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Tape 1, Side A
On location at the CCC camp north of Henrieville on Scenic Byway 12, Utah

MH:
The camp was along here, running south on this little ridge with the 

trees on it?  Where all those big trees are there?

HF:
Like I said, that’s where the water tank was.  

MH:
Right up there on that ridge?

HF:
Yes.  And it was a big wooden tank.  You can see that fence across over there?
MH:
Yes, across the wash?

HF:
Yes.  There was a spring there and of course Henrieville still gets their water from there.


And they pumped it from over there and filled this tank up here and then we had gravity flow for everything in the camp, see.

MH:
Yes, it was up on that hill?
HF:
Yes.  

MH:
Where were the main buildings...I mean those are pretty big buildings [in the pictures] that were in here.  Where were the buildings located?
HF:
They were all across right down through here.
HF:
The residential ones was more out in here.  And the administration building was off to your left here.  And the recreation hall and the Army and BLM office was in this one 


building.  They had pool tables and all the stuff like that.

MH:
So all the community activities?

HF:
Yes. 

MH:
So, they had a pool hall?
HF:
Oh yes.  They had one or two tables.  I can’t remember.  Yes.  They had pool tables.

MH:
Did you get pretty good at pool?

HF:
Not me.  No.  I never did get very good at that. 

MH:
What else did they have for recreation, then, for the off hours?

HF:
Well, there really wasn’t anything...you know...this was always open if you wanted to play pool or get you a drink or something.  They had a little canteen there where you could buy what you wanted.  

MH:
A soda or something like that?

HF:
Yes.  But, this (indicating the tall brush)...since it’s all grown up and everything, it’s all together different.

MH:
Right.  So from here north what was the road like?

HF:
It was just a dirt road.  This was the end of the road when we came here.  Wasn’t nothing beyond...just trails.

MH:
Really.  It was just a trail from here north?

LM:
You didn’t go to Escalante.  You didn’t [go] this way. (Pointing the direction of Hwy 12 to Escalante)  From here to Escalante there was no road, just back-horse trails, you know, [used for]  Goin’ out to the guys who had sheep on the Caanan, with cattle and things like that. 

MH:
So would people still drive through, trail through with their cattle and sheep while you were here?  Did you see that?

HF:
Oh.  Yes.  They’d trail ‘em through.  Yes.  It was primitive times in a way.  Now you can see right over there where that little holler is right across over there in that ledge where water has been running down there.  When we came here, there was a big ol’ stream of water coming out of that hill right there.  And I’ve never seen it that way since.

MH:
Like a waterfall?
HF:
Well, Yes.  It was real good water coming out of that ole’ mountain right there.  

LM:
Isn’t that amazing?

MH:
I wonder if the demand on the ground water is greater now and so that spring isn’t feeding like it used to.
HF:
It is.  Well, I don’t think we’ve had the moisture.  You see, the year that I came here there was three or four feet of snow right out in here everywhere.  

MH:
When you got here?

HF:
Well, that’s the winter after I got here; Ocotber 12th.  

MH:
So the buildings were in, right?

HF:
Oh, yes.  Everything was here when I came and it had been here I guess two maybe a few more years.

M.H
So, it was well established then?

HF:
Oh yes.  Everything was [here].
MH:
Now this camp had people mostly from where?

HF:
Kentucky, Ohio, and Indiana.

MH:
Did you know any people here from Kentucky?

HF:
Just those that I got acquainted with in Fort Knox before we shipped out.
MH:
Right.  How did you travel here?  How would they disburse all the men to the different camps?

HF:
By train, specials, special trains.  We had a right of way on everything.  They set everything off and let us through, you see.  

LM:
That’d be kind of fun.  Make you feel really important.

HF:
Oh, yes.  We were.

MH:
How much gear could you take with you?

HF:
Anything you wanted.  Of course, we didn’t have much.

MH:
Yes.  I was going to say.  (Laughter) So you had a bag, just a bag, one piece of luggage?

HF:
Oh, yes.  They gave you one of those bags, you know, that you pull...

MH:
Like a duffel bag?

HF:
That’s right.  Yes.  That’s what it was.

MH:
Hold all your gear.

LM:
[If he] Played a guitar,  he’d bring his guitar or his banjo. 

HF:
That’s where I got my first bag of Durm. (Laughter) Bull Durm, you know?  They come through and they handed it out.  Everybody got a bag of Durm on the train.


The bunch that was coming here, they had a car and they had your cooks and everything in this one particular car, you see.  And they gave us a bag of Durm, too.
MH:
So it wasn’t too bad for young men who are having a hard time getting by?

HF:
That was the purpose.  There was so many of us.  Of course, I’m not including myself in 

that.  So many people wandering around in these cities with nothin’ to do and was gettin’ in too much trouble.  Roosevelt, he was a rich man, but he was a poor man’s man.  He knew what he was doin’ and when he got in he set this up.  It was all Army operated, everything.  

MH:
Really?  It was operated by the Army, the U.S. Army?
HF:
You bet.  Yes.  Just like a...virtually like soldiers, you know.  We weren’t that way.  Just had two...a captain and a lieutenant.  That’s only army vets.  You know what I mean.

MH:
Right.  Who was your captain?

HF:
Well, we had a Hall.  We had a Captain Hall. Sometimes it was run by a first lieutenant, Freelinghouse, and there was a second lieutenant.

MH:
Freelinghouse?
HF:
Yes.  Now I may not have that exactly right, but...

MH:
Were they pretty good guys?

HF:
Oh.  They was good guys.  They ain’t give you no trouble.

MH:
Well, you didn’t give them too much trouble?
HF:
Well.  (Laughter) The thing of it was you did what they said.  ‘Cause you knew you had to.  If you got to messin’ around and didn’t do what you’s s’pose to, you went home.

MH:
They just shipped you home?

HF:
Yes, they shipped you home.

LM:
There was nothin’ home to go to.

HF:
Yeah.

MH:
So the impetus, the reason the guys stayed on track and disciplined, was because this was 
better than the way it was for them at home?
HF:
Well, you’ve got everything furnished.  You had your meals.  You had your room, board, your medical.  They had a doctor right here.  Well, you couldn’t ask for better, you know.

MH:
Right, especially in such hard times.

HF:
That’s right.  And that was hard times, I’ll tell ya.  You couldn’t…If you had a dollar you could buy somethin’ with it, see.  But, it was a good life here.  There was no question about it.

MH:
Did you get any pay?  
HF:
Pay?  Oh Yes!  

MH:
What was the pay?

HF:
You got five dollars a month.  They handed it out over the table to you once a month and then the twenty-five, actually, it was a dollar a day deal.  And twenty-five dollars of it went back to your parents.  And that’s the only reason you could get in.

MH:
Oh, because you agreed to send twenty-five dollars to your parents?
HF:
Yes.  If you didn’t, you wouldn’t get in.  That was a program that he had so the parents would have a little money, too.

LM:
That really helped them.  I mean, you know, people were really poor.

HF:
Yes.  You got five dollars.
MH:
For the month.  And what kind of things did you spend your money on?

LM:
(Laughter) You don’t wanna tell her.

HF:
Booze.  

MH:
Yes.  How could you buy booze around here?

HF:
I’d go to Panguitch.  That liquor store over there... that’s the closest.  Of course they had 



beer up to what we call the Pink Cliffs.

LM:
The “Y”

HF:
The “Y”, or whatever.  That was the closest place they had beer at the time that we came in.  Of course, they got to sproutin’ up down under the hill then after that. 

MH:
Yes.  Tell me about the stills.

HF:
Well, there was one...

LF:
There was only two in Cannonville and one in Tropic.  Charlie Wintch had one up to Tropic and the Baldwin’s had one in Cannonville.  Jim Henderson had one in Cannonville.

MH:
So, there were two in Cannonville?
HF:
Yes.

MH:
Now, one of them I heard was out in Dry Valley.  Is that right?

HF:
No.

MH:
Or...Rock Springs?
HF:
No.  Not...are we talking about...?
MH:
The stills.







LM:
Where they brewed their home brew. 

HF:
Now I don’t know anything about that. I’m talking about the beer halls.

This is just beer joints I’m talking about.  There as one in Cannonville

Yes.  Just like you have today.

MH:
And they had two in Cannonville?

HF:
Yes.

LM:
Used to be five hundred people living in Cannonville, three stores.

HF:
Yes.  It was like I said in this report that I gave.  I said there was twice as many people when I came here than there is now.  And it has picked up a little bit in the last few years above what it was.  

MH:
Yes.  So, you didn’t know anything about the stills, huh?

HF:
They didn’t...not that I know of.  They’ve never had any.

LM:
Everybody would make their home brew.  They could make their home brew.

HF:
They didn’t make home brew out there.  If they made anything they’d make whiskey.  Yes, old man, Jack Seaton, you know...He didn’t tell me he did, but he said now out here to Horse Valley, back up in there where the Chynoweth’s got ranches up in there.  He said how up in there, there is a spring.   Well, that’s where Kodachrome State Park gets their water from, actually.  He said there’s a coil of copper tubing up there laying on a rock.  

MH:
Oh, evidence!
HF:
So, Uncle Jack knew somethin’ about it.  Now that could have happened, but they never sold any around where we were.  

LM:
It wasn’t like back in the hills where he came from in Kentucky.  That’s for sure.

HF:
Oh.  Shoot.  That...   (Laughter)
MH:
Well, the person who told me about the still in Tropic was Malen Mecham and he was the sheriff briefly in Tropic then.  And he said that there was someone up in the hills in 


Tropic who had a still.

HF:
Well, it could have been. 
MH:
Do you remember when he was the sheriff?

HF:
Not really, I don’t.  But I certainly would have...

MH:
He was some kind of a law man.  He told me about going to the dances.

LM:
I can vaguely remember that.  Cause they used to have...and he would go to the dances to keep the guys from getting drunk.  Course the CC guys they had to keep an eye on them ‘cause they liked to have their booze.  They always come to the dances and the girls liked to come up here to the dances.  

MH:
Were there dances up here?

HF:
Oh,yes.  They throw one up here.  Cleared that great big ‘ol mess hall out, you know, and set the table off to the side and turned ‘em loose. 

LM:
Here, and then at Henrieville Town Hall.

MH:
And who would play music for you?

HF:
I guess the Bolley Rose band.

LM:
Yes.  Bolly Rose probably.

MH:
The Bolly Rose.  Were they from Henrieville?

LM:
Oh, yes.  He played the drums.

MH:
You did?

LM:
No.  Bolly Rose did.

HF:
And then George Thompson.  What did he play?
LM:
He was on the banjo and he played trumpet too.  I don’t remember him playing...

HF:
They had about five or six in there.

LM:
They had a guitar, banjo, and a piano.  Elva Clark used to always be on the piano.  Now I don’t know whether she was all the time with you at the dances, but that’s what I remember.

HF:
As far as I know she was.

MH:
Was there a piano in the hall, then?  Was there a piano in the dance hall, or in the mess hall here?

HF:
Yes, they had one.  But, they had it off in one of the other buildings, see.  They taught music and everything here.  Typewriter...

LM:
Oh, they did?

MH:
Yes.  So what else did they teach?  That’s an interesting thing.  They taught and gave classes so that people could learn skills.

HF:
You could get about anything you wanted to tell you the truth.  

MH:
What else besides typing and music do you remember?  They had reading?

HF:
Oh, yes.  Math and stuff like that.  It was a real good program all the way through.  It taught you.  If you wanted to learn something...well, it’s like, it was virtually like the army is today.  Of course, this army now is much more advanced.  But, if you wanted to learn something, you could.  If you wanted to just go off and get drunk or somethin’ why you could do that too.

MH:
So the evenings, were they long for you?

HF:
Well, not really, because most of the time whenever I had...See I was on a day and off a day.  The shifts started at noon and went to noon the next day.  And then you was off for that much time.   In the job that I had.  The other it was a five day deal for the other fellers.  But, anyway.  I was mostly downtown fiddling around, doing things I shouldn’t do.  

MH:
Yes. (Laughter) Downtown?  Is that Henrieville?

HF:
Yes.  Henrieville was the main one.  ‘Course Cannonville, that’s where my wife was, see.  Course this was before I was married and I was down there.  She was just a little five year old. 

MH:
Really?

LM:
But my sister used to come to the dance, see, and that was their greatest thing was on the weekends, boy, we’d go to the CC camp there for the dance, you know.  Or, up to Henrieville or over here for the dance.

MH:
Well, how did the parents feel about that?

LM:
They loved it.  I mean, they loved the CC boys.  They helped my dad build his house.  

Oh, yes.  I mean they’d come down there and work all day long for a meal (laughter).

MH:
And that was ok?  Sometimes there’d be community projects and you guys would go out to help.

HF:
No.  I don’t get that now.  Of course this is jumpin’ ahead, but we can back track.  You’ve heard of WPA haven’t you?  That’s another program he put in and that was a community deal, see. 

LM:
Oh, that was the community deal.  They got all of our outhouses built. Oh!  So, nice.

HF:
Yes, they built water lines and all kinds of things.

MH:
So it really improved these small communities, then.

HF:
Now, see, that was another Roosevelt project.  That’s the reason I said he was for the poor man.  He was going to see that you got...that program was forty dollars a month for a family.  

MH:
Oh.  For a family.

HF:
Yes.  And I’ll tell you, you could live good on it, then.

MH:
And were there more local people who were doing the WPA?

HF:
That was all local.  Wasn’t any ship-ins.  Yes.  That’s the way it was.  
MH:
OK.  So are we going to be able to see anything out here if we go out on a walk?

HF:
We can go for a walk and see.

MH:
OK.  So now we’re up on the hill where the water tank was and we’re looking kind of directly below here.  The barracks you said were sort of in front of us.  And then to the right was the twenty-four holer?

HF:
Yes, right down in there.

MH:
There were twenty four holes, huh?  (Laughter)

HF:
That’s what it was.  And over in Escalante when I was over there they transferred one of these barracks.  Oh, there was old tra... That built a fence out in the desert of course you read about that, you know.  Thanksgiving, I don’t know what, but somebody screwed up bad on the turkeys.  And honest to God they had a twenty four-holer and there wasn’t room.  They just had to get out in the trees.  

MH:
It was bad turkey, huh?
HF:
We’d be ridin’ out there and somebody would bang on the cab.  You better stop and let ‘em out.  And that’s...I don’t know how turkeys are fowl anyway, you can easily screw up. 

MH:
Yes.  You know someone else had a story about bad turkey in the army or navy...it was Obie Shakespear.  He was in the South Pacific and they gave him a bad Thanksgiving dinner and he said they were so sick.  

HF:
That’s just the was this was.  

MH:
Yes.  Too bad, huh? So, this looks like it is...was the was bigger then?  Or is it bigger now?
HF:
Yes,  I believe it is to a certain extent.   See over there where the erosion just keeps eatin’ in the side, see.

MH:
Those are big trees on the other side.

HF:
I’ve sat out on that barrack.  I can’t put my finger where the barracks was...When I was over there outside of it, there sittin on the steps.  I’ve put a lot of bullets up on that ol’ ledge over there.

MH:
Really?

HF:
Twenty-two bullets. Yes, I’d shoot across it.  Pick a little hole out up on the rocks up there, you know and then just shoot between the times off.

MH:
So, we’d probably see a lot of old bullet casings at the bottom.

HF:
(Laughter) They’re around somewhere.  Well, that’s where our water came from and Henrieville’s got the water right over there, too.  I’m not a saying that’s the full source or not, but they used to come up here for the....they had a seismograph came in there.  They drilled and found water.  And that’s Henrieville’s source for water.

MH:
So, we can’t really see any evidence of the water tank up here.

HF:
No.

MH:
There are some cans and stuff up here, but that’s probably just from people camping out at some time.  

HF:
Yes.  That’s what it is.   Probably cattle guys or something, you know.  Well, they never exposed anything.  They buried everything.  They had a place down in Nevada down here.  They hauled it down there and burned it.

MH:
Let’s walk down...

We are standing at the flagpole

HF:
Right down, then they went to put one back down there but that’s not...

MH:
But, that’s not the original?

HF:
That’s not the original, no.

MH:
Yes, this is where you remember, up here?
HF:
Yes.  This was it.

MH:
It looks like it’s just gotten torn apart.  

HF:
I think in the [power line] construction here or something, they wanted it out of the way or something and so...

MH:
Yes.  So they put that cairn down there.  Let’s go down and take a look.  Ok so this is not the original flag pole location?
HF:
You can see.  

MH:
Yes.  They used cement.

HF:
That wouldn’t have been there that long for sixty years.

MH:
Right.  It would have fallen apart.

HF:
So.  And then there’s one of the water barrels we all had.  Water barrels and then buckets for fire protection.

MH:
Oh.  Right here?

HF:
Yes.  They had them strung out through the grounds, through camp.  

MH:
Tell me how that worked.  There was a board that went across.

HF:
Yes, Yes.  The buckets hung down there, see.  Well, the barrel hung down there and the bucket hung out there on the side, I guess.

MH:
Would someone go through and fill them up everyday or something?

HF:
Just as long as they never got to a certain point dry, you know.  So we always had a supply of water and then there was...

MH:
How big was the bucket?

HF:
It was just about a five buckets.  Get them ol’ heavy tin and whatever you wanted to call ‘em and it’s painted red.

MH:
Ah.  They were like a fire protection system?
HF:
Yes.  If you had a fire then you’d grab a bucket, you know.  They had these strung out at every barracks you know, now, somewhere.

MH:
So that was how they took care of the fire problem.

HF:
If you got a fire in one of the buildings, you know.

MH:
At least it could help, right.

HF:
Everybody.  They’d give a fire call and everybody piled out, see.

MH:
What was the fire call?

HF:
I don’t remember.

MH:
Do you remember that there was ever a fire here.

HF:
Uh uh.  No, we never did have a fire, not while I was here.   We used have a lot...about that picture and we could sit here....idea.  Yes..I know the recreation hall and all that was right up in there.

MH:
Right next to where the flag pole was?  

HF:
 Down below that...yes.  Then the infirmary was over there.  

MH:
Is it closer next to the oaks?  

HF:
It was out next to the oaks.

MH:
OK.

HF:
 The garage was over there down front. The officers’ quarters, they had there own places where they slept and everything like that, of course, they ate in our mess hall, but it was separate.  

MH:
Did they each have their own individual building or did the officers stay in one building together.  

HF:
No.  They stayed in kind of a barracks like there. 

MH:
A barracks, just more private, not as big.

HF:
And they never had to make their beds or anything or didn’t have to polish their boots (Laughter)

MH:
Right.  Somebody did that for them, huh?

HF:
Oh, yes.  I did for awhile.  

MH:
What’s that called?  There’s a name for that position.  There’s like a...I want to say a Porter, but that’s not it...it’s a person who looks after the officers.

HF:
Right now I can’t come up with it.

MH:
They have a name for them though.

HF:
Oh, yes.  

MH:
I’ll try and remember it.  Well, let’s go back over to the road then.  I think that’s interesting about the water.

HF:
Yes.  That’s the way it was.  And the mess hall was right out in here somewhere.  We had a whole big area here cleared out, see.  

MH:
Well, it looked like it from the picture.  It was big.

HF:
But, it was interesting...

MH:
Now let me ask you a couple questions about food.  Would anyone ever grow a garden?  There had to be some guys here who were adapt at...

HF:
You mean here?  No, this wasn’t involved in any food for production.

MH:
No gardening.

HF:
Now just let me change positions and put you on this side.  Cause uh...

MH:
You can hear better, OK.  So no one grew a little garden huh?

H.F
No, there wasn’t anything growing here, just sagebrush (Laughter)

MH:
Right just sagebrush.  What did you think when you showed up here?  I mean, how did you get from Marysvale to here?  Tell me about that.

HF:
Now you got what?

M.H
From Marysvale.  That’s where the train is right.

H.F
Well, they came down to Marysvale and picked us up in these big half ton army trucks. Yes,  they had big...two or three, whatever it took to bring that many men.  They knew what was coming, you know.  

MH:
So was there a telegraph station in Marysvale?

HF:
A what?

MH:
A telephone?

HF:
Oh, yes.  That’s where the train, as far south as it came was there to Marysvale and then it turned around and went back.

MH:
Well, you can’t even get close to where the barracks were, huh?

HF:
Where the what?

MH:
The barracks were over here, right?

HF:
Oh, you just don’t know where you are.  You could be walking right by them.  Might be one right here, but you don’t know.  There’s not anything to tell ya.

MH:
From your barracks, what would you be looking at when you come out on the steps?  What was your view of this?

HF:
Oh. Just like that.  It’s been right back in there somewhere there’d been a barrack.  We 
could pick, oh just a little hole around you can see some up in there about so big and we sat there and just shoot at them.

MH:
And you could tell if you hit it, right?

HF:
Yes. See, it’d knock dust off the walls. (Laughter)

MH:
Did you see much wildlife out here?

HF:
There was a lot of jack rabbits. And we’d go down here where this big flat is out in there and we’d go out there and hunt rabbits and then go up here in the wood, [look for] chucks around the ledges, you know.  It was just something to wear yourself down a little, get some exercise. One time, with one or two guys...we went right out here, we could get up on that.  We come around this ledge.  

MH:
Up here?

HF:
And looked off right over here off the top.

MH:
Oh, my gosh!

HF:
Then we went on the other side there and we scaled down around and comin down out of there and back up.  Just something to do.

MH:
Yes.  Cause you had some time and needed some exercise.

HF:
Yes.  And it’s...

MH:
That’s pretty spectacular.

HF:
It’s what?

MH:
Spectacular.

HF:
Oh, yes.  We was right on top there.  And this is different than anything we had back there, see, we have mountains back there, but they was small and all full of green 
vegetation.  But this out here...oh, we’s just exploring like kids will do, you know.  And we had a good time. 

MH:
Let’s go down to the wash and see what it looks like.  I’ll stop for just a minute. Recording resumes just up from the wash and near where the shower house was located.
HF:
They’s back out in here closer to the latrine.  

MH:
OK, the twent-four holer.

HF:
Yes.  Yes.  Just back this side.

MH:
So how was that shower house set up, then?

HF:
They had a big tank up in the ceiling there where they’d store the hot water.  They had a furnace there that would keep it hot water there all the time.  They had just this big room with so many shower heads coming down.  Everybody showered in front of everybody else.

MH:
Yes, the gang shower.

HF:
Yes.  But that’s the way it was.  If you didn’t keep yourself clean it was your fault cause everything was there for ya’...the soap and everything.  But, like I said in that report, if a guy got to where he wouldn’t bath or nothin’ and got to stinkin’ a little, some of these big boys would take him down there and strip him off and soap him up, and take one of these ol’, we called them GI brushes, with them ol’ bristles on them...they bathed after that.

MH:
Yes.  That was good.  (Laughter)

HF:
Well, they furnished us everything.  We had one guy die here and I don’t know what was wrong with him, but he got something wrong with him and died one night in the 
infirmary.

MH:
But, mostly it was like the normal things?  Food poisoning...(Laughter)

HF:
Say what?

MH:
Food poisoning (Laughter) That’s what you had right, from the turkey?  

HF:
No.  This was a different deal (laughter).  That was over to Escalante, over to that camp over there.  See, there’s a little fire pot somebody’s been down here.

MH:
Yes.

HF:
I tell you it wasn’t good. Somebody’s been in here walkin’

MH:
If that’s there water source, then they’d have to come over and check it, huh?

HF:
I imagine.

MH:
How wide was the wash when you remember it?

HF:
I don’t remember.   It’s been too many moons.

MH:
But you would come down here sometimes.  It seems like a pleasant place with the water going by.  

HF:
Yes.  I’m sure I was all over  the cockeyed thing.

MH:
Here, let me hold this up.  And what about flashflooding.  Do you remember flashfloods coming through?
HF:
Oh, yes.  You bet.  Same as we have now once in a while, but a lot more often then.  ‘Cause the cycle was in and gosh it take at least three to four feet of snow over this whole country.  Why, you know, the waters gonna come out somewhere.  (Laughter)

MH:
Yes, the runoff.  What do you think, you guys from Kentucky and Ohio and Indiana, when you saw a flashflood come through?

HF:
Well, where I lived, where I was born and reared, why there was a river.  Oh, it was probably about this wide or wider.  It wasn’t wider than this.  There was water in it all the time, but once in awhile we’d get this...

M.H
Yes,  runoff.

HF:
And then it’d come right up almost to the house.  Well, we’d get to watchin’ it pretty close hopin’ it’d crest out after awhile.  Most, a lot of stuff we were well acquainted with, you know.  I guess that would be muddy if we tried to cross?
MH:
Right.

We cross the wash to view the water source.

HF:
Now, if she could see, she could see us.

MH:
Yes.  Does she have a hard time seeing at a distance?   So, now looking back you can get a good view, too.  But see, that bank is really eroded right there.  So sometimes you guys would go over to Escalante?  There was a camp over there?   Was it only for the day?
HF:
They transferred one barracks of us over to Escalante where we had to go around with our truck to Widstoe and open ‘em out, you know, and come in...

MH:
How long were you over there?

HF:
Well, we were over there for...I guess three months or something like that. They just took an allotment, so many men, and gave it to that company over there and then they fed us and took care of us just same as we had been here.  So we worked...we never shirked on the job, you see.  We worked.

MH:
Everyone worked hard.

HF:
We build this fence clear across that big long valley out on top of the cliffs.  It was a 
couple miles anyway.  To keep the cattle on one side and the sheep on the other, see.

MH:
There was a camp over there in Escalante.  There was one here.  

HF:
[And]A spike camp in Bryce.

MH:
One in Bryce.  And that was it for this area.

HF:
Yes. 

MH:
And then occasionally they put a spike camp like down Cottonwood, or...

HF:
They put one down there to Watson Ridge.  You know where Watson Ridge is?

MH:
Right.

HF:
And you know there’s a big corral just over the hill there.  Now, what these boys done, this was after I left.  But, I didn’t even...I guess I knew it was there, but I wasn’t out there enough or something.  A guy came in from Mohow, him and his wife, daughter and her husband, here last fall and they come there to my place and I didn’t hear them at the door.  So he got up to Bryce Canyon, I mean, up to Ruby’s and called me back.  I asked him where he was.  He said up to Ruby’s.  I said what’s your room number, such and such.  I said I’ll get a lady and see if she wants to come up.  So, golly, we went up, and man we had a good visit and everything.  But he was in this spike camp over here under Watson Ridge, there, which I didn’t know that it existed.  We just pulled some trailer in, you know.  We used to sit over there with our rifles and see if we could shoot through them holes.   

MH:
Those holes.  

HF:
Back on this ledge up right next to the top up there.  (Laughter) He told me, he said, Yes we could put one through thus once in awhile.

MH:
Yes.  You can see little holes in there.  

HF:
Yes.  There was holes all up in there, see. (Laughter)

MH:
Who was the guy who originally homesteaded that knoll.

HF:
Jim Ed Smith.  That’s what we understand.

MH:
And then it went to?

LM:
Jim Golding.

MH:
 And they ran cattle up in here?

HF:
 Yes.  They’ve run cattle all over here.

MH:
And so there wasn’t any other homestead down below here, then?

HF:
Not that I know of.

We move towards Watson Ridge area out the Cottonwood Road stopping at the CCC reservoir on the Kodachrome Basin State Park border.

MH:
Now we’re out here, are we north of Kodachrome?

HF:
Yes.  Yes.

MH:
North of Kodachrome.  And this is one of the CC projects out here.  Would you describe it for me? 
HF:
I guess that was getting along the latter end of the CC projects up here. And they come out here and just done this.  And they had rocks lined out....DG 33 right out there.  Uh and company number 2529.  That was our number up where we were awhile ago.  That was our camp number.

MH:
25?

HF:
2529.

MH:
And they did that in rock on the ground, right?  Did they make 2529 on the ground?
HF:
Yes.  They was just put out here just like these rock are. 

MH:
Do think we could see it if we walked up there, then.  

HF:
I don’t know if we can tell right now, but we’ll look and see.

MH:
Ok.  But the rest of these rocks were just to hold soil?  What’s the configuration here?

LM:
(inaudible)         


MH:
Oh, this is for...Oh.  I was wondering what the configurations of the rocks was for, you know.  Were they trying to stock...

HF:
Some kind of a design, I don’t know.  See it goes down in a “V” and then goes back up that way.  But the numbering was right here.

MH:
Oh, yes.  Here it is.  Ah.

HF:
That’s what you had.  It was right here.

MH:
What was it, again?  It was twenty-five...

HF:
DG 33...District of Grazing.  That’s what that stood for.  And it was up here and then the company number and 33 was right down in here, see.  I mean 2529.  They just had it laid out.  You can see the design of it.  You can’t tell much about it.

MH:
Yes.  2529.  Hum.  Interesting.  Yes.  I’ve never seen these before.  They can actually be kind of cleaned up maybe.

LM:
That would be a great Eagle Scout project.  

HF:
That could actually be brought back, you know, if anybody want to put a little favor in it.

MH:
 So, where was the reservoir?  I mean, the purpose of this project was...?
HF:
Right there, just right here.

LM:
This is like on the bank.

MH:
Did they push dirt ot was it was natural?  Do you need some help getting up here?  

HF:
Actually this was the dam of it.  

MH:
And this all has filled in, huh?  So, is that the outside berm.  You can sort of see it.  Is that the outside edge of it?

HF:
Yes.  

MH:
Wow!  It’s really filled in, hasn’t it?

HF:
Yes.  It wasn’t that big.  It only went out there a ways, but pretty good size pond and it helped hold water.  Matt Evans, he was the one that I talked about, you know.  He said when the first flood comes it’ll fill it up.  Well, it didn’t hardly do that, but it did fill it up.  Cause it’s just leveled off, you know.  

MH:
Where does that water come from then?

HF:
Down in the canyon.

MH:
I can see one wash over there.  

HF:
That might have formed later, and it might have been there.  Well, you see, if you look right through here, you see that water would run this way.

MH:
So it’s been diverted now.  It’s found a new path.

HF:
But, that’s where the dam was right here. And this is right across the top of it.

MH:
And where did they collect all these rocks from?
HF:
I don’t know where they got them, to tell you the truth.  Out of the creek down here.  

MH:
Well, I’m gonna go down to the end.  See, there’s a couple of posts out there.  Do you see those, Hobart?  

HF:
I can see it, Yes.  

MH:
I want to walk out there.  Are you going to be ok for a minute LaVera.  OK.  Walk carefully then.  

HF:
Get you a good place to sit down.

MH:
There’s a roadway coming out here, you said you worked on...is this the section or is it on the other side over there, the section that you worked on?
HF:
Yes, right over there where it tops out right there.  That’s the last work...I called it out in the fields, you know, this kind of work.

MH:
And what kind of tools would they give you to clear land?

H.F
Just down point shovels and a pick.

MH:
 A pick and a shovel?
HF:
They had a cuttin’ blade on one end and then a diggin’ plate on the other.  A Pulaski.  All the park service and the forest service had them.
MH:
Now, this is kind of an interesting project.

HF:
That’s what it is, right here.  I would like to see it restored, but...

MH:
One of the problems I could see is that if you started pulling up stuff you would disrupt some of the rocks. 

HF:
Well, you’d probably have to reset one of the rock anyway.  

MH:
Yes.  Maybe if you marked it with stakes and stuff you could reset the rocks.

H.F
If that doesn’t work I can see a little plaque or something up here.

MH:
And it was just a water reclamation project?

HF:
That’s what it was.  

MH:
They were folks from your group?  They were CCC from your group who came over?

HF:
Yes.  It was our camp that did it.  

MH:
Did they set a spike camp here or did they just go to and from everyday?

HF:
Oh, they just transported back and forth.  The spike camp, the one we was talking about before is just out a ways further down on the hill here.  What you call Watson Ridge. That’s the next ridge after you get off the oil here.  And then as the road turns right and goes down on the hill, there.

MH:
So just over this hill?

HF:
Yes.  Haven’t you ever been to it, the corral and Watson Ridge?
MH:
Do you know why it was called Watson Ridge.

HF:
That’s all it’s ever been that I know of.

MH:
That you know of.

LM:
Just a man name Watson. (Laughter)

MH:
And so this was built by the CCC’s...this corral, right?

HF:
Oh, yes.  Just like that one this side of Tropic, you know.  And there’s one out on the bench south of town, there.

LM:
Sheep Creek.

MH:
And were these CCC’s from your camp?

HF:
Yes, that’s it.  

MH:
And they got the big wing and a couple compartments.  Did you ever build a corral?

HF:
I never did work on them.

LM:
Your lucky (laughter)

MH:
I was wondering where they got all of the material from for the corrals.

HF:
They just cut it out on these... just think how many posts there is there.

MH:
Yes, hundreds.

LM:
It didn’t hurt the forests either.

HF:
They took and dug a trench and put them in there one after the other and filled in around them. They got wire running clear around the top of them you know, to hold them in place.  Maybe two rows of wire.  I don’t know.

MH:
From here it looks like two rows.  

HF:
There probably is.

MH:
Let’s go look around there. 
Interviews ends    

