his dad was more for farming than he was to worry about the park.  So I don’t think it bothered him that much.  And then Ruby realized what it might one day be.

KB:
What a land mine he had.  Yes, his family did real well out there.

DS:
Well, I think they did.  But R. said he remembers when they lived up there, the water coming over, they could make holes in a bucket, and he said we could put the bucket under the waterfall and we could literally take home buckets of fish.  They would come into the bucket and the water would go on through, but they would catch the fish.

KB:
Oh really?  How neat.  

DS:
So that was something that they did.

KB:
At the top part, or at Mossy Cave down below here?

DS:
No, it’s the top part.  I want to walk over there one day.  Do you want to walk over with me?

KB:
I would love to.  

DS:
Ok, you tell me when.  When my leg gets better and my back gets better.

KB:
Ok, you tell me when they’re better, and we’ll go.

DS:
He said the waterfall goes right off as it comes across there.  And he said that’s where they would get the fish from.

KB:
How neat.  They just put holes in the bucket, and then just hang the bucket into the waterfall?

DS:
Yes they’d hold the bucket as the fish came through the waterfall.  And the water would go through and the fish would stay in the bucket.  They must have had to stand there and hold it as the water went through the corner of it, you know, it’s the corner of the waterfall.  

KB:
How neat!

DS:
So it was kind of different.  They did a lot of things like that. Well, they took fish home to eat, you know, and it was quite different then.  

KB:
And I have always wanted to know and I haven’t found anyone who can really tell me, why “The Dump”?  Why is it called “The Dumps”?  Have you heard?

DS:
No, it just always was called The Dump.

KB:
So I have to go back a hundred years, probably, to find out. 

DS:
June might have something on that in her history.

KB:
Why they call it The Dump.

DS:
It was just always, you went up The Dump, and down The Dump.

KB:
Now the road that goes up there’s changed a lot, hasn’t it?

DS:
Yes, the other road is pretty well gone.

KB:
Is it the one they still use as a cattle trail?

DS:
Yes. 

KB:
So that was the original road, was to come down that way?

DS:
Yes, I think so.  

KB:
So it sits just south of the original road on the other side of the little wash right there.

DS:
Yes, I can show you some of that.  One of those pullouts, R. showed me where it went.  And then as it came down through, it came out, um…

KB:
Just one canyon up from Water Canyon, isn’t it?

DS:
Yes.  Just down through where, across from there was where that bridge was that Ferril found.  And it just comes out of there.

KB:
And did you ever use that road?

DS:
No.

KB:
So it was really old.

DS:
It was old.  The other was down here when I came over here.  

KB:
And even this one’s changed, cause you can see where the old, part of the old road went out further around.

DS:
When they oiled it they made it different.

KB:
Not, because it was pretty windy, before, wasn’t it?

DS:
I think. I really don’t remember too much about the early part of that.  When I came over here, like I said, it was later in the years.  I can remember hearing mother and them talk about when they went out to take the wheat out here to the grist mill to have it ground into flour.

KB:
The gristmill up here in the Tropic Canyon?

DS:
Mother said as she grew up, that’s where they took their wheat to get it ground.

KB:
Now, Ruby Moore told me that her father originally had to take it all the way to Junction.  

DS:
Could have done, back farther.

KB:
That was it.  It was Kingston. That’s how far they’d have to go to have wheat ground into flour.

DS:
Before they brought this one in.  

KB:
Yes.

DS:
Yes, she would remember back a lot farther than what I do, you know.

KB:
Well now, was this always just a grist mill, or did they also have a saw mill out there at one time?

DS:
I think it was just a gristmill, as far as I know.

KB:
Just a gristmill.  And they used the waterfall there for the power.

DS:
For the power to turn the wheel.  Now Clive or, well Jean’s not here now, they might tell you more about that because their dad run that a long time.  Clive Bybee.  And I just, like I said, it was pretty well gone when I come over here.

KB:
So now, oh, it was gone by the time you moved over here?

DS:
Yes, when I moved over here it was, so I don’t know too much about it.  Actually, I don’t know, other than what I’ve heard about, a lot of things here.  Sorry.

KB:
Was R. typical?  Were most of the people making their money off of cattle here?

DS:
I think it was mainly that back then.

KB:
The cattle?

DS:
Yes.  And sheep.  

KB:
Yes, it seemed like most of them ran both.
And you say Sam Pollock had a…

DS:
A big herd of sheep up on the mountain.

KB:
And then the Johnsons?

DS:
And then the Johnsons. 

KB:
Up here, you mean up on top of Bryce, that area?

DS:
Up in this area, just where the road is by Foster’s and through there.  In fact, my mother told about the time that they had sheared the sheep, and then a cold spell came in.  And he lost pretty well all of his sheep, Sam did.

KB:
Oh.

DS:
And then I know the Johnson’s had sheep herds and different people here had sheep herds.  So I think they did a lot of that before the cattle maybe came in.  And that again, I think June’ll have in her records on that.  

KB:
I think I read it in Sam’s journal, actually.

DS:
Sam Pollock’s journal.

KB:
Where they got into the snow storm, lost everything, you know.

DS:
Yes, they did.

KB:
And they’d actually rented the sheep.

DS:
Oh, had they?

KB:
Yes, it wasn’t actually his, and they lost everything on it.

DS:
Then R. and Vern had sheep, and they run them up there someplace, because at one time they got into Sam Pollock’s sheep, and they didn’t, I don’t think they ever got them all back.  

KB:
Now that was something, though, I mean did you hear of that, the renting sheep?  Like they lease a herd of sheep?

DS:
Lease them?  I haven’t, no.  I don’t know too much about that part.  I guess that, you know, maybe they didn’t have money to buy them, and was able to do that.

KB:
Well, Yes.  I, quite a few things I read in the very early journals said that they would lease a herd of sheep.

DS:
Different things.  

KB:
A flock of sheep, and lease them from someone.  

DS:
They could have done, I just don’t know.  But see, my dad owned his, and R owned his, so I don’t know, I don’t go back quite that far.  (Laughing) Sometimes I feel that far back, but not sure about that.  

KB:
And as far as the wool, what would you do with that?  

DS:
Ok, I’ve got that written down here, it’s quite interesting.  They would take the wool, R. said the shearing corral was down, do you know where the place is below Cannonville, going down to Kodachrome?

KB:
I know there used to be and old shearing corral down there.

DS:
Yes, that’s the old shearing corral that’s there.  And then he said it was by the one that was the Frost home, cabin, that’s still there.  And he said they had that shearing corral and they’d shear the sheep down there, and then they would take a load of that wool in the bags up to the top of The Dump and take it off, come back and get another load. Then they would take the wool to Marysvale to the train there and it went north.

END OF TAPE – END OF INTERVIEW

� According to Lenora’s book (Lenora is Dixie’s sister) the cheese factory was built by Leo Munson in Boulder in 1931. His brother, Lavor and wife Thora Munson ran it. Until 1934 when Clyde King bought it. It was later sold again to Reed King and his wife Thirza, Dixie’s aunt, her father’s sister.


Dixie’s edited notes indicate that this trip through “The Blues” took place in June or July of 1946.


� Dixie’s grandparents were – Heber Christopher Riding and Christiana Dixie Riding


� Dixie’s editing notes indicate that her brother, LeFair remembers that they drove the cattle over to Bicknell, Utah, north of Boulder. She also verified that in addition to cattle, they also drove lambs to Bicknell. They rented pastures for the lambs and cows. They would be weighed in Bicknell and sold there.


� R’s mother Matilda Ann Stolworthy lived in Orderville and when the Untied Order broke up they moved to Huntington, Utah. A few years later, their daughter moved to Tropic so the family moved here also. She was sixteen years old when she met R’s. father, William John Shakespear. They were married on Dec. 20, 1899.






