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Marsha:
This is Marsha Holland. It is October 10th, 2001 and I'm here with Helma Haas. Hi Helma. What is your place of birth?

Helma:
Hi. I'm Helma Haas. I was born in Tropic, Utah on November the second, nineteen twenty-three to Thomas Richards and Blanche Ott Richards. 

(problems with the recorder )

Marsha:
And, were you born in Tropic?

Helma:
Yes. 

Marsha:
You were born in the town of Tropic. Was there a midwife there?  Did anyone tell you?

Helma:
Yes. It was a small town the day I was born. There were two ladies having babies in town. The midwife was Dee Riding. She was going between the two homes. Irene was born just a hour or two before I was.

Marsha:
Oh, were there twins?

Helma:
No. It was two different ladies. 

Marsha:
Oh, two different ladies. OK. I got you. How many brothers and sisters do you have?

Helma:
My mother had eleven children. Three of them died. One at birth, one lived two days and one lived five days. Two of those children were between my older sister Norma and I. I was the fourth, no I'd be the seventh child in the family.

Marsha:
Right.

Helma:
And I had two brothers.

Marsha:
So Norma was your oldest…

Helma:
No. Vilate was the oldest and she died at birth. Then there was Nyle, Maxine, Norma, Marion, died when she was just a few days old. And James died when he was just a few days old and then there was me, Rvean, Floyd, Elaine and Kathy. And all of them are still living except Norma who was killed in a motorcycle accident when she was forty-six. 

Marsha:
Now are any of your brothers and sisters still living in Tropic?

Helma:
I have one brother living in Tropic, Floyd.

Marsha:
Floyd, OK. So that must be nice to be around him.

Helma:
It's nice to be around family. I don't know what we'd do without family. Any way, I grew up in Tropic. Would you like me to tell you a little bit about what Tropic was like when I was a girl?

Marsha:
Yes. Please.

Helma:
There was only two or three cars in Tropic and the irrigation was done by ditch. We had no indoor plumbing. Most of our transportation was horses and wagons, buggies. I had one great grandfather living. He lived in Cannonville.

Marsha:
What was his name?

Helma:
His name was Ephriam Caffall.

Marsha:
Caffall?  How do you spell that last name?

Helma:
C-A-F-F-A-L-L.

Marsha:
OK, and he lived in Cannonville?

Helma:
Yes.

Marsha:
What did he do in Cannonville?

Helma:
When I knew him he was so old, he was sick and he was living with my aunt. In the earlier days before I can remember he taught in town.

Marsha:
He taught in Tropic?

Helma:
No. He taught in Pahreah.

Marsha:
Oh, Pahreah. He was a schoolteacher in Pahreah?

Helma:
Yeah, he was. And when my father and mother were young they had two children, they moved to Arizona, Lee's Ferry. He ran the Ferry for a while and then he managed a big farm. I don't think it was called Lonely Dell back in those days, that's what it's called now.

Marsha:
This is your father?

Helma:
My father.

Marsha:
What is his name?

Helma:
Thomas Richards.

Marsha:
Thomas Richards, OK. 

Helma:
And anyway they had quite a life together. My father went on a cattle drive as a young man. And they started at House Rock Valley in Arizona and drove the cattle to Mexico. And then they come back home on a train. But most of their life was spent in Tropic.

Marsha:
And they managed a ranch in Lees Ferry.

Helma:
Yes, it's a big ranch. Now it's  a recreation area.

Marsha:
What's the name of the ranch?

Helma: 
Right now it's Lonely Dell.

Marsha:
Lonely Dell.

Helma:
But I think it was House Rock Valley Ranch when my father had it. I'm not sure about that. But…

Marsha:
And he drove his cattle from there down to Mexico?

Helma:
Yes. He and of course he was on a cattle drive so they were other men with him. Most of their life they lived in Tropic. I was raised in Tropic. Graduated from high school in Tropic.

Marsha:
Do you remember the year you graduated?

Helma:
I graduated in nineteen forty-two. And I was married in nineteen forty-two. A friend of mine, Rella Alvey, she was Rella Ott then, went to California and worked in, at Lockheed at an aircraft factory. I met my husband there, married him.

Marsha:
Did you go out to visit, what was her name, Leela?

Helma:
Rella. No she went with me. No, she still lives in Tropic. And, ah, I met Lewie, that was his nick-name.  His name was Lewis Haas.  Married him and we had three children. One boy and two girls. And we raised those children in California.

Marsha:
What city?

Helma:
In Van Nuys. And after the war we moved, we built a home there and lived there for a long time and moved to Utah, Payson, Utah and lived for thirteen years, then we moved back to California and stayed there until we retired in Palmdale.  We retired and came to Tropic to take care of my father.

Marsha:
 Was he living in this house, your father?

Helma:
Yes.  My husband remodeled this home and one of our daughters has moved to Tropic.  

Marsha;
 Is that Elaine?

Helma:
Yes.  Ken lives in Nevada, and Lucine still lives in California.  They all have children who have given us some beautiful great grandchildren. Our youngest grandson is a senior in high school this year.  Our oldest great-grandson is a sophomore and lives in Ogden, Utah.

Marsha:
Do you remember when you moved away from Tropic?  What was that like when your family moved away?

Helma:
The family didn't move away.  

Marsha:
Oh, that's right you moved away.

Helma:
I moved away and it was in1942.

Marsha:
 Was that exciting for you?

Helma:
It really was because we went from a small, small town to a large, large city, North Hollywood, California.

Marsha:
Lots happening in Hollywood then?

Helma:
It was nice.  It was a good experience. We lived with my sister and her husband while we were there.

Marsha:
 Do you think, while you were growing up in Tropic, did you feel isolated here?

Helma:
No.  I guess we should have, because I remember a lot of times if someone needed a doctor in the winter time they would have to take a team of horses and pull the car up what we call The Dump. It  is still called the Dump.  From there the car would go on it's own and on to the hospital.  

Marsha:
So a team of horses would pull the car up?

Helma:
It would pull the car up The Dump.  It wasn't a paved road then, it was just graveled and….

Marsha:
 So that was one thing, if you had any kind of medical problem it became more difficult?

Helma:
That they couldn't handle.  They handled a lot of medical problems  themselves down here.  We would be lost if we had to do it today. I guess when you need to, why you just learn to do those things.

Marsha:
Did you ride horses when you were young?

Helma:
Yes.  

Marsha:
 Now, did your family have a small farm here, a ranch?

Helma:
 My father run cattle and had a big ranch.  In fact the ranch, one of the ranches, my brother still owns.  

Marsha:
Floyd?

Helma:
 Nyle. It is down by Kodachrome.  It is pretty big ranch, I don't know the acreage, but it is a pretty big ranch.

Marsha:
 Who helps him it with it now?

Helma;
 He is old and he doesn't do anything with it anymore.

Marsha:
But the Richards still have it?

Helma:
Yes, it is still in the family.  [We had] Many, many happy times down there.

Marsha:
What kind of things would you do down there?

Helma;
There was a pond, so we could swim, ride horses, hike.  Sometimes we'd go down and have big bon-fires and roast marshmallows and wienies.  It was a fun time.  And hunting season quite often the family would go and camp out.  

Marsha: 
So, you had a set camp down there.

Helma:
No, just where ever they decided to put up a camp is where we'd be. Sometimes it would be a dry camp.  They'd have to haul water in; sometimes there would be a nice stream of water going through…

Marsha:
 Did your Dad use the rangeland, would he range his cattle out, lease the land?

Helma:
Yes.

Marsha:
Do you remember where the leased land was?

Helma:
 I'm not sure.  Back in those days they, we didn't get down in that country with a car. But he had quite a lot of rangeland down in that lower part of the country. (Paria)

Marsha:
 Do you still have any ties down in the old Pareah Town?

Helma:
After I was born, we didn't.

Marsha:
 I know a lot of the families moved up here.

Helma:
Yes, the Smiths, the Clarks moved up here and I'm sure there were others and the Caffalls.  Yes there were Caffalls down there.

Marsha:
 And they moved up to Cannonville?

Helma:
 Cannonville, Henrieville, Tropic.

Marsha:
 Did you enjoy riding horses around here?

Helma:
Yes. The only thing I didn't like to do, that the kids did quite often, and I always tried to be out of sight, I didn't like to sleigh ride.  They would get horses and hook them up to a big sleigh, throw some straw in, and heat some rocks and sleigh ride.  They would stop at different homes and they would give them hot chocolate and it was fun time for everyone that liked to do it, but I didn't play out in the cold that much.

Marsha:
I was going to ask,  was it because it was cold?

Helma:
I have never been real fond of playing out in the cold. I do like the seasons.  I missed them when we lived in California, but I've never been a person that liked to play out in the snow. No.  Now during the war, my husband was a prisoner of war.

Marsha:
 In what…?

Helma:
Germany, yes and he was in prison camp for a year and a half and…

Marsha:
Did you have any contact with him after you found out…

Helma:
Not until he was released.  That isn't the truth. I did have.  I received a half a dozen letters, I guess, but they were short notes.  They were censored.  He couldn't say too much in them.  And I did receive word that he was a prisoner of war, about six months after he was shot down.

Marsha:
So he was a pilot?

Helma:
No, he was a tail-gunner.

Marsha:
He was a tail-gunner and his plane was shot down?

Helma:
Yes, and he was the only one that lived out of the plane, so…

Marsha:
Do you now know where he was held in Germany?

Helma:
Yes, he was held in East Prussia.  He was on the march there.  He was in Stalag 4 first and then he was in Stalag 6.  

Marsha: 
What did you think…you were married in 1942. But did you marry him here or was that in California?

Helma:
I married in California.

Marsha:
And so, when did he leave?

Helma: 
He left in '43

Marsha:
 So you hadn't been married long?

Helma:
We were married in September and he left in February.

Marsha:
And did you have a family then, yet?

Helma:

Ken was born in June. He saw him before he went in the service.

Marsha:
So you were a war bride?

Helma:

Yes I was. 

Marsha:
And you must have worried an awful lot after you got …

Helma:
I did, but young people think nothing horrible is going to happen to them. I didn't work on a job but I did work. I spent a lot of time with the Red Cross. I did anything I could for the war effort.  The Red Cross would have you do different things for the war effort. And even after Kenny was born my mother would take care of him while I went and did things.

Marsha:
Yes, do your part.

Helma:
I couldn't work at the front office at the Red Cross. They tried me there but there were too many sad things came into that office. I couldn't handle it. I did better where you could get out and help.

Marsha:
Now, Lewis's mother was there, his family was there so you had some support.

Helma:
My parents were the ones that were there. His parents lived in L.A. [ Los Angeles] and mine lived up in Vallejo, California.
We were in Vallejo for the war. 

Marsha:
Clark, Mr. Clark in Cannonville, his family lived in Vallejo too.

Helma:
Yes.

Marsha:
Do you remember them?

Helma:
Ethyl LeFevre over here is his sister and she lived in Vallejo.

Marsha:
At the same time?

Helma:
No, not at the same time I was there. Ethyl's husband was stationed there.

Marsha:
Um, hum.

Helma:
For quite a long while. But the time I went there he had shipped out.

Marsha:
So you lived in Vallejo for a while?

Helma:
Yes I did. I lived in Vallejo for three years

Marsha:
You would probably be surprised if you went there now.

Helma:

I have been there and I am surprised,

Marsha:
Isn't it amazing?

Helma:
Where my parents lived was called Chabot Terrace and that's all been tore down now and there's great big beautiful homes built in there. It was government housing when I lived there during the war. And now it's private homes and beautiful. Downtown on Georgia Street  there were a  lot of the places closed up and..

Marsha:
Yeah! It has really changed

Helma:
It has changed a lot.

Marsha:
Now what house did you grow up in? Did you grow up in this home?

Helma:
No. The house I grew up in was up, how can I tell you where it was? Do you know Agnes Littlefield?

Marsha:
Ah, no.

Helma:
Well do you know Kay Lynn Nielsen?

Marsha:
Yes.

Helma:
OK. That house where she lives, there was a home there and it burned down.

Marsha:
Um, hum.

Helma:
And then my father bought this one.

Marsha:
So you lived outside of town then?

Helma:
No, it was in town.

Marsha:
But it was on the edge of town.

Helma:
 Ours was the last home.

Marsha:
The last home on Bryce Way?

Helma:
That's right.

Marsha:
And where the school is now, what was there?

Helma:
That was, ahem, it's hard for me tell you because, where the parking lot is there was a home there. And then the rest was just sagebrush and scrub cedars.

Marsha:
Like it is above it now?

Helma:
Yes.

Marsha:
Now there's a big apple orchard near that home. That apple orchard, was that there when you were growing up?

Helma:
 No the orchard was planted after. 

Marsha:
After you moved down here?

Helma:
Yes, so. But the homes in Tropic…Tropic was laid out so there would be fours home to a square block.

Marsha:
Right.

Helma:
One on each corner. And of course there's homes been built in the middle of the block and so forth. But when I was young that's the way it was laid out. Everyone had big gardens. Everyone had an orchard and chickens and pigs, cows, horses. [It] Was all right in town.

Marsha:
Right. You needed to have that much land to produce the food you needed?

Helma:
Well that didn't really produce all the food you needed. There was also big farms on the outskirts of town.

Marsha:
Oh really?

Helma:
Yeah, people had big gardens.

Marsha:
So besides your kitchen garden some people had even larger vegetable…

Helma:
People put up their own food for the winter. And, most people had big families in those days and since transportation [then made ] it so hard to get out. I remember they used to be an old mill up in Water Canyon. And I remember my father taking wheat up there and they would grind it and make the flour. They would store their winter flour. 

Marsha:
Now you called it Water Canyon. Is that where the Dump drops off? Is that the spot?

Helma:
It's down further. The old mill was before you get to Mossy Cave, the road from Mossy Cave.

Marsha: 
Right.

Helma:
There's a straight path up there and then that turn going to Mossy Cave? 

Marsha:
Um, hum.

Helma: 
Right in that straight.

Marsha:
Right.

Helma:
Straight path. And the water still comes over that if you know where to look.

Marsha:
Yeah, I'll have to go…

Helma:
It would come over the hill, and of course the belts and everything was run by water. It was quite fun to watch them make the flour.

Marsha:
Do you remember who was running the mill?

Helma:
Yes. When I was young it was Levi Bybee. Now he still has children here in town. Clive Bybee is a son of his. And, Giovanna Sudweeks. They have grandchildren still in town. And of course Jean Syrett was a daughter. She no longer is here. She had to be put in an apartment where they watch over her.

Marsha:
They can tend her, uh huh.

Helma:
So it was fun growing up in Tropic. We, I think the kids [today] are missing a lot to not have the opportunities that we did. Dances, we danced with the youngest and with the oldest at the dance. Now the kids go and they dance with one partner but you danced with everyone. So you knew the old people and you knew the young people in town. They had, on the Fourth of July they usually went up to Mossy Cave. Sometimes they went to Pine Lake and it was the whole town.

Marsha:
The whole town?

Helma:
And everybody celebrated.

Marsha:
Would Henrieville and Cannonville come over.

Helma:
No. Each town usually done their own.

Marsha:
They did their own?

Helma:
Yes.

Marsha:
I know Cannonville was quite a bit bigger at that time.

Helma:
Well, Cannonville and Henrieville used to both have their own school.

Marsha:
Um, hum.

Helma:
When they started to come here I think was more when their schools closed and their kids started to come up here to school.

Marsha:
What was that like, when you had the Henrieville and Cannonville kids coming to Tropic for school?

Helma:
You know I was out of high school before that ever started. It seems to be working fine. They seem to have fun and do things. Now we used to go down to dances. And their high school was here but their elementary school was in their own hometown. And it kind of takes the heart out of a town to take the school out.

Marsha:
Um, hum.

Helma:
But I think the towns are working really well together.

Marsha:
It's more a community of Bryce Valley in some ways. 

Helma:
That's right.

Marsha:
I mean there's still the wards.

Helma:
Well, like I say when I was young there wasn't that many cars down here. Now everyone has a car or two or three. So it's easy to do the things that they do.  Also Bryce and Ruby's come here to school and they used to have to move in to town.

Marsha:
Oh, right, for the winter?

Helma:
Yes, because of transportation and their children needed to be in town for school. They'd move up there in the winter time, I mean in the summer time and back to town in the winter time. 

Marsha:
What was your family life like? Did you have…?

Helma:
My family life was fun. It was a fun life. My dad was a great tease. My mother and father both worked hard but they always found time to have fun. And, we did things on the spur of the moment a lot here. For instance, my girl friend and I made a honey cake. We saw a recipe so we made a honey cake at my house. And then we went to a church, which was called 'Mutual', and started to tell people… (Tape ends).
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Helma:
… a church function which was called 'Mutual', and just started to tell everyone that there was a honey cake up at my house to come after mutual for honey cake. And of course when everyone from Mutual started to come, everyone young and old, ah, mother and dad started to scurry around to find something, to make something to drink out of (laughing) and tried to cut the cake small enough that everybody got a taste. (Laughing)  And it just would turn out to be a real fun time and that was done a lot in Tropic.  The parents just joined in. Another thing that was a fun thing, couldn't do it too often but once in a while, the kids would come, they were my age of kids.  They wanted to know if they could have a chicken fry at my place and mother said sure. So her and dad fried the chicken and fixed some hot biscuits and everyone had what was here,  had chicken and hot biscuits.  The morning Dad went out and come back in and said "Mother, we furnished the chicken last night."  (Laughing) They took their chickens….

Marsha:
I was just going to ask where did they get the chickens?

Helma:
But that was something that young people just did those kind of things and the parents let us do them.  So it was fun time in Tropic.  And we wasn't used to a lot of outside entertainment.  They did bring a movie down once in awhile and they would set in up in the old town hall which also burned down, but then [they were] silent movies and then they even brought, they started to bring some down that was talk, that talked.  So in my day I went from silent movies down here to talkies. There was not a movie house, there was no theatre, but I don't think anyone had more fun than we did in the old town hall. 

Marsha:
Yeah, I think there is a, some kids now that they feel isolated and far away from things, but they have the connection through television and radio. It is interesting that people I speak with now,  they don't talk about it being isolated.  They talk about it being fun and finding things to do and wonderful fun things to do.

Helma:
Probably our kids feel more isolated now than we did.  There were radios, but we now  have television.  And we didn't get into the city hardly at all.  We liked the form of entertainment that we had.  I know in Palmdale there was an airport, and my daughter a lot of times…it was required that she let us know where she was, if she wasn't going to be home at a certain time.  She had graduated from high school but lived in an apartment out back.  And her father said that it is just courtesy to let your mother, so she doesn't worry. It was nothing to get a telephone call and she'd say, " We took a plane and we're in San Francisco for dinner.  We’ll be home at such-and-such." We didn't even have a car to go! (Laughs) thirty miles, you know, when we was young. So life was just different and I guess it is all in what you get used to.

Marsha:
Do you remember when electricity came to Tropic?

Helma:
Yes, I most certainly do.  My father took a correspondence course so he could wire houses.  I remember our house was one of them that wasn't wired, because he was too busy wiring everyone else's. It was the old knob and tube wire that they put in.  But the day, the night they turned the power on, everyone that was able to walk formed a line and danced around all the light posts, all around town.  They partied all night. It was a fun time.  Yes, I remember very well when it came in.

Marsha: 
Now you were in this house then, right?

Helma:
Yes.

Marsha:
So, this is now your family home?

Helma:
Well, yes.  It is a lot bigger now than when I lived in it.  My parent's home didn't used to be that big in Tropic, really.  But, ah.

Marsha:
Everyone would just buddy up in a room?  A couple three kids to a room?

Helma:
Sure.

Marsha:
Did they have bunk beds then?

Helma:
No.

Marsha:
Just side by side beds?

Helma:
Yes.  I suppose they did have bunk beds someplace.  We didn't in our home.  But our home was the type of home that all of us was welcome to bring all of our friends home to.  The kids came here a lot.  There was six girls.  We all learned to jitterbug on the doorknobs.  There wasn't a doorknob that worked after the girls were raised.  (Laughing) It was just a home where the kids would come and go.

Marsha:
It is a good part of town to be in, central. Now. Do you remember the stores around here? Was their one below you (below their house)?

Helma:
When I lived here there was only one store.  And it was down where Bob Ott's motel is now.  And after I moved away there was another one down the street two blocks that Lewell Mangum had.  So then they had two stores.  And when my husband and I moved back to Tropic in '78, we moved back to take care of my father who was elderly and they still just had two stores in Tropic.  So from '78 until now we have gotten all the bed and breakfasts, motels, the service station.  All of those things has come in the last few years.  And I've got to say was sort of sorry to see them come.  It was, I know it was a good thing for the people that lives here, but for retired people it made it a lot more traffic and noise.

Marsha:
Do you remember, I heard an account, actually I read an account about moonlight hiking.

Helma:
Oh, heavens yes.

Marsha:
Can you tell me about it?

Helma:
That was a lot of fun.  We used to hike up and then hike back.  Now I think they have them take them up in a car and then come back through.  But yes, it was very fun.  

Marsha: 
And that was in the moonlight?

Helma:
Yes, well, I worked at Bryce as a young girl and a lot of nights after work we'd walk down through and come home. So, I've walked those trails many a time.

Marsha:  
So you must have had some pretty good adventures, walking those trails.  Did you ever run in to a mountain lion?

Helma:
Never did.  None, no, we never did.  I understand they see them now once in awhile up there, but we was never bothered with them.  Of course, they hunt them more than they do now.  They wasn't protected back years ago.  And really needed to keep them sort of thinned out because they ate their chickens and they would kill calves.  And that was people's livelihood, so it was a necessity to keep them away.

Marsha:
Yeah that is an interesting point.  They are around now.

Helma:
It is just a different time.  You know people would just have to raise their own food and everything, now they are shipped in and so forth.

Marsha:
Did you go on any cattle drives with your dad?

Helma:
No, no I never…

Marsha: 
Girls didn't go?

Helma:
I remember once we went, my sister and I went with Dad and drove some goats.  And I don't even remember whose goats they were.  They wasn't Dad's. But it was an interesting trip.  We went down into that lower part of the country.  I remember the creek, we went down and lots of quicksand in it.  And I remember my dad saying "just give your horses head" And if a horse would step on the quicksand it'd jiggle and they would rear on their back legs and they'd pivot away from it. So, ah, it was a very pretty trip, it was one I would never forget. 

Marsha:
 And you started from up by…

Helma:
We started down at the old Diamond Ranch, which is still in the family.   Do you know where the Shepherd is [Shepherd's Curve on the road to Kodachrome ], that mountain? 

Marsha:
Yes.

Helma:
Well OK, that ground all down through there was the ranch.  There used to be a cabin there, but it burned.

Marsha:
There is still a bit of a coral there?

Helma: 
Yes.

Marsha:
On the Paria side there is still a corral there.

Helma: 
That's right.

Marsha:
 OK that's the ranch.

Helma: 
All in there is the ranch. And we never did live down there, we lived in Tropic, but we spent many, many nights down there, you know. We'd camp out.

Marsha:
 Would you go down there on horses or would you take a wagon down?

Helma:
 At first it was a wagon.  My dad had one of the, he had a car when I was young.  He was one of the men who had a car in town.  And women just didn't drive back then. But he had a big watermelon patch down there.  I remember he used to load all us kids in the car and all the friends you could pile on and go down and have a watermelon bust. So, it was…

Marsha:
So he grew watermelons…

Helma:
Watermelons and cantaloupe. It grows… you know the growing season isn't quite long enough here, but down there it is and oh, he had a nice garden down there

Marsha:
Would he sell the surplus, or was there surplus?

Helma:
 There was surplus, yes.  He would sell it if he had a chance, but everyone was raising stuff.  Now the melons he had a chance and could sell, but he didn't sell to his friends.  He gave [to] friends and neighbors…people did it that way back then.  I don't whether we just weren't conscious of money or whether they just helped each other out, I just can't explain why it was that way.

Marsha:
It just worked.

Helma:
But it was that way back then, if somebody had more than they needed they gave it to a friend and a neighbor.

Marsha: 
I heard that some produce would go out of Tropic or the Bryce Valley over to Panguitch?

Helma:
Yes. They sold a lot of apples over that way. Apples and melons, they did.

Marsha:
Do you remember going over to Panquitch sometimes?

Helma:
Oh, I can remember going to Panquitch for trips and I can remember when Panquitch got a theatre, a movie theatre. I can remember going over to movies.

Marsha:
At a certain point, was Panquitch just the same as living in Tropic?


Helma: 
Panquitch has always been quite a bit bigger than Tropic, always.


And I suppose they had as much fun, I don't know. (Laughs)

Marsha:
What about the Indian population.  Did you ever run across any of the Indians while you were living here?

Helma:
 There weren’t Indians living here, but they come through here. And, ah up at the place that burned down, a lot of Indians would come and camp in the  [Allaway].  It was just, just an open spot where the road went up by our place and then the farms on the other side.  And they would camp in there and trade.  They'd sell blankets and stuff for produce and stuff.

Marsha:
They were Piutes?

Helma: 
They were Navajo.

Marsha:
They came up from Arizona then?

Helma:
Yes 

Marsha:
It was quite a trek?

Helma:
Yes, I remember especially that was a… he was just a regular, just come and go.  And his name was Chitty.  And he said he had many wives and said he had many papooses and started to …We liked him, he was a good old Indian and of course they'd come and camp up there a lot so, us kids got quite well aquatinted with some of them. 

Marsha:
And it was OK to go up and visit with them?

Helma:
But you know they didn't bring their squaws with them, just the men. Yeah, I remember a lot of those things happened back in those days that would be an oddity now and it was really just common back then and we enjoyed it.

Marsha:
Your mom was an Ott?

Helma:
Yes, her father was David Benton Ott.  Her mother was Hannah Normington Ott.  They moved to Tropic when my mother was two years old. And there weren't very many houses in town then, and ah, and they come in the Fall of the year and it was snowing and they come from Dixie country, down by St. George.  And he did have the house that burned ready for them but of course it was cold and they were miserable and some people John H. Johnson and his family, invited them in and fed them and kept them all night. And my mother’s, one of her brothers, died of pneumonia that winter.  He is the first grave in the Tropic cemetery and  so the Otts was one of the first families to come down here.

Marsha:
Were the Otts ranchers?

Helma:
 Yes, he ran cattle and ranched and a lot of the Otts are still in this country.

Marsha:
There are a lot of Otts still here?

Helma:
 Yes, there are a lot of Otts, of course, the women married some, there are a lot of Otts with different last names.  But there are a lot of Otts down here.

Marsha:
Is Irene related to you, Irene, Wallace's daughter Irene?

Helma:
Yes, Irene and Marilyn.  Yeah, they are both related to me.

Marsha:
Then Wallace is what relation to you?

Helma:
Wallace is my first cousin.  Wallace's father was my mother's oldest brother.  And so the, they're all related and there is a big family of them.

Marsha:
Do you remember, now this is your grandma up here in this picture.

Helma:
I never remember my grandparents.  They were all dead when I was born.  But I've heard lots of stories about them.  My grandfather played the fiddle.  So he played for the dances and everything.

Marsha:
And they lived up the road that was their home?

Helma:
Yes, yes.

Marsha:
And then your family…

Helma:
My mother and father lived up there too.  They took care of my grandfather for the last two or three years of his life and then they lived in the home.  Then they moved down here before the old home burned.  Then a niece of Mother's lived in it when it caught fire and burned to the ground.

Marsha:
That seemed like a common incident, fires…

Helma:
Well we didn't have anything to fight fires with, it was kind of a bucket barrade, barrade  [brigade} when they had a fire.  And usually when a home caught fire, it burned to the ground.  They were made out of lumber and …

Marsha:
And everything was heated by wood.

Helma:
Yes.  And you had a kerosene lamp you carried.  You was considered pretty well off if you had more than one lamp.  And we did have, we wasn't well off, but we did have two lamps, in fact, we had three lamps. But every time you needed something out of another room you'd have to borrow a lamp that someone was using (laughs) and ah…

Marsha:
So the wintertime would time would be sort of a long…

Helma:
 You know, entertainment, I think, the nights are longer, what with television and all.  But when we were young, why people visited and they, ah…   There was always something going on, either in your home or in someone else's. So, no, it didn't seem long.  In fact my memories are very n…ah, when I think back when I was young, I it was a happy time.  I know when I moved away from home, when I'd get so homesick I thought I couldn't stand it any longer.  I'd start thinking of things that had happened when we were young and it helped me in the city, to get… I think you can be more lonely in a city than in the country because all of those people around you and you don't know them. That is kind of a lonely feeling.

Marsha:
It seems like you were lucky that your parents were close by you or some of your family, when you moved away?

Helma:
 They was while Lewie was in the service.  After he came home, well of course he and I established our own home and so, I wasn't right next door to them like I had been, but…

Marsha:
Did your parents move back then?

Helma:
My parents came back as soon as the War was over. They moved to California, just…Dad worked in the shipyards and they moved back as soon as the War ended and my husband's people were from Denver, Colorado.  And they also worked in the War effort in California, and they stayed in California.  Both of them passed away in California. So…

Marsha:
And your dad, do you remember the name of the shipyard your dad worked in?

Helma:
Yes, Mare Island.

Marsha: 
Mare Island, hmm…

Helma:
Mare Island, in Vallejo. So…

Marsha:
It became a submarine station, but during that time it was shipbuilding?

Helma:
It was ship building and…

Marsha:
Was he a welder, what did he…?

Helma:
He was an electrician.

Marsha:
 He began his career putting …in Tropic.

Helma:
He did but that is what was on the base there was an electrician, an occupation.

Marsha:
An electrician? He was an electrician in Tropic?

Helma:
He was.  He was an electrician from the time he learned it until he retired and was no longer able to do it. But…

Marsha:
No one had taken over that business here.

Helma:
It is hard to find an electrician in Tropic.  It is, that is one of the draws back, I think was to move from the city back to the country like this where it is so hard to get a plumber, an electrician or anyone you have, but to find and have them come.  In fact, when we first moved back here it was, we had some people that moved here from Virginia and they come over to the house one day and to see if Lewie could just help them out a little bit.  They had a plumber and that is the only plumber in the country and he decided to go hunting and had taken their toilet out.  (Laughing)

Marsha: 
Oh, no (laughing)

Helma:
And, so, that was kind of the way life was down here. If they decided there was something better and more fun they went and done it. No everybody, but some. 

Marsha:
Would the family hunt as well?

Helma:
Hunt and fish a lot. 

Marsha: 
Was Tropic Reservoir in then?

Helma:
Oh, yes. I can't remember when there wasn't a Tropic Reservoir. The water come over the hill long before I was born. And my stories of that are just stories I've heard of what happened.  They would walk the streets and sing and some of them would have really good voices.  So that was a fun time.  And a lot of times you'd be woke up at night with the kids out by the gate singing.  Sometimes you got up and went with them and sometimes you just laid there and listened (chuckles) I think sometimes homemade fun is, gives you more memories than the ones than when you go and pay for the entertainment.

Marsha:
It's definitely more gratifying. You have happy memories when you make your own fun.

Helma:
When Lewis first came back from the war it was hard for him to accept the fact that all of his close friends that he grew up with were killed. Plus all the boys in the airplane was killed.  And so it was a hard adjustment to make. I guess it wasn't any harder than a lot of others. I've talked to other women that husbands come back. We all have a lot the same type of experience. And when you stop to think about it, it is hard.  They see so much death and destruction. I know in listening to the news now this September the 11th thing, so much of it they are saying is stuff that the boys come back with, the same type of stories. They saw all that kind of stuff over there. 

Marsha:
Did he talk to you very much about his experience?

Helma:
He didn't when he first came back. And, ah they asked if we would go see a psychiatrist and of course I was real indignant. I didn't think I needed one. But I thought about it over night and agreed to go. And they had a medication they gave, pentathol and the man would start talking and would give his experiences and what was bothering him and all kind of stuff and they wrote it down. And I went once to the psychiatrist and the second time I went, he said you two don't need to come here any more he sad because Lewie brought that home for me to read. And he said that's what we wanted to do was get you started to talk. And, ah so it was just getting started and then a lot of the things that I think if when he died he hadn't really talked about but he did tell some stories that was hard to imagine living through. Watching people blew up and life in the prison camp. All the things that they had to do was tough. He, Lewie was a person that was good to people…(end of tape 1, side B).
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 Helma:
…people and, he sought out people in the prison camp that had been hurt and was crippled. And they figured out games that he could play with them. And one of those men was repatriated back to the states and called and I went to see him. Lewie's mother went with me. He was from Las Vegas, Nevada.  So we went to see him. And he told us how Lewie would play games for hours with him. Of course, Lewie was wounded but nothing that was permanent so that he could use his body, but the things they told about those prison camps and the things that went on in the war was tough. It was tough to live with. And I don't think he ever did completely, I don't some of the boys here in town have completely… I talk to Mae [Chynoweth] every once in a while and Jack's still struggling with his war experiences and Dean [Wintch] stills struggles with some of the things they saw. I mean its just things we can't imagine them having to live through. And not be able to do anything but watch it happen. So it was, and my husband died on February the 18th of 2000. He was sick. And a lot of his sickness was from the war. He had ah,…

Marsha:
Was it from his injuries or from illness?

Helma:
It was not from injuries, bodily injuries, it was things he saw and done and it was just a hard adjustment to make.

Marsha:
Is he buried in Tropic?

Helma:
Yes he is. Yes from the first time he come to Tropic he liked it and wanted to retire here so that's what we did.

Marsha:
And it looks like you stay busy now gardening.

Helma:
I have a lot of help. Elaine and her boys help me a lot. I enjoy the little great grand kids. They could come every day.  My littlest one Taton calls me Haas because I'm Haas and Elaine is grandma Haas. He and Sierra come quite often to see me. I'm so glad Chrishel brings them and shares them with me. There are pretty neat kids.

Marsha:  
Now, where do they live? 

Helma:
They are in Cedar right now.  He, in the summer time they up at Ruby's and work. In the wintertime he's in college and ah, and he has just about got all he can get up there.  He's going to have to go to Ogden next year.  Not Ogden.  

Marsha: 
Provo?

Helma:
It is up by Ogden.  I think it he is going to live in Logan.  I think that is the one. And so we'll them and the babies but I'm glad they are getting their school, they need it.

Marsha: 
Well, thanks Helma, it has been wonderful talking with you.

Helma:  
Well, I'm not a very good storyteller.  Some people can make things so interesting to hear.
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