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Tape 1, Side A (Conversation in progress as tape begins)

KB:
Wait one minute.  Let me get this. It is Tuesday, May twentieth, two-thousand and three, and I am in the home of Hobart Feltner and we are going to be talking about the CC Camps. Now did you help build the rock monument out there?

HF:
No that was built after I left, I was living here then. I drove by it a lot of times looking at it. I thought it was real nice. They had a little pond above it there.

KB:
There was a pond there?

HF:
Yes, they built a pond. And I kind of laugh when I think about it. Old Matt Evans, he was a foreman and he was from Panguitch. He was an old man but he was a real nice guy. He said, “ Well, they don’t know what they’re doing but just one good flood, that’ll be leveled off.”  It took a little more than that, but it did level off. Now you never know that anything was there.

KB:
I never knew there was a pond there. Did they dig it, the pond?

HF:
Yes, they took a Cat went in there and built a pond, a great big water pond.

KB:
Where did they get the water from, just from rain and stuff?

HF:
Coming down that canyon. But old man Matt, he knew what was going to happen.

KB:
So that’s at the entrance to Kodachrome, just before the entrance.

HF:
 Yes.

KB:
I just want to make sure it’s on the recording. Ok, now where are you from originally?

HF:
I came out of southeastern Kentucky. Was born and reared in Leslie County, Kentucky and then after I left there Mother and Dad they moved over into Pery County up where it was little bit more modern. Prior to that I spent three years down in North Carolina in a Presbyterian school, farm school, self-supporting. That’s how we worked our tuition out was working on the farm. They gave us everything we needed including medical with the exception of clothes and writing materials and stuff like that, but all the rest was provided.

KB:
So, it was a boarding school?

HF:
Yes, Presbyterian Church. That was in North Carolina.

KB:
Did you like it?

HF:
It’s beautiful country. I always said that’s where I’m going to live. I didn’t make it. (laughs) Anyway, I left there and these guys had come out various places in the west out here, three C’s. They got to telling stories and I decided I wanted to go see some of that. So here I am and here I stayed. But this was the worst looking country I ever saw in my life when we come over the top of the ‘dump’, .  It was dirt road then. I looked out down through there and I got to camp up here.  Some of the guys was a’ talking and I said,  “Well I signed up for six months so I’ll stay if I have to stand on my head.”  But we came in there on October the twelfth. At five o’clock we hit the camp up there, nineteen thirty-six. 

KB:
And you were traveling with a group of guys that were coming out here?

HF:
Yes, I can’t tell how many there were but they was replacements. See every six months they rotated. Some stayed and some left. And then they’d get replacements come in. I spent twenty-two months up there.

KB:
That was a long ‘six months’!

HF:
Yes, that was quite a while. I really enjoyed it because I was first cook. I was a day on and a day off. It was the army that was running it and that’s actually what the regulations were, was the army, just like they work. Day on and day off for cooks. And maybe I hadn’t ought to say it but they give you too much time to play around. Of course we would hunt rabbits and things down there for recreation. I quite enjoyed it. It was pretty nice.

KB:
And had you ever cooked before or was this your first experience?

HF:
Oh no, I learned the cooking in North Carolina.

KB:
How?

HF:
That’s what I done.  It was a boarding school see, and had a big kitchen, and well they had everything.

KB:
So you were one of the cooks?

HF:
And I come out here, I put it on my application back in Fort Knox, that’s where they separated us all out. And I put cook on there, I knew how to cook some stuff anyway. And so six months was all I spent on the road, building roads and things and then I got in the kitchen. That’s where I spent the rest of my time. It was pretty good. 

KB:
What about vehicles to bring it in. How did they bring the food in?

HF:
They had trucks, army trucks.

KB:
Where did they bring the food in from?

HF:
Panguitch. Well they had regular trucks that come out of Fort Douglas with supplies. But they had one they called, what in the devil did they call it, anyway it was that run down to Henrieville to get the mail and then they’d go out to get ice and supplies over to Panguitch once in a while. Oh, we had quite a good time. I’ll tell you a little story they were having a big dance there one night. They had taken and cleared the mess hall out and all the towns would come and they’d all have a big shindig. And the old Lieutenant, the Captain was back in Indiana on vacation and he told us, he said any of you boys that I find drunk tonight up at this party, you’re going home tomorrow. Well, the supply truck had to run to Panguitch and that was the closest place you could buy booze so I wasn’t working so they elected me to go along and get some booze. So I went and I don’t know how, but  I got quite a few gallons of stuff and ditched it down below the camp and then walked back down and got it after we went in . After we got everything done and the kitchen all cleaned up we went, all the cooks and the KP’s.  We went down in the ice house and set down in a ring about as big as this room, an old gallon jug of wine right in the middle. And here come the Lieutenant. You fellars are going home. We knew he couldn’t do it because we was all there and they had to have somebody to cook and we had him over a barrel and we knew it. So, we didn’t worry about it a bit. Just things like that made it a little fun. You get a bunch of boys like that, you’re not going to tell them what they’re going to do. You might tell them what they’re going to do but they’re not going to do it as a rule. So, there was a little fun mixed in with the rest of it.

KB:
So what about the dances. Did the local people come?

HF:
Oh, yes. There would be a big crowd.

KB:
And the local boys were just thrilled to see you?

HF:
They was alright, they come too and all of those CC boys and they got quite a lot of wives out of it, too.

KB:
That’s what I wondered if the local boys were not too happy to see you guys.

HF:
No, that’s for sure because it’s just like strangers in an army or anything else, the girls are going to be easy to get and they weren’t hard to get here. I got that one right up yonder. Of course you know who I’m talking about.

KB:
Yes. When you first came here, what was your first impression?

HF:
It was the damnedest country I’d ever seen in my life, and it was. I came from a country where it’s green and not too big of hills and no briar stuff,  like it is here. It’s pretty hard to look at, but it grew on you after a while. Just like now, I wouldn’t be anywhere else. I know I couldn’t be anywhere else.

KB:
It is beautiful.

HF:
It is. It’s great country,  if it would rain.

KB:
We do need that.

HF:
Boy, I’ll tell you.

KB:
Was it like that then when you first came? Was it dry like this?

HF:
No it wasn’t this bad. The first year I was here, in thirty-six, we worked out; I was in the bunch that they had transferred over to Escalante, just one batch of us. And that was in the fall. And we built a fence, thirty-two miles out in the desert, east of Escalante, for the separation of cows and sheep. We got that done just before Christmas.  I think it was Christmas Eve, I can’t be sure on that, but we got up that morning.  You looked out the window and it was right there, about that deep. 

KB:
That’s probably about three, three and a half feet?

HF:
Pretty close to three feet. And the cattle and everything was snowed in down there from here too for as far as that was. We got the fence all built.  We were through with that and we was just fooling around until they decided they was going to have us come back over to this camp. Then that big snow came, there wasn’t nothing you could do. You just had to, well you were just there, that’s all. No work only just keep the place clean, the barracks, the cook shack, and stuff. But then they finally got roads open and brought us back over. You had to come over by Widstoe then, over the mountain.  They got the roads open and they brought us back over here. 

KB:
How was that road?

HF:
Pretty rough.

KB:
And did they take trucks across it?

HF:
O, yes. They loaded us in those big ton and a half trucks.

KB:
Army trucks?

HF:
Yes, everything we had was army issue. They brought us back over and old Chick Chister he didn’t want us laying around camp so he decided he would take us up here in this lane right up here. And we had the wind blowing and the snow about a foot deep.
KB:
When you say the lane, which one do you mean?

HF:
That’s the one going to Tropic, up by the cemetery.  

KB:
Just outside of Cannonville here up towards the cemetery, ok.

HF:
So,  he sent us up there with round point shovels to shovel the snow off the road. You’d pick up a shovel full and the north wind would blow it back in the fellars face down below you. Now, that’s what happen. It was the most useless thing you ever saw in your life.

KB:
Now was it the main highway you were shoveling?

HF:
That was it. They didn’t have all this modern equipment then and we decided we wasn’t going to take it so we just told the old foreman to take us in. We were striking; we weren’t going to do it. Well, he was a good old fellar, old McArthur. He took us down to Jim Henderson’s, the store where Morealles live?

KB:
Ramona?

HF:
Yes. Jim Henderson had that. It was the Post Office and he had a store there. So they brought us down there and this foreman called Chick up to the office. So, he come down with a whole bunch of oranges and sandwiches and he thought he was going to put us back to work. It didn’t work. We wouldn’t go. If you’re accomplishing something that’s fine, but if you’re just throwing snow back in a fellar’s face that’s not very good. We weren’t accomplishing a thing. We weren’t getting any snow off the road. That always happened in the north wind. But anyway we didn’t do it.

KB:
Did you ever work at Bryce? 

HF:
Oh yes.

KB:
What did you do?

HF:
[Worked] Down on the trails. Yes, I worked one summer. Then up to the last of July the money run out and we had to wait for another appropriation. That’s the way they worked it then. Of course now the boys up to Bryce if they hear that they might contradict it, I don’t know. But that’s the way it was. And so you had a layoff there and you didn’t know for sure if you was going to go back anyway. And you wasn’t sure when you was going to get the money, but you always did get it.  I just got another job and I didn’t go back. Maurice Cope was ranger up there at the park. He was a heck of a nice guy. He came down here and wanted me to go back and that’s where I goofed. Maybe I would have come out with a better deal than I got. 

KB:
Which trails did you work on up there?

HF:
Trails? 

KB:
Yes, which ones?

HF:
Mainly the switchbacks.

KB:
Down “Wall Street”?

HF:
Yes, I guess that’s it.

KB:
The Navajo Loop Trail. Was it called the Navajo Loop Trail then?

HF:
I don’t remember what it was called. That’s where I worked the main time and then they’d have us out from the cafeteria up there. You remember where that was.

KB:
Yes

HF:
Pulling sand burrs up around there , so the tourists wouldn’t get them in their feet I guess.

KB:
They had you basically weeding? 

HF:
Yes, pulling them little sand burrs up about like that. [It was] Just something to keep us busy.

KB:
Now when you worked on the switchbacks, had they been there before or were you just putting them in?

HF:
Oh no, I was just cleaning them out from the weather, from the winter.  Every time you would get storm it would just wash more down in, , and we couldn’t get it out. We couldn’t haul it out we’d just have to try to pack it. And then the next storm we’d just take it down to the next layer. Have you been down them?

KB:
Oh yes. It’s a nice trail. They had a balcony there at one time. You would go down about two switchbacks or so and then there was a little tunnel you would go through and there was a balcony. Was that there then, too? 

HF:
 As I remember. Yes, you could see that from the top without going down there. The last time I was down there me and my daughter Beverly, from up to Brigham City, she come down and spent a week with me. We just went everywhere and had the biggest time in the world.  . And went clear down and then come back up the other trail.

KB:
It’s called the Queen’s Garden now?

HF:
I don’t know.

KB:
Did you go down the switchbacks and back up to the same place you went down at, or you came up to a different one?

HF:
It would be over a little ways, farther from it. 

KB:
So that’s the Queen’s Garden Trail.
HF:
It’s a loop actually. But that’s the last time I’ve been down there. I’ve been there numbers of times and just looked from the top. And of course if that girl would come down again we’d probably try it again but she might have to carry me out, I don’t know. (Laughing)

KB:
What was your first impression of Bryce?

HF:
It’s the most beautiful place I’ve ever been as far as rocks. Inspiration Point is the Cadillac of Bryce Canyon to me. That’s the prettiest place. You can sit there and you can just see different things all the time. That’s the one that I like the best. 

KB:
Was Inspiration and Sunrise and Sunset Points basically there when you were there?

HF:
Oh, yes.

KB:
Did they have the road all the way out to the end of the Park at that time?

HF:
Yes, clear to the top.

KB:
It was a dirt road, right?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
Were they all dirt roads?

HF:
I believe there was some of them that was oiled. I’m not right sure. One of the jobs that Maurice Cope had me and Dean Wintch do, he had us go to the top, the very top and the telephone lines were hung on trees down through, clear down to the Lodge see. 

KB:
They were just hung in the trees, they didn’t have poles?

HF:
Just nailed on. Unless you got to a big long flat, where they had to have some poles, but anyway that’s what he had us do. They’d take us up and drop us off in the morning where we left off the night before and then pick up at a certain place just to get the dead trees that fell during the winter off of the line and put the line back up, clear down to the Lodge.

KB:
And that was Maurice Cope that had you do that. Was he the only ranger there then?

HF:
He was a headman, he run the place.

KB:
Were there other rangers?

HF:
Yes, there was some under him of course but not so many. It’s kind of expanded quite a bit.

KB:
Yes, it’s changed a lot over the years.

HF:
But me and old Dean we run her. We’d get out there in the spring of the year when the deer was coming up. We run into a herd of deer and Dean would go chase deer for a while. (Laughing) It was fun.

KB:
Working on that trail, was it difficult?

HF:
No, it wasn’t anything heavy, physical. But of course you just kept on with a shovel a getting it loose and everything, getting it packed down. And sometimes we’d relay it down from one trail to the other until we got to place where we could get rid of it.  But you couldn’t haul it off because you couldn’t get nothing down. They got the Cat down in there now, a little.

KB:
Yes, the little trail Cat?

HF:
Made especially for that. Of course I don’t know, I’ve never seen it down in there. I don’t know what it does. But I guess it takes a blade. They can’t haul the waste  out I don’t think. 

KB:
What was Maurice like?

HF:
He was a fine guy. He lived right up here in Tropic. His home was there where Sudweeks live now.

KB:
The big two story?

HF:
That was his home. Of course, they’ve done some remodeling on it since. No, he was a nice guy to work for. He didn’t get after you like I’ve heard some of them say they did up there, but not him. 

KB:
What were your impressions of the Lodge?

HF:
Well, the Lodge was a nice place. I never was in it until the latter years. Now Johnny Palmer, you noticed that design on the shingles? He invented that.

KB:
He did, huh? Now who was he?

HF:
Well, he’s an old native here. But he lived right up there where Monty Twitchell lives now. A real nice fella. But whatever you want to call it, a contour, whatever on that.

KB:
I’ve heard undulating. Now how did he come to do that?

HF:
I don’t know. Maybe somebody inspired him a little somewhere about it, how to design it or something. That one I can’t answer. And all the cabins were the same way.

KB:
Right. And they followed that same pattern on all of their buildings. 

HF:
Now they redone that Lodge roof not too many years ago, didn’t they?

KB:
They’ve re-shingled it several times since the original.

HF:
But to my knowledge they put it back in the same way didn’t they?

KB:
 It’s still the same pattern.

HF:
And it’s really good looking.

KB:
Yes it is.  It’s very interesting. Now lets see, all the cabins would have been in place when you were there too.

HF:
Oh yes.

KB:
Did you work just on that one trail or were there other trails?

HF:
Oh no, they put you on the trails where they wanted you. You can’t put all your time in on one trail because there were five or six men or maybe more. That’s one of the projects we did and of course when we got them done why then we had to branch off on something else, on whatever else they wanted you to do.

KB:
Do you remember other trails that you worked on?

HF:
Not to name them.

KB:
Where were they? Do you remember, were there any…?

HF:
In the general area where I was telling you.

KB:
So basically you guys would go around and fix the trails where they were damaged.

HF:
Yes. If you have a good heavy summer storm like we used to have around here, it can just block them off. Water runs down and that loose gravel would just fill them up.  Now I never did get into that kind of a project, it was usually just in the spring of the year. Those storms used to come in July, August and September then. Now we don’t have anymore. 

KB:
We don’t have much unfortunately. So, how much did they pay you?

HF:
It’s been so long I’ve forgot. I really have.

KB:
Did they pay you weekly or monthly?

HF:
I can’t remember if it was semi- or not. I just really think it was monthly to tell you the truth.

KB:
And did they pay you with…

HF:
A check.

KB:
With a check?

HF:
Yes, government check.

KB:
So where would you go to get that cashed?

HF:
Oh, just these stores around here.

KB:
And they would cash it?

HF:
Oh yes. This little old town right here (Cannonville), it supported three stores.

KB:
The Nelson’s down here and the one where Ramona is…

HF:
And one there where Glenda live now, Baldwins.

KB:
Oh there was one where Glenda lives now?

HF:
Yes, they tore it down.

KB:
Hum, I didn’t realize there was one there.

HF:
Yes, Baldwins run it. But there was three stores and they all made a living.

KB:
Isn’t that amazing?

HF:
Of course it was twice the size it is now though.

KB:
Oh, it was a lot bigger?

HF:
Oh yes. When I came here it was a lot bigger than it is now.

KB:
That surprises me.

HF:
I believe there was more houses here then and several have burned down. 

KB:
To have fires?

HF:
 No fire truck.

KB:
What usually caused them, the fireplaces or…?

HF:
Them things, I got it setting right in there. The stoves.

KB:
The wood burning stoves.

HF:
 Some of them would take ashes out and set them out on the porch or something. Now that’s what happened to this one right over here. Took it out and set it there and it went blowing in the wintertime and they had a fire and couldn’t stop it. And this house that Glenda’s living in, right on the porch of it, somebody done that with some ashes and burned a hole about that big in the porch, but they got it out. I lived there for a while and I went and cut it out and built it back in.

KB:
Patched it. Now what about heating in the CC Camp, how did they heat your barracks?

HF:
Big old potbelly stoves with coal.

KB:
Coal?

HF:
Coal, they’d bring it in.

KB:
Was it warm though?

HF:
Too warm if you was right next to it, if you had a bunk close to it, it was too warm in the wintertime but you have to take the bad with the good. And of course the feller down at the other end, he got cold. No insulation just a framework and boards up.

KB:
Oh, just boards, you didn’t have anything in between.

HF:
No, no insulation.

KB:
And do you remember getting really cold?

HF:
Not particularly in the barracks. I got damn cold when I was shoveling snow. (Laughs)

KB:
Off the highway, huh.

HF:
I got real cold there, everybody did. But they gave us good wool clothing. We had good, ample clothing. Coats and boots and whatever. 

KB:
Did they provide medical and everything too?

HF:
Yes, they had an infirmary there and they had each of them had a doctor. 

KB:
What about shopping, did you have to go to town to do that?

HF:
Come down here. (Indicating Cannonville)

KB:
How did you get down here?

HF:
Oh, the trucks would come down to the big dances. They’d take one of them big trucks and load us up, bring us down. But you had to be ready to go back when they said to go back. It’s a long ways, well, six miles from Henrieville.

KB:
Especially in the wintertime.

HF:
And it didn’t make any difference when you got a little ‘juggin’ in you. Yes, lots of things.

KB:
And did the guys get along well together?

HF:
It was surprisingly good. Of course when you get that many men around why there’s going to be a little difficulty, a little bloody nose once in a while but not bad.

KB:
Hum, was there much military presence?

HF:
It was all military.

KB:
But I mean did you have a lot of soldiers there?

HF:
No, just the Army Captains and a Lieutenant. That was the top. And then they had what you call these Sergeants, for the company, and leaders out in the field.

KB:
Now the leaders out in the field, were they army, or were they just regular men?

HF:
Just regular men right out of the camp.

KB:
So what did the army do? Did they, were they just there to supervise, or?

HF:
Well, they run it, that’s right, they supervised it.

KB:
They were kind of the administrators.

HB:
Yes, that’s what it was.

KB:
Did they get out and work with you?

HF:
Oh, no. They didn’t have to do that. They didn’t even have to make their beds.

KB:
Now were the barracks run like an army barracks?

HF:
Same thing I guess.

KB:
You had to make your beds every morning and get up at a certain time?

HF:
Everything was right on schedule.

KB:
And what about entertainment at night?

HF:
We didn’t have any.
KB:
So what would you do?

HF:
Oh, that’s when you caught up…
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KB:
Were there people that just couldn’t make it, the life was too hard for them or was it…?

HF:
You mean the one’s that were in there?

KB:
The CC workers.

HF:
It’s like it is right now, a lot like, of course back in the main part, our was Kentucky and Ohio and Indiana. That was the three states that we got, of course there would be thousands of us in Fort Knox and I don’t know how they went around to assigning us out but anyway, you were going to a certain place they would tell us and you were getting on a train a certain time. They’d deliver us there, and we would get on a special one to come out. This camp up here was one car on the train, special. And they cut it loose down to Thistle, the one that run into Marysvale, it went on west, , but the Creeper hooked on to it and brought us up to Marysvale and that’s where the trucks picked us up.

KB:
The Heber Creeper?

HF:
That’s what they called it. Not the Heber Creeper.

KB:
It was a different one. But they called it the Creeper?

HF:
Because it went so slow.

KB:
So they came in up above would it be Richfield?

HF:
The train would come in to Marysvale.

KB:
Right into Marysvale?

HF:
That was the end of the line.

KB:
And if you went back you would have to go to Marysvale?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
And then take a train back up to Salt Lake?

HF:
No, Thistle is what I was trying to think of. That was the Junction down there where the Marysvale train branched off. And that’s where they cut us loose down there and left us until the other train come along to bring us up.

KB:
And that was the Creeper?

HF:
We called it the Creeper. They tell a story about a woman telling them, “You better hurry because I’m going to have a baby”. And they said you shouldn’t have got on here if you was pregnant. She said, “When I got on I wasn’t pregnant”. So it was pretty slow.

KB:
What was Marysvale like when you got there?

HF:
It was a mining town.

KB:
Was it pretty big?

HF:
No, not too big.

KB:
Was there a lot of hustle and bustle, or real sleepy?

HF:
I wasn’t around it enough to answer that question accurately. So I don’t really know, but it was a mining town. You can see the old diggings, up on the hills and around.

KB:
Right.

HF:
Of course a lot of that was in later years, whenever uranium was on too. That made quite a boom down there for a while.

KB:
How long did take to make the trip from Marysvale down here to the camp?

HF:
I really can’t tell you that. It wasn’t all that bad.

KB:
Just one day?

HF:
Oh yes, just the big trucks loaded, probably two of them, I don’t remember now. One or two or three, it would have to be more than one, there would be two or three. And they would just load us on and bring us down.

KB:
And it just took a day?

HF:
Oh, less than that. Just whenever the old Creeper got in there, they’d be there to get us.

KB:
And how did you feel when you first got to the camp as far as the living quarters and everything? Was it a shock or…?

HF:
Not really. Like I told you I had been in North Carolina and had the [boarding school] experience but we had real modern stuff there, nice showers and everything.  Everything was  all right. It didn’t bother me really.

KB:
What about the showers, did you have hot water?

HF:
Oh, you bet.

KB:
As much as you wanted?

HF:
Oh yeah. When you went an got a shower, I guess they run out but of course they had a big old boiler there that they kept it going. Yes, you could go in and shower anytime you wanted to as long as you wanted to, but you were in a group room, no privacy. Of course men don’t need privacy I guess.

KB:
Probably not as much as women want it.

HF:
Yes, we had everything there at this camp. If you didn’t keep yourself clean it was your own fault. And you didn’t stay dirty very long. Some of them old big guys would pick you up and take you down there and get you in there and soap you up good and take one of those old GI brushes and you wanted to get out of there. You’d take a shower after that. I seen it happen.

KB:
Oh really?

HF:
And if he didn’t make his bed right he’d find his bed out the back door. After so long telling a guy you just pick his bed up and throw it out the back yard and then he’s got to carry it back in. But he’ll build it right. And that was a great help to the army when the war got on. Guys knew how to make their beds, they knew how take care of certain things. It was actually army regulations, the thing was, so it just kind of fit right in. So it wasn’t all just a loss of expense or anything like that. Of course you didn’t get much money anyway, five dollars a month.

KB:
For the army, or the CC Camp?

HF:
The boys, each one of them got five dollars unless he was rated up. Twenty dollars was the most you could ever get. That’s what I got when I was cooking. But twenty bucks was quite a lot of money, then. But yes, they’d give you five dollars. You could go up to the canteen and get you a book if you wanted to with the five dollars or then you could buy stuff out of the canteen. 

KB:
So they did have like a little store on base?

HF:
Oh yeah, they had a store there, a store and a little hospital. I don’t remember how many beds; it must have been six or eight, ten or something like that. We called it the infirmary.  A nice old man run it for us. He’d play cards with us, and we’d get a little jug and take up and he’d like to have a little nip too, and we would sit there and play cards with the old man. Old Pop Noth was his name, we called him Pop. An old gray-headed feller, he came out of Salt Lake. Yes, it was quite a deal. It scattered quite a lot of blood from the east to out here, if  you know what I mean.

KB:
No.

HF:
The guys got married.

KB:
Yes, there’s quite a few that got married to local girls here.

HF:
There was quite a few.

KB:
Did you have any resistance from the parents?

HF:
Well, I didn’t. I don’t know of anyone else. Things happen, like they do. You get two and two together they might be three. Which did happen. But anyway it wasn’t all bad. One good thing about it, you had plenty to eat, good food. You’d have a good, big chicken dinner on Sunday. Our camp got fed good. I heard some didn’t but I wasn’t there, I don’t know if that’s true.

KB:
And the KP, did they switch those a lot or were they pretty much KP all the time?

HF:
Some of them liked to be KP and they, of course I don’t know how, I can’t remember now how that worked out but I don’t think they ever had a seven day deal or anything like that, I think it was rotation. I ought to remember that because I was right there with them.
KB:
Did you ever walk to Henrieville?

HF:
Not too often. We could usually catch somebody coming in and anybody would pick us up. You could stay too long and miss the ride.

KB:
Were you basically the end of the road then?

HF:
That was the end of the road.

KB:
To the camp, that’s as far as the road went?

HF:
Just a trail from there. 

KB:
A horse trail and pack trail or just a foot trail?

HF:
We went up on the Canaan and they could just work the creek and wherever they could with the trucks. There wasn’t a maintained road; you’d make your own road as you go. That’s the first thing job I helped do was putting some trough in up there for sheep and cattle, developing water. That’s really what our job was, for grazing.  Anything we could they could do to maintain whatever for the cattle and the sheep guys. And then they built roads, too. CCC pioneered most of these roads out through here.

KB:
Down through the Monument area?

HF:
Yes. 

KB:
What about the road to Kodachrome?

HF:
We done that.

KB:
Now also they are the ones that put that big trail that went up the side of the mountain down there. [Referring to the cattle trail at the top of Kodachrome Basin.]  Were you a part of that?

HF: 
I don’t hardly think the three C’s done that now, I don’t know but I’ve been over it. But the cattlemen used that for a cutoff when, for their pack deals to go down in the desert. And it was quite a cutoff instead of coming clear around. They’ve done some development work on that haven’t they? Have they done a little work to clean it up or something?
KB:
My understanding is the CC Camps built it and when they built it, it was wide enough that an ATV could go on it. And then it went in to disuse and then Tom Shakespeare’s son went back and restored it to just a footpath.

HF:
Well, that I can’t verify that. The three C’s might have done it. If they didn’t it would be a wonder they didn’t do it but I can’t tell you. But it’s quite a little trail.

KB:
Yes, it’s unique.

HF:
LaVera’s got a boy that’s up in Portland, Oregon.  He’s coming down in July and he said I’m going to go on that trail. I said you tell him I’ll go with him. Now maybe I bit off more than I can chew.

KB:
Go up the Henrieville side and down the other.  Don’t try to come up the Kodachrome side, that’s the hardest.

HF:
Yep, that’s the bad one. I don’t really know just where you enter from the other side.

KB:
It’s just straight out south almost from Henrieville.

HF:
It goes up a canyon don’t it, something?

KB:
A little bit.

HF:
That’s the thing, I don’t know. I’ve been across it but I came up from the other side and down off into Henrieville but years and years and years ago so I don’t know.

KB:
And so the main purpose of the CC Camps was to help out the farmers and the ranchers getting…

HF:
Yes, make roads and this kind of deal. It was just to help the country.  You see they done erosion work and things like that. That was the purpose of it just to get the boys out of the towns and one thing and another and give them something do and do a little something for the country too. 

KB:
Was there a lot of unemployment during that time?

HF:
Oh yes, it was terrible, nothing. Back in the depression days, that’s what brought it all about was Roosevelt done it. There wasn’t nothing, you couldn’t get a job and I wasn’t but a lot of the other boys were just roaming around getting in trouble, but it’s like I said I was down in that school in North Carolina and I was supervised down there. You didn’t get in trouble down there. But you couldn’t get a job. If you did it didn’t pay anything. Of course a dollar was a lot of money then. Back in thirty-six it was pretty bad and of course that run on up until the war started.  Old Bush is in a bad one right now. My boy don’t like when I talk like this but I told him the other night, I said I don’t think Bush can pull her out, so I don’t know.

KB:
Well, now the camp up at Bryce, when you worked up there you stayed up there right?

HF:
Oh, no.

KB:
Oh, you didn’t?

HF:
We rode back and forth. That’s after I was out of the CC.

KB:
Oh, so you didn’t work up there with the CC Camp. You just worked for Maurice.

HF:
There was a camp up there the spike camp out of Zion, that’s what it was. I don’t believe, they might have done some work up there in the winter but I think mainly the drifted back down to Zion.

KB:
So they were just a summer crew there?
HF:
I think that’s the main thing, is what it was. Well, there wasn’t nothing to do, get snowed in. Yes.

KB:
Now the campgrounds up there, they were probably in before you got there.

HF:
I don’t think so. I don’t remember anyway.

KB:
Oh really?

HF:
They could have been. We’re talking about like fifty, sixty years ago.

KB:
It’s more than that Hobart.

HF:
A lot of changes. But the three C’s, I don’t know exactly what they did up there, that might have been part of the projects they were doing is building campgrounds as far as I know, I don’t really know. And they probably worked that road up to the top. 

KB:
So the two CC Camps never got together?

HF:
Oh no. They were independent.

KB:
So how many years did you work for Maurice then?

HF:
It seems to me like I was up there for two summers. Maybe three or four months at a time is what I mean. That’s what I call a summer.

KB:
Right. That’s just about all the summer they have up there.

HF:
Until they run out of money, and had to get another appropriation after, I believe it was June the thirtieth. I believe that’s when it lapsed, [and they] laid you off. Actually it was pretty good.

KB:
And so when you were there were you officially working for the Park Service?

HF:
Yes. 

KB:
What was your title?

HF:
Laborer.

KB:
That’s it?

HF:
A pick and shovel.

KB:
And what about the employees, did you ever socialize with the employees up there?

HF:
Just the ones that was working there. I knew them.

KB:
At the Lodge?

HF:
No, not over there. Just the ones out in the field. When my days work was done, I was coming home. I lived right there.

KB:
So were you married then?

HF:
Oh yes. I was married before I left the three C’s. That’s why I had to leave.

KB:
Would they let you work for them if you were married?

HF:
No, unless you was… they had some local guys, LEM’s, I believe, locals, and there was quite a few of them in the three C’s. So many of them that they stayed local but they stayed in the camps like the rest of us did. But their parents were around in these towns.

KB:
So when you got married you had to leave the CC Camp?

HF:
That was a restriction then. So I left and went back home and I was going to get a job back there but just like I told you, I went up in Cincinnati and looked around up there and tried to find a job and couldn’t.  I had a brother working there at Goodyear Rubber and stayed with him for quite a while. Finally, I said I’m going to go back out where my wife is so I got me a bus ticket for thirty-five dollars.

KB:
So you left your wife here and you were going to what, send for her when you got settled?

HF:
Yes, if I could have got something.

KB:
You had thirty-five dollars you said?

HF:
It cost thirty-five dollars from Cincinnati to Panguitch. Of course, like I said thirty-five dollars was quite a lot of money.

KB:
A lot if you were getting twenty dollars a month here.

HF:
I had twenty bucks to my name when I arrived here. Old Barlow Zabriski, he was a friend of mine. He was up to the CC Camp with me and he come to me just after I got here, he said, “Do you want to go to work?” And I said, “Of course I want to go to work, where?” “Up to Ruby’s, cooking”, I said, “Lets go”. So I went up there and spent a couple of winters up there. 

KB:
So you knew Ruby?

HF:
Oh yes, I knew the old man. I knew Minihaha too.

KB:
Minihaha, is that what they called her?

HF:
That’s what the girls called her. I better not be a talking too much on this, because things you hear. Yes I worked up there for him anyway.

KB:
What was Ruby like?

HF:
He was a pretty good guy. I never had any troubles with him.

KB:
I understood he was just really friendly and…

HF:
He was, he was. Virtually like the boys up there.  They’re all friendly, I think you would probably be acquainted with them, I don’t know.

KB:
Yeah.

HF:
Yes, I worked up there and got a few dollars but it wasn’t very much. Of course I got something to eat, a place to stay but it wasn’t much of a place to stay either.

KB:
So he housed you then?

HF: 
Yes, he had some old cabins out the back there.

KB:
And did you bring your wife up there?

HF:
Yes, she came up.

KB:
Did she work there too?

HF:
For a while. Yes, for a while and things got a little bad for them and they turned her off and it wasn’t long until I left too.

KB:
Is that when you went to Bryce to work, after that?

HF:
That was part of it.

KB:
Now, Zabriski, is he one of the one’s that moved up to John’s Valley?

HF:
No, he came out of Junction. That’s where he came from and I don’t know, that’s where I knew him. And then he eventually went to, down in California. He married a local girl later, I think he divorced his other wife and married a girl here in town and then he went down there. He died down there. She’s still down in Orderville, Margaret.

KB:
His first or second wife?

HF:
Second. Yes, she was a Henderson.

KB:
Oh.

HF: 
There were quite a lot of them then. Where did you come from?

KB:
I’m originally from Provo.

HF:
What got you down here?

KB:
Bryce Canyon.

HF:
Oh, your one of the girls.

KB:
I fell in love with it when I was five and forced my parents to bring me back every year for at least one day until I got a job at the Lodge.

HF:
That’s where my son got his wife. That’s where my daughter got her husband. He run a gas station then. 

KB:
And, when you worked up at Bryce, what were the conditions like? Was it pleasant?

HF:
Yes, it was all right. I didn’t have no grumbles about the physical labor or anything like that. I was used to that so there was no problem there. I was treated good. If you do your job, as a rule, you don’t have any troubles. But if you go trying to goof off and you shortchange the job, as a rule you’re going to get in trouble. Of course you know that as well as I do.

KB:
So how did you end up in Cannonville then? Did you move here after Ruby’s?

HF:
No, I was living here then.

KB:
You just went up there and stayed?

HF:
After I got out of the three C’s, I went back east, back to Kentucky and I stayed back there and then went up in Ohio for a while and then I came back out here and I’ve been in Cannonville ever since.

KB:
So when you came back here you moved right to Cannonville and then you just went to Ruby’s to work.

HF:
Back and forth. It’s just when you get something to do for a dollar.

KB:
So what did you do all this time, what work have you done since Bryce and Ruby’s?

HF:
Well, during the war I was down in Needles, California and Pioche, Nevada and places like that , during the war.

KB:
Is that because that’s just where the jobs were?

HF:
Yes, that’s where the jobs were. There was a big job down to Needles on the Santa Fe Railroad. I worked down there part of a summer and through into the spring. I was over nearly all of the construction of the Japanese camp in Delta.

KB:
Oh, the internment camps there?

HF:
Yes, I worked there, practically all of that.

KB:
What was that like?

HF:
Just building. It was another army deal, to put the Japanese in.

KB:
Were you there when the Japanese were there or you just built the buildings?

HF:
Oh yes, yes. Just as we got it built they had the big Union Pacific busses bring them in. There was ten thousand over there. In my opinion it was a terrible thing to do to those people.

KB:
Did you feel that way then?

HF:
Yes, they were good people.

KB:
Were the conditions harsh? 

HF:
Just about the same situation, or a little better than what we had in the three C’s.

KB:
So they weren’t real bad but they just…

HF:
No, it wasn’t real bad.

KB:
They just lost everything they had.

HF:
That’s the trouble. And they finally got around to it a few years back.  They compensated them, what was it twenty thousand dollars a piece, a family. I believe that’s what it was and most of them had died off.

KBL
How long were you there?

HF:
I can’t tell you, I must have been there about four, five, six months.

KB:
And the people in the camp, were they doing ok?

HF:
You mean the Japanese?

KB:
Yes.

HF:
Yes, they seemed to be all right. After the shade, it would come over from the barracks.  They’d get out there and they’d have a tea party. They’d invite us to have a tea but we didn’t have tea. You didn’t do that. If you got caught having anything to do with them why, they had a notice on the bulletin board; you’d lose your citizenship.

KB:
If you socialized with them you would lose your citizenship?

HF:
You could talk to them, but don’t do nothing else. Don’t have tea or nothing. They would have tea and cookies or crackers. It was the women is what it was. We knew we couldn’t [socialize] so we didn’t

KB:
Now, there were men too, though, right? There were families and everything.

HF:
Yes, yes.

KB:
So these were the young women, or just the women would get together and have tea?

HF:
It was the old women too. They were just good sociable people, some of them, but you didn’t mess with them and that was posted on the bulletin board. There was one girl, I didn’t know her or nothing but so the story went. “I’ll sleep with any man all night for a pint of whiskey.” And you couldn’t do that.  She didn’t get the pint of whiskey.

KB:
Wow.

HF:
There was two blond headed ones. Albinos, just two, of the ten thousand that come in there, and I saw them all. That’s an odd situation.

KB:
It’s a tragic thing. 

HF:
Just as blond headed as anybody.

KB:
Really? What about their skin, did they seem…?

HF:
Lighter skin, kind of lighter skin.

KB:
Did most of them speak English?

HF:
Yes, they come out of California, most of them did. They spoke both English and Japanese. Yes, they had a big warehouse there for them; everything was in there. Stuff that you couldn’t buy they could get right there in the warehouse during the war. They took good care of them.

KB:
Just took everything they had.

HF:
That’s right.

KB:
Did they have individual homes or was it barracks style?

HF:
It was barracks style and I think it was about four families to the barracks, something like that I can’t remember exactly.

KB:
And then a mess hall?

HF:
They had a community affair, a block. And the same way with the shower, they had a big bathhouse,. They didn’t have individual houses , but it was it was nice, just good enough.

KB:
What did you do when you left there?

HF:
Let’s see, I went to California, went down to Needles for a job.

End of Tape 1,  Side B -  Begin Tape 2, Side A

KB:
So you left the internment camp and went to California, to the Needles and worked for the Santa Fe Railroad.

HF:
Yes.

KB:
And then you left there and went to Pioche?

HF:
 Then went back to California, I believe the next winter.

KB:
Now, it was a housing project?

HF:
A housing project. Yes, the government built houses for the miners in Pioche. Yes they had a whole string of them. I often wondered what it looks like now. I haven’t been back.

KB:
And so that’s all you did is build houses?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
How long did that last?

HF:
Oh, I guess a winter, I really can’t tell you.

KB:
And then you went back down to Needles.

HF:
I went back down to Needles and worked on another housing project.

KB:
Oh, a housing project down there?

HF:
That was for the railroad. They had a big roundhouse right there at Needles next to the Colorado River. The thing about it was it was a nice climate to work in, down there in the winter. But when April come, you wanted to be getting out of there. Cause man it gets just scorching hot. Them old Indians, there was a lot of them worked there, they didn’t mind it.

KF:
Used to it?

HF:
But for us, it was different.

KF:
So when you left there this time where did you go?

HF:
Come home.

KB:
To Cannonville?

HF:
Yes

 KB:
So, then what did you do here?

HF:
I started working in the timber.

KB:
For Kiabab?

HF:
No, it was for Pierson and Crofts. That’s what they were then before they got into the Kiabab deal.

KB:
And where were the out of, Panguitch?

HF:
They were up on the road to East Fork. They built a mill right there. And then they run that so long and then they came down close to where Foster’s place is up there and put mill in there.  Then they went into Panguitch where they combined with the Pierson’s. They were Crofts and then they got in with Pierson’s.  Pierson’s got to where they could get a big piece of machinery, but they couldn’t come up with their part of it so they just bought them out. Finally, it worked its way around into the Kaibab. Of course, they had one in Kiabab and they had one down in Fredonia. A great big mill down there and then they had this one here in Panguitch.

KB:
And did you just stay with them through all the changes?

HF:
I didn’t work for them.

KB:
Oh, you never worked for Kiabab?

HF:
I just worked for Pierson and Croft.

 KB:
That far. And then what?

HF:
I went to Escalante.

KB:
To the sawmill?

HF:
Went over in Upper Valley.  Paul Steed bought a mill there, one of them small mills.

KB:
Who did?

HF:
Paul Steed, he’s the father of the boys that’s got the mill in Escalante now.

KB:
Was that who married, Mary…?

HF:
He wasn’t at the time, but he did get married. He married Mary Bybee.

KB:
Bybee, Yes. So he had one there in Upper Valley?

HF:
That’s where he started out and then he went down to Escalante and built a good mill down there. It burnt down.  They built again.

KB:
How long did you stay with them?

HF:
I retired from there.

KB:
Oh really?

HF:
Didn’t have sense enough to get out.

KB:
And you’d drive back and forth?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
At that time did they have the road through from Henrieville to Escalante?

HF:
Oh yes, it wasn’t oiled all the time when we first started but at the latter end it was like it is now. Yes, I was a sawyer there for years and years and years.

KB:
So which machine did you work?

HF:
The head rig, the first one to hit the log.

KB:
And what did that do? 

HF:
Fix it up to…

KB:
Took the bark off?

HF:
No, squared it up.

KB:
Squared it up, ok.

HF:
And then ship it down to some level of logs. Some of them you couldn’t do it but anyway some of them you’d ship them down to the edger down below. A friend of mine would put them through there and then they had a big gang mill sitting over there. You’d take the big ones and put them through a gang mill. It chugged along and didn’t act like it was doing anything but whenever a log was run through it, lots of boards spit out.

KB:
It would spit out more than one at the same time?

HF:
Oh, yes. It probably gets a dozen boards.

KB:
Wow.

HF:
One by twelve or six or eight.

KB:
And this was what kind of timber mostly?

HF:
Mostly pine, Ponderosa Pine.  Then they got to getting all species, everything, Spruce, everything. We put a lot of lumber out.

KB:
And then you just came back to Cannonville to retire?

HF:
 In seventy-four, that’s when the split come up here.

KB:
The what?

HF:
The split, the divorce.

KB:
OK.

HF:
And I ordered this trailer from Sam Elen. It was built up in Pocatello, Idaho and it just, I just got in it on a Sunday and the divorce was on a Tuesday. It was that close. And I’ve been here ever since, since seventy-four.

KB:
And you’re glad?

HF:
Oh,yes. I can come in here and I can go to bed when I want to.  I can get up when I want to and, which I usually do every night. Not twelve or something, get me a cup of coffee or something and turn the television on for a while. It’s not the best, but it’s not the worst either. It’s better than what I had, what I was going through.

KB:
How did you meet your wife?

HF:
One of these here three C dances up to Tropic.

KB:
Now those were held in what, the church or?

HF:
No it was in, I’m having a hard time putting it together. But anyway it was up in Tropic to the dance they had up there. They had an open air one there.

KB:
Right, by the park?

HF:
Yes, right there by the park. Of course, that would be a summer deal but they had…
KB:
There was an old school right there. 

HF:
Yes, the school was right up here and then they moved it to Tropic. But they had a dancehall right there, right where the school was, just aside of it, a big old building and they tore it down.

KB:
In Tropic?

HF:
No right here. And the one over to Henrieville where that is?

KB:
Yes, the old church house there.

HF:
Yes.

KB:
And you met her at the dance?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
How often would you see her after that?

HF:
 It got to where it was too often. See, when I was cooking up there, that was a day off and a day on. That give me too much time to play around and I could always catch the mail truck and come down to town see.

KB:
So you spent quite a bit of time down here?

HF:
Quite a few of us did.

KB:
What about water up there. Did they have it piped in?

HF:
Right from where Henrieville’s getting their water right now, I guess that ledge over there, that’s where our water came from.

KB:
From the same spring?

HF:
Yes, the same spring, pumped it up and they had a wood tank, right by the road now is where it would be. Pumped it up in there and it’s gravity flow from there.

KB:
Now up that canyon was the Smith Ranch, was it there when you were in the…, anyone living there then?

HF:
Nope, there was an old log cabin falling down. I don’t know what eventually happened to it, I guess somebody got it for wood, I don’t know. But I’ve been in it. The Gouldings used to live there so I understood.  That would be Nephi Goulding.

KB:
He lived there?

HF:
His family did when he was a young kid.

KB:
Oh, I know who, it’s not the Gouldings it’s the Smiths. That was owned by James Edward Smith but the Gouldings, he goes back to the Smiths, his grandparents on his mom’s side.

HF:
Could be. 

KB:
Yes, but it was abandoned when you lived there?

HF:
Yes, it was, pretty much falling down,  like a building does with no maintenance. Mother Nature usually consumes it. But that’s the way it went.

KB:
Now growing up, besides the boarding school, where were you at when you were born and what was life like for you.

HF:
My dad had a farm up on the river.  We called it a creek but it was a river, water all the time right down in front of the house. And that’s where we played a lot; we fished a lot. It was in a country deal; house here and a house maybe a mile up here or maybe two miles, such a matter. But that’s where I was born and reared.

KB:
What was the name of it?

HF:
It was on Cutshin Creek.

KB:
Just out in the country there?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
What was the closest city?

HF:
Hyden, H-Y-D-E-N. Hyden, Kentucky.

KB:
And were you south, east, west from there?

HF:
It was west. That’s where our mailing address was.

KB:
How far out were you from the town?

HF:
Oh, three miles. You could walk it, whatever you wanted to do but you couldn’t drive over there unless you went back up a ways and took the highway and come around, you could that way but we didn’t have no car or nothing so.

KB:
Did you use a horse and buggy?

HF:
We had a horse but no buggy. We just went through the hills.

KB:
Lots of horses or just one or two?

HF:
No, just one. Just one that would do the work.

KB:
So if everyone wanted to go to town…?

HF:
If they wanted to go they went. It was usually on a Saturday, that’s when, Saturday and Sunday especially.  That’s the days that you could go to town, mingle around and one thing and another. I wasn’t drinking then so I wasn’t getting in no trouble.

KB:
And so how long did you live there?

HF:
Until I went to North Carolina and that was…

KB:
So the school was close to that then?

HF:
Well, it was in western North Carolina and I had to go through the corner of Virginia and then Tennessee, right across the state of Tennessee. I could hitchhike there, that’s how I got back and forth a lot of times.

KB:
So your family stayed in Kentucky while you went to the school in North Carolina?

HF:
Oh yes.

KB:
Did any of you brothers and sisters go too?

HF:
My brother was ahead of me, my older brother was two years older than me and he went down and pioneered it out. Dad insisted we get an education. But I don’t know, me and school didn’t get along too good. But he went to school there and graduated and everything and then he finally got up in to Cincinnati, Ohio and got him an insurance agency and he was a pretty wealthy bird when he died.

KB:
How many brothers and sisters did you have?

HF:
Eleven, I think there’ nine of us still alive.

KB:
So how many were boys?

HF:
Four. Two boys died at birth but there were four other. One just older than me, Elmer, he was the fourth one down from the top.

KB:
Ok, so start at the top and name them all the way down.

HF:
There’s Opal, Odra and incidentally she’s in Detroit right now. I talked to her just Sunday night. She’s ninety-three years old. 

KB:
Oh, wow.

HF:
There was Opal, Odra, Ethel, Elmer, Hobart, Florence, Zola and… Let me see, I left off on Zola didn’t I? And Helen and Bernard and Garth. Now if I got all of them.

KB:
I’m not sure, I hope so.

HF:
That’s a bunch. Of course we were never all at home at once.

KB:
So what was the spread? How many years between the oldest and the youngest.

HF:
Kind of a step ladder there. About every two years there was another one on the way. I can’t understand people like that but that’s the way it was. That’s the way they did back there. Well, they did it here.

KB:
Oh, yes. It was very common to have large families.

HF:
Yes, big, big families. But that’s the way the situation was there.

KB:
So they were about twenty-two years from the oldest to the youngest?

HF:
Something like that.

KB:
So the one oldest would have probably been gone by the time the youngest was born?

HF:
Yes, she was, oh sure that’s right. There’s two older than I am yet and like I said one of them is ninety-three and the other is ninety-one and they just step ladder down.

KB:
So what did your dad do to support that family?

HF:
We all worked on the farm. We raised practically everything we ate. 

KB:
And what did he grow, was it a commercial farm too, he sold things off the farm?

HF:
Just back in the family.

KB:
All for you.

HF:
And we raised a calf or two and some pigs and stuff like that. And we had the fishing hole up there and when we got that we could always run and get a batch of fish.  Mother would fry them and there would be great big old platters full. We’d have a big old long table and set one on one end and one on the other full of fish. That woman could cook. And she and Dad both lived to ninety-four years old.

KB:
Now about buying clothing and things like that, how did they?

HF:
He always worked that out and sometimes you put a patch on a patch. Everybody wore patches. And if you wore a patch out why Mom would put another patch on top of that. We always had clothes. A lot of bartering went on. 

KB:
Paying in kind.

HF:
So a lot of that went on.

KB:
So that’s how they would get the things they needed.  What they couldn’t produce was traded for this or that.

HF:
If somebody wanted to put a barn up a whole bunch of people would come out of the hills and put it up in a day. They made it out of logs, notched in logs. Yes, that’s the way they done it and then you would do the same thing when it came around the other way see. 

KB:
Is that how most of the people lived then.

HF:
That’s how they lived. There wasn’t no welfare, you didn’t get anything out of that stuff. You just had to learn how to manage and sell a calf or two now and again or something like that. Just old country living.

KB:
Did you like it?

HF:
Didn’t know any better.

HF:
Were you happy?

HF:
Sure.

KB:
Did you feel poor?

HF:
Everybody was the same way.

KB:
What about when you went to town?

HF:
You would always put on the best pair of pants you had. 

KB:
So what would you do for entertainment?

HF:
You created you own.

KB:
Like what?

HF:
Had hills to roam in and all that stuff. Just that.

KB:
Did you make toys?

HF:
Oh, sometimes, some things.  Not much.

KB:
So it was mostly playing in the hills.

HF:
Fishing, things like, that was a lot of your entertainment.

KB:
And when you went to town, what would you do when you went to town?

HF:
Not much of anything, just wander around, look at things.

KB:
Was it a big town so there were a lot of stores?

HF:
Well it had a lot of stores in it but, it had a hospital and everything, but it isn’t what you would call a big town. I’d imagine something like Panguitch or something of that nature. 

KB:
And what about heating? What did you use for a heater?

HF:
Coal.

KB:
Coal, and where did you get the coal from, was it local in Kentucky.

HF:
Just right there in the hills, right in the back of us.

KB:
Would you go get your own?

HF:
Yes, just go get our own.

KB:
Was it chunks or small?

HF:
Four foot vain, four or five foot. We used to go in there and dig it out.

KB:
Hmm, that’s convenient.

HF:
Yes, take the horse and drag it down there.

KB:
In what would you drag it?

HF:
A sled.

KB:
A sled. Specially made or?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
And what about water?

HF:
Out of our wells.

KB:
Was it pumped into the house or would you have to go to the well and draw it.

HF:
We just drew it out with a roller.   

KB:
And what was your favorite food that your mom made?

HF:
She could make anything taste good; I don’t care what it was. We was all the time going out and getting squirrels and rabbits and things like that. Them old squirrels  was great big ones. She told us, I’ll just tell you fellars something. I’ll cook anything you bring in here but that don’t mean I got to eat it. There was a lot of wild game like that.

KB:
What did a squirrel taste like?

HF:
Just as good of meat as you ever seen. I guess these we have running around here, they might be all right I don’t know, I never tried it. These are gray squirrels, big old bushy tail on them. Take your shotgun, I never did have much luck with them, my dad did.

KB:
Wouldn’t a shotgun damage a lot of the meat?

HF:
Not really, it would have a few shots in it but what you didn’t get out skinning, you would pick out when you was eating it.

KB:
What else, game birds?

HF:
Yes, there was some game birds there. There’s turkeys, wild turkeys, we never did get in on that. They was too sharp, you could hear them up in the hills but we never could get to them. I’ve got a brother in-law in Kentucky out there and was talking to him here the other day. He’s ninety, just over ninety. He said, “I got a twenty pound tom turkey the other day and I’m entitled to one more, I’m going to go get it”. Ninety years old. He gets his deer every fall. Of course he’s got a good farm and everything there. Of course he’s getting to old to run it, got a few cows. But he’s got a son in-law just lives a little farther than from here to Bonnie Willis’ up there. He’s retired so he can take the heavy work from him. 

KB:
Now, what about bedrooms. How many bedrooms did your home have?

HF:
Of course like I said, they wasn’t all there at once, never. Never had the whole family there, they was always off somewhere getting married or gone or school or something. They all got an education. Well, there was three of us boys who school didn’t work very good and I was one of them. I don’t know I just wasn’t interested. I got more education since I got out of school than I did while I was in. 

KB:
So how many people were usually in an bedroom at a time?

HF:
I don’t know, three, maybe four.

KB:
And your mom and dad had a separate bedroom?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
So two bedrooms were split between the kids?

HF:
It was like I said, there would probably be five or six of there at one time. It wasn’t no picnic, let me tell you that. It’s not like, this is not anything very much right here but I got an extra bedroom right back there that I can put somebody in if I want.

KB:
And did you have any other family close by?

HF:
Oh,yes. Dad and Mother, they married brothers and sisters. Of course that’s not too rare but it happens. They just lived up the creek from us, and then there was others in different other places.  They was old, I never got too much acquainted with them.

KB:
Did they get together ever?

HF:
Oh, yes.

KB:
For family parties or?

HF:
Not too much of that, some times over Christmas, something like that.

KB:
What was Christmas like growing up with a large family like that?

HF:
Not much different. What I mean, no big presents.  They give us some little something. A little candy and stuff like that. We didn’t have nothing so well, you was tickled to get anything.

KB:
Do you remember anything besides candy, anything else that you got?

HF:
Oh balls and things like that. Something we could bounce around and pass and bat and stuff like that.

KB:
And what about the food?

HF:
Plenty of food.

KB:
For Christmas?

HF:
Oh yes. That was never a problem. It’s like I’ve told a lot of people. We didn’t have but what we needed to wear maybe, [none of ]the fancy stuff but our little bellies was always full. That’s one thing I’ll say, we never starved and we never got anything from welfare because there wasn’t any. 

KB:
And what happened to the farm?

HF:
They built a dam down below. They called it Buckhorn. I’ve been to it but it’s quite a ways down there. And they surveyed it up through where the farm was. If it’d been full where they surveyed it, it would have took the farm. It never did get up there but the government bought it, bought the land.

KB:
Bought the farm. Did they buy it from you parents?

HF:
Yes. But the other ground, my brother bought it from Dad and the coal company got my brother up there in Cincinnati. There’s a big revolving café and they got him full, wined and dined him, and they got the rights for the coal. We didn’t own the coal on the farm, which you could use it as long as you didn’t commercialize. But anyway a coal company got him up there, got the coal rights and they just came in and tore that country all to pieces getting that coal out. See they just strip mine.

KB:
That’s too bad.

HF:
They just go up there and take the cap off the mountains.  One of the places Mother and Dad moved after they moved from the farm had an automatic pump for pressured water in the house. And they [the coal company] went up and tore that country up and it ruined their well. The sulfur and stuff like that which was in the coal, got in the water and you couldn’t drink it. Even the damned horse wouldn’t drink it.

KB:
So is that when you parents decided to sell or that was after they sold?

HF:
They were renting then. But luck would have it, this place had a well right beside the house, a real nice one and for some reason it never did get it. That well they could use this water but before they had the automatic pump where when your pressure went down, your pump kicked on and got the pressure back up. Well, they could get it but it was no good, you couldn’t drink it, it tasted like I don’t know what. But they had a good well there. That’s how they used it, and used the pump and stuff for the utilities in the house, bathrooms and stuff like that but you couldn’t drink the water. The damned horse or mule wouldn’t drink it. So that was pretty bad.

KB:
Now, did you have a girlfriend growing up back there?

HF:
Oh, yes, we all had that. I had a little gal from North Carolina.

KB:
When you were at the boarding school you had a girlfriend?

HF:
(Showing Karen a picture) That’s her and her daughter.

KB:
What was her name?

HF:
Gladys Densmore. Dutch or something, I’m not sure what the Densmore is.

KB:
And you knew her when you were at the boarding school? Was she there too then?

HF:
That’s where I met her. They had a girls’ school.  It all boys where I went. And they had, a few miles away it was all girls. And they come up there and worked at the school in the summer, a few of them would and she was one of them. That was the girl I was going to marry.

KB:
So what happened? You left?

HF:
Right up here, I come to the three C’s. I told her.   We never did quit corresponding with each other. And she was always a little bit of a thorn to Glenda up here. I still correspond with her. I said, “Gladys, one of these days I’ll tell you what happened.” She said, “You don’t need to tell me what happened, I know what happened.”  We started playing house before it was legal and she had sense enough to know that.
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HF:
You got all the information you need anyway.

KB:
This is for your family now, I admit it. What about you grandparents, what do you remember about them?

HF:
I can only remember by grandmother on Dad’s side, that’s the only one I can remember.

KB:
What was she like?

HF:
It was so brief that I just can’t describe it. I don’t know. I was real young and she died of cancer.

KB:
Was that because you lived so far away from your grandparents?

HF:
No, they just died before I grew up, see. It’s not like[Lamar’s kids], all of them, they’ve got four of them. But that don’t happen too often.

KB:
Yes, I didn’t grow up with…I grew up with two but they died before I even… One died before I hit grade school and the other one died in second grade, so I didn’t grow up with grandparents either.

HF:
You didn’t get to enjoy them. See we lost one of our old residents here yesterday.

KB:
I heard.

HF:
You knew about that. Sheldon Clark?

KB:
I heard about it. Well I should…

Recording stops and restarts.

HF:
I don’t know how she ever did it but she was always doing something, canning something or pickling something. Get these fifty gallon barrels, the wood ones, and she would pull the beans and pickle the beans, now you probably never heard of that. And another with apples in it. She had a little deal, she’d sulfur them, with burning sulfur it would cure them. And then put them in there and then that juice and everything would be covering them.

KB:
So they were pickled apples?

HF:
Oh, yes. Sulfured apples. And then you’d just take them out and cook them. But they weren’t bad to eat, I’ll tell you that.

KB:
So you had an orchard with apples and everything?

HF:
Oh, yes, and peaches.

KB:
What about refrigeration?

HF:
Didn’t have any.

KB:
So what did you use do?

HF:
You cured your stuff. In the, meat, always had plenty of pigs, to kill pigs in the fall and they usually, it would be where you could pretty well smoking or else something to keep it. Some times you would just make a point to not have it in the summer see. And Mother, her butter, milk and stuff she’d let it down in the well, to keep it cool down there. 

KB:
Oh.

HF:
Not in the water but down in the well, see it would be lots cooler down in there. 

KB:
How would she get it down there?

HF:
Just a rope.

KB:
Like in a basket?

HF:
Bales or have a bale on something, hook it on it, a bucket or something. An old milk bucket or whatever. She done that. Of course in the winter time you didn’t have no problem.

KB:
Did it snow?

HF:
Oh, yes. It didn’t last very long. The most I can ever remember right there at home was eight inches.

KB:
That was it? Would it melt before the next snow?

HF:
Yes. And then we’d have a big flood down the creek. Me and my brothers would go up the creek and get up there in the waves and here we go.

KB:
In the flood, you’d ride the flood down?

HF:
Sure.

KB:
Were you sitting on anything?

HF:
No just swimming. And sometimes we would go up and build us a raft. A lot of wood would come down and we’d ride that down.

KB:
How fun, how brave.

HF:
Well, we could swim. 

KB:
It wasn’t full of rocks and sticks?

HF:
Oh no. We wouldn’t get in it until it was receding, but we’d do it. We had a lot of fun. Like I said we made our own fun.

KB:
Mostly you played with your own brothers and sisters? You didn’t get together with other kids that much?

HF:
Oh there was lots of times we would but mostly it was just us together and they was a bunch of us. Lots of good places to roam out in the hills.

KB:
What would you do when you were roaming?

HF:
Just what I said, just roam.

KB:
Just wander around and talk?

HF:
Throw rocks or whatever.

KB:
Did you ever build huts?

HF:
No. If we ever wanted anything like that we had caves we would get in. 

KB:
Would you make the cave?

HF:
No.

KB:
It was already there?

HF:
It was natural. And just things like that. It wasn’t nothing elaborate or nothing but something to pass the time but most usually we had something to do instead of play.

KB:
Working?

HF:
Whenever we was told to do something, we didn’t do like the kids do now. We done it.

KB:
Now was your family religious?

HF:
Oh, I’m not going to say they were really too religious but they made us go to Sunday school and church.

KB:
How far away?

HF:
They used the schoolhouse, it was down about a mile. They’d all gather down there. Watch the holy rollers sometimes.

KB:
Were they at the same church?

HF:
Oh, yes, just a school house.

KB:
And so you family, were they a member of the Holy Roller…?

HF:
Oh no.

KB:
Ok, they would just use the same building. 

HF:
Yes, they were Baptists.

KB:
And you parents were, what were they?

HF:
What?

KB:
What were your parents, were they Presbyterians?

HF:
Baptists.

KB:
But they sent you to a Presbyterian school?

HF:
Yes.
They didn’t feel about the different denominations like, they didn’t have a dominant one like this one here see this Mormon.

KB:
They were just all Christian religions?

HF:
Yes.

KB:
What was the minister like?

HF:
They would just get up and tell you some stories, preach like they always would, lay it on.

KB:
Was he interesting or boring?

HF:
Well as far as, I guess you could call it interesting. He would just preach the bible.

KB:
I know some really yelled and others were softer and…

HF:
Yes. Unless you were hard of hearing you were going to hear him. Whenever I went to North Carolina then you, it was a different ballgame. They had the services at noon and in the evening and a certain amount every day. And then Sunday why it was a big sermon. I can see that old fat fellar out there preaching to us. Old Doc Randolph.

KB:
So every single day you would have a little bit of church at noon and then in the evenings?

HF:
Yes that, it was self supporting with the exception of so much that you got to buy. They raised their beef, they raised their pigs they raised their, well they just raised everything. But we had good housing, good everything. I used to have a bunch of pictures but in the split up why things, there was a lot of things that didn’t come down here. Good buildings, modern.

KB:
Was it a barrack type building?

HF:
No it was a dormitory.

KB:
So how many shared each room?

HF:
Two.

KB:
And how old were you when you went there?

HF:
Oh, about seventeen.

KB:
And how many years were you there?

HF:
Three.

KB:
And you left from there and came right to the CC Camps?

HF:
I went up home and had to spend so much time before you get things lined up to come out here.

KB:
What did you study at the school?

HF:
Whatever subject you wanted.

KB:
So was it more like a college?

HF:
Yes, it was similar to that. We had wood working in there, shops, big shops, all modern machinery in it. Well, everything, a big laundry, a hospital, really it was just a community of its own. Acres and acres and acres of land.

KB:
And your job was to cook?

HF:
That’s what I was doing.

KB:
And that’s where you learned to cook?

HF:
When I was a little fellar, Mother would be a cooking and I  always had my nose right there where she was working, always. And she would be frying and chicken and I believe she got a little piece and I’d get into it. She was a woman with a lot of tolerance. She had to be. Great old mama.

KB:
What did she look like?

HF:
I can show you if you want to take the time.

KB:
Ok.                                                                                     End of Interview
