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Tape 1, Side A

GH:
What back ground would your people have Mac?

ML:
English and French.

GH:
How did they ever get over here?

ML:
Well, they came from France.

GH:
There are some photos here of your kids, when they are about eight of ten years old.  Where is Sharon now, I would love to meet her.

ML:
She is in Colorado.  I talked to her yesterday morning.  She comes out as often as she can.  She has a car agency.  She sells cars and she works besides that.  She doesn’t have much time off, but she comes as often as she can.

GH:
I would love to meet her.  Would you tell her so?

ML:
I sure well.  She would love to meet you too.

GH:
I am trying to capture as much as I can in my family too and it is tough, because you have to ask people to stretch their minds.

ML:
When Lenore was trying to gather up information from here book we would go hunt people up and contact people and some people would tell us a lot of stories that wouldn’t mean anything and then others were right down to earth and didn’t exaggerate anything.  That is what I don’t like is a big old flying story.  I think things ought to be told as it happens. 

GH:
Yes sir I agree.  Life was tough enough.  You had a good marriage.  A lot of people don’t.

ML:
We did.  If we had any difficulties, we talked it over.  If we decided to do something, like when I wanted to get bigger in the cow business.  We would sit down and talk about it and figure out how we were going to pay for it before we ever made a move.

GH:
That is a good way for a marriage to be.  How do you get bigger in the cow business? 

ML:
Well, we made it anyhow.  We started out with nothing.  After we bought the ranch, we gained a little bit every year. We got ahead a little bit every year.

GH:
Lenora had a sense of the business from her background I think.

ML:
Well, there wasn’t anything she couldn’t do.  We never went over backwards, we just took things in our stride.  When somebody else bought a new car, well more power to them, we would drive our old one. 

GH:
When you went around to gather these stories I would guess people wanted to make their lives sound better, maybe?

ML:
Yes, we went some place; we went clear over to Parowan one time because we heard there was someone there who knew about the Boulder.  We went over there and we didn’t gain a thing. 

GH:
Did you know Flora Baker?

ML:
I did.

GH:
Tell, me about Flora.  Was she younger than you?

ML:
She wasn’t a lot younger than me, but some yes.

GH:
The reason I ask is because she has a v house up in Northern Utah near my old house, in Peoa, near Oakley and Kamas.  She was married to one of the Baker boys I think.

ML:
Lester Baker.  They lived down in Lower Boulder. They had a good ranch down there.  They had cow range down in the Moodys. Then she owned a pasture and after she decided to leave here. Lenore and me bought her pasture from Flora on the west fork of the Boulder up here.  It is Dell’s now, but we bought it from Flora.  I knew Flora real well.

GH:
She seems like such a neat lady. She talked about her first husband and was sorry when he died, but when I met here she was married to Jay Marchant.  He was a cattleman too.

ML:
I never knew him at all.

GH:
Well, by the time I met her, he was ill with emphysema and lots of other things wrong with him too.  She is doing good.  She is living in Salt Lake now.

Recording is interrupted then resumes.

GH:
…here in Escalate?

ML:
She was born and raised in Escalate.

GH:
She popped in.  I was renting the house on Center Street to Proctor, down south and west.  I was doing my dishes one morning and I looked up and she was at my front door.  It was only like two years ago.  She was with her sister. 

ML:
Yes, I know her.  After her husband died she stayed in Boulder for quite a while.

GH:
I don’t know how she met Jay.  Tell me about your hand sir, what happened there?


Ml:
Met her?

GH:
No, how were you injured on your left hand?

ML:
I got that cut off in a hay baler.

GH:
How did that happen?  How old were you?

ML:
I was having trouble with the mower and I was trying to adjust it.  I started out and didn’t think it tied and I looked back to see if it tied and I didn’t think it did so got off and walked back and I was left handed, and I just reached over and picked the strings up like this to see if they were tied, and I had an old baggy shirt, long sleeved and the pulley wheel took that shirt sleeve up, and took it right around the pulley wheel.  It didn’t cut it off it just mashed it off.

GH:
Oh my gosh Mac.  How old were you?

ML:
Oh, seventy-four.

GH:
That must have been about yesterday.

ML:
Dell, he was out in the field and he was luffing hay.  He could see that something was wrong and he jumped off and run over there and when he got up to the tractor, there was an old grease rag and wrench laying on the floor of the tractor.  He picked that up and threw it and it twisted up with the rag and wrench. 

GH:
That saved the re3st of your arm, probably.

ML:
When I got off that tractor, got away from that camper I saw some bone fell out of the circling. (Chuckles)

GH:
Oh my god.  And you are laughing about it, but it must have been pretty painful.

ML:
But Mike was here then and they took me over to Escalate and they bundled me up and sent me on a plane to Slat Lake, but they couldn’t save it.  It was gone too long.

GH:
Did they take you up to LDS hospital?

ML:
Don’t even remember.

GH:
Well, I wondered how it happened.  Good grief. You have some good boys there.  They know how to act.

ML:
Well, when we were going to Escalante, started down the big flat, we had a new pickup, ole’ Dell was driving and Mike told him to go faster and he said it won’t go any faster.  

GH:
He was probably terrified.  Were you conscious?

MH:
Yes.  I can remember everything that happened.


GH:
And Lenore was alive?

MH:
She didn’t even know it had happened. At that time, we had gone before she knew it had happened. 

GL:
Well, I think I have been pestering you enough.  Do you mind if I get me a glass of water?

ML:
You sure can.

Interview continues with a discussion on Lenora’s history of Boulder book.

ML:
One of Lenore’s sister, she sent some down to Tropic, she sells them and sends me thirty dollars for them.

GH:
Thirty?  Now is her name Dixie? Lenore’s sister?

ML:
Dixie.

GH:
I met her.  I met her just recently with you at 

ML:
Oh, Hyrum’s funeral.

GH:
She is a cute lady.  Now, she wants to talk about getting some histories going too.

ML:
Well, she is really a nice lady.

GH:
I’ll have to call her.  What is her last name?  Would it be under Dixie or her husband’s name?

ML:
Well, it would be ER Shakespear.

GH:
Well, I told her I would do that so, I best do it.  This has been a great afternoon.

ML:
I enjoyed it and I sure appreciate the {inaudible}.

Interview Part 1 with Mac ends

Interview Part 2 begins mid conversation

GH:
OK, so you are just a few minutes past fourteen and you are on a saddle bronc. And you are in Panguitch?

ML:
I had rode quite a few horses before that, but that was the first time that any one could see it.

GH:
How long were you on the back of the horse?

ML:
Not very long until the pick up man took the rope.

GH:
Is this the event where they do something to the horse o make them buck?

ML:
They flank them now days, but they didn’t used to, they didn’t flank a horse.  In those days they just got right with it. 

GH”:
You were in the chute and then they would open the gate.

ML:
Yeah, get on in the chute and they would just open the gate.

GH:
My goodness, what did you feel like?

ML:
Well I was so scared I was just shaking all over.

GH:
You stayed on though?

ML:
Oh, yeah, I didn’t get throwed off.

GH:
And then what?  When you were done with that, did you want to go back and do it again?

ML:
Oh, yeah, I was a hero then. (Laughter)

GH:
So how soon did you get back on another saddle bronc, just that same day?

ML:
No, I started; I was breaking horses before that. I just kept right on.  One time a friend of mine, we went over, just bumming around.  We went to Green River.  They was having a rodeo.  We never had any money.  Back then nobody had any money, but there was a five-dollar entrance fee.  We finally scrapped enough money for an entrance fee, and I won the saddle.  Before my ride, when they had the horse in the chute, I put my saddle on it, tried it and shaked it a bit.  I heard a couple of guys standing there saying, “We’ll have to shoot biscuits out with a shot gun, cause that horse will throw him so high.”  And I won the saddle.

GH:
Good for you.  How long did you stay on?

ML:
Well, you had to ride ten seconds then.  It is only eight now, but you had to ride ten then.

GH:
Oh, those two more seconds must be eternal?

ML:
It is just about a jump to the second.

GH:
How exciting. That was something to win a saddle.  Where is that saddle now?

ML:
Well, a saddle like that now is between six and eight hundred dollars.  It was about sixty dollars then.  I’ve still got it.

GH:
Where is it?

ML:
It is up in the shop.

GH:
That is great.  Hang on a minute now.  I didn’t know you rodeoed.  That is pretty exciting.

ML:
Dell rodeoed. He was on the rodeo team when he was in the army.

GH:
No kidding.  For fun, right?

ML:
He got hurt, hurt his shoulder and it bothers him now.

GH:
Did you ever get hurt Mac?

ML:
Never did. I got kicked, but never got hurt bad.  Some guys you know gets hurt real bad, though I never did.  After I rode quite a bit, I never did drink before a ride.  I never touched anything and stayed sober.  It sure paid off. There were guys who think they could ride drunk and they would get throwed off so quick. That is what my dad used to tell me,  “Now if you are going to have a drink, do it after the rodeo.” 

GH:
I bet you’d have a drink after too.  I’d need a whiskey myself. I am going to leave some of these papers for Dell.  Is it OK, can I take these pictures to go with the other ones.

ML:
Sharon has a lot of great pictures.  You might like to see hers. I have been to the old Lee Ferry.  You have been there?

GH:
I have.

ML:
I saw then ferry some horses across the [river] It ran on a cable and they would put the boat in the water and it would float down the river to the other side.  Then they would drag it up the river and do the same way to come back on this side.  We’d go down to water the horses and stand in the water about a foot, like a pick up bed or a truck bed like that.

GH:
Huh, and they ran it on cable.

ML:
Yes, and they ran it on a cable.

GH:
And you have been on that?

ML:
No, I didn’t go on it. We was just dispatching our freight off.  I was just a kid when I seen it.  There were some Navajos coming across.

GH:
That is an old ferry.

ML:
I don’t think it is there any more. It was after John D. Lee.  But when I seen it, it was a Wilson, Sid Wilson who run the ferry then.  I think I was eleven years old then.  Then we went to it probably thirty years ago.  We went down and took a little tour and went around.  My dad wanted to see the old ferry again so we went down there.  It was still there then but it wasn’t in operation.  The bridge was built then.  Then there is a farm there, quite a big farm down the canyon a little ways from the ferry and I remember that it was someone like a Griffin that run the farm.

GH:
It is hard to remember everybody’s names.

ML:
I can’t remember anyone’s names or dates anyhow.

GH:
Yes, but you have a good picture of things and you tell a really good story.  Well, I suppose I should get back.  I have got a horse trough frozen up like an ice cube.  It makes me crazy.  It is so cold in Upper Valley.

Interview ends

