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Tape 1, Side A

MH:
You were telling me the story of when your parents went up to Salt Lake City just before Christmas.

GF:
They went up get some things, get a load of freight, but they just didn’t make it back for Christmas.  So we were sitting here and thinking golly we have to do something.  So, we went in the store. And of course [the little ones] they all had their stockings hanging up.  So we went in there and got candy, and nuts and a banana and came back and filled their stockings so they would have something the next morning. Dad and Mom came on Christmas Day, so they got they rest of their Christmas before it was too late. 

MH:
I have heard this a few times, what a big deal bananas were.

GF:
That was the only time in the world that you ever got a banana was on the Fourth of July, and an orange on a holiday.  Dad would buy this whole bunch of bananas, which was a treat for everybody in town, to get a banana.  I think about that too, now it seems kind of strange that they were really such a delicacy then.

MH:
And oranges too, huh?

GF:
Yes, oranges were the same way.  

MH:
It is still such a special thing.  When I moved here, every Christmas we would get the oranges here in Cannonville on our doorstep.  I really like that.  They don’t do that in Tropic, only in Cannonville.

GF:
Guess it has always been done.  It has been handed down from one bishop to the next.

MH:
Then that was tradition when you were growing up, the oranges on Christmas?

GF:
And the Fourth of July.

MH:
And the Fourth of July. 

Part 2: Break in the recording and takes up in again mid- conversation:

MH:
It was a story…Desmond was with some friends.

GF:
No, see Dad was still hauling oil well stuff and everything out of here.  He was busy all the time.  Again, he had horses, up on some mountain, he had two horses and he was in the bug trees pulling out bug trees.  He took Desmond, Vaughn and Burnell.  That was in the summer, which I had off.  I had summers off and Desmond had to take over, so they were, he was telling Burnell about this one day, he said they were up there.  He wasn’t very old, but he still and those horses in charge and take of those horses and drag those trees.  He said they had a tent. Dad kept in food and everything and they had to live right there.  One night it rained, rained awfully hard.  It just poured down.  The water came down off the hill and flooded and went right through their tent and he said everything got wet. I think it was quite a night for them to try and stay warm and dry.

MH:
So, it was like a flash flood that came through?

GF:
Yes, came right down through the tent. I guess they kept little Burnell all right because he was OK.

MH:
He made it back. (Laughter)  So, they would go off in the summer time and collect poles and trees?

GF: 
Yes, he kept those boys busy. And they are grateful now that he did, that he taught them how to work.  They never did have much spare time to do anything else.  He kept them busy.

MH:
I remember Desmond said he did some gardening. 

GF:
No.

MH:
But, he liked to farm, right that was his thing?

GF:
Yes.

Tape ends.

Interview resumes several months later:

MH:
Glenda, I would like to welcome you back.  We tried this back in the spring.  Now it is November 11th and I am with Glenda Twitchell Feltner. Glenda would you please introduce yourself and give me your birth date please and where you were born.

GF:
I was born in Cannonville, Garfield County on the thirteenth of June, nineteen-seventeen.

MH:
And can you give me your parents’ names?

GF:
My dad’s name was Loren L. Loren Twitchell and my mother was a Tyler, Ethel Tyler before she was married. And she was born and raised in Arkansas.

MH:
Now Loren, your dad, he actually ended up in Cannonville because his family was there?

GF:
Yes, just down from where I live, is where he was, he lived with his family and his sisters and brothers. They had quite a few of them. So, yes he was born and raised there.

MH:
And what was Loren’s father’s name, do you remember?

GF:
Orrin.

MH:
And did they come up into the country, into Cannonville from the Pahreah Town?

GF:
Yes. 

MH:
Did he ever talk about that, Loren?

GF:
No, he was born down there.

MH:
Oh he was?

GF:
Yes. His birth certificate is in Kanab. So he was born there.

MH:
Did he have memories of living there?

GF:
Yes he did. He talked a lot about it and he made a lot of trips down there with other people too. He would take a truckload of people down there. So he really liked it down there but I don’t know just how old he was when they moved to Cannonville.

MH:
Now you are the oldest in your family, right?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
So how many brothers and sisters do you have?

GF:
Well I had one sister, and I’ve got four brothers from my dad’s side and then my mother remarried, got a divorce and got married and she had three more boys.

MH:
So first there’s you and then who was next?

GF:
Vivian.

MH:
Vivian, all right.

GF:
That’s my sister. And then Desmond and then Vaughn and then Burnell.

MH:
You told me a really great story about Burnell. How much younger is he than you.

GF:
Oh, it’s quite a bit because they had decided that they’d had their family so he was just a “mistake”. (Laughing) But what story was it I told you about him?

MH:
The story was that your mom had left the family and I think you were in high school.  You were fourteen or fifteen?

GF:
No I was just in eighth grade.

MH:
Yeah, eighth. But I remember you told a story of Burnell coming home from first grade, or you met him after school.

GF:
Yes I met him. I was going up to meet him and he came out and put his arms around me and he said, “Glenda, I didn’t get promoted”. And I thought, how awful, just from the first grade. And he felt so bad. But there was another, a little Clark boy who didn’t pass either so they both had to take first grade over again.

MH:
What do you think it was that in he wasn’t up to par on in first grade?

GF:
Well she said, no that was Lamar. I really don’t know why she kept Burnell in the first grade. Of course I wasn’t old enough to see to it that he did was he was supposed to do. And so…

MH:
Because at that point your mom had gone?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
And you were kind of in charge of the family.

GF:
Yes. Oh I had him ever since he was three years old. 

MH:
Oh, so you had already been in charge several years?

GF:
Yes, I was practically the mother.

MH:
After your mom left did you still go to school?

GF:
Yes. Well I had finished eighth grade and I went to my Aunt, [she] lived in Delta, Utah. So she insisted that I go over there the first year, my freshman year, but I thought about it since and I think the only reason she wanted me away from home was [about the same time as] when mother left.  She knew it would be hard on me to have my mother leave so she wanted me over there. So when I went back over, Dad took me back over for my second year of high school, but my aunt wouldn’t keep me. She didn’t want me. But I knew I couldn’t stay anyway because I had to take care of the family. So I think that was the only reason, and I’m glad she did because that would have been really hard to see my mother move out.

MH:
Yes that would be really hard, and especially as the oldest. I think emotionally you feel like have more responsibility to your sisters and brothers to help them understand. They looked to you.

GF:
Yes, my sister told me, she said you are the oldest so you’ve got to be the mom. So she went on and graduated from high school.

MH:
So you made it through your freshman year though.

GF:
Yes I got the freshman year.

MH:
So by that time people were going to school in Tropic if they were in high school, right?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
So when you graduated from eighth grade, who was your teacher, do you remember?

GF:
I graduated in Cannonville.  They still had the school there and in was a Mr. Jackman. I don’t know any more than that about him.

MH:
Because the teachers used to come in and they were just boarded in the towns and sometimes they’d stay and they’d marry right?

GF:
Well we had two or three of them that did, lady teachers. He had a family so he [eventually] left.

MH:
They would come to the small towns just to get some experience?

GF:
Probably.

MH:
Because it seems like so many people did that. They would just go for a year or two and then they would move on. Do you ever remember a time…?  How old were you, you must have been ten, eleven or twelve when The Depression happened?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
What was that like? Do your remember a change in your life?

GF:
Well it changed a lot because it was hard to find something to eat. It was hard to find work. It was hard but we got by all right.

MH:
I think the people that lived in these communities did OK because they were used to making their own way, good gardens, everybody had livestock, chickens.

GF:
Well my dad did trucking. He was the only one that had an outfit like that so he made most of his living through trucking and I think that was what caused my mother to leave; he was gone so much. But that gave her an idea to get out and do things she hadn’t ought to do and [that] caused the separation.

MH:
Which ended up kind of being tough on you?

GF:
Yes it really did.

MH:
Did you see your mom after though? You saw her a bit didn’t you?

GF:
Yes she lived down in Cannonville for a long time.

MH:
Oh she did?

GF:
They built a house down south of town and she had three children.

MH:
I thought she was in Richfield or somewhere.

GF:
They moved to Provo, but she had the three children here in Cannonville.

MH:
I remember you telling me that you stayed in contact with one of your half brothers over the years.

GF:
Kerry.

MH:
Because he was interested in knowing about his mom.

GF:
He still is. Every time he comes around he still wants to know if I can’t tell him a little bit about her.

MH:
She was from Arkansas so did your parents meet when they were on a mission?

GF:
Yes my dad went on a mission to Arkansas and the territory around there and the Tyler family were members of the church. So he went there. Of course the missionaries will go to a place where they know people and where there are members and so he… I never did hear anything about their meeting or what happened but when he left Arkansas and got in Salt Lake he sent for her. And so by train she came to Salt Lake and they were married in the Salt Lake Temple.

MH:
And they eventually made it back down here?

GF:
And then they moved clear on back down to Cannonville where he lived.

MH:
And your dad was always involved with freight hauling?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
That’s an interesting job; especially during The Depression I think it must have been hard to collect money. There was not very much money around. Let’s talk about when you were a kid. You told me when you were young you would go out to Promise Rock and play.

GF:
Yes we did. Have you ever been to Promise Rock?

MH:
Yes.

GF:
You know those places where it’s wavy?

MH:
Uh huh.

GF:
We played on that, go a running back and forth across there.  My dad had carved his name there somewhere. I never did see it.

MH:
Oh, Loren, OK. I’ll have to look out there. We go out there occasionally. I think it’s a really neat spot. There’s that arch. Was the arch there when you played out there?

GF:
That and my grandpa had kind of a farm out there and when I was small Dad and Mother still went out there and farmed and had a garden. So we would walk from Cannonville over to the Promise Rock and one thing that my dad told me, he said we would never get very far with me walking before I’d say, “Carry me, carry me”. So he would carry me the rest of the way. And I remember this old truck top that was there that I made a playhouse in it. I don’t know where it came from or anything but I made good use of it.

MH:
You would play out there?

GF:
I was all alone just so I played out there in that old truck top.

MH:
I wonder if it’s still out there? It probably got washed away. The river has really changed through there.

GF:
Yes. I often wondered about that. It probably wouldn’t be around after all these years.

MH:
So it was you grandpa who had a ranch out there?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
On which side, the side that faces Cannonville or the side that faces Kodachrome?

GF:
I don’t remember that. I just remember that one rock where we played and how I can’t ever remember the garden or anything and yet that’s what they went there for was the garden.

MH:
Yeah, there’s an interesting little ranch out there now, still. But do you remember when the sheepherders would come through? Were you ever out there when the sheepherders would come through for shearing?

GF:
Oh yes. That was quite a place for all the kids at that shearing corral. We’d go watch them shear the sheep. Then my dad hauled it all to Marysvale after we got it in those big bags.

MH:
What were the bags made out of? Were they cloth?

GF:
It was kind of a rough cloth, that stuff. They were big, huge!

MH:
And then how would they hold it up to put the wool in?

GF:
Well they would hold it, I don’t know they put something between their legs when they were shearing and then it would go in to the bags and they would tromp it down. They had a kind of a place there to hold it up and somebody was always in there tromping it down to get it down in good and tight. It was good and tight.

MH:
And then would they just wrap it shut with a…? 

GF:
Yes.

MH:
They didn’t sew the bags shut or anything they would wrap it with a string or something?

GF:
Um hum.

MH:
And then he would haul it out?

GF:
And he hauled it to Marysvale. That was always a lot of fun to get on top of it and ride to Marysvale.

MH:
Oh really, you got to do that?

GF:
Oh yeah. He always let us ride on top.

MH:
What kind of a truck was it, your dad’s truck?

GF:
Oh it was a great big truck. It was a White. I don’t know if they make that kind anymore. He had two of them.

MH:
Did it have sides and everything?

GF:
No, it was just a flat bed and they would pile those bags and then pile ‘em on top of there until, I can’t remember how many deep they loaded, it was quite a few. And then they’d tie ‘em on so they couldn’t move.

MH:
So they wouldn’t fall off.

GF:
And we’d just get down in the little creases between the bags.

MH:
Oh, that sounds like fun!

GF:
Oh, it was. It was a lot of fun.

MH:
And so you would go to Marysvale. What was the place like that you dropped all the wool of in?

GF:
We’d just go to the railroad. It’s when the railroad was there. We’d go and take it off. It wasn’t a very big town. It still isn’t. 

MH:
What’s interesting to me is that Marysvale had a railroad station there.

GF:
Yes

MH:
Because I always try to look for where the tracks were. It just went right up the river right? Did you ever go on the train when it was in Marysvale?

GF:
Not from there. I went on the train from Cedar but I never did go on that one. In fact they’re still running that little creeper now and then.

MH:
Do they?

GF:
Every now and again you hear that they’re going to run the creeper from one place to another and if anybody wants to just ride on it, you know just for a…

MH:
I think it would be so scenic. What a great trip to go through there on a train. I know the tracks got pulled out around Marysvale but there some parts of it that still go through.


OK, so Promise Rock, and the kids used to go out there too.

GF:
Oh yes. We used to play a lot up on that rock! We’d take school trips out there too. The whole school would go out there. It was quite a place, but they just don’t use it anymore like they used to.

MH:
Well its hard to access.

GF:
Yes I guess it is.

MH:
It is you know its kind of, that one guy has property and you just can’t get in there. The way I usually go through is through the wash [Paria River] but I still have to go through someone’s land. I just ask them if it’s ok.

GF:
Oh someone owns property over there.

MH:
No that’s actually state land.

GF:
That’s what I thought.

MH:
But to get to it you have to go through private land, you have to ask. Or, go down the wash. Is how you used to go out there is in the wash? Oh no there was the road.

GF:
We just, there was a road there then. We just went up the road.

MH:
Right. Because the road is still there. I mean it’s washed out. 

GF:
Yes, I guess it would be.

MH:
But you have to go through private land to get out to it, so you have to have permission to get out there. We have gone out from Henrieville way. You can get out there from Henrieville.

GF:
Yeah, you can see it better from Henrieville too.

MH:
It’s just too bad. You know there’s a lot of memories for people out there.

GF:
Yes, I’d say.

MH:
It’s an island now, it’s become an island.


Anyway now, your house, the house live in now that’s a house that your dad built right?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
You had some really neat, what kind of lights were they?

GF:
Oh, those carbide lights.

MH:
Carbide? I couldn’t remember what…

GF:
I showed you that didn’t I?

MH:
Now is that a gas? How did that work?

GF:
I really don’t know but it would, it was in this great big vat then buried in the ground. And they had the, I don’t know what it was. Some kind of pellets that he had to put in it when the lights would go dim.

MH:
And that would get it going again when the lights dimmed? Carbide. And then how would you ignite them in the house, with just a match?

GF:
No. I showed you all that.  You would do is just flip that little switch and the lights would come on.

MH:
So it had like a little flint in it?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
Now did anyone else have lights like that in town?

GF:
No he was the only one.

MH:
Yeah, because I hadn’t ever seen them before in town.  And you heated your house with wood or coal?

GF:
Mostly wood. He hauled a lot of wood for everybody. So we had plenty of wood. But coal oil lights was what most everybody had. Well we did have some of that too.

MH:
Right. And where would people get the coal from, was it local?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
I think Desmond told me about some coal that was around here that was not very good though, never burned well. I don’t know what kind of coal it was. 


So when you were growing up how many people lived in Cannonville say between when you were born and when you were in the eighth grade? Was it a bigger town than it is now?

GF:
Yes it was. There was a row of houses up where Dorothy and Howard lives now. And there was some down below where Steve’s place, [where] his mother’s place was. There were some houses down in there. I don’t know what happened to all of them. When the people left I guess they just tore the houses out.

MH:
Yeah they eventually just tore them down. So there were houses that went up by the red rock, up in those groves up there?

GF:
Yes

MH:
That’s a neat spot.

GF:
Yes it is.

MH:
And most people, they raised gardens?

GF:
Yes, everyone had a garden.

MH:
You must have had to do that too?

GF:
Yes. And I was the one that took care of it most of the time.

MH:
Right. So then if you raise a garden then you have to harvest and do bottling. Had you learned all that stuff from your mother?

GF:
Yes, but when I started doing it myself I didn’t do any bottling while she was there. When she left then I had to do it myself but everything spoiled. I couldn’t…

MH:
Because you didn’t really know how to do it yet?

GF:
I didn’t know how to tighten the lids tight enough. She used those old style lids that had a rubber band around the bottle and you had to tighten it down on. I couldn’t do it. So when we found these Kerr Lids, then it was all right. I could do it and keep the food good.

MH:
That’s a lot of responsibility though.

GF:
Yes it is, for just a little kid.

MH:
So do you remember playing games with your friends in town?

GF:
Yes we mostly played most of the games and things, we played at night. In the evening we’d build a fire out on the street, (Laughs) and have these games. It seemed like every kid in town would come and join in on the games. We had a lot of fun.

MH:
Would you play hide and seek games and kick the can?

GF:
Um, hum.

MH:
They used to do that a little bit when my boys were in Cannonville. I remember they still played night games. And all the kids would come out. There were not fires. They took away the fun part when they wouldn’t let you have a fire anymore.

GF:
Yeah, they sure did.

MH:
They still try and do night games. I don’t think they’re as fun as when you did them. And so was there a time when you ever left town, did you ever move away? Did you live outside of Cannonville ever?

GF:
No, only in the summer I would go out and find something to do, find a job or something that I could do in the summer. Because then I didn’t have to take care of the kids. But I worked at Ruby’s Inn a lot. I worked in Marysvale once. Other than that I had to be home to take care of kids at night.

MH:
When you become a teenager that’s what you do is find a job. Now your husband, when you got married, what year was that?

GF:
Well I can’t even remember.

MH:
It was after the depression because he was a CCC guy wasn’t he?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
So it was like in the thirties some time?

GF:
It probably was.

MH:
And that kind of changed things around in Bryce Valley right? Because you had CCC boys coming in. What was that like? Do you remember when they first came in?

GF:
Yes that was quite something. The first CC camp that was there by Henrieville was mostly kids from Kentucky and around in there. Then there was another CC camp that was up at Bryce that had Utah boys in it.

MH:
I hadn’t heard about the Bryce one.

GF:
Yeah, they didn’t leave it there too long. They moved it to Zion. 

MH:
So they were mostly building trails in the park?

GF:
Probably.

MH:
What about the CCC camp in Henrieville? What projects did they have?

GF:
Yes, they are the ones that built the road to Escalant.  You used to have to go clear around by another town to get there.

MH:
Widstoe?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
They put the road in from Henrieville and Escalante. What about from Escalante to Boulder?  

GF:
I don’t know.

MH:
It was a wild place. Do you remember going over to Escalante for anything?

GF:
No, I don’t think…I have been to Boulder, but only a time or two because I don’t like that road. 

MH:
So, the CCCs came in and they would attend dances and there was mingling with the community.  Were they pretty good guys, or a wild group?

GF:
A mixture. Some of them were really nice kids and other were not too good. Education was [lacking], some weren’t as educated as what we were.

MH:
I have discovered that some of the states just never taught the kids how to read and mostly in the south.

GF:
That is where most of these guys came from.

MH:
So, did you meet your husband at a dance?

GF:
At a Tropic dance.

MH:
What is his name?

GF:
Hobert.

MH:
And did you get married in Cannonville?

GF:
No, in Kanab.

MH:
So, he must have liked the area if he stayed.

GF:
Yes, he went home once after he was discharged.  He didn’t stay and he came right back and he has always lived here ever since.

MH:
There were a few who stayed.

GF:
Rhoda {Henderson] married a fellow from Kentucky and lived there in Henrieville and then there was another fellow, but they moved to Escalante, but he died and Rhoda’s husband died.  I think there was probably more than that that stayed.

MH:
Did you stay in Cannonville when you had your family?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
And did your brothers and sisters move away or did some of them stay in Cannonville?

GF:
No, they have all stayed.

MH:
Now, I know Vaughn…

GF:
Vaughn and Desmond.  Burnell, after he went in the service.  They made him go in, [but] he didn’t want to go because he was such a homebody.  He wanted to stay.  They made him go.  After he came home, they gave him a chance to learn a trade.  So, he went to Cedar and learned carpeting, and he laid carpet for everybody, so he stayed down in Cedar.  My sister moved to Provo when she got married.

MH:
Is Vivian still alive?

GF:
No, she died when I was in the mission field.

MH:
Where did you go on your mission?

GF:
I went to the Missouri/ St.Louis Mission.  A few years later I went to Texas on a mission. That was when the kids grew up I had a lot of grandkids by then.

MH:
Did you?

GF:
Yes.

MH:
So, how have you seen Cannonville change?

GF:
It has changed a lot.  There are not as many people that live there now as there was.

MH:
And everyone is turning eighty.

GF:
(laughter) Yes that is for sure.

MH:
Well you stay very busy and are capable of keeping up your house. What do you attribute that to?

GF:
Well, I have very good health.

MH:
The other day I saw your fixing your fence and you clear burn your tree limbs.

GF:
Yes, well they won’t let you do that any more.

MH:
Really, not any more?

GF:
Well, they decided you could in October.

MH:
Oh, yes, because of the drought.  Do you ever remember a drought like this one?

GF:
No.

MH:
You probably remember a lot of snow.  I wonder if that will ever happen again?

GF:
Well, I don’t know, but we sure had the deep ones then, a  lot of deep snow.

MH:
How did the little girls stay warm then?  Did they ever wear trousers or just dresses then?

GF:
Well, we had to wear long cotton stockings, and then the rest was a coat and what ever else you needed to stay warm.

MH:
And you did everything the boys did. Where was your favorite sledding hill?

GF:
One of them was right there in Cannonville, right down from Bonnie Willis’ place.  It was quite steep and quite a sled trail.  Then there was another one down that went off into the creek bank, down into the ice.

MH:
Then once you got on the ice…?

GF:
Then you would go down a ways on the ice.

MH:
Well, I always wondered how you stayed warm, because today the clothing is so much more… high tech.

GF:
Yes.   But those stockings I didn’t like.  I hated that so I was glad when I had daughters when they had those that you could pull up, the pantyhose.  We had to wear a garter waist and clip them onto the stockings. 

MH:
Then, they weren’t that warm.  

GF:
No, they were not.

MH:
Did you make you clothes?  You must of; you sew quite a lot now.

GF:
Yes.  In fact my own kids, I even made a lot of Lamar’s shirts.

MH:
And it seems like now you make a lot of quits, help people with quilts.

GF:
Yes, and it is getting hard with my back the way it is now.

MH:
Is it because you have to bend over or sit in the same position?

GF:
Yes, it sure does hurt my back.  I love to quilt though. I just love to.

MH:
Have you seen the big quilt frame over at the Monument office?

GF:
No.

MH:
Well, they are working on quilts in there.

GF:
They are?

MH:
You should.  Some of the people who work there and the ladies in town work on the quilts and they have some nice ones on the walls.

GF:
Oh, I have never been in there.

MH:
Now, let’s look, we talked about most of that stuff.  We talked about your mom a bit.  Now your dad provided a pretty good service to the community by hauling stuff, right?

GF:
Yes, he did.  Any kind of freighting he did, and he always hauled posts, cedar posts and wood.  He hauled a lot of wood.

MH:
Now, your family had a store in Cannonville?

GF:
My dad had a store.  In fact, the one is still standing, where Ramona lives.  We would go clear up there from where we lived and Mother, would work in the store all day there.  Then Dad built one right there where the side of my fence is now.  He built a store there.

MH:
Oh, yes, where the fence line is and you were having a hard time with the fence post, where the cement is?

GF:
Yes, that is where the store was.  He had gas pumps out in front, still has.  He sold all kinds of groceries in there.

MH:
And the bananas?

GF:
Bananas were scarce.  So, when Dad bought them he would buy the whole cockeyed thing.  That was the only time I ever saw them like that.

MH:
What other things were a treat, that would come into town?

GF:
Oranges and bananas, they were quite a treat. There was candy.

MH:
I know they used to make it, but to buy penny candy…?

GF:
There was a lot of homemade, but we had a special shelf, a glass counter that we kept the candy in.

MH:
Did you ever work in the store?

GF:
Yes, not very much.  Mother would have me come in a time or two, but I never did learn the prices of anything or sell anything like that.

MH:
So, it had groceries and other stuff, like a mercantile? And a gas station too?

GF:
Yes, and a gas station.

MH:
Do you remember any folks coming through to explore the area?

GF:
No, we had a lot of Indians that came and stayed, and they would come to the store and point at what they wanted and so we would get it for them.

MH:
Would they trade or did they have money?

GF:
They had money.  In fact on their jackets, they had dimes for buttons.

MH:
Wow, that is interesting.  Would they wear regular western clothes?

GF:
Well, they wore the moccasins.

MH:
They would come up to Cannonville every year?

GF:
Yes, there was quite a lot of them.  They would sell their blankets and things.  Johnny Davis, one of the men that lived in Cannonville, they liked to go to his place.  He would let them build their fires and take their feed out of his barnyard.  That is where most of them stayed was there.

MH:
I heard Johnny Davis was an interesting fellow.  Do you remember him?

GF:
He was.  Oh, yes. He was usually there with the Indians.  And usually a bunch of kids would go there and watch them cook their food.

MH:
Well, it was interesting to you then.  What was different about how they did things?

GF:
They used corn shucks a lot.  I don’t know how they did it, but they had food wrapped in corn shucks and they would put it on the fire to warm it up.  That quite interested me.  I really don’t know what they had in there, some kind of food. It was mostly men that came in.

MH:
Now I know over at Promise Rock, there were some encampments out there.  Were they the same group, tribe?

GF:
Probably so.  I know my mother was scared of them.  Maybe I told you, we were there in the front room of the old house that we lived in.  Mother was reading to Vivian and I and the front door opened and there stood an Indian who just came in. He kept saying, “Bed, bed, bed.”  Mother offered him everything in the house.  Finally she thought that maybe he was saying bread, so she went and got a loaf of bread and that was what he wanted.  So, he took it and left. And that scared her so bad.  They would just crawl under the fence; we just had a board fence then in front of the house.  They would crawl under and come in the house.  She got so she watched, cause she didn’t want to be…when she would see one coming in, then she would take us kids and go across the lot to Sister Wilson’s place.  She didn’t want to see any more of them. It was really interesting to have so many of them like that.

MH:
Well, their culture is quite different.  They didn’t really have doors and fences so probably didn’t know what they represented.  {And lived} perhaps more communally. Were there any who stayed all the time?

GF:
There was one who would come back more than they others but really none of them stayed but a little while and then go on.

MH:
What about your trips over to Tropic?

GF:
I can’t remember much about going there.  Usually the only the thing we had was the truck to go in, so Dad always took us places in the truck.

MH:
Did you go other places besides Marysvale in the truck?

GF:
That was about it, out to Marysville. 

MH:
But you remember climbing up through The Dump?

GF:
Yes, very vividly.

MH:
Did you ever want to walk?

GF:
Yes, I did.  The Dump used to be so much steeper than it is now. The outfits weren’t built to go in places like that.  We always walked up The Dump.  Mother would put a rock behind the…Dad would go so far and then she would put a rock behind the wheel to hold it.  Then he would start it and go a little ways farther.  We had a lot of fun walking up The Dump.  I would rather walk than ride around that one steep place there.

MH:
Was it a big sharp turn?

GF:
Oh, yes.  You can still see it. It is kind of towards the top.

MH;
I need to see it.

GF:
It was such a sharp turn he never could make it because his truck was too long.  He would have to back up to just about to the edge before he could make it and that would scare me to death.  It didn’t seem to bother him any. (Laughter)

MH:
That sounds like a wild trip, just to leave the area.

GF:
Then a bunch of us, older people usually to Escalante.  I don’t know what that was all about.  Some kind of big activity, and they would stay for days.

MH:  
Really, would you stay for days and camp?

GF:
Well, he had the truck, and I guess most of them just camped while they were there.  I often wonder what that was, that so many people would gather.  It must have been some holiday of some kind.  I was just a child.

MH:
Well, they used to have the Twenty-fourth of July and switch with Boulder on the Fourth of July.  What about here, did each community just have their own celebrations?

GF:
Yes.  Most usually, we would have like a barbeque, kids races.

MH:
How about the school, that was where the park is now.

GF:
That was all the schoolyard, they moved the school over to where the church is.

MH:
So, that was the center of town, with the school and store and gas station.  What about when people would come through town to Kodachrome?

GF:
No, I don’t remember that.  Didn’t see any people like that.

MH:
Orderville folks remember hobos coming through, but it must have been too remote to come over here.

GF:
Yes it is.

MH:
Do, you ever remember feeling isolated?

GF:
No, it was all we ever knew.

MH:
Do you remember the day they got electricity?

GF:
Yes, that was quite a time.  My dad refused to put it in.  He said, ”No, I’m not going to have it.” I can’t remember why he wouldn’t do it.  After he got married then his wife insisted on it so he had to put electricity in.  After I got married I still lived there at home.  I still had to take care of my dad and my brothers and do all their bottling for them, so I bought a washer and the people in the store I made a deal with her, that I could use my washer a certain time of day, so that was the way I dealt with the washer.

MH:
Yes, that is interesting or the other way was…

GF:
…just scrub them out on the board.

MH:
You had the washing machine but you still had to hang them out.

GF.
…still had to hang them out.

MH:
That was particularly hard in the winter time.

GF:
Yes, [we hung them] only in the basement.  I had lines all over in the basement, so I never did hang anything out in the winter.  The lines are still down there. (laughter)

MH:
Oh, I think you showed me the lines.

GF:
They still have clothespins on them.

MH:
It sounds like you had a pretty hard time Glenda.  It makes since that you are now so independent.

GF:
Yep, …had to be.

MH:
What about friends in town.  You had a lot of responsibility, did that hinder your activists with people your age?

GF:
No, I don’t think so.  We had more dances and things then.  We had one about every week, and that was everybody that went to the dance.  That was good recreation that was.

MH:
That sounds like a lot of fun.

GF:
It was. I don’t see why they don’t do something like that anymore.

MH:
The muscicians were in town, right?

GF:
Yes, we had our own orchestra.

MH:
Now, you still have some of your family living here, right? Lamar and who else?

GF:
Just Lamar. I have three daughters.  They all live up north, Salt Lake mostly.

MH:
Do you get to go up there and visit sometimes?

GF:
Yes, I haven’t been for a long time.  They mostly come down and see me.

MH:
It must be more restful to come visit here.  But you are always happy to come home.

GF:
That is right.

MH:
That is the way I feel when I come back. What about your happiest times, what do you remember?

GF:
Well, Christmases were always a happy time with the kids.

MH:
Now how many grandkids, great grand kids do you have?

GF:
Close to thirty, thirty some odd greats’ and I counted them once, I think twenty some grands’.

MH:
Wow that is really neat.                                            Interview ends
