JOHN BAIRD BRAMPTON SARGENT COUNTY %EGION 11
THIS is Larry Sprunk and the following is an interview tigtAI
had with Mr. John Baird at his home in Brampton, North Dakota, April
L, 1974, at approximately 2:00 in the afternoon, Mr. Baird and I
talked for quite some time; the remainder of our interview is on the
succeeding cassette,
LARRY: Well, John, how did the Bairds end up in North Dakota?
JOHN: How did they end up? Well, my grandgd was in the Civil War.
He was on the S.S. Joliette. He was in the navy travellin' up and
down the Mississippi River and haulin' supplies south. And how he
come to this country? After the war a bunch of 'em was sent and they
built up 0ld System, South Dakota--the old fort down on Four Mile Lake.
Then later on they built the one out of stone that's there now about
seven or eight miles from the old site. Fort System is still in
existence, you know, down there. You probably know about that. And
they used to take and haul freight down here to Fort Ransom and he
decided that the prairie chickens there was so great that when he got
out of the army, he would someday live in what is Sargent County now.
That was before this was a state before 1889! Well, he went back to
Wisconsin. He got out in '67; the war was over in '65, He was there
a few years and come out here and got married, raised a familyhpargay—
and left there in 1886 and came to what is known as the Blackstone up
here four or five miles north on the work train from Andover wiph two
immigrant cars and that was as far as the rails was laid then.ﬁaQ@g§W§il
wasn't there, the Soo Railroad wasn't there and it was the first two
immigrant cars—--so the record shows--~that come up on this Milwaukee!
The one was loaded with lumber and the other one was loaded with house-
‘hold goods and a pair of oxen and the family to Blackstone. There ain't
a board there now either--Blackstonejy Well, he filed on a homestead.
He homesteaded two quarters of land; he homesteaded a Tree Claim in
what is now Sargent Township. No, Forman Township! It's just across

the road from Sargent Township and the lumber that come that time is

still in that barn and the barn is still standing.
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LARRY: Oh, is that right?

JOHN: That's right! Right up herebfourg(five miles, And then two or
three years later the Great Northern come in and Brooks had the land

on the south side of the railroad and Baird had it on the north side
and they had scraps over what the town would be named. Brooks won by
giving the railroad yyaﬁgy acres of lénd and they called it Brookéland.
It ain't Brooklyn like Brooklyn, New York, but it's Brooki&add-—gf@@kg;aad,
see? There ain't a building there now--just a foundation or two, It
was quite a town once! A hardware store and a lumberyard and there

was a sectrn*unmf and a good elevator and stockyards and depot and
three or fouriéﬁﬁgein town livin' and a couple o' grocery stores. Eﬁ
had a grocery store; I can remember that yet, And that was in my time.
I was born in 1900 and I can remember §redisusGrocery Store. We used
to trade there, you see., We just lived about a half a mile from the
town, see. The town would be just straight south of us.

LARRY: What was your grandfather's name, John?

JOHN: John. |

LARRY: Oh, he was John too, huh?

JOHN: Ya, John A,--John Alexandria, My name is John Morris. I was
named after Grandpa Baird and Grandpa Murphy. His first name was~-~they
called him John, but his real name was Morris Murphy and that's how I
got that name,

LARRY: That was your mother's father?

JOHN: Mother's father, ya. He come to this country in an early time,
He run a sawmill in Black River, Arkansas, at Mobile, Arkansas. That's
in the northéast corner of Arkansas., My dad bought a threshing machine
in 1901 and Ellis used ngcome out from Arkansas and run the engine,
And he made three, fouf%ér;;s and he liked North Dakota so much better
than Arkansas and they paid so much better wages, he reasoned, that he
talked the family to come. So then Grandpa Baird--see, my Uncle Ellis
married one of Grandpa's sisters, Mary, and then they come to Dakota

and they both died here over here on a farm.
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LARRY: 3o your grandfather on your mother's side was a Southerner?
ArKansager
JOHN: Ya, right—-—an AR, .

LARRY: Right and your grandfather on your father's side was a Yankee,
then?
JOHN: Ya, and they fought the Civil War over a good many times! Grandpa
Baird was in the navy and Grandpa Murphy was what they call a bushwhakker,
I've heard a lot of history about that! These guys that was cuttin'
wood=—they'd have what they'd call a wood station along the river to
load these steamboats, you know? And the government would have a bunch
of log or woodchoppers and they'd cart it up along the river and then
they'd load it. Their deal was to snipe off these woodchoppers, you
know. Raise up out of the bush and get one of 'em and they were called
bushwhackers, you see, because they were hiding in the brush and things
like that, see. And, of course, they didn't agree. Grandpa’wum %7
thought that Lincoln was a bastard and Graﬁ%a Baird thought that there
never was anybody in the world like him, you know, Well, you know how
it would be?
LARRY: TYa.
JOHN: And, of course, Richmond was the ‘épitcl of the South.
LARRY: You mean that your Grandpa Murphy thought that Lincoln was a
bastard?
JOHN: Ya, that's what I mean; ya, that's what I mean, ya! And then
seen how it worked
this propaganda--that's the first time I everpheard of it! Grandpa
Murphy had the idea that if you had a bunch of slaves, why, you know~-a
good buck nigger would sell forgagobuCKs and a female would sell for
maybe 1500 depending on age and condition, And Graﬁ%a Baird had the
idea when you got up in the mornin' to show 'em who was boss, why,
you'd shoot two, three of 'em to show the other ones that you meant
business! But Grandpa Murphy said, "Who in the hell would shoot a
#2500 MR nigger,a couple of 'em, just to show 'em who was boss?"
He said, "You Yankees got that kind o' stuff fed to you in -SSR

Yankee newspapers!" See? And that's the way they'd argue, you know.
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meanted
And, of course, it was true-—~course Grandpa never s it--that

the first two or three years, you know, the South fought pretty much
over the North didn't they?

LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: They got within just a few miles of Washington before the turning
point, you know, the Battle of=-oh, what was the name of that battle
just before the....

LARRY: Gettysburg?

JOHN: Ya, Gettysburg. That was the turning point of the war, you see,
and then they started losing out, see. Up until then, why, they
darned near got to the capitol~—tfaint very far.

LARRY: ©Noe Murphy's an Irishman; what was Baird--English?

JOHN: Irish.

LARRY: Irish too, huh?

JOHN: Ya.

LARRY: So you're full-blooded Irish?

JOHN: Ya, ya.

f

LARRY: Well, now your dad was born in,dssi
JOHN: Wisconsin,

LARRY: Wisconsin,

JOHN: He was 14 years old when he came here., Let's see--wait a minute.
He was born the 30th of March of '71 and come in 1896 or '86 I mean.
That would be what? Nine and six--that's fifteen years wouldn't it?
LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: He was fifteen years old; he was the oldest one in the family.

I could show you the picture of the house., Now a lot of the  reading
on the back of it..., That was taken--they got here in June--in the fall.
And that's my dad--no, that's my dad right there! Now that was--what

was it--Charley, George, Jim, Roy and Aunt Grace, see, and these here

is friends®<*Jjohn A, Baird and family 1884, see.
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LARRY: ©Now this was John 4} here?

JOHN: Ya, with my granddad and that was my grandmother. Now technically
they had money! Most people, you know, lived in a sod house.

LARRY: Right.

JOHN: T was born in a sod house in Morton County at Shields the 13th

day of May, 1900, I got those glass plates. I don't know whether I

can find them or not. My granddad was a photographer along with--he
drilled over 90 percent of the artesian wells in this basin.in the early
day.

LARRY: Oh?

JOHN: He had two rigs=running; he built 'em himself. Down a 1000

feet, you know., Most all these wells around here--some of them are
played out, but John Baird build 'em., He had one rig and then he built
another one. That was later years, see, along about 1900 back in there,
see. And I can remember grandpa 2;;;:23 wells back in 1906, '07, '08,

I used to be with him, Hell, they drilled day and night, you know--two
shifts., They'd come on at 6:00 in the morning and leave and the other
guys come on at 6 and go 'til 6 in the morning., 12 :hour shifts and
they'd drill a well inhcabout B.-days.

IARRY: How did those drills work, John?

JOHN: Well, it was the walking beam type. It had two gears that was

off of center. They were called the wobble gears and they'd pull the—-thisg
was the drum here and the rope would go up over the tower and down to |
the ~jeb;head.a".é,nd as that pulled it down it would raise=-well,
say, 500 feet of drilJjrod that was terrible heavy thick wall, you know.

It would be that big around with a hole in it about the size of your
thumb and there was water forced down through that, gem see, and that
would raise it and then drop it quick, you know, NN o1
then it would raise it and drop it quick, see. These gears would go--the
long gears on this side on the short side of this one would make it

slow and the opposite would make it come up in a hurry, see, N
and let it drop.
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Well, you didn't let it drop solid like that! That would ruin or raise

hell with the threads so you did it with the spring of the rope. Just

before the strike it would bounce--an awful shock blow, see, Ya, I've

been with him a lot o' times. When the railroad built through--the Soo

Railroad come up L Haakinson and up to Napoleon. This railroad

then had built up to what was known as Harlem. There ain't a board

there either-—-some foundations is all. When they crossed the railroad-~the

Soo Railroad crossed the Milwaukee up here at Cogswell., The track now

is tore up from Cogswell to Brampton, you know--back in the '30's,

Well, Blackstone decided it would be nicer to be on two railroads so

they moved north and when they did, why, Harlem moved south and Nicholsen,
four, five or six miles, Tiwanda

which was west Adeoided that they had better move east. And Jl ()

which was three or four miles east, moved to the junction and that made

Cogswell, Now this county--~I guess ¥ou know that anyway. Sargent

Cogswell was a Sargent in the Civil War and so was old Captain Forman.

That town was named after HEENNENNEEEEraiaml--Cop. Forman,

That's the county seat of this county now., Cogswell was at one time

for a yeaf or two. And then they called the town there Cogswell and

named the ‘hunty Sargent after him--Sargent, you see, Sargent Cogswell,

And the township that Cogswell is in is named Sargent--Sargent Township.

There aré;éh tggnships in this county and Forman is dead center of the

county. It's 18 miles and 18 miles, 12 and 12, you see, and 4 times 6

iS 214’. , . .

LARRY: Now when your grandfather moved to where he homesteaded those

two quarters, who was in ther family? TYour dad was the oldest?

JOHN: Ya, right there! "

LARRY: So there was Charles....

JOHN: Charles, Frank, Jim, Roy and Grace.

IARRY: Did anymore come after that?

JOHN: Oh, ya! There was Della and Hattie,




7
LARRY: And your grandfather stayed there then?

JOHN: Well, he retired and went to Cogswell, but he still owned the
farm. He built a house in Cogswell; he built that house in 1909. The
reason JlER'hy 1 know -imwwwes I went to school in Cogswell and the
school was kinda~~oh, the wayrthey were placed it was a long way for a
kid to go so they'd take me up and I would live with grandpa and go to
school-=1906, In 1906 I went to school at the old schoolhouse in Cogswell.
Part of it's still sténding! 1908 they built the new schoolhouse that's
still standing,ﬁv' ey're not using it. It's a brick building, you know=-
1906, 1907 and '08-—-let's see. 1908 I messed & lotiaround with my
teacher, T was in the third grade—-no, Miss Heine was my teacher in

the third grade, but then the fourth grade was in the same room, First
and second, third and fourth, fifth and sixth, seventh and eighth in

four big rooms, you see-~two to the room. I went to school there 'til
1910 or '11--'11 T think. And then we moved and then I finished school
in the country school., I worked pretty fast., I learned a lot o' things
since, but=-oh, I had methods of.... My dad was awful good in figures
and he had what they call a short method. He used a constant and all
that, you know--multiplied by eight and cut off the right-hand figure

and multiply it by seven times seven times seven for 343 and for a ton

o' hay and all that, you know., And I used to do this too which was.
contrary to 'em. 4 and 6 is ten; I'd just pﬁt a dot, 3 and 7 is 10=-
another dot--~and come on down. 3 dots would be 30 and 3 would be 33.

And I would add faster! Although the teacher would mark it wrong, but

I had the right number, I had a little arithmetic mixed up in that and

a little of the metric system too,I guess, by 10's. Dad ceme down there
one time andége;séid, "W Hz2 - can't understand this.® "Well, he gets the
right answers, but he don't do it the way we're supposed to do it."

"Well," the old man said, "as long as you're gettin' the right answers

it's suitin' me." That's the way it went. [,
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Like measure and stuff, why, a common ordinary Wagoﬂbox would be: 3
times 3 is 9 and 9 times 10 is ninetygq multiplied by & is 720 and we

cut off the right-~hand figure is 72 bushel. I could do that right--well,
I could do that in that....

LARRY: As fast as you just did it.

JOHN: Ya, as fast as I just did it.

LARRY: You say you finished school out in the country?

JOHN: Ya, Scrubville,

LARRY: Why did you.... You mean your dadees.

JOHN: The eighth grade is as far as I ever went.

LARRY: Your dad moved or your grandpa moved?

JOHN: Ya, my dad moved, My dad.... My mother was staying--went
through.... I never did know exactly, but it was something like this,

A Catholic orphanage placed her.with a family by the name of Magee,

Amos Magee and Bridgette, when she was about 16, 17, 18 years old. Well,
dad was workin' there and that was right up this road here where
Blackstone used to set about four or five miles up the road here. Well,
when they opened up this land on the Soo Reservation out here in Morton
County--I think it was before the turn of the century.n—But anyway there
was some land out there that was up for homestead and he hadn't used
his rights yet although my granddad had, see. So he went out and he
homesteaded a quarter o' land and planted a few trees on it=-now the

one that built a sod house énd married my mother, see. Magee and my
dad with a covered wagon and the family, Magee's family, and my mother—-
they had no kids of their own--went out there and drove the cattle out
tO0eess Well, there was a ferry there right across from Fort Yates....
LARRY: Gate's Ferry wasn't it?

JOHN: Ya, something like that. And they went across the river and

they homesteaded on the Cannonball River, There's a little town by the

name of Shields., It's southeast--no, it's northeast of towng
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fhe river runs on a slant, you know--about three and a quarter miles.
And they buil*’a sod house. This is funny dimensions--18 by 60! It
had four rooms in it. And although he had a little money he put two-by
féur's in the inside andlappedand plastered it so they couldn't see

the sod. On some glass plates here--I don't know where exactly to find
them, but they're upstairs in a bunch of stuff. I've got pictures of
the inside of that house and one thing and another, the outside and
Rattlesnake Butte that was then kind of that shape and a burning coal
mine out there that's now out in that part o' the country. It wasn't
out here three, four years ago. I've got a picture of that too. Went
into the cattle business and one thing and another and Magee built a
house., Well, then the Black Leg took dad's cattle, He'd been out
there '95, '96, '97, '98, '99, '100 and I was born in 1900. Well, then
he got discouraged and decided that he'd sell out. So hecwas down dig=-
gin' some lignite coal out of the bottom of the crik and a fella come
along by the name of Rist and he said, "You know I'd sell out." "Well,"
Rist said, "what do you mean sell out?" "Well," he said, "I'll sell
the remaining cattle, the two quarters of land and the house and every-
thing like that for 500 bucks." So he got 500 gold dollars and he kept
a team and covered wagon, a wagon that was covered, and a saddle horse
and some household furniture and moved back to Cogswell in 1901. Moved
back here and landed on the Nelson place. Now I know that by hearsay,
see; I know we lived there. Well, then....

LARRY: That was the year you were born?

JOHN: No, I was born in 1900! See I was 1k, 15 months when they come
back, see, on this Nelson's place.---Well, 'they later called it Slim
Nelson's place. Course grandpa still was here and everything like that
and that's how we got back here. Well, then here about three years ago
I went back out there. I had never been out there before, see; as far
as I can remember! Rattlesnake Butte and all has got the peak wore off

of it-—over 65 years.




Shields=~I could never remember what that looked like, but it's all
broken down, you know. Rotted down. There was just one little store
there and a place where they sold beaver, The railroad had been taken
up and all that. I've got a picture--you know they've damned that
river up further down and it's all water now. Fort Yates-—-see that
time Morton County was all one County. Now it's three! There's Sioux
and Morton and Grant. Well, you see, Shields would lll'«be in Grant.
It would be just aéross-—the Cannonball River is the line between Sioux
and Grant you know. I seen a pickup come into town. A fella got out
of it looked about 50 years old and I walked1;ﬁ;3to him and I said, "I
was born here--~1900," I said, "I know nothing about it, but,“ ®] said,
"how long you been here?" "Well," he said, "I've been here since 1925,
That's my spread over there," Azgizgylookinﬁ ranch., I said, "You
wouldn't happen to know where there is a sod house?' And;I said, "I'll
give you a pretty good description." I said, "When it was built--~there
was no surveyed land,this here,:at that time--it was 16 by 60 with a
porch to the east." And I said, "After they had lived in it about six
months here come. a couple o' guys lookin' through a glass and who was
it but High Soles and Joe Sunday from _Cogswell,g a surveying team
that dad knevy and the section line cut the porch off!"™ He said, "I
know all about it. I own the land." "Well," I said, "could I go to
it?" He said, "You come home to dinner with me and then," he said,
"we'll get in my jeep and we'll go over there." So I went over., Well,
this long bank of--and some decayed wood is there. And,sure enough, the
section line was right tight up agin the mound! They had it kind o' bent
out a little bit-=kind of a trail. And that was true. Well, then the
abstract--he had the abstract of it., Charley Baird had filed on this
land .Mnd sold it for $1J® and other

considerations. You know how they used to know that, you know, It was

500 gold dollars to a man by the name of Rist.
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Then that house was a schoolhouse=- think of it—-in that township until
1925, Then later years a fella by the name of Murphy, no relation to
me, had a store in it during the depression--a grocery store! So this
fella told me.

LARRY: In the house you were born in?

JOHN: 1In the house I was born in! That was a schoolhouse. It was so
nice inside, I 'spose, as sod houses go -that it become a schoolhouse,
That's a fact.

LARRY: What did your dad do 4l after he got back to Cogswell?

JOHN: Here's the house that Grandpa Baird built in Cogswell and there's
their car--a twin cylinder 1906 Ford. That was grandpa's car. He's
standin' there, but Uncle George was takin' that bell down to the depot
and I 'spose that's about as far as it would run which is seven, eight
blocks from Cogswell., But he built--he was a kind of a carpenter. He
was a jack-of-all-trades. He built that house in Cogswell when he
retired and drilled wells from there for years. And my dad traded the
~old rig in and bought that one in 1908, It says somethin' on the other
side of it I think,

LARRY: Ya, 1907 it says.

JOHN: Ya, 1907, Now the Bai;dabrothers—-now this is on the Walter Lewis
Farm, Sargent County, Sargent Township. You know how é partnership goes!
Jt's a damn poor ship to sail in so dad bought them out after the second
or third year and then he had it goin’'.

LARRY: Your dad didn't have a crew or a rig before that did he?

JOHN: Ya, from 1902 'til he traded it in on this rige I got a picture
of that one too.around here. It was a smaller rig with a 20 horse engine
anfl &:smaller seperator. This was a big outfit here.

LARRY: Looks like it, ya.

JOHN: See therbundle teams. See that was a LO by 63 inch seperator and
double
a 32 MEmE cylinder Reeves Engine.
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I think there's 12 bundle teams here--I don't know=- one, two, three,
four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve, thirteen, ya.
LARRY: N3, va. So after he got back from Shields he started
right away?

JOHN: Right away.

LARRY: And he had a threshing rig besides farming?

JOHN: Ya.

LARRY: Did he take over your grandfather's farm?

JOHN: Well, he did for awhile and then grandpa sold it. Dad was kind o{:
funny. He kind o4 bought the place for so much money and he paid some~-not
much., But anyway he farmed that and grandpa had SN |
SR t.... Just before World War I, you know, land went up to $110
an acre, A fella come along and offered him 60--no, $80+- A fella by

the name of John Stout. Well, the old man had bought it for a quarter of
that way back. And the old man said to grandpa, "I'll just forget it and
you take the $80 an acre-=~and you take that." The old man could have
made that profit, but he thought grandpa--you know. So that's the way

he did it. Then we built a brand new place 80 mileSesse

LARRY: But until he sold your grandfather's farm to this guy for $80

he farmed it?

JOHN: Ya, for 80 an acre along with other land. For several years we
done all our plowing with this engine. 1912, '13, '14, '15, '16 we done
all our plowing and plowed out besides——plowed for the neighbors,

Another thing we done with it! If you had some pasture to breakup or
somethin', why, he would breath.... You'd come to him and you want

this broke; he'd do it for a quarter of the crop. No flax; no money!

He didn't get skunked., He'd break it and seed it. He'd justeee.

LARRY: One-fourth of whatevers...

JOHN: Ya.

many
LARRY: Well, howpsssmm brothers and sisters did you have then, John?




JOHN: Well, let's see I hade... I got one brother and we're 20 years
apart and a month. I'm 74 and he's 54L. He was born in April and I

was born in May and--~let's see--I1 got one, two, three, four, five, six,
seven sisters. There's Margaret, Cora, Nelly, June, Martha, Momeé?;
Ruby. Five, six, seven, huh?

LARRY: Right. You were the first born though?

JOHN: Ya, eefNChorles and myself,

LARRY: So you were born in 1900 and there were seven sisters and then
your brother.

JOHN: Ya, he was born in 1920, See I follow the years—-in April.
LARRY: And you lived with your grandfather in Cogswell until you got
tOssees

JOHN: Well, stayed there or I'd be home,

LARRY: Oh, just during the summer?

JOHN: We-l-=l....

LARRY: Weekends?

JOHN: Ya,ﬁ%%e way'they done that dad would take him up a bunch o'
pototoes and he had a cow and he'd furnish the hay and bring him up a
load o' oats and butcher a hog—-whyy-givé him half of it—~or butcher a
beef--give him a quarter. He had more meat to eat and stuff like that
you could‘shake a stick at and the other brothers did the same thing.

He could;:started a butcher shop! I don't think there ever was any money
exchanged hands, but everytime Ma would come, why, she'd have everything
in the book and give it to grandpa, you know., We lived pretty good, you
know, off of the farm eggs and cream and butter--everything--you know,
It wasn't always supermarkets them times! And you make your own dairy
butter and everything like that, see.

LARRY: What would you do during the summer then, John, as you were

growing up--travel with your grandfather digging wells?
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JOHN: No, no, I'd be with himpdifferent times. When I could, I'd be

workin'--when I got big enough to do anything on the place, well, &ggg,
of course, summers you had to, you know, milk cows. I and Nellie -4l
a lot o' milking. She was the third sister I think. She'd rather be
out the barn than she would in the house and there were a lot o' girls
anyway to help ma. And we run a big outfit there in Straudville! We
had seven quarters of land and....

LARRY: So that's why your dad was still farming your grandfathers, but
he was renting besides?

JOHN: Right. Down there we'd have grandpa's half section and we'd
have the Schwastock placey-there was ::Isgiand then Lewis~-this is
Walter Lewis here-~W.W. Lewis. That was Wal Lewis. He owned 19
quarters in an 80--all around us, you know. He was related to us anyway
and we'd rent all the damn land we wanted. And he liked to rent it to
us because we had this big steam power and we'd get that all done in
the fall. Course it was a sin to %any of this stubble stand over
the winter in them days, you know. Evérything had to be plowed in the
fall, you know. Well, we had 14 bottoms on here. When I was 12, 13
years old, I!d haul water for this. And everything was artesian wells;
you'd just drive up and throw the hose in, you know, monkey around and
fill it and then go back to the engine and siphon off, you know. If
we went onto a quarter Monday mornin', “@dnesday night we'd pull off
of it. 160 acres turned black! And with a team, you see, that'd be

5 acres a day--~twenty miles., It'd take you quite a while to do that,
see. But we had one team with a hired man on it. When the stubble
got so narrow that you couldn't go another--with 12 bottoms, you know?
LARRY: Ya. |

JOHN: Why then we'd just move over and strike out another land and

he'd plow it out.
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LARRY: How many hour day would you put in?

JOHN: Daylight 'til dark. That moved about three mile an hour; that
was plowing. And most of those engines moved about two and a quarter,

but a Reeves Blow Engine run--~they woui!.d travel including the slippage—-—

about three miles an hour. The mole boards was made that way,.SLow==you ;.

Nowadays v
know. - B they're a slow turn so you can go ten miles an‘hour and

don't throw the dirt: but them used to twist like that, you know.
LARRY: Curve over more.

JOHN: Ya, more, seey for.a slowee... A team would walk--well, if you
could get 20 miles with a team on a gangplow in 10 hours, that'd be

2 miles an hour, you was doin' pretty fair. That'd be exactly 5. ¢
acres with a 14 inch gang and this would be 3. A team couldn't follow
it, see. Well, God, 14 bottoms, you know--geez! Y%, Mea—an.

LARRY: So you'd probably go from six ip the morning 'til ten at night?
JOHN: Well, not like that, no. Dayiight 'til dark in the fall would
be a little different. Hitch the team up--oh, you'd be out there before
the sun was up and then try to make another :round maybe after the sun
went down. It'd still be twilight or something, you know, and then
they'd bank  the fire, throw in seven, eight shovelfuls of coal, shut
all the dampers and everything and you'd have hot water in the morning,
you know. You'd probably have steam up! Then you'd %ugr)our bed
and turn on the blower and you was off again.

LARRY: You mean you could bank the fire in the firebox at night and
close down the dampers and it would stay hot all night, huh?

JOHN: Right.

LARRY: And you could fire it up in the morning in half the time, huh?
JOHN: Quarter of the time! Just break the fire up. When you could
turn the blower on, you could almost see the hands move and, of course,
coal engine you can't do that, you know; but you'd break that crust up,
shake your grates down, clean out your--well, before you touched it

you'd clean your flues, o' course, with a flue cleaner and then you'd
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break your fire up and shake down your grate and clean out the ashpan
and he'd be tootin' for ya 30, 40O minutes.

LARRY: How often,- John, would you have to and would you add water and
coal at the same time or would you have to make seperate stops?

JOHN: No, same time., When I was tankin'--well, we had a watertank at
the end of the field on two runners, two four by sixeS.e.e.

LARRY: stops conversation to close a door.

LARRY: O.k. Now how would you add water and coal?

JOHN: Well, we had a round tank. You've seen stock tanks?

LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: On a pair o' skids, I'd drive along up side of it and put the
water in the tank., Well, they had the coal wagon there, see. They'd
pull up and they'd throw this hose from this side tank into the tank
and turn on the steam and siphon the side tanks full and the center
while dad would be shovellin' on the coal at the same time and the engi-
neer would be around turned on a hard oiler here and there on the drive
wheels and one thing and another, We was breakin' i;ré fella by the
name of Sig Hanson, He's 90 some years old; he's still livin' in

Cogswell diggin' graves. We was breakin' pasture for him and I pulled
up and dumped the water. Willie Richard was runnin' the engine; he
was from Wichita, Kansas. And he had a big pip%mrench and he had to

. do somethin!? and he layed it in the gears of this engine, got down,
done something and went around front and this and that. And dad was
shovellin' én the coal! I can remember it as’if it was yesterday.

And when they got all ready, I tanked up the hose and hung it on that
hook, drove out and dad said, "Are we ready?" And Will said, "I guess
we are," and he cracked the throttle and, of course,.a double engine
starts right off just like that from nothing and that big pipgkrench
went through those gears. It broke 12 teeth out of that big gear that
wide and that high., It weighed a ton and the pinZn was 16 inches in

diameter and that wide. It broke four or five teeth out of that,

sprung a four inch shaft--just done like that.
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When the pip%krenchAtried to get through, you see, why, you know,
pulled them big studs right off the boiler, but they were in castings

hey wasn't intol.the boiler proper so theye was no

blow or nothin', see. We was broke down. That was in 1912, Patterson
had just bought a acetylene torch, i%e first one we had ever seen

in the countryeea blacksmith in Cogswelleein Minneapolis. He bought it
at a fair down there and then he didn't take delivery on it so then he
went to the Dunadody School down there and learned how to operate it.
And it was a damned good thing he did because he built them teeth up
with that acetylene torch—-a fella by the name of Elmer Patterson in
Cogswell. They were broke out and he drilled four, fivg,l. eight holes,
screwed in studs, you know--cut off good and tight—-built a brég¢k hearth
out of brick, preheated it, had this open so.l-l.-he could move asbestos.:
paper around and he built thosé teeth in there and then took it on a
thin wheel, had a chain from the ceiling--had it this way, you see, so
he couﬁgwhandle it through the hub--and he'd grind Eﬂose teeth ::ﬁ
smooth 'em up. I can remember that too. I don't know what the cost was,
but Lee Borden straightened the shaft. He was a machinist--come out and
drilled the studs out. They were an inch and a quarter I remember., I

was with him half the night and wesissesoaEEeaeyissivomnlie! c had

a press drill--no electric drill--and then two by four and turnin' that
bit a little - bit,

thing, you know, and wmm he'd sharpen the {jjlf. O-o-oh, that was a

mean job! I don't know what the cost was, but we didn't do anymore. We

was almost done breaking there anyway.

LARRY: How long did it take .then-to fix it up again?

JOHN: Oh, four, five days. Oh, it took more than it. It took 72 hoursb)

for that big casting to cool. Well, that's what they told him at Dunwaééy,

you see, Otherwise the expansion and contraction wiismsssmljof it would

crack it 'cause it was a castiron. It was a circle, If it ain't a

circle, well, that's alright--you know the stress on it.and everything,
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So when he got done, why, he just opened that and filled it full all
around there where the main heat was with slack lime to keep the chill

off of it, you see,

LARRY: To slow it down.

JOHN: Ya, ya--72 hours to cool.

LARRY: Was that rig hard to steer?

JOHN: ™ No, you keep the chains good and tight so there was no slack, A why,
no. You couldn't move it when it wasn't moving, of course, but when it
was moving, why--the wheel was that big and heavy.

LARRY: How big of a turning radius would it have, John?

JOHN: Well, oh, I don't know what the circle would be.u}

LARRY: Would you have to leave a lot of head land at ﬁhe end?

JOHN: Well, no, not too much., &RThey'd be about down and back and
down with a 14 bottom plow. That would be--let's see—=lh.... It'd be
about 20 feet--wouldn't it-~60 feet. And you'd come alonéxiere square=~come
in--and then when they gilplowed out the head land, see. -
LARRY: And you could plow out the head land with the Reeves, ﬂuh?

JOHN: Ya, oh, va.

LARRY: T thought maybe you'd have to do that with a horse?

JOHN: No. Oh, there might be a corner or-a:little-patchz=you know
L SRR T =

JOHN: Right--where you come around like this,.

LARRY: Make it squared out a little bit, huh?

JOHN: Make it squared out a little bit. Of course you could do that
with a gang, you know.

LARRY: Was that a three man operation then?

JOHN: That was a three, ya-—-tankman, engineer and the man that steered
362> Dad would step onto the plows—=edch gang had a lever. Seven levers
and they were set like this: two, two, two, two. Well, naturally you'd
take out this one first and then by the time the other one got there~~they
were, you know, staggered and be squared by the end. JEREEES
SR




And that's the way you'd put -'em in too.
LARRY: Drop the first one first and then....
JOHN: And, you know, you'd have a line along there where you drop it
and the old man was an expert at that. He was awful particular about--he
said he didn't give a damn about , ;%e center fleléﬁﬁgzk but he wanted the
edges perfect, you know., He was great for that! Well, they all Ill—-good
horses and everything them'days.
LARRY: Could your dad pull it out and set it back in again as fast at
three miles an hour?

JOHN: Well, no, he used to throttle it down.
_LARRY: Gear it or slow it down, ya.
—MEQHN: Foye—iostmeracit=tire=tirottie—a—+ibbde—btt, A double engine is so
i plee
] ey to handle because it will start from nothing and it will just barely

creep. 1 remember one time we was figﬁfgs a half section of ground and
o

we cemenhed the poste-the .@orner post. ,\Bvery 80 rods we cemented cum——-

Her
i one, a square post—-a good one. A mile of fence--well, you

a-
could have stretched it in 20 rod lengths, you know, with lever

ouy he
business. @ we took the o0ld Reeves down th?regand hooked her up and he
raise it up
Just cracked the throttle a little bit and (ll ol along and  Jee !
Vou‘
4a=-=i-n like that anéAwave your haif,..and he'd crack he

Eanmlaamiasayove her up another foot.

just a little and gyl

Why, I telI\ ou that was the

i fl<e
best fence tlghteneghgver ® come down the zgim en we lived over
there on Gra%?pakgaird's place——you can't do them things now-—the school~-
rob n

house, the Hug¥a®» Schoolhouse, that'd be district #4 in Forman
Township, was down here in a sloug@)just on the edge of a slough., Well,
Frank Baird never had any children, Allan never had any children, Fred
Donalds didn't have any children. All the kids was up in that corner!
So my dad went over to see the what-do-you-call-it, the school board,

why they couldn't move that school up i@e® where the kids was. "Oh,

not"
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So he went up to Cogswell and he got them two big timbers from @& King,
rook lyn

jacked that schoolhouse upwmses& we called it the College BoXwm
g ) grookl117 wghs
and took that steam engine and moved it to @ (Jh, they were

gonna
@ sue the old man and one thing and another! He said, "You just

go right ahead." “He said, "Don't tell me what you're .:ﬁ:gﬁi‘ dot I
know what I ame. I moved the schoolhouse 23::§he kidg:f.he says, "and
you can go and sue if you want to!" But they never done it. But that
was sense wasn't it?
LARRY: Sure vﬁ/ SR
ayBOHN: That there was a ston%kile over there where the old foundation is
now-~1 can remember that. And then another time dad was gonna build a
house., I had that telegram that burned up in dad's house yeérs ago.
Across the road was a fella by the name of Stanton; they owned a quarter
of land. And his attorney that was lookin' after it in Osh Kosh, Wisconsin,
his name was W.W. Waterhouse. So this howse sat-yacant and, of course,
there-was no vandalism then even though business was good and everything
like that so mother said one day to him, "Why don't you try to buy that
house?" "O-o-h," he says like that. '"Well," mother said, "it's just
settin' there." So dad he wired him from Brookland. He'd give him $50
for the house as is and the telegram come back: Send the money and take
the house--W.W, Waterhouse. Two days later we had it moved., Here we
see the telegrams were comin' and he changes his mind, but he'd accept
the money and he took the house so.... But that was pretty comical wasn't
it?
RN \RRY: Ya.
JOHN:  Send the monéy., Take the house. 50 bucks! See?
LARRY: Ya.
JOHN: And také”thé house-=W.W. Waterhouse, Ya, he sold it.
LARRY: You used that Reeves for everything, huh?

JOHN: Ya, we used that for a lot o' things. Why that was the best power

anot thin
there ever was, you know. And her'e'sA& too%
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JOHN: 0ld Man "glsted had a fuel and seed outfit of Harmony, Minnesota,
He later bought a lot o' land up'here. One of his boys moved up Ole;
he's dead now. - He had three Quarters of land in section 30 in Forman
Township right straight south of where we moved the school. The school
was across the road from his place, but there were no buildings there,
see, when we moved it. They built a brand new set of buildings; Ole-
lived there. Julius is still living and he's 90 some years old over
here, He goes to Texas every year, He's down there now; he'll be back
in a few days,--Julius Olstead, and he's this fella here on this picture.
LARRY: Oh, ya, va.

JOHN: Haulin' grain, see? He'd come up and sell coal. The boxcars
them times was seven foot wide and thirty-two foot long. You'd get 30
ton in a car., We could lay it into Brookland for $115 freight and alle =
ng%?ktgghighr run would be about 4O days threshing and our plow run
would probably be 15 days or so. Well, then about 20 days after that
one arrived, we'd have another one come, you see-~-two carloads. That
was pretty cheap fuel when you burned a ton a day!

LARRY: Ya, that's right. Was that lignite then?

JOHN: No, that wasn't.

LARRY: Hard coal?

JOHN: No, that was bituminous coal. It come from Indiana--an Illinois
coal,

LARRY: Did any of the farmers around here that had those big steam
tractors use straw?

JOHN: Ya, most--a lot of 'em did. We never could see it. After al-l-1
you had to pay the man to fire all the time, you had to have another guy
with a buckin' pole to bring it around to him and you'd pay him—-what—-—
$2 a day, $1.75 or somethir' like that and monkey around with the hazard
of fire when a ton o' coal would be a little more than $3. It would be
3 30's is 90, It would be about $3.50 a ton and the engineer would do

his own firing!
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You didn't have to have a team and you didn't have to have a guy there!
We could never understand why they did it, Jim Randall always burned
coaly he had two outfits. Charley Cooper over here burned coal, But
I know a lot of 'em wsewlNiUENUEEENNEENEUther north that did and I
never could understand why at that time. Course now $30 to 340 a ton
for coal I could see it.but not them days.

LARRY: Ya, ya, va. Did‘those plows jump out of the ground if you hit
a rock or did they stayﬂéﬁetty'lgga% ) “

JOHN: Well, that's how you set the quarter. There was a trick in that.
If you set the quarter just ahead and below the points slightly, the
quarter would ride it up.

LARRY: Oh, I see.

JOHN: Another thing toe with d=Jvhn-Deere plow like if you had some
breakin', dad woﬁld ask ya do you want it layed in like this or do you
want it lapped. Well, some guys wanted it lapped. I don't know why;
there'd be a dear air space there, And some wanted it just like a
plank., |

LARRY: Flat.

JOHN: Flat. And by taking that big T-Wrench and tippin' the gang one
way or the other you could do that. You could do that right to a Tj;
you could just lay it right in there, We was breakin' by a fella by
the name of Allan one time and I was haulin' water and, of course, it
was in the spring of the year and the crocuses was out and the gophers
was out and everything like that there and I found a buffalo head.
Well, T didn't know whether it was a cow's head or what, but anyway I
was:;;onkeying with it and an Indian arrowhead and a stick about six
inches long fell out of the eyehole. Then I took that and I put it in
my hip pocket and then I set this simiewUEENENR::u1] where I
knew the driv%wheel would hit it, you know, like a kid would, you know.
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And, of course, that big old wheel, three and half foot wide, you know,
Well, that engine weighed 40,000 pounds. It would be 20 ton, why, Jjust
mashed that, you know. Well, I was monkeying with this and Grandpa
Baird said, "Where did you get that?" "Well," I said, "cow's head down
there fell out of the'ékuil." "Where'sﬂgge skull?" Well, I told him
what I'd done with it. It had already been turned under and, you Know....
But I suppose when the Indians--whoever it was that shot that buffalo
went and lodged the brain, I 'spose, and then when it fell, it broke
the stick off. It had about that much stick and the lace leather was
still on it where it was tied, you know. It was split and then tied
and that was still on there. Granpa had that for years in his :::;:i
or in different places.
LARRY: Did those plows scour good?
JOHN: Oh, ya! Course we didn't have much trouble., There's lots of
places where it don't scour like the Red River Valley, you know, and
Montana, but we never had that trouble here., This railroad here is the
dividing point between two different kinds of ground as near as you
could draw the line. Anything west of this railroad is sandy.
LARRY: Milwaukee Railroad?
JOHN: Ya, thank you. Anything on this side is the opposite, but it's
not so sticky as the gumbo in the Red River Valley by no means. It's
nice land to work, but this is corn country. They raise as high as 115,
20 bushels an acre.out-herey.you know, with that dew deal now settin'
the rows closer together and fertilizing and that, you know. I can
remember old John Miller had the first corn I ever saw. A bunch o'
neighbors went one Sunday to look at it. It got about that high; it had
nubitsz about that long north of Brookland about three miles. He put
in 15, 20 acres o' cornj he got some seed. And we all went up and looked
at it. And now under this new technique and weEEEEgone thing and
another, why, they're raisin'--well, 80 bushel is common and it went on

up to 100, '15, '20, you know.




LARRY: Did your dad have any trouble, John, keeping the farm going and
still doing all that custom work?

JOHN: No.

LARRY: What—--would you thresh yours first and then....

JOHN: No, ma used to give him the dickens for that., Wal Lewis would be
first; there'd be about 13 quarters, He was the first job. Then the
others would be.... Well, there would be Huwitts, Lambs, Schwarzrock,

Jim Baird, Frank Baird, Fred Donalds, George Allan, Charley Lewisg=a
brother \om it csmmd
EmmER to Wal, We never could thresh with the Brooks. Brooks and

the Bairds were born pretty close together in Osh Kosh, Wisconsin. They

- come out here in the early day about the same time, Well, Brooks come
out later, but we never could thresh for them.because they were German or
Dutch, Steins and the Brooks, and the others was full-blooded Irish. And
down there, why, the Bairds all lived on the Dickey Road and the Brooks
lived on Wooden Sioux Alley--they called it.

LARRY: TIs that what they called it?

JOHN: Ya, so they didn't get along very good, you know, and we never could
thresh for them, but we threshed for everybody around.li%m. And then
Woolsteads got a rig, a steam rig; and, o' course, they didn't cut into
our business because they lﬁaﬁﬁj this way, you know., We threshed for
Butkees, We threshed for.... Oh, we had a good run every year. You know
the same guys would come year after year. A lot of 'em from Oklahoma and
Kansas especially.

TAPE B -- SIDE 1

THIS is Larry Sprunk. The following is azcontinudtion of the inter-

view that I had with Mri.John Baird of Brampton, North Dakota. The
interview was held April L4, 1974, and began at 2:00 in the afternoon.

:Ehe remainder of the interview is held on the other side of this cassette.
JOHN: ....2ir volume and blow all the chaff away from it and out of it
and everything like that. And then turn back the blower and we'd let
this thing down here. You could let that tip down like this, away hese

wWould
and the wing feeders, theyIlAcome off, and then they'd pull that into the
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shed. They use to swing around along side the machine this way, you know,
and put it in the shed and shut the big door. We'd take a cable and go
on -fto the shed and pull it in, see.

LARRY: The feeder you mean?

JOHN: Ya, the whole seperator, ya. and then shut the big doors and then

run the engine around and run it into this side into the south and drain

it and see -

M W that everything was drained properly, clean out the firebox and
, 7)

clean the flues out. You see in ( there's a sulpher content that

upsets iron if you don't--you know. They used to claim.... Well, it's
a fact. We'd clean out everything and put her to bed.
LARRY: How long would a rig like that that.... What kind of a seperator
was it?
JOHN: Reeves.
LARRY: Oh, it was & Reeves separator and a Reeves engine?
JOHN: Right, a Reeves outfit.
LARRY: How long did your dad run that? He bought it new?
JOHN: He bought it new and we sold it in 1916 in June or Jiily.
LARRY: And he got it in 19--% |

’ but
JOHN: '07. 1In the fall of 07 WA we had one before that, see--a
littler one that he traded in on this one. He traded that in to a machine
dealer in Cogswell by the name of Prentiss and White, L.H. White and
George Prentissﬁzipd traded thatig%g off and got this bigger one. It was
shipped out of Fa;ggfmz Reeves outfit, from there on Front Street, Well,
I never knew of gettin' any repairs for it. Outside of that break down
that time I never knew ofggg;tin.... I can't remember of ever buyin' a
pilece for that separator or ﬁhat engine. We never rerun it or nothin'
and we done a lot o' plowin' with it. We done a lot o' threshing with it;
we done moving with it and everything else and tightened fences with it.

No, I never knew of any outside of that breag:ﬁown and that was no fault

of the engine,
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You lay a big pipe wrench up there, you know, that long in a big gear and
you know what would happen--terrible.

LARRY: Did that weld job hold?

JOHN: Oh, ya! The pipe wrench looked like this!

LARRY: Ya, I'll bet it did, ya.

JOHN: Ya, that was somethin'. Oh, man, that was terrible., That was a
big breaﬁ:gown.

LARRY: 1I'll bet that hired man felt pretty sheepish?

JOHN: Ya. You know Will Richard.... We wrote hime. l:&:{. he used to
live in this country. Cap. Richard was a Captain in the Civil War, owned
a place over here and then Willy.... We called him Willy. He was older
‘than I went to Wichita, Kansas, and was workin' around there, I don't
know doin' what, but anyway we knew him and knew that he waéjﬁgééy and he
growed up in this country. And dad wrote and asked him to come and work
on the threshing rig., Well, he had a 1912 Buick and this was 1912, This
was a twin cyliader Buick. It was on the wrong side of the road and there
was a lever on the side. 7You put it forward and you was in low.and=-let's
see--1in the center was neutral and you pushed it down part Wﬁy and you
was in low and then on down you was in high and if youi&ﬁﬁi’clear back,
you was in reverse, And the gasoline tank was under the hood and the
engine was under the seat and that was the first car that I learnt to drive.
He had a thing built on it; he was aheéd of his time. .EE_EEE,E—EEEEJ

_cabin built on it, made out of Waynes Coating and posts up and a nice

roof and canvass curtains., He could roll 'em up and it said on the side

of it "The Gospel Car". And he kind o', you know, quoted the Bible and
little stuff like that and he was selling somethin;--that was the way and
his expenses comin' up-—called Japilac. I don't know exactly what littwas.
It come in a tube anyway for colds—-kind of a medicine. Well, in different

places, you know, where they'd come through they'd have a big write-up,

you knowi The Gospel Car Was In Town. That was a T curiousity and allf[é

mdmm,quW.
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He'd cut this out o' the papers or they'd send 'em to him, you know,

He'd give 'em the address. Anyway he come up there. Well, he started

to work for us. He had one kid and he was kind o', little bit=~you know,
So they took that off and set it on two, three railroad ties and they
lived in that while they worked for us. And then =W®e, took a wagoqkox,
cut a hole here for the brake thing, put a spring seat on it, the steering
wheel here--that would be on the right-hand side--and made a kind of a
pickup out of it, you know. Well, Willy learnt me how to drive it. Well,
it had a box here, what they call a Madison Temp Boiler, you know. It'd
drip, drip and drip, drip, drip onto different bearings, you kunow, and
you had to pour a quart of oil in there once in awhile, There was a
sewing machine belt or something come out down here and it had a round
little pulley and as you went along you'd have to hold your steering wheel
like that while you got out this can with ground rosin puttin' on there
so it wouldn't slip--that'd be a pepper can. And old Mrs. Lamb.... She’
was always on the phone talkin' to Mrs. Brooks, you know., And when I got
to drivin' it, why, Fred:Donalds passed me with qzzzam and I had it wide
opend® He waved at me, And Mrs. Brooks--and, of course, mother would be
rubbings— "That speed demon, John, just went by our place in a cloud oY
dust and if he was makin' a mile, he was at least goin' 15 mile an hour!"
Well, then ma would give me the devil when I got back for speed and said
that not to let me drive it anymore, see. Can you imagine? That's a
fact! "Speeding? Well, where did you hear that?" "Well, Mrs. gy
Lamb said you went by there and you were just acuttin' her!" Well,
Donzlds went by me one time with a team and got to Cogswell before I did!
And here's another thing. I'd pull up in front of Whites Hardware Store
in Cogswell and buy 5 gallons of gas and the tank wasfpyramid--that is
oval like. It was about that big around and slopedfiike this, you know,
and that was under the hood. He'd take a 5 gallon can and he'd go clear
out through the store and I would go with him, He'd look both ways to

see if anybody was comin' because that gasoline was dangerous.




LARRY: Ya.

He'd
JOHN: Nobody in sight. WR opene# the padlock, put the can there, filled
it, screw the top on, take this funnel with a chamois in it, come back—-
wouldn't walk through the store{that danger)--between the two(Mrs. Wahler),
put the funnel and then dump that in theree- 60 cents!
LARRY: For 5 gallons?
JOHN: For 5 gallons., 12 cents a gallon and that tank, I think, held
about 10 probably. It was just about that shape, you know. And the
running board on the right-hand side you done W like this....
LARRY: Flipped it up, huh?
JOHN: And then you cranked it and then you'd let it down like that. That
had seven, eight batteries——dry cells, You know what they are?
LARRY: Ya.
JOHN: And a little switch, A little buzz coil on the dash. You'd turn
the switch on or off,
LARRY: Ya, did that ever retard an advance spark then too?
JOHN: Oh, ya, it had two things on the steering wheel here, you know, and
you throttled it with that thing on the steering wheel, you know. The
long one was the throttle and the inside one was the spark. You wanted to
be sure that was up so you wouldn't break your arm. |
LARRY: Well, how long did you work with a threshing rig.then after....
JOHN: Well, I stayed home 'til I was 19 'til I was 21, I decided that,
oh, dad was gettin' older and he was gettin' to the part where he wanted
to retire and one thing and another so I went to Minneapolis ande...
Well, dad bought me a hop automobile on my 21lst birthday. I had’3#§2gﬁnﬁhh
Ford that I bought from Lamb and Cogswell. One day dad come homeyand
he said, "A fella by the name of George Tuttle wants to see you and your
car." Well, I knew he was the dealer in Oakes. He sold the Hullier 8 |
and the Hup and other machinery, Well, I wondered what he wanted to see
me for--kind of deaf, you know. The only time he wasn't deaf is when you
said somethin' about him. He could hear a pin drop; but if you wanted to

talk about esgmOaje(?) or anything, why, he couldn't hear you at all. E-eh?
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Well, then I went up there then. I said to George, "You wanna see my
car? It's just a Ford." Well," he said, "you can park it out there.,"
Well, I'm'+  gonna park my car out there, ya, so I did. I didn't know
what the score was. Then he ::%i me that Hup's yours. Dad had traded

my car in on it, see, Well, that fall....

LARRY: First niw car, huh?

Oy
JOHN: Yag That fall I went to Edmore, North Dakota. 1Ulleﬂown here in
this country &@¥ there wasn't much so I started out north to Edmore.

You know where that is?

TARRY: W Yeah.

JOHN: There was no crop here to Spi;% of much and dad had got hailed out—-
ere ‘
bad hail storm. And there was a guyﬂwith a binder and I stopped and talked

to

agge him a few minutes and I asked him if they were lookin!' for a man.,
They got a good crop up there. "Well," he said, "I'm just the hired man."

I'm just breakin' these fields loose," he said., "Ed Erickson is the

-

owner and he lives on that big place right over there."Y He said, "You
a

go and see him," Well, T went down and seen him and, "gm," he'd hire me.
So, "Well," I said, "I gotta go to Edmore and get a pair o' gloves and

- s
some stockins and that." "Fine and dandy! Start dln

]
the morning," he said. I shocked for him 191/2 days and he had three,

run
four other guys there. He,MlB a pretty big outfit. And then he had it

so timed that we got done at noon and we was threshin' after dinner and

at dinne4kime he said to me, "You wanna fire that engine with straw?" And
I said, "I can, I khow how it's done.," "Well," I said, "I won't
guarantee nothin' but," I said, "I'll try it." So we started and I could
just keep her right on the pin. You just push enough in there to make a
roarin' fire; you don't smother iti, Then you're in trouble-+like:a
mosquito smudge. Just make a.... You know it's a chute. You know maybe

what they are and you just keep ashovellin' in there.




g0/

‘éEQumc<;(ﬁ

on a 36 inch seperator-—nothint

And Sanderlin

was the engineer and then pretty soonAhe'd have to leave at 10:00 and I'd
have to run the engine 'til noon and then he'd get around and then we'd
move andj;;:d.get her lined up and get to goin' and probably he'd have to
leave at 2:00 and go downtown and play pool with his brother-in-law, g
see, and he'd come back about five or six. So I actually run the engine.
Well, then we got a bad rain., Radioss was a new thing. They had one--a
wm Edmore hed

homemade one. Somebody @hkee® made one and I went down to the Craig Hotel
to hear a certain thing. I forget what it was now and it didn't interest
me much, but when we stepped outeswe didn't know it was snowin' e ghen
we stepped out, we stepped out into four inches of new snow., It was
snowin', see? This was in the fall&so the straw got so poor and
one thing and another., He went to fir‘{i.h-ll-ﬁbwith coal and then

gecount and
they put me on. A lot of the guys quit, you know, on s of the snow.gw

they went South,.: £nd Eﬁﬁ; they put me on the tank wagon and I hauled

from what they call, "the coulee", with a six--spedd:Rheo spee?hagon—-hauled
14 miles. 14 to and 14 back--water--~to the coulee, Had a gasoline engine
on there that'd run the pump and everything--nice jobe But in the mean—~
time we had quite a little rain that strung us out and I and another

erlla was the only ones that would work when they wasn't wdrkin'. He'd
come out to the bunkhouse and say.... Well, the first time he said &9;555;
Mm‘!]ﬁgot two tractors—:they were Sampsons /two plow
tractorses é/would like to plow.g "Well, va, sure." And this other guy
did too--my ;al.v”ﬁéw@;gh:;infﬁ mey he was from the East., But we:plowed
when we couldn't thresh so we was, you know, makin' a little money. This
kid that I kind of fell for--I and he was about the same age. I was 21

years old and he was the same., He had a Dodge car, a 1920, and he had it

so he could Iay the-seat down and make a bed and everything like that. In

the evening, why, somebody would say, "Gall, I wished I had a package of

Cigarettes!" He'd have a package of cigarettes.
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He was always sellin' somethin'--candy, cigarettes, euveeybhing! And I

remember when they paid us off, the boss said, "Now I'm goin! to pay you

off, but," he said, "it's too late for the bank. Tomorrow is Sunday agnd

- bayen
you can't get 'em cashed 'til:-Mondayand I'm'hgﬁh#Z;nl:b-it because 1

want you to have a big dinner for you boys." And when somebody suggested

if they could cash their check, they'd ‘ye a ljttle poker game and....
how H,° Z; fb /A
Well, they considered i D . /\He cashed it., "Well,

can you cash mine?" "Ya, how big?" Well, he charged 'em a 31 for cashin'
the checks and he cashed almost all of 'ggzggyregular banker! And he

wanted me to go West with him. He said he'd worked his way from the East
Coast that far in a year and he was gonna go out to Seattle.and I had the

car sold and everything.

there was a guy willing to buy it, see, and I'd go with him, but there

were two other ii%%‘wantedrto go to Minneapolis. 8o when we got ready to

go that Sunday, why, I said, "Well, I'm gonna flip this dollar., If it's

headsI'm goin' to Minneapolis; if it's tails I'm goin' to the West Coast
wrong one

with this fella.,?:'AndrI flipped it and it fell on the g8 and I went"

to Minneapolis,

.

LARRY: What did you do in Minneapolis then, John?

JOHN: Well, I worked for--f21 was .pretty hard to}get a job, you know.

LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: They told us that. When we come down through the.... These two

guys rode with me then-~this George Wright and this other fella.

LARRY: You had your car then?

JOHN: Ya, we went down to Bemidji and down through the Braingrd country

and on down, you know. And every place we'd stop for gas.... They give

me $15 a piece to drive to Minneapolis with. Every:blace we'd stop for

gas, why, "Where you goin®?" "Minneapolis.," "Oh, you can't get a job

. the other one
down there." One hobo was askin' for a cup of coffee and all this

in Hobo Park and they'd tell us that.
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I went down there and got down there on a Friday and the St Paul Daily

News wase.eos It's out now, but it was goin' then and I bought that andy-
oh, three jobs. Well, one was Holmes and Olsons Nursery. I went down
there and they told me all about it and I said, "Oh, I don't know." Well,
then I went to Seventh and Wabashaw. It was supposed to be the longest
bar this side of the Mississippi River or somethin' like that. An‘. old
Irishman run it--and rackin' pool balls and sweepin' floors and one thing
and another and board and room and a little money. Well, I didn'tese. I
left the door open. I said, "Well, I'll see." "Well, we'll see you
Monday morning then." And then I went to the other one and that was
Murphys Transfer. They just gﬁ%ﬁﬁ;ﬁﬁiidin the city and the vicinity that
time, Now you see the trucks allgijiiiumimmsmgover, Murphy, and I worked
for them. I got $27 a week. No, I got $25 a week and I was a trucker's
helper. Well, then about the second week this guy was tellin' me about
goin' up north and huntin' deer, The season would be Opén, you know. Well,

he went., Then I drove the truck. Then I was a.... I had a helper and he

then
didn't come back so,I was a truckdriver. That raised my pay a little-~$27.
£ Avenue
And T rented a flat on the corner on Pleasant/{§i, Marion and--what did I

Morion
say it was. I worked on Prior Avenue--Summit. There was a,Mississippi

streetcar right there. I had a corner flat, everything furnished for $10

that at that time? I had
a month, Can you imagine WG -ookin' privileges, bedroom

and everything like that.;ggﬁﬁ.iﬁifgn the corner and on the bottom floor.
There was less upstairs.

LARRY: So you were makind pretty good money then?

JOHN: Ya, right. Well, then I went 'til March and then come back and
helped dad put the crop in, see,

LARRY: That was in '23, '22%

JOHN: 122, ya, in March of '22,

LARRY: Then what did you do, John?
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56HN: Well, then I did a lot o' hoppin' around. There ain't much history
to that though.
LARRY: Well, T don't know! Ya, it is.
JOHN: Well, one time IE and another fellargot on a train at Oakes and we
went to Jamestown and we grabbed the Northern Pacific and we went to
Spokane, That was 1924 and then we come back on the Great Northern through
Kalispell and Whitefish and Skobie, Montana, and Minot and on down the lad-
der. And went into Crookston and got off; caught the next freight out and
I don't kngw why I'm here; but this guy was an expert at it and I was get’cin'E
pretty good, but I wasn't as good as he. He could just reach down and
grab, He said, "Never ssesweilR crob the back end of a car because’
it will throw you inbetween.”Always grab the front and it will throw ybu
up agin' the car and you can grab a chance, you know." So I learnt that and
everything. We had to run t® beat the band to catch this train and they
was probably makin' LOrmile an hour and you had to run along side of it to
grab it and, of course, when I stepped on, he left L or 5;boxcars go by
before he stepped on ,see, to be sure that I made it, you know. Then we
started to walk towards each other and I said, "Well, we might as well sit
down." And we sat down on that catwalk and I don't think it was over 80
rods 'til we went through a bridge and the stringers ﬁ only about 2
feet above our heads.
LARRY: O-0m0-0.
JOHN: I've thought about that a lot o' times if we'd of still been standin'
up--pitch dark. Couldn't see a thing. M-a-an!
LARRY: @EASm—-a-ash!

toward
JOHN: Ya, we walked,each other., "Ah," I said, "we might as well sit
down." We did and zip, zip, zip, zip right over the top of our heads.
Another thing I think a lot about. When I was a little guy, I used to open

- this firebox, put some straw in and then go in the firebox, you know. It

I
was quite a room, you know. It was 4 feet wide, 7, 8 feet long; s could

stand up in it, you know? And I often wondered.... The folks didn't know

that I was playin' out there and if that box would have ever closed..e.
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It locks itself on the outside, you know.
LARRY: It would have been the end.
JOHN: They would have looked all over the country for me and they
probably.... They might o' looked there, but you'd o' had a steel case-~I'll
tell ya--around ya. You wouldn't of suffocated because the grates and the
flues and everything, you know, but that tox.... It's made tqklose, you
know, and you just touch it-and iteses
LARRY: Slings shut?
JOHN: Ya, it's balanced that'wéy, you know, and it would latch on that
notch, you see.

this. Do
LARRY: Well, John, tell me Ul vou remember from growing up around
Cogswell and Brampton and Straubville meeting people that stand out in your
mind as being good farmers or local characters?
JOHN: Ya, all the Nepsteads., They had lost o' land over there and I
worked for 'em years ago. Steinback was another. They're dead now; even
Kenny is dead. He was younger than I a little. O0ld Steinback, I worked for
him pickin' corn, Walt Butke, I worked for them; he's dead. We sold the
corn VE picked wN to Jimmy Prince by Crete; he's dead. Fred
Chessleyv-I worked quite a long time for Fred Chessley--a machinery
maintenance. 'He's dead; his wife is dead. Like old Jake Muffle says, "I
don't think I got an enemy in the world that outlived 'em all." That's
what he used to say, yoﬁ know. But then there was outstanding old Lew
Perry.
LARRY: He ran a dance‘hall.
JOHN: Ya, he run the dance hall. I used to run his electric light plant in
the dance hall;( It wasn't electrically patrolled that time., As the lights
come on you had tof%gggﬁup the rheostat.yourself, you know, and as the
lights went off you had to start settin' it back yourself, you know, and
keep the hand right on 30 amps all the time. A double cylinder Kushman
Engine run a 110 volt generator, That was my job. I got my supper free

and dance ticket free and so on,
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- I seen a lot o' fights there. 1 seen some o' the guys.... Nobody could
lick Lew Perry, you know, He run a nice place. He didn't want any rowdy
business, but there was always somebody wanted to start somethiﬁi like
Turner brothers over there at Oakes, you know. They'd slip in and they put
up a sign one time, "If you want to find out who's boss in this outfit, why,
start something,"——or something like that. And, oh, Otto Guther and Jakie
Muffle. I went to school a little bit there-<spend a cpuple o' winters in
the Straubville School., T didn't have to go. I knew everything that was in
the book, but I'd just go and sit down anyway between chores back in the
'20's,
LARRY: John, what would you do#B at Perrys Dance Hall~-go down every once
in awhile and check the platt?
JOHN: Well, ya, I'd put them on and then there'd be the cookshack and
everything, you know, and then the lights was on and then you wouldn't have
to watch it. You wouldn't have to look at it for several hours all the time
these lights was on and then in the morning when they started killin' 'em.
The tpile%--when they wllili cutulll them;{‘gg;, you know, Course you had
%ﬁﬁﬁﬁz there., One wouldn't do it; but, you know,the voltage would run up
if you cut off too many. You'd burn it up, see? There‘was nothing auto-
matic about it.
LARRY: You had to do it by hand.
JOHN:: Ya, you had to set her back., That's what I was 4R for, see. I
never burned out any bulbs that I knew of either. I was always on the
‘ tricker,

hﬁ/!%@ARRY: John, tell me a little bit about the differences between the towns
around here when you were youngery -say, 15, 20, what they were liﬁﬁ'
JOHN: Well, Cogswell was our best town., It had farmin' beagiggén;:then or
in the early days. I think there was 60 some odd business places in
Cogswell, but the other towns didn't amount to much. There was Straubville.

Well, it had four or five families and a grocery store, a combination

hardware store plus a lugberyard and two grain elevators and it had a




machinery dealer there, George Scholle, and there was the elevator man,

We had six, seven quarters HlllRof land there. lgai!l Straube had land
there years ago. That's how they got the name Straubville., Well, then
Crete never amounted to muchj; Crescent Hill never amounted to muchj;
Nicholson had a store and a couple elevators.

LARRY: Nicholson is..«s

JOHN: Next to Cogswell,

LARRY: Right, right.

JOHN: Well, there wasn't much. Burly Carpenter had a store there. There's
a shotgun in the Capitol BuildingifNorth Dakota, that killed Blackie--no,
that Blackie shot Bill Scholle--a sawed off Winchester shotgun. I was in
that deal. '

LARRY: Ya, tell me about that,

JOHN: It happened on a Saturday. It was in the spring of the year.

LARRY: 19~=7

JOHN: Well, 19--~? '20? Back in there someplace. I was in the store and
Gordon Stewart was workin' for Nepstedd and he said to me, "You ain't doin;
nothing, Why don't you take me home?" Just a half a mile north and about
80 rods west through the store, "Oh," I-said, "come on. Let's go." So we
come aroun%vand we turﬁéd and we were facin' the store right out there on
the hilij;; the house and we visited awhile, And I don't know what made me
say it, but I seen a car comin' and I knew this family Welitzgo. A fella
thaij%orked for us had toek+ his girlfriend, Esther Muffle: , to Cogswell
to the show., It was about showtime., It was out, see, and I seen a car
come from the north and I decided that that was Stanley and her comin, see.
Well, T said to Gordon, "I'd better go. I'll throw some dust in their

face or somethin' like that." So when I got down to where the road was,
they slowed up. Well, I couldn't figure that out. So I went slo=ow. Well,
then I stepped on her and crossed the track and drove the car in the granary
on our place there just south of the store. Come back to the porch and was

takin' off my shoes when they drove into Straubville in front:of the gas

pump.
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The store now closed, see, Well, I thought to myself, "Tomorrow's Sunday
and I'd better go and get another package o' cigarettes or something." And

I went over to get one., So pretty soon the light come on so I laced my shoe
back up and was just about ready to go over there when, "bang, bang, bang!"
Just like that--three shots. One was spaced a little differant than two.
That was from an automatic shotgun, see. That was fast. Bing, bing! Just
like that but this other one.... Well, this guy run out o' the store and
the car was in front of the store running. It was a Dodge automobile and
they got in it and away they went., Well, I went over there and I seen the
condition., Bill's feet was bleeding. Well, I went and got the car, my

car, then and come around and Blackie--now this is a God's fact. Blackie——
now that's they way we measured it. It's 75 feet across that store. There's
the store plus a post office and a cream station. Well, he was here as soon
as he saw s-Tas " was here., George was here, see, Somebody knocked on the
door, see, and they said that they was tourists passin' through and they
needed gas. Well, George put on his shoes and went over and, why, when he
got there they said, "It ain't gas we want. We want Johnnie," Well, Bill
didn't hear him say that, but anyway Bill got to thinkini that there was
something wrong. So he come over here and looked in the store window in the
southwest corner of the store and seen this guy with a gun on George and
George openin' the safe., He stepped back and got the automatic shotgun,

come back and run into this Blackie.and Blackie pulled up and shot 1nto the
ground., And this is a fact--Bill just pulled that shotgun up like that and
pulled the trigger twice., These clothes here was Eﬁaﬁﬁﬁclear through and

the bottom side of his heart was gone. I know what I'm talkin' about be-
cause I seen the man! He run acfoss that store steps and about 30 feet
beyond facin' south like he was here and fell with his head to the north. I
almost run over him when I come around there with the car., Bill didn't know

he'd hit anybody, see, and a hole blown through there. This arm was almost

cag® off and the death grip on the gun he'd repeated it and the shell....
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They didn't pull the empty out and the new shell wouldn't go in. That's all

" that saved Bill's life. It didn't pull it, you see. You know what I mean?

LARRY; ta. ‘Well, there he lay.

JOHN: It jamned., Well, this car went north and when they got up there to
Nepstead*®s corner, they went north towards Straubville and they blinked the
lights two longs and a short. Then when they got down to the railroad where
the road crosses the crossing, that's onlyjfgugods west of the store, they'd
blow the horn two longs and a short. Then when they got south down here a
half a mile, they'd turn and face the car this way and they would blink the
lights again two and a half times, see. Then they went north and I went and
got dad's Winchester shotgun and went over here and laid in the ditch, but
they didn't come back. So when I got back up to what-do—you—call—i@ﬁ?there
these guys wa§!the sheriff was already there“jnd the coroner pronouncing him
dead of course. And then the sheriff, Phlatﬁé and Inger.... Phlatiss and
Inger were the Deputy énd Sheriff, They deputized me and put a thing on
here, give me a revolver, went out to see Lew Perry. Well, they wouldn't go
inj they just stopped at his gate. So I went up to Lew's.... I threw the
gun in the back seat, went up there to Lew and knocked on the door and Lew
come to the door holdin' up his pants with his belt here~-like that., And

I said to Lew, "Hello, Lew., Bill Scholle was shot." "By the Gods," he
said, "that's pretty bad." "Was there a car went by here in the last 30
minutes?" We knew they had. By the godg?he hadn't heard a thing. Course
I expected that--hadn't heard a thing. Well, he told me a year later he
said, "That car and them two guys sittin' in it was in that barn when you
was talkin' to me.ﬁ Now I don't know if that was true or not. Lew told me
thatsy but I don't think so because we didn't see the tracks where it come

in through the gate, see, and the gate was up so I think he lied about it,
but anyway that's what happened. And that gun is up there to Bismarck. Youﬁ

probably seen it?

LARRY: Ya, and they kever got the two guys that....
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JOHN: Well, they got one of 'em didn't they? They got.... Blackie was
killed!

LARRY: Ya, o.k.

JOHN: Ya, but they couldgégc_gn.anything on him, It was like this. Two
guys come along, see, to Sl and they hired a car and the kid was a
1ivery.... You know he was driving it and he didn't know anything about it.
They wanted to go out in the country. You know what I mean?

LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: Well, that was all that amounted to; but the other guy, I guess, they
never did get--Kansas City somethin'~-but Blackie was killed there at
Straubville you know.

LARRY: That must have been the scandal or the crime of the year for fila
feWesoo

JOHN: Ya, there's another thing happened just like that too. This is a
fact too! I know you're recordin' it and I can prove it, I was workin' for
a fella by the name of Tom Butler.

LARRY: Where was this?

JOHN: Straubville, John Pool was a Township Representative there or
whatever you call them. Board of....

LARRY: District.

JOHN: Ya. I and Leo was gonna go to Cogswell and on the way back we was
supposed to stop in to Pools and see something about a culvert that he
wanted put in, see-~township supervisor, Got to John Pools and here was a
little crowd. John Pool's sister had come from Denver and left her man. I
was cookin' for John Pool, This fellavhad followed her out there, shot her,
the bullet went right through this nipple--dead--and she fell g onto a
red hot cookstove and that's the way John found her when her little kid run’
out and told Uncle John., He was cultivatin' corn then John put the guh in
his own mouth--it was a Luger--—and blowed the stuff right up agin'@iithe
ceiling.4nd that's a fact! I seen that before they were cold. I knew 'em
both. Now that was a coincidence wasn't it? I and Leo Butler--yes, sir--

went there to see John Pool and there was four or five cars there already,
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neighbors—-put the gun in his own mouth. Put it in the mouth! Just threw
it! Eﬁiﬁga ho~ole., You know what a German Luger.... One of them kind,
you know?
LARRY: Ya,.

that happened
JOHN: Ya, that was two incidents,and I was right in both of 'em--not
exactly in 'em but, you know. I happened to be right there when it hap-
pened,
LARRY: What were people like then, John? Were they a little bit more
neighborly--a little more friendly?
JOHN: Oh, ya, ya. Whist geamwames and then 1916 when we had so much’water
here,--that big slough we had down through there, gonna make a reservoir out
of it now known as the Missouri Slough we used to skate on it and the
Thompsons and all them—-ya. We'd take the bobsleigh and play Whist.zLThe
older folks would play Whist; the younger ones would skate or somethiﬁk like
that. There was a sheet of ice there. We had a man workin' for us from
Tampa, Florida. I forget the name, but anyway he was workin' for us and
while he was there he made a sailboat. He knew how and he was quite a guy.
He made this boat, ordered the canvass and everything like that and mother
made the sail-—-a ten yard sail. I'll never forget it!‘ Oh, a dandy and it
had a mast and everything. We used to take tha§ and we had a dock down
there on what was known as the Pete Soffman quarter and the boat was tied
there., We'd sail that boat over the Great Northern Railroad on two, three
feet o' water. You could see the rails down there, you.know, and go to
Cogswell, within a mile and a half of Cogswell--no, less than that--maybe
three quarters of a mile into Cogswell and then come back in the boat and
he could sail that agin' the wind by tacking. I don't know much about a
boat. I'm a dry land man, but he could tack that. Well, then later M.W.
Savage.... Did you ever hear of him?
LARRY: No, I don't think so.

JOHN: Well, they were a cataloge house that went broke in Minneapolis, but

they had a business like Sears (llENAEEEEN. [ocbuck Company and




L1

Montgomery Ward., He was the owner of old Dan Patch. He was a natighal -~
stock food man and heopqgigeghe Dan Patch Railroad from Minneapolis to....
I rode en there:a lotwlll when I worked there for old Murphy out to
Frigle? and out through that country--White Bear Lake., And then he put up
this cataloge house and he sent there and got a motor. Well, when dad paid
him off, we hauled that boat.... He had it quarter decked in front. He
done a nice job and a decked back and the side in places, you know, in, had
a nice little roof on it, a bed in there and everything, it was 18 feet
long. We hauled that over to the Jim River Bridge west of Straubville
there, put it in the water, he had a little cappédc%b@ee about yea big
around that pumped up gasoline, took groceries along and he run that boat
from there to Tallahassee, Florida.

LARRY: TIs that right?

JOHN: Right up in the throat. You know Florida where it comes down like
thate = I right in the corner--Tallahassee., That's where he was from and

every
he sent us a letter,once in awhile. Gall, he got to Yankton and.... Mother

_;éid to him, "When you hit the Missouri River--across——and gggngou get
into St Louis(she'd been there a lot o' times)you'll cross Mk Bridge and
when you cross it, you write me a letter.'" She says, "I've crossed that
bridge when I was a kid many times with my dad.on the railroad." Eaje
Bridge and that's still standing--the old Eaje Bridge. It goes from St
Louis, Missouri, over to Illinoisy--east St Louis, you know. By gall, when
he got there, he wrote her a letter and told her that he went under Eaje
Bridge. She said she used to stand on that bridge and see the old muddy
Missouri come into that Mississippi and it would be muddy from there on for
a ways until it settled, you know. The Mississippi is pretty lazy there--
just barely moves., I don't know how many days it took him, but he drove....
Of:course the further south he got the nicer weather %E got, you know,
LARRY: How did he.... He took the Jim River....

JOHN: To Yankton.

LARRY: And then he got ONeee..

JOHN: The Missouri,




L2

LARRY: Took the Missouri down to St Louis and down the Mississippi.

JOHN: The Gulf of Mexico and then it's just around the corner probably
 200§43Q®imiles. I don't know just what it is from the Isthmus or from the
%ﬁﬁﬁi. It ain't very far. There's Louisiana and, you S€€....

LARRY: The neck of Florida.

JOHN: Ya, well, that comes like the Panhandle, you know. It go€Sesee
LARRY: Right, right. |

JOHN: It's got --l-i-llcoastline there, you know, besides thess..
LARRY: It must of been quite a trip.

JOHN: Ya, but he did.

LARRY: That's the same boat that you used to sail out here on this lake,
JOHN: Ya, but then he had a gasoline engine on it now, see--—an outboard
motor. Ya, we Eﬁﬁﬁﬁgl that on a wagon over there. Ya, he camped along,
let the canvass down ahd he'd sleep. There was no danger of anybody hi-
jacking you them days, you know. Now you couldn't probably make it.
LARRY: Dams and everything.

JOHN: Ya, dams. That's right.

LARRY: Well, I'1ll be.

JOHN: Yes, sir.

LARRY: What were these people like that came up from the South in the

depression years or in the earlier years?

JOHN: Ya, in the earlier years. They didn't come up in the depression

much, They were a good bunch of gy’ jocs"~-1"'11 tell ya, I

pretty
got,smart listenin' to 'em. Now they wouldn't sit around and tell dirty

stories and stuff like that. They'd tell things that happened, you know,
to them, see, There was awful good shingers in the bunch and there was a
lot of 'emes,.. This is a fact., Earl Howe, Byron Smith, Emil Sabell and
others after they got done threshin' and they liked this country dad would

put 'em in business .siEE————

They'd rent a quarter o' land. He sold Byron Smith five horses one time

and never beat him out of a nickel——put in a quarter.
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We threshed it for him. He'd work on our rig with the bundle team--paid us.
Done the same thing with Earl Howe. He married a girl here. He married a
Hanson girl and over here we was threshin' for Hanson when he got acquainted
with her. Well, we was pullin' in on a run one time and I can remember it.
We was down here on the corner and we seen a team acomin'. Here it was old
geHanson and e wanted dad to pull over there three, four miles west and
thresh, He just kicked Yongkee off of the place with the threshing machine.
He was throwin' it all in the strawpile. And dad said, "Well, my gall, it's
freezin' up!" "Oh, it's all in the stack," he said. "Well," dad said, "I'm
gonna pay the guys off," he said, "and I'll see if I gan get some of‘llém to
stay." Well, some of Ilgm would stay. Duncan Butterfield I remember stayed,
andi%gil Howe, of course, stayed and Emil Sabell and different ones. He'd
been here two, three times--come up--and a fella by the name of Derby. He
had a Derby hat. So we pulled over there and threshed. The next day was
Thanksgivin' and they had a big turkey dinner, you know, and we threshed
over there, Ji;;ﬁiﬁfdthese stacks up and then we left the machine over there-—-
couldn't get it back, see, We went across the Woolsteé?Slough. The ground
so it held the engine
was froze,otherwise we couldn't have gotten across that bridge, see. See it

1A.“ -
was that cold in November.,

LARRY: What would you drain it every night?

JOHN: “Well, you'd bank the fire,you know. You'd drain different things,

you know, You'd shut the steam dome off and you'd drain the cylinders and
you'd shut the waterglass off and you'g drain the watev%lass——any outstanding
thing that might freeze--but the {4gtself wouldn't. You'd just throw in 5
some coal. Maybe if it was.... Well, it never got to zero, of course; but,

you know,20 above or something like that. Maybe the engineer would get up

in the middle of the night and see how things was comin' and go and throw in %

draft
another shovelful o' coal and maybe crack the 4B a little bit to keep it
bull whéeils ()
from freezin', but I remember the A froze in. You know the

valve on your injector will leak a little water around by the wheel, you

know, and it would freeze. I remember that.
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LARRY: That's how this Howe met this girl?

JOHN: Ya, Earl Howe, ya. This fella Derby had an awful good education and
everytime we'd pull over to do a job he'd get up in the hayrack and he'd

| pick out something., Well, one time I remember it was a grindstone and he
used words that none of us could understand. Tell 'em about this wonderful
machine and what it :ﬁ:ﬁiido and it would polish things up and he used long
words. And when he got éll done, he said, "You fellas don't know a thing
what I told ya. I'm talking about that grindstone." But he'd do somethin'
like that or he'd come on to a new job and how they appreciated it and the
0ld farmer and all this and that, you know. Get up someplace and, oh, he
was a orator., We had another guy; I'll never forget him either. We hired
him aqd hauled him down from the jungles, you know: Our harness room and
oat :::i was made out of White Pine boards, you know. And different ones
that put down--Chicago Kid and Oklahoma Slim, you know,and I'm from Texas

this and = . 5
and all,that and monograms and all that stuff. He looked at it meEES——

»_And &ld-, "Everybody's got their--that's the first time
I ever heard the word trademark, He said, "Everybody's got their trademark
on there.," He said, "Anybody got any b%ack crayon?" Well, us kids had them
crayoﬁs you remember?

LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: So I run in the house and got one and he drawed Roosevelt, monicle on
the eye and that chain come around there, you know, facin' east. Well, you
could tell at a glance who it was--~the President., Not Franklin but the
other one-~~Teddy. And then he said, "Well, that ¥9R%Qnﬂg complete without
the other old fella," And he drawed Taft facin' each other and that was on
there for years. So dad said to him, "Could you draw a picture of a horse?"

Daise

"Yes, sure." So we had a team by the name of Flora and A and they
differant

matched exactly alike, but their heads was just a little issiiigm. One was

a slenderer head than the other one, That was the barn that grandpa built

and brought the wood from Wisconsin. Up there in fromt in the gable we

took old Dora and we headed her north and he got up there on a scaffold and
drawed her head, you know, and a rein around it.
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Then we let old Daze out and had her facin' south and he drawed her head up
there lookin' at each other and then he put Bairds Pioneer Farm in the

nicest letters you ever saw and done it in white on a red barn. And that was
there for years and years gumm® ond I think you can still see it yet.

But that guy did that.

LARRY: Just a hired man, huh?

JOHN: Oh, some of them guys was gilt.

LARRY: Where was the jungle? Was that a hobo camp?

JOHN: Ya, up here on the Milwaukee. I've hired quite a %ﬁ; of guys from up
there., Dad would sen? me to town and pick up a couple o' guys and bring 'em
%:;, you know, anq;;:gedtheir mulligans and one thing and another., They'd
:ome in on the railroad, you see, and then hit the jungle down there. That
was just this side of Cogswell on the west side of them trees. There's
nothin' to 'em there hardly now. There almost dead, but that was the

McGraw Tree Claim, The north end of it was.... Cogswell was pretty good.
They'd go down the north end there on their (?;nd give 'em some pototoes
out of the store and somebody else would give 'em somethin' else. 0ld Jack
McGraw would have some meat and they'd make a stew. And one time dad told
me, "You stop there at the jungle and pick up a couple o' men." They were
'gonna thresh, you know. And these two guys—-kinda youﬁg fellas, Well, they
asked me about the machine and one thing and another, Oh, gall, I was
tellin' 'em all &bout it, Reeves Engine and a seperator and ali this and

that and had 12, 10 bundle teams. "Oh," the one guy’Lays, "you bring it

into town and we'll look it over.#nd we might go out with you,"--1 remember.
So they didn't go sm anyway. Then Grandpa Baird used to furnish the men
too. He had this old car. He had a Metz car and that one there., He'd come |
down with a man %—any time he wanted one if one would
happen to quit. We got it mixed up in that IWWe-remember that--Independant
Workers of the World, But we fed pretty good and paid pretty good wages.

We never hadoﬁny trouble, but there were some people around here that did.

George Wallis over here had a big threshing outfit.
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They loaded a bunch o' bundles and horseshoes and rock and piled up some
grain down here around Ledgerwood and set fire because they went in and the
old farmer wouldn't hire all three of 'em, He just wanted one. Well, then
to make him pay for that they went down there and pited a bunch of.... He
killed one of 'em! He jumped on a horse and overtook 'em, They got away,
but he wounded one of Wl and he died--shotgun, ya.
LARRY: 7You say you never had any trouble?
JOHN: Well, we never had.... You know a lot of 'em.... Well, a lot of
people.... We run a cookcar; but some people, you knows-anything was good
enough for a threshing crew., You know how it was.
LARRY: Ya, feed 'em anything!
JOHN: Ya, but we didn't. The old man.th@ught that.... We used to have a
family over there. There name was ;ﬁﬁﬁﬁ;ﬁ. They're all dead now. Charley
got killed in & and his boy. There's one boy left-——young Charley. I
think he warks in the stockyards in Fargo. If I'm not mistaken, he's been
there for years. w'gire some men and if you was.... They was from
Boston., If you was a very light eater, they'd keep you, but a guy that sit
down and eat a full square they wouldn't keep him. He cost too much. They
one Fime

had a cquple of men.... Dad was startin' to thresqﬂand he come down there,
Mrs.H% come down there and she had that Eastern talk, you know, and
she said, "Oh, Mr., Baird, you should hire them two men. They're very light
eaters." And the old man said, "I don't think I can do it anyway." Very
light eaters.
LARRY: And they were farmers, huh?
JOHN: Ya, they were farmers.
LARRY: From Boston?
JOHN: Ya, from Boston. Well, they wasn't too good of farmers, but--I'll
tell ya--he bought ;‘i?t o' horses. He searched the country here for big

v

teams, . {or New'YorkX1éams~—Dray horses. If he found a good pair o' SN

Clydesdsje
Percherons or WS or somethin' like that, why, gall, he'd pay 5,

- or better
$600 for them wnamEREEN or them and ship 'em.
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He shipped a lot o' horses out o' here, you know.

LARRY: To the East?

JOHN: Ya, shipped 'em East. And that was the first Cadillac car I ever
saw. He shipped it from the Ea&st.here.

LARRY: Oh?

JOHN: He bought it in New York City and shipped it out here in a boxcar.
LARRY: . I was gonna askv¢you, John., How did they move these seperators and
these big Reeves Engines; Were they a flatcar or would....

JOHN: Ya. J.K. Johnson bought a 110 horse €ase. He was plowin' over here
in the spring of the year with a 2575. He broke an axle and he went to
Fargo to get it‘. He had a Case automobile and I and dad went along with
him and, gall, it took us.... We started early in the morning and we got
there in the afternoon, poor roads, car weighed 145 pounds, went up through
Casselton and around. Got in there and they had this axle they said; but
when they went down to get it, they didn't have it and they sold him a 110
horse Case at a pretty reduced price because they had it on their hands and
nobody would buy an engine that big and that was shipped toBrooklandon a
flatcar. Two engines come into Cogswell one time. I've got that picture.
I was lookin' for ity I can't find it. His boy is still living. A4 fella
by the name of Herman Smith and his wife came from Harmony, Minnesota, here
and bought the north half of section four in Taylor Township over here.
Well, while they were building they lived in our place and they bought an
engine., There was two engines come in on a flatcar. I can't find that
picture; I don't know what happened to 4t., It's in a frame like this and I
was gonna give it totgiﬁn boy, see., When they lived here, they had one kid
named Harry about a year older than I and this was 1908--190%sewhen they
come., Well, Harry and I used to be pretty good friends. Well, this kid,
Harry's kid now, is a grown man and family and he wants this picture or

would like to see it. I told him I had it and I can't find it. I don't

in
know what I done with it. It'§1a frame. But anyway there's two engines

come to Cogswlll, Well, he bought one of .'em.
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Well, he didn't know anything about.... These was gas engines~-Mogall
International Harvester. Well, he was gonna go home with it Saturday.
Well, with me goin' to school in Cogswell, why, I was there on the platform
L:00 in the morning waitin' for him 'cause I wasn't gonna miss this trip.
We worked all day‘and I never saw a man crank so hard in his life., He'd
sweat and he'd crank and we'd go maybe LO feet and it would stop and go that
much further and stop and he'd wipe his brow, fill his pipe and then he'd
crank again. We got a little over a mile the first day out of Cogswell.
We lived six miles from Cogswell so you see we weren't.... S0 then we
walked back to Cogswell. Well, then the next day we was outqilithere again
and we got about two miles from there so then it was a little bit closer to
Cogswell than it was to Cogswell so we went down to my place. Well, then
0ld man had to take me back in the morning, %ﬁﬁ%ﬁi, you know., Sunday--we
spent them two days.... But it was fun for me., Well, I heard him say to
dad he said, "I've got a half brother., His name is Otto Witt. I'm gonna
wire him, We'll go down to the depot and wire him and he'll come and he'll
make that engine run." Well, a week he was here. Otto Witz stayed here, was
in business in Cogswell, had the Standard 0il Company in Cogswell for years,
run our steam engine, worked for us a lot and I can remember he took the key
out of a thing, pulled the spring @l like that, siE@put it back in, cranked
that up and you couldn't hardly stop it. That was all that was wrong with |
it. That intake valve was so soft it couldn't suck any gas out of the
carburetor so it would die, see. It was one of them suck valves, you know,
" and the exhaust worked with the power, you know.
LARRY: And that's all it took.

anything
JOHN: He didn't know wml about it. He was prettye.... Oh, we looked up a
guy that knew that, you know—--wags outstanding.
LARRY: What kind o' territory was this for politics, John? Was this

Nonpartisan League country or was thiS....

was at a .
JOHN: Ya, @mSemmpretty much--old Townley. We jimm meeting one time and

there was a NPL--well, then the Nonpartisan League--IVA, Independant Voters
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Association, you know, Buchmiller's Laundromatéaﬁii here--just a few--went
down and heard Townley talk one gime down here., They call it Skunk Lake in
this country. It's Lake k’iS the name. Course anything that SR
|lll'was funny I always branded on my mind and could remember it. He said,

that the guy, "Don't believe a thing that's in the Grand Fakes Herald or

The Fargo Forum!" The Grand Fakes Herald! I never forgot that; I forgdt

oo ever
everything else heysaid!

LARRY: Was Townley well liked around here or not as well as Langer?

JOHN: That's right. Langer was known as a genius and I'll tell }%lwhat I
saw., I was stayin' with a couple o' batches after their motherjaiéhlggged
Andersons over here west of Straubville., 0ld man Tweet was their uncle.
Mrs. Tweet died and she was in the hospital for quite awhile, but here's the
way they were. They were man and wife. She owned the west quarter. He
ownéd the east one., She had the house and everything on herMquarter. He

owned everything over here and that's the W they was even though they were
man and wife. Well, he wanted to build a barn

SIDE TWO

JOHN: Well, someway or another the hospital got o' hold of this mortgage.
Langer was in powers¢ S0 the sheriff of Dickey County and somebody at the
hospital went out and they wanted their money. Well, Tweet says, "I can't
pay it #£3il this fall. I got a couple o' carload o' cattle to go." Well, (7)
they wanted their money now. So he didn't know what to do. SO Mrs, Hamberger
said, "Why don't you write Langer a letter?" '"Well, when are they gonna be |
back?" "In about a week." And this is a fact. There was a State Militia
car pulled up there that mornin'. We was only 30 rods from the gate. We
lived here and Mike Tyget lived there. Two soldiers got out with rifles and
an officer and when they come, they stopped 'em at the gate and that's a

fact., A felld.... lWhether that Holiday....

LARRY: Farmers Holiday?

JOHN: Ya. I don't know exactly what the conversation was, but this sheriff

)
read the paper and this fella here read him somethin and they got in their
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car and beat it. Pretty soon they packed up their gear and went and they

Tweet
went West, M didn't lose his farm. He paid it that fall, but he would

o' lost.e.. You know he didn't have the money and they'd o' took it, see.

LARRY: You mean Langer came gewn?

JOHN: No, he sent them anlefficter from the State Militia.

LARRY: Oh, I see! 1 see.and they stopped the sheriff?

JOHN: They stopped the sheriff, ya. See there was some.... I don't know

exactly what that law was. It was to give the farmer a chance if he couldn't

pay, not to kick off of the farm or take the machinary away from him although

it didn't cancel out the debt or anything.

LARRY: Tt'd give him more time,

JOHN: I read one time where Langif got that idea. You know we give England
e

a moratorium on a big war debt. R decided that if this government could do
when "Hley were Jown and ou—'

that he could give the farmers of North Dakota,a little moratorium.Sulliiliiiill
/4.7‘"‘

pretty
PR . 1@ 1111 tell ya he was,well liked wasn't

he?

LARRY: I think so, yva. People that I've talked to.... Well, I'11l tell you
something, John, You either get a reaction one way or you get a reaction
the other way. People will either tell you that he was either the only
friend that the poor farmer of North Dakota had and they tell you that he
was the biggest crook that the state ever knew--one way or the other,
agin when

JOHN: - Well, didn't he buck up S thcy was swingin' these seed
loans and Roosevelt wanted him to do away with that moratorium.... I read
that. I'm a pretty good reader. And Langer looked him right square in the
face and he said, "You can keep your seed loans, Mr, Franklin! We'll bound
the state and buy our own seed." Well, the State Mill & Elevator was
pretty well appreciated wasn't itZaround here?

one time
JOHN: Ya, right. You know that was a thorn in the side. I worked,for a
milling outfit for about 18 months, you know. I was second miller on the
floor. That was one thing that they hated the worst, you know, was that....

Well, we heard about it many times. Well, I know about it. It's in Grand

Forks, you know, I've seen the mill, I've never beeni%t, but I've been by
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it a half a dozen times., I was workin' for a Battle Lake flour mill, you
know, Battle Lake, Minnesota, and, oh, man, they had a cut.... Well, they
called us communists,'lﬁill had our own bank, had our own flour mill and
then they'd pick out municipalities where different cities had their own
power plants like Valley City and Jamestown one time had their own. Well, I
said, "What's wrong with that? When the Eastern guy gets pushin' you down
the street, why, we've got to...." I said, "I couldn't understand why a
fella had to send wheat to Boston to get it ground and then ship it back
when the back door was full o' wheat.

LARRY:: That's right.

JOHN: Well, the taxpayers wasn't supposed to be in business! "Well," I'd
say, "as far as I know it ain't taxpayers' money. It's a self-supporting
thing. They take profit from it."

LARRY: Right.

JOHN: Well, they wasn't supposed to be in.... Oh, I and my boss would have

quite a argument over that, you know. I was from this state and I backed it

'up under exempt. When I was in California workin' for the SP, I'd tell

'em.... I wouldn't encourage them guys to come out here 'cause anything thatE
you hear of it that's kind o' funny will RSN i in |
California. That's where it originates, you know. I said, "Oh, you fellas
never want to come up to North Dakota." I said, "It gets 4O below zero there
on a hot day." "Why, on a day liké that," I said, "that's when we haul hay,
but when it gets down around 90, why, then we kind o' set in the house.”

And, oh, they didn't want any o' that., Well, that's what I used to tell 'em
because I didn't want 'em to come out here in the first placew-a lot of them
guys 1 knew,

LARRY: When did you work out there, John?

JOHN: Well, I went out there in.... I got out there by accident in 1938

and worked on the Southern Pacific and I could do anything. And then I
worked out there from '51 to '58, I'm retired now and on a railroad pension

and Social Security. I got it tied together. Then I saved some money when
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I was out there. You know I couldn't understand it. I was the only guy
in the building that could save any money., I got a wizard in there; I'd
give her the paycheck. ©She was layin' away the money. I didn't believe
in rent. I bought a house, $2700 equity, for 32 $50 bills. I could see
at a glance that the fella when he hogged dollars and cents was pretty wise
so I'd buy 'em this, see, and he wanted $2000 to start with for a $2700
equity and a $5000 house. Well, I said to him I couldn't talk dollars and
He cowld understand +hat
cents,so I said it this way. I said, "It's almost three o'clock and I got
t' be at work." I said, "I'll give you 32 $50 bills." "How much is that?"
he said to his wife, She couldn't figure it out and the only thing they
could say was, "Make it another one," you know--33., 32 would be 1600 bucks,
right? "Can you make it another one?" I said, "No." Well, I started for
the car and she took it! "Well," T said, "You. meet you down at the bank
and," I says, "I'll have it." I had the money, see. So I peeled out 32
crisp $50 bills at that Fitle Orfice,-MHome fﬁtle, and everything was signed
over to me.and then I paid off a $2500 mortgage and got a house worth 5000
bucks, see, and that's the way that was done. But anyway they couldn't make
ite I loaned money to them guys! They paid it back. Like one guy his
brother sold him a car. He was a Mexican., I liked them fellas pretty good
sofaséold him a car., He didn't have it paid for. Here come the guy; take
it away from him—-from Portland. "Well," I said, "how much is agin' the
car?" We was sittin' there talkin'. "Well, we ain't goin' let "'em take
Eﬁat car!" NSRRGSR’ | went to three, four
friends of mine and, oh, I could get a $5 bill from 'em." "Well," I said,
"you'll get more than that from me." So I went down and bought the car and
he paid that off in two checks. I've done that several times in my time.
LARRY: John, were you in Sargent County in the '30's?
JOHN: Early '30's, ya.
LARRY: What was it like around here?
JOHN: I forget the year. I think it was '33 or somethin' like that. I was

the last man, I guess, in the county to get on relief. This is a fact.
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I went over to Forman and that courthouse in the basement was fu;% and
they were cussin' the weather and cussin' the government and:géggything
else and I set there and I heard that griping and this is a fact. I got
up and I saide... My dad wasn't dead, but then I said it this way. I
jumped up and I said, "When my dad left me," I said, "he left me a
fortune and I'm not goin' @B sit here and listen to this stuff."™ Now this
is all a fact. "What the hell you got?" "Well," I said, "I got United
States and Canada to make a livin' in." I went down to Battle Lake and
started to work for a guy right off the bat-—-moved down there, 140 miles
east of here and went to work Monday mornin'. I worked all during the
depression. I never lost a day. That's a fact!
LARRY: Were all the people around here like that—-wringing their hands and
discouraged?
| e
JOHN: They:weees There were Sears here., They never put out a binder, you
know, It was terrible. People were workin' on what they call PWA and then
there was WPA, There were two differant types of it. My brother-in-law
over here kept me off of the PWA by telling that I had a lot o' money stored
up. 1 didn't have., I tried to farm, bought a bunch o' machinery, give it
away and knew enough to quit. SN Scc] loans—-I'd got a
Seed Loan and paid it back in Fresno, California=-—every dime of it! I don't
owe this government one penny and when I got this seed loan, I was led to
believe like other people were that Uncle Sam would furnish you this money
for fﬁel and seed. You furnish the worﬁ4;§gagfu§%u didn't make it, you
didn't owe nothin', That's the way they led us to believe, but we found out
that wasn't true. A government mortgage never outlaws and you always owed
it. A lot o' people didn't know that, see., Well, I paid mine. A few a-
round here didn't, but I don't know whether they paid it off in these good
times or not. We've had 30 years now of pretty good times or 25 or 30, you
know, but I paid mine off in California, A fella.... Why, no matter where

you went it would follo' ya, you know. Pretty soon they'd have it, you

know. So one day I was called up and I said, "Well, I think I can take care
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of it now. I won't tell ya.... I owed 'em $600 and the interest was
for--1 don't know--five or six, seven or eight years-—--somethin' like that
and the fella said....

JOHN: "Well," I said, "I can't pay it all."™ "What can ya pay?" "Well," I
said, "I don't know." I said, "I've worked and I just got here. I've been
here only about six months . NGEGEE'And," I said, "I've got a good job,
ya, but," I said, "how can we pay it?" They wanted it in cash. They were
closing it out. Well, here's what the old fella done. He said to the
stenographer, "You go and get me those papers,'"--so and so, you know., I
guess that's the way he got her out o' the room,;you know, and she went and
he said, "Why don't you offer him 50 percent?" So when she come back in,

I studied awhile and I said, "Would you take half of it-—-cash?"' And, "Well,"

he said, "no, I don't know whether they'll accept that or not, but," he

said, "I'11l take this money." "Well, Scott," I said, "it's cash." "Well,"

he said, "I won't take cash," So he sent me down to the bank and I got a

cashier's certified check and he pinned this to the stuff and about 30 days

I gets everything marked paid in full and they accepted it and everything

like that, see., It was almost the amount I borrowed but not the interestew

just about. this country

LARRY: Did a lot of the people leave {B,in the '20's?

JOHN: Ya, all the young folks did. Let's see. Young Bishop stayed; the
any young  fellas

Gilridges all left. There ain't e yEElElR hcre anymore,

LARRY: No.

JOHN: And,I'1l tell ya, we're in a serious thing here-=I-think, There was

a guy over here, a young fella, born in 1915, '16,‘he got himself a $20,000

back home and went #Ato the plumbing business. You know everybody 2 s
got pipe under the ground here and pressure, wells and everything. We're

under city water here. Well, if we llﬁ a ditch or lay a pipe in it, some-
thin', he was right here. He dropped dead the other day, a young fella, took

a load o' glass to Valley City, got in his car and I don't know what hap-

pened. He died right at the switch. The car was running when they found

him. BEverything was running., Well, that's Vi's husband over here.
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Well, now if anything like that happens here now.... There's only a couple
work;n' in Gwinner, Gwinner

of guys around here that does it and there always il

S csrowin' by leaps and bounds, you know, with that big factory, them big
buildings and houses goin' in like mad, fastést growin' thing in this
state and millions of dollars spent there, you know. You've heard about it?
LARRY: Ya,
JOHN: Clark and Melroe and them and there's Graymack and there's Clark and
Melroe, There's a lot of stuff in that town while they're workin' over
there all the time., You can't get them to dig a ditch or a thing electric.
Now I'm kind o'sse. Well, I monkey around and do quite a lot electrical
work., I wired a lot o' buildings here and one thing and another. I worked
with an ouffit one time when I was workin' for another fella because he
didn't have any work for me. What was his name--Milling--and I was working
Electric
for the Eﬁst.ﬁﬁdeAboys on my days off and I learned it pretty fast and I
done a lot o' wiring here, but I'm the only guy around here that knows how
to put in a receptacle ggor wire,‘ma 220 stove or dryer or anything like that.
You go over here to the Blectric outfit ssmml here in Oakes, SlllBVWell, they
might be there three weeks from next Saturday or somethin' like that or they
don't come at all., I tried to get a guy to dig a ditch here and I started
//ee./fcd/é/

in June, but it froze up--still didn't dig it. I was out o' water smmm |
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—. I had one in the ground about six or eight inches deep

Pearson mmmmmBcot that new W and he was over the next morning and
dug it for me, see, but now he's gone, I don't know.

LARRY: John, there's so many farms around this county that are abandoned.
JOHN: Right!

LARRY: TIt's the worst county I've been in so far,

JOHN: Right. There's two octupuses—--Garret for one. He's got somethin'

like 300 and some quarters o' land,

LARRY: Where does he farm?

JOHN: T think there's 58 or '9 this side of the state line. I think he j
owns every quarter in Dayton Township but:ﬁ?e section.and it runs clear to yfw

Briton and almost to Hecla. His big ranchAdownl here-~~this vacant town qu
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cw.zr/\"
You go right through the main streeﬁbf , which is a ghost town, and
go out about two miles and a half and that's the main ranch on the west
side of the road. He sold several million dollars worth of stuff this year
in grain, soybeans, flax, sod flour seed,-thousands and thousands of acres
of corn that made 80 to 90 bushels to the acre. He's got cattle out of this
world--15, 20,000 sheep. He ships.... He's just a fella that.... In 1925
his father couldn't pay the thresh bill that we threshed--o0ld Lew Perry.
Couldn't pay the thresh bill. But this land got down to a $1 an acre during
the depression and he started grabbin' it which was alright, but that's the
big thing. You see anything he buys he just lets the buildings drop and
that's what you find—-most o' these here, When you find them buildings like
that, you'll find out that some big guys got 'em., The banker over here,
Christgg, he got 38 quarters in one block over here. He bought the Chadee
place. That brought him down. He bought Ketchum's place. He bought--well,
T can't think of 'em--the Ed Reese's place, Butke's place, the Christenson
place, the Gilridge place, the ﬂower's place. Then they just rotted down
now, He's gbt just the Parson place. That's the big ranch now. There's 4O,
50 granmaries there, there's a barn 200 and some feet long, a gfeat big brick
house, He got that section land for little or nothin' with improvements on
it. Course he built the granary since and that's what's the trouble,
That's the trouble, The little farmer can't rent any land. There's no
:ﬁ::[ to buy. Well, then there's quite anestablishment up here. There's
14 quarters and 7 is 21 quarters., 21, 22, 23, 24, 25, 26--the Bill Russ.
He's got 26 quarters right outside o' town here, but there's only one place
they let fall down. Their boy lives on.... Well, let's see there's three
places that they let z#t down. The Steven's place;-one of llgm lives there,
and the Straubville, one of3tem lives there, and then, of course, the home
ﬁlace, the Stout place. That's the main.... And T remember him, I don't
like that big farming like that and squeezing the other fella out, but I can

The
remember when Bill Rust couldn't buy a package o' cigarettes. AlGEGG_G_G_u

first cornpicker I ever seen pulled with horses with a bull wheed:dwive, |

They come over and picked 150 acres of corn from my dad and that was Bill
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Rust. He was just a young fella and his uncle picked our corn for,much an
acre, Well, then when my uncle died, he left him a little money and then he
went to buyin' land. Of course.giiilfhe hit these good times and he just
multiplied it--big stock raiser, you know. I'll tell ya although Sargent
County is a good countxj%t grazes a lot o' stuff, but like you said it's
owned by a half a dozen. There's Garret, Rust, Cliffstad and this other big
guy from Briton that owns all flof Southwest Township and everything like
that. What's his ngmei I can't think of it now., His dad was a millionaire
to start with:iné%:;;;.and the boy just went from there--Ramport. In
Southwest Township I think there's 11 votes.
LARRY: Ya, that's what I mean. How can the towns in this county keep
going?
JOHN: They ain't! Brampton-is dead; Straubville is dead; Crescent Hill is
dead, Straubville is dead; Brooklyn is dead, Belplain is dead, Tiwanda is
dead, Nicholson is dead; Crete is dead.
LARRY: Cogswell is diein'.
JOHN: Cogswell is diein; Sterum is diein'-~Forman, Gwinner.
LARRY: Two towns.

bracin'
JOHN: Oakes is in the other county and what's S that up is that here
addition. No, I'll tell;ya, I've had to be out of the blacksmith business.
I'm pretty handy; I got a pretty good shop, but they just run you to death.
There ain't a blacksmith in Havana, none in Rutland, none in Cogswell and you

would
can't take it to a big shop like Melroe or ﬁbymack. Itdcost them $25 to do

a $2 job! Ya, emsessiiglEmp-hcy cot everything set up for a certain thing.

They got that idea, you know, that they could go in there and stop it. Why,
they can't take a man that's given $3.50, 34.00 an hour off SRS T a
welding machine to go over here and fix somethin'--you know., So they'll keep
me just asnortin' here and I don't dare charge 'em much of anything'although
I do it for little or nothing, you know--help 'em out.

LARRY: What do you think the average size farm was around here, John, in

about 1920%

JOHN:  Oh, 5 nalf a section, a section, three quarters. We was looked at as
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as the big guy with seven quarters--—Baird,
part of Sargent

LARRY: Are there any farmers around WR thié‘ﬁbunty that are still making it
with a section o' land or a section and a half?
JOHN: Ya, I'll name one, yva. There's a fella out west o' town here., No-
body can understand it. His name is Milo Nathsinger. He was workin....
He had leakage of the heart--not well., He was workin' here for $15 a week.
He bought a cow that wasn't too good. It was kind o' sick; he got it cheap.
He cut hay along the railroad in my backyard when I lived here before and
stuff like that. Today he bought a half section o' ground. He's got two
pretty good tracters. He's got a nice little Dodge automobile andjggge
Ford pickup. He raises hogs, cattle. He put up a $5000 pol%@arn. He:-spgnt
5 or_$6,000

on his house that wasn't worth $25 to begin with, raised it, put in
new sills, put the inside, put the outside, insulated it, everything like
that and put up some hog barns. And he's got probably $25,000 8% C%'s. %im
know it's that much. He don't tell you exactly, but he.... Well, MR and,l#
are great friends. He's a bachlor and he's done it in the last 15, 20 years.
LARRY: With how muach land? |
JOHN: A half section.
LARRY: Is that right?
JOHN: Ya, he bought that half section o' land from two old widow women in
Wisconsin and that was funny. They were two old widows; they thought they
wanted to get rid of it because the renters they had was beatin' them out.
They didn't get enough out of it to pay the interest--I mean to pay the ,;
- taxesw=—and then that time the grasshoppers got it or something. Theziskgﬂa
couldn't come out here and look, you know. And then they had a guj/here
that spent most of the rent if it was paid for beer and they decided they'd
sell it., Well, this guy &livin' on the w He just moved in and
they wrote him a letter and they said, "Come on down. We want o' see ya."
So he drove down to Wisconsin and they sold him that land fpe about 9,000

bucks~~that half section. It would sell for 150, you know, now and Garrett

would give himsl50 fourth and Second because he owns the half right agin' it

just south of 'em, you see,and he couldn't understand why them old ladies
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didn't sell it to him. Well, Garrett is this way and that's a fact. If
land is worth $150, he was the one to offer you 180, Money don't seem to
mean anything differant to him when he wants the land, ps see. And like
he's always told he don't want all the land. He just wants that joins him,
Well, it's always adjoining him,

LARRY: Ya, sure. f*a*

JOHN: He don't want it all., He just wants that, g#joins him.

LARRY: When did electricity come in around here, John?

JOHN: REA? Well, sir,.I should know. I don't know exactly=~bzack in the
'30's,

LARRY: Oh, REA came in the '30's around here you think? Before that there
were Delco ﬁhants andeees

JOHN: Oh, ya, ya, Jefjco and Pelco andwkgnd B °  and all kinds of
tem. Let's see. Oh, later than that. Let's see. I went out West in '38,
I wired a lot o' buildings around here. '45, '46, ',7--I left here agéﬁn in
'50. I just can't tell you about.... It must o' been back in the early AN
'4,0's, There was some had lights and some didn't and there was scrapin'
about easements to set the poles, you know, and some of these guys didn't
know how to.... "Set 'em on there!" and this and that and.iﬁﬁiﬁﬁ%ego that
delayed differant branches of it, you know, but it come in over the Forman
country first--where it come from—-from the big transformers over there.and
got down in this country later, It's all wired now, but there was so many
buildings that was wired that now it is..... Seems to me there are, Their
transformer hangs up there on the wall. SémeBody stolej:;;zi copper wire--
like that.

LARRY: Were there a lot of standby plants before the....

JOHN: ¥ Ya, a lot o' people had 'em, the Elbows, the Chesleys and the
Buchmillers and the Ealics and, oh, lots o' guys had 'em. They were kind of
a nuisance. They-had 'em down in the basement. Some of 'em was %2'% and

some was 110, J6hn--well, I can't think of names. Bartnicks had a light

artnicks : ;
plant, Two or three of the w had light plants. Betke had one with a

R indmill, big tower and....
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windpower. That was a 32, a wheel 12, 14 feet acrossed it. In 1907 my
Uncle George decided that Cogswell should have some lights—-before it was
gas—-=—and he built the light plant there. He built the light plant in
Cogswell, North Dakota. He put in a big double cylinder Diesel, Fairbanks
and Morris upright engine, run a big generator and a exciter. Now this was
a DC plant--not alternating. Put in the switchboard and everything like
that in a big brick building and then started to wire the town. He owned
it. Well, then he put in another one that layed down, cylinder type,
Fairbanks and Morris on another generator. That's the new ones now, but he‘
run that from then--from 1917. He put down an artesian well. Grandpa did
right behind the what-do-you-call-it to cool these engiﬁes, you know, and
the well is still flowing and put up the brick building. I can remember
it. I was there when they opened it and when they started it the first
time, had a barrel o' beer, tin cups and turned on the electricity. Well,
the business places had it first, you know, on Main Street and then the
rest of the district started, one bulb in a room and open wiring, you know,
run down here on spools and that's what kept him in business. The business-
men would pay, but these other guys you'd never catch 'em to home, you
know. Well, the meters was inside. They wasn't waterproof them times and
they'd be under the stairway or in the cellar way or someplace, you know.
You'd have to get in to--you know. I'd go around with him and read these
meters sometimes when I--oh, here-—-was going with him, but they never was to
home and the dog would bite ya. Well, anyway in 1914 in June he sold out,
sold his residence to the Lutheran Church up there for a parsonage and sold
the light plant to the city of Cogswell in June, got him a Chalmers auto-
mobile--~him and Aunt Anna and Florence. That was their only child. They
had three. There was Florence and Aunt Evelyn and young George and went to
California. When you went down a hill, you had to tie a tree on behind to
hold you back or the brakes would burn out—-ya--and he made it in about 15,
20 days. You can make it now in three, four days, you know. I drove it

two, three times, Got out there and got into the
(continued next page)



Pd rooh )

61

garage business and madé a fortune., My dad was born the 30th of March in
'71 and he was born about 18 months later and he just died. He was almost
100 years old when he died here awhile back--just not long ago. This is *74.
Just startin' on it, you see, and in the last 25:;é:;s he Jjust retired, you
see, He bought some property that went up sky high in real estate value,
you know, God,,he:g corner that I don't know what the Standard 0il give him
with a filling station on it. Oh, it was outrageous! &and he had this big
garage. He had this stuff paid for, bought it for little or nothing, at
what they call Riverside, California. You'vé heard of it.

LARRY: Yes,

JOHN: It's east of LA out there about 60, 70 miles. You go over the
Tehachapj_Mguntains and then the Mohabi Desert. And he had a skatin' rink
in Cogswell., He was always in somethin' like that! Board fence and he'd
flood this and charge 'em two bits for the evening and had a couple hundred
skates, He was always doin' somethin' like that--motorcycles--but, he made
a fortune doin' it. But puttin' in that light plant=— that's one thing we
can say. 1 used to say--well, if it hadn't been for the Bairds, they
wouldn't o' had any water to drink or no lights to see, but they thought
Cogswell was alright and they were all progressive.

LARRY: Is that the wazzgiiits were started up in towns?

JOHN: Ya, that's the way. Ya, well, sometimes the town would do it.
Sometimes the businessmen would chip in. Now Brampton had a Municipal
Light Plant, 110 volts, settin' in the garage there., The garagemen took
care of it and they paid there.... Well, then Cogswell run that plant MR
fer—-oh, I don't know--'til down in.... When did Otter Tailigggg in here?
Along in the late '20's orvsomeplace along in there. I think ypBHappy
Nubsson was the last man that run it. Then Cogswell took it over and then
Otter Tail Power Companyﬁ%%%e in and they could buy their juice from them.
And then Oskes had a Municipal Power Plant. That was a big steam plant, you
know, and Hecla. You name it! They had it--all of 'emw-municipally owned or

privately owned. In this case it was private. George put that in there, He

was always a mechanic makin' things.
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LARRY: When did the phone start then?

JOHN: Well, the telephonesw+.. The first telephone we ever had was on
Grandpa Baird's place and a fella started that by the name of John Powers at
Havana and that was the &xchange. I told you about the phone and John just
went by in & cloud o' dust. 0ld Johnnie Powers-—~there was a young Johnnie.
He's dead too. The old man was apolder fella, come around with a team and
thesg poles wouldn't be very high and he'd reach up there with a hook and
bring down the wire or do somethin' on the insulator. I can remember puttin'
new batteries in your phone. You'd Open-—thgre's a box. You'd open that
box and put in new batteries and you'd givei%? cents and nobody dared touch
that wire 'cause, oh, that would shock ya--kill ya. So he'd come along
about every three months and....

LARRY: Those were dry cells weren't they?

JOHN: Dry cell, ya, and you had to crank it up, you know. Ole Garr come tok
this country from Norway and after he was here for quite awhile anytime you
wanted a hired man %ﬁiﬁ' send over there:ici etg%y. Well, he knew guys, you
know, from over there like I would know if I went from here to Norway, you
know. I knew guys here., Well, we got one fella. We called him the Green
Fella just because he couldn't talk, but he had an accordian--the biggest
thing and comin' over on the boat he had more money than Ole did when he got
W»layin' for dances
on the deck in the hat, you know, and, oh, could that fella play. We used to
make a long ring on the telephone, take the receivers down and put something
that would reflect the sound, lay two lead pencils across the tin plate or |
somethin' and set the receiver on it and, God, everybody in the country
would be listenin' to this guy play the accordian and then a lot of Il;m
would come over to our place. We had quite a big house, 24 foot square and
2 stories high, and he used to come in there and play that accordian,
Norwegian Wedding Waltz and all that. Oh, man! Maybe he wasn't as good as

Floren, but then I thought so and he made us kids records and Byran Smith

used to too,.
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We had an old phonograph, cylinder type, and you'd take the end out of the
boxi There was a fuzz cloth in there to protect the record. You'd coat
that with gasoline and just put the record through;g couple o' times s@like
that and that would make a blank out of it.

LARRY: Oh, is that right?

JOHN: ©Oh, ya, and then we'd whip the reproducer on. That cost $5 and then
you'd singfiin this horn, yvou know, and that would reproduce it. Byran Smith
was from Joplin, Missouri, and he hauled bundles for us three, four years in
a row. God, he was a good singer from the South and hefjgplayed the mout#harp
and he made us kids quite a few records. My dad put Byran in business, you
know, farming on the 0ld Sam Brooks place and sold him horses and one thing
and another and he married a schoolteacher, but anyway he blanked these re-
cords off, He was the only man we thought could do it, you know. He
blanked them off and then this accordian player would make records and all
that stuff. Ya, I know all them tunes too like Leather Britches and Frog,
He Went Acourtin'., I learned them by heart.. A Southerner could sing pretty
good, you know, and he was from Joplin, Missouri., He had a friend come out
here that was leaded. If he got a drink o' whiskey, he'd go kind of funny,
you know., He had that lead poisoning from the big.... There's terrible big
lead mines, you know, around Joplin ggazgﬁﬁalgl'and around that country in
Missouri., He was out here one season}'bﬁt he went back and we never heard
from him again, but Byran stayed here., He worked in the lead mines there
too~=Byran Smith. Now there's another incident! Byran Sm;th left this
country and went to'Lake Park., No--is there a Lake Park, North Dakota?
'LARRY: Ya.

JOHN: That don't seem right. Anyway when I was up in Edmore, I found out
MR hc was in this yS—Eltown pretty close to Edmore and I drove in, I
drove over there one time--one Sunday. We didn't thresh on Sundays, see, andk
I went in and I seen Byran. He was aclippin' the hair and one thing and
another and I knew him and,o' course, I got a newspaper and I got it up like

this, you know, and I'd peek around there. He didn't notice me when I come
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in. Pretty soon I got to bellyachin' about the service we was gettin' and
finally he spotted me and, boy, I'll tell ya. When he retired.... 1 read
it in the paper. He was killed on the Merced Street Crossing in Fresno,
California—-him and his wife, In 1951 T started to work there and I hap-
pened.... They sent me down there, see, on the railroad for a powerhouse
‘operator and I thought about it. I went into the--what do you call it—-of-
fice and I read everything and seen the picture. You know they have to put
down everything precise when they have a wreck like that. The engine was
one of those big yellow-bellied engines, a big passenger engine, hit him on
Merced Avenue. I knew the street and everything like that. 1I'd been there
several.... Well, I lived there seven years, see., Byron Smith And His
Wife killed Instantly with this high'speed passenger goin' therey--Number 60,
goin' south--even's south and w north., There I was workin' and
been on that street a lot o' times where a friend o' mine that my dad had
hired out o' the jungles here--think of it--and put him in business here,
had a sale here, married a teacher out o' Cogswell, went to Park River, had
a barber shop up there for a long time, retired and was goin' out to.see
some friends in California and was killed on Mereed Street in the town I
was working in.
LARRY: Ya.
JOHN: Well, that was the record and the picture and everything in case
there would be a lawsuit or anything like that. Ain't that funny how
things will happen? And that's all the God's truth--every bit of it!
LARRY: Ya, Well, thanks a lot, John. I think we've covered about every-
thing,

END
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