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REGION THREE SIOUX COUNTY TAPE NUMBER 3

Mr, Jim Gayton and Mr, and Mrs. Henry Gayton

é’w‘&? .

his!is Larry Sprunk and the following is an interview that I had

with Mr, Jim Gayton and Mr. and Mrs. Henry Gayton at the Hen:y
Gayton home outside of Selfridge, North Dakota. The interview was

held June 17, 1974 at 7:00 in the evening at the Henry Gayton home.

Larry:s Okay, can you tell me about your father for a while, Jim,

before we start getting more recent.

ya y DL | 3 Y
loreys..Yoskhy ".I’hl ¢id—ire—come—evi~—tollorthDbakebat
ommtapancsias

Jim Gayton: Well, just after he graduated from Cleveland, Ohio,

high school, well then, you know he was thinking about Mest,
FJou-lenewy that means out in here,you know, &#ee. So he started
out and he came to St. Louis. He had a gun made there, special
order. It was a muzzle loading gun, weighed / pounds,
just the way he wanted it made, spew—dnow, And he brought that
and he7came into Nebraska there and there he hunted with the
Pokkaw Indians there for three years. Then from there he came
up here-to Fort Rice.

Larry: When did he get here, Jim? What year was it?

dim: HeTIr—Ftddbodd—iron ék;fhr as I know he married my mother
in 1858 at Fort Rice.

larry: What was your mother's name?

Jim: Well, she's got an Indian name that's hard to interpret,

you-kmew. But as near as we can her name is Joy to the Nation.
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She's known all over among the Sioux, you know. That was her

name.

NIl ohid What tribe—wwas—sire—fromd

T mean,

Henry Gaytonﬁ

is was the Stan@frgﬂﬁock Sioux. They call us
Oglala Sioux, too al ’
dim: Some- Oglala @L"ﬁfn' _think them' the ones that use the

"1"  in their talk?

Henry: See,”we use the "d".
Mrs. Gg#fton: They say Dakota and they say Lakotds

_daﬂﬁ/;n South Dakota more.

But they're

Larry:s I see. What did your dad do then, Jim?

dim: He worked at Fort Rice in Major Galpin's Post Trading Store
there,

Larry: And that was in 1850.ceeessss

Jims Yeah he was there when he got acquainted with my mother in '51?.
\““N”’—“”_i/ You see the Siouxp hunting all summer out on the
prairies, buffalo. They'd have them buffalo hides tanned. And

then they'd bring them in trade‘ for whatever things they
wanted., And that's where he worked, in that store.

Larry: But he wasn't in the military? He just...

NO, NOeess
Jiﬁ?fEE’QSEEEE‘Qn that Post Trading Store, Major Galpin's

[—
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Larrys When were you born, Jim?
tg1.
Jim: I was born in edishtj~ceieiv-

Larry: So your dad was getting fairly old, then, when you were
born?

~Jims  Oh, yeah.
< J’ E%ﬂsaa.._zgggL; He's the youngest one,

n.g -Emrn’:'lv of nine i )
Mrs, Gayton: Well, by that time, you'd moved' to Emmons County,

hadn't you?
dim: Yeah, well, from Fort Rice he went down the first bottom
on the east side of the river north of Mobridge. Was what they
called the Gleﬁgéven Bottom. That's where he started his woodyard.
They called it the Gayton Woodyard. That's where he hired a big
crew of men, weu—-lenaihy and they cut oa@:Wood for him. And the
steamboats -srerkrmeow, came there and load up with wood, cori:Wood,
whatever they need, and go on up the river., Comin' back if

- they're short of wood they stop and load up again and go.
Larry: Was that Gayton's Crossing?
dim: TFrank Fisk says that's what they called it up therg, whgre
I was born. in Emmons County. That was Gayton's Woodyard @Q;%féﬁéf

called down there,

,g/gggggg*vThat was further south, was it . .Jim2

A J O e Sy bW S WO WIT,  TIOT CIT Ol e e

Mrs. Gayton: Tell him why your dad moved from there?

Jim: Well, that's where he was., He had that big woodyard there,
your-kmow. Well, there was a dispatch carrier from Fort Rice that

_carried dispatches, military dispatcheg)from there to Grand

River where the other post was, eems And he always figured,
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my dad said, that he'd come down from Fort Rice to his woodyard
i'.o0o

just in time for dinner—-edevem—o*eteek, my dad would come in and
cook and then when it's time all the crew come in for dinner,

e T ,M%ll, he'd eat with tm, sreofkmew, and then go on,
Fou-lemors Comin' back, same way, sFeu-knew, he'd be ‘c:here, ¢

'l'vaoi_' . (X4}
m-otcIoTK, you—kraw, He didn't have to feed ™®®,but

then that was the custom }w them days, yeu—ikrmews So one day

my dad said he come up and he was there a little early. My

dad was still with his men out there cutting wood. Well, he

got mad, no dinner, yew—tewowp This was in the fall. Everything
was dry. He went up on the north end of that bottom, Glenhaven
Bottom, and he 1it a fire there, grass and stuff. Well, that
fire went...burnt him out. Burnt eiéégéiﬁun&red-cords of wood

lloo
For—iriw, all stacked up. _#evemrfmmmdred cords. He sued the

government, but he never got a penné} out of it.

Larry: And this guy burned that wood because he didn't have any...
dim: Yeah, his name was Red Hail. I seen that guy. Big man,
Indian, you know. He used to be at Cannonballg afterwards, srew
knovie

Larry: And he burned that wood because he didn't have dinner ready.

Jim: Yeah, because he didn't get no dinner. He set that whole

O
bottom afire. E&eﬁééfinuuhaaf cords of wood.

!
L4
L ]

Larry: How many men would your dad have in a crew,
Jim: T don't know, he never did say. But he had quite a crew

of men.

Larry: And all he cut wood for was the steamboats.,

’Henrxz We got one of his books,~tirere—ypeu—lcmewy where he keeps

track. This fella cut so many cords of wood for a slab of bacon,
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a little sugar, flour, baking powder, and then he writes on this
side marked so many cords of wood. He had to work it out, buy
some axes, stuff like that. JI—denlt .know whether my mother huwrpd—
that up-or—noby—=rgot—Some—of—his—eld-bosks-herey—old—diaries—

_ - 1 0 * ] P SN N PP 3
Ul RO g——trrITTS weiting They might. be~ewt—there—in-the

o e 3 1 3
Jani-srearse-—tTgot—aourrcirneres

Jim: Your day's work at that time was five cords of wood a day.

My dad said. That's a lot of “wesghy-®ilet 0ld tough cottonwoody

JRITTOWS \
Larry: Whus\xbuld they use,~5Hgs one of these two-ﬁ&n ripsaws?

Y e, WO S e,

ey T Ul ety S aW s O OSSOt B

Jdims Yeah, crosscut saw, they called it.

Larry: How many years was he at that bottom?%hensib

dim: Well, from there he moved up to Horseheads. Nothing there,
Fer-setr-—thre-Wood, the trees are all burnt out you know., He
started that woodyard up there at Horsehead Bottom. That's where
I was born. That's where six of us was born. Three...tWwoee.
were born at_Gleﬁﬁaven Bottom and my oldest sister was born in
Yankton during Civil War.

Larry: ©She was the first one in the family.

Jim: Yeah...November 15, 1862,..she was born., But Bill and
John, they were born at the Gayton Woodyard. And the other six
were born at..e.

Larry: Horsehead Bottom.

Jim: Horsehead Bottom.

Larry: That must have been the place that Frank Fisk called

:

Gayton's Crossing,

Jim: Yeah, landing, he called it, didn't he?
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LARRY: Yeah, Gayton's Landing, that's right.

Jim: Yes.

Larry: How many years was he there, Jim?

Jim: Well, we moved over in 1902, According to that picture,
en-—the back-of—id, 1872, he stopped there,

Larry: So he was there from 1872 until 1902‘0,“,/4
—gimrr—=¥eats,

i (TE;ETé when you crossed the river?

Jim: We moved over here, yeah, on the reservation.

=3 s S Gl Ul S o T - » -

over there, but the farmers was -erowdimg—dm, crowding in on him,

Jou-erows The pastures was gettin' short around there, sece.

oy o

I 2
T TCLIT Sy Ull,

e

ea’ T come and

190
get them cattle in n&ne%y—s&x Crossed 'em over here. d‘\

: { This was all free, free that time,regm for the Indiangge,
e, t0 run their stock. Well, see, my dad couldn't run
them cattle there, it had to be my brother, see,

Larry: Was there a ferry there then, to take the cattle across
or did they...?
Jim: I think they crossed 'em before the river broke

L  Oh in e . —

im: Ja@le(in the spring.
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warrys Yeah, sure, help.ime—oubre
I3 Yoo that! s s

Larry: So your dad must have known all those steamboat

captains then.

Jim: Oh, yeah. There's nobody living today that knows anything
about them three big steamboats that we know about. I,
Henpye—Wuell, you tell-himn-the.pome—tien,

P e R (‘Bachelor, F.Y, Bachelor, that's one them big

stern wheelers plied up the river from Fort Beﬂibn, Montana,
st . \ relent

to Se=mt Louis. And the Castalia, that's another rSteamer,

And the Josephine, that's a big one too. Them big smokestacks..e.

yeah, that was a snag boaty though.

Larry: What do you mean?

dJim: He cleared the river of snags, logs, pick 'em out -peis—

JLweag, so the others won't run into 'em, sewvmmsis, We used

to watch 'em there; they'd hook that big chain around that log

and then they'd back up, Them big spars, they calledr it. And

woul and

then the wheel.rou=Pram, backg just pull that old log right outta

there, They let 'em float down the river,..yes.

Larry: Did Grant Marsh have a steamboat then?

dJdim: He was...Il'm pretty sure he was a captain of a ship, but not

on them, I don't think. My dad used to speak of the Far West,

but we never saw that boat,-y===kﬁau,’fﬁat was a big boat, I

guess. But he knew the captain of that ship. His name was Massey,

Captain Massey, was his name, My dad said he carried a bullet

here in his arm. He got that when Wild Bill was shot at Deadwood.

0
You heard ; Wild Bill, havery
B vy g =8 S TS

-Jim: (Yeah, he shot right through from the back of the headg
Myss
e =) and.i& a%s sitting opposite of  Wild Bill, They

were gamblinge=sgge and that bullet went right into his arm,
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And he told my dad and my dad said that it was bothering him
so that he was going to have it cut out. Yeah, that was Captain

Massey.
Mrs. Gayton: Tell him how he got the land, -Fow-immau, €ch of them

got allotted land. That's another reason you came over, too, -wee,

Larry: TYeah, tell me about that, Jim.

Mrs. Gayton: You told us that there was a surveyor that came

22
st—rwesr, and allotted. And the Gaytons got what, bwenty—tuwo

sections?
A
Jims 4%&r§%—bwo sections, I think it was. All through here.

Henry: We used to own all this land around here. WAs all allotted
to the Gaytons, you see. Some of 'em got a section, the men got
sections and their wives got half sections.

dJim: If they're of age.

leo
Henry: And then we got a quarter, see, a haﬁdr1épamd—séﬁty acres.

_J_MT‘ odohtaoaon The bﬁﬂsy__bggah,
mas— = - [ ]

Henry: Thic is—ihab—Tlnlivins—en1rom,

Jim: But the head of the familysg is called the husband or the

ot
chief, he éLss a whole section.

5 . € Nis lacher

and_then his—metrer—wae—Jdodian and so NiSeee—
32
Larry: So at one time you had thirsy=twe sections of land in

Sioux County.

Hearys—ieah.

Jim: Yeah, the whole Gayton family. Yeah,

Jame. Well,. I don't knowW.differont . p0date SeeeldlOlnlHe Rt
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dedipt-=-Whatl
Jrs. Gayton:.  MNot.the Selfridee—tOWT, ThOUgh?
Jgdms  No, NO.aae

Mes, Gaytons 'Cause the town was already-there;Wasn't it7.

enrys —Add-around it though,

Setfridge
Jime: “Aid—ereund-dif.,. We was around before bha%—%e#g was built,

L4
you know,. N&neézgg—e&ght we was allotted. e,

Did your dad...now, Jim, this Andy Marsh, when his @ife

Jim: Yeahi\

Larry: Butk
Jim: Oh, vyes, ﬁku i ;fand chum at Fort Rice.

Larry: Andy Marsh.
dim: Yes, Andy Marsh. Eﬂ- i X/ga cousin of my mother's,
She was fifteen years old:%
Big woman, you know. A
Barry: How old was she, tyf xﬂg?n she was killed by these

Indians?

Jims Well, that's 1tyjI Jjust couldn$h1tell you exactly, but he

must not a been mar;fed over a year, youxknow. And my mother

said she was flftfen years old when he marmﬁed her.,
Larry: That hﬁ#pened on the east side of thé%gissouri, too,
didn't it? / )

Jims Rig;” there where we live, where I was born ahd raised

there.ﬁfA
' Did Andy Marsh cut wood for your dad, too.

Yes.
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Larry: Your dad had supplies, then, he had stocks that he would

swap for wood., If somebody wanted some... 7
Jims Weli\rﬁgahlred the men, see, He paid 'em, see, fff

aand 4
Larrys: Oh I thought they could coﬁéw@ﬁg'wood for Xd’ dad and.e.

Jim: Wel whenever he sold the wood, you see, wﬁét's where

he'd get hlkimoney, see, The steamboats, you,fhow. Oh, yeah..e.

six dollars a egord.

Larry: Boy, that's a lot:
#
Jim: That was a lot of mgﬂey%in those days, you know,

Larry: Yeah, a lot ofdwbrk ;EEK&
Jim: You bet. I te;ﬁ va.

Henry: Yeah, a lgﬁﬁof them worked it Wwff, you know.

He'd give 'em sgé;thin' to eat and then they'd come and cut

SO many cordf‘bf wood and...

fibacco, you know. My dad boughw'toba»ko and all that.

\

Henrx;f’I got a book here, I got one of Grandpa's old %KQFS, you

 . Gayton: I looked to see if it was there, but it wasn't.

/é;nrz: No, it isn't. That's all my dad's diary in there.

Jims ﬂﬁé got his groceries at Fort Rice, see. And a barrel
17¢ £So.c00,
of flour, weighs a hupdred—and-—nimedy—oix pounds, cost fFusley

-édh-l?é-s Two sacks of flourg nowadays et 1S hekelsoos,
minety-cight. pounds., It isn't exactly a hundred pound sac%,you know,
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B50-00.
Two of 'em, that barrel holds, yoce=kmaw, PFifty—doititersse

That's what he fed his men on. My dad said coffee was

B).o0
—dottar a pound. Sugar was ...0h, coffee., When them Indians

brought in their furs to trade out, they had orders from this

Major Galpin to measure, if they wanted coffee, &Fe=weeswme that
I e

coffee in the pint cup with his whole hand in it/and dip it up "=

for a dollar. That was beatin' 'em, wasn't it?

Larry: It sure was.

dim: Sugar, the same way. Well, that was the order, you know.
Major Galpin was married to an Indian woman, yet—iaewrk

Mrs., Gayton: I remember that you told us when they came over

. .. 1907 . . . . o L
here in armreteen—o=bwe, how they,when they take charge of the

land...

dim: Oh, when we picked our land, yjeuw-lerews we put four posts
and we crossed 'en,-yoiZk®agy so nobody could touch that. That
land been picked, peowrtamemes That's what we done, jFovsicweow,
Nobody else could take it.

Fhatte +Ihos wrovy
ook 3

Larry: Would you do that on the corner of a section, or in the
zarry

middle of a section?

- - o WY
Jim: It didnlé—makersrwherever—tire—corners—were,.Ln.a—gquarter .

A i Iz " 3
or _a half or a. whole snn'f'lnn' Fou—KRowW. This was all cvrve_ye_d__

Jdere, you-lenew, The—corners were olles.All's you had to do was
find a corner, you-knaw, and there's a number there on the rocks
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you know. Carved in there, you know. Section-so-and-so.

T-?m: Spetrinn qg..andqn- YOil knOW¢

Mrs., Gayton: Then your dad built a three-room house, then,

O .
ottt a, Wwhen the came over here in.ngzzgeg%—e—%wew

Jim: Three, yeah. So that's it right there, yvowwicnmu, It's

an old house, —his mothe
Mrs., Gayton: But his grandmothé;\izgga~zgfi;e tent, didn't she.

She didn't like to live in the house.

Jim: Yeah, see that tent way back there., My mother lived

there. She wouldn't stay in the house./;“

larrire Oh y is-—th&“‘& I 1611\/. ___./
i o—gdr, (She'd rather live in a tent.

Larry: Where was that from here, Jim?
zarry

Jim: Just a mile, Just over that hill.

Mrs, Gaytons:
N F-t-a—mrer 1&3@91-—'

Jochim lives close—be—tlrerme—romw:

gn: fWe had a spring there,&ro@2r@gy that we got our water

from,

Mrs, Gayton: And then the government gave you rations, 'member,

You told us about it-—every two weeks.

Jim: Oh, that was when we lived in Emmons County. We never..

got a pound of meat after we moved over here,
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s, Gaytons  Oh,. !cause-bthen—yorbroughrt—yomr—owr—ardt=dt—"

1
'Ignr]1 y;gg'h But oieriaere

=: We had our own cattle, Fewsemaws DBut when we lived

in Emmons County, yevsdemayg, cvery two weeks we got a whole
hind quarter of beef., Every two weeks. Sugar, coffee, flour,
bacon... |

Larry: Would that come from Fort Rice too?

dims No, this was government.

Henry: Down here at Fort Yates.
iS
Jim: Fort Yates,aseeq—!hevib_the head of the U.S. government

kero. . owRMWg Indian affairs, you know,

Henry: 1 can remember some of this stuff. Nineteen seventeen,

you know,
aﬁsd%r{:agfhad to go to Porcupine., That's on the reservation.
Apd—tirey—givets—eash=—what—was—ttS==—bzcom—about—thet—wide—

it*®
1947
Jim: Oh, yeah. Yeah., That was =4 3
e | 200
You got twedtwe—homdred=pounds of flour that time.
200 .
Henry:Yeah, twelwe—hundred pounds of flour. That's our family.

and
And then they turned 'em loose,~youZEes, -bwey give 'em a little

button., United States citizen. And then they give 'em an arrow

and the women, they got a pouch and a coin purse. It says on

W
there United States citizen.”

Mes,, Gayton: That was—ih-ninetecI SEVENCEEN.

| 350
Jime: That's right. They turned thxree-hundred and-£if&Hy Indians—-—

able-bodied~~released from the...

MRSzl oD sllaeds. o f the government
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@@=t irds of the government, you know. I was one of 'em,

Henry: He lost his land on account o' that. Couldn't pay
=4y

his taxes,

Larry: Oh, you mean whei-thoy.did fhate—bdrem-that-meant from

then on you had to support yourself and take care of all of your
land and the taxes.

Jim: Yeah, pay taxes.

Henry4—¥estr;

2 : I n | IR W Py :
—~Fho-vrote—serttiony—in-Lhers—He—tost—thet—wholedamn . thing,
PacesT

Larry: They started taxing you right away then. Right after,..

Jim: Two weeks after I was turned loose. The courthouse down
E40.00

at Fort Yates slapped Ffertyp-dediears a quarter on that land,

Larry: And how many quarters did you have?
=arry

Jim: Two., Half section.
gEEgEfr~—Seeg-4angct~g:§§;héz:Le%éea=-

Jims: (Forty dollars right now. Two weeks after I was turned

loose. And I was born and raised here, but I had to become

a citizen, you know,.

even go in 'l‘be;z: were-citizens Thev couldnti. oo in there
-, o I

R 6= Yo NN VIO 015 472

Larry: So they gave you all that bacon and that sugar and

those little presents and then two weeks later you got taxed.
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Jim: Yeah, that's right. Two weeks. then'
Mrs., Gayton: And you went to work for the railroadZ’ﬁEgi't ya?
i Huho
Mrs, Gayztons  WheR-wWasw—it.gal went Lo work-en—the—raiirosts—
125,
Jims Oh, that was in twentyp=ifiyes-
"7

Larry: Was your dad alive yet then, Jim, in seventeen?

. 0
Jim: No, no. N&ﬁééZe;znanog he died, the first day of March,

e.on top of fthe hill,

el
AV E U LIIT1L T

Mrs, Gayton: And when did your mother die?

. (23. 23vd:
Jim: In twemtywthree., June bweﬁ%yhéhEFHa\\ﬂEf§=be...

y. She was

.85 .
Leighbr-tipe when she passed away.

Larry: TYour father would have been pretty upset, in nineteen,

“4fventeen, if he would have been alive to see that hapg;”:

7
o

woﬁiiajt he? S
Jim: Yaehé;‘-x._~ Yeah he...he went back to Clevelgrid, Ohio, just
once, when ﬁi“wfather died., My grandfag&éfl you know., He
went back there abDd ¢ the estate, f,“ﬂknow. But his brother-
in-law, E, J. Field, WA appo x’ea administrator and he . -

went through everythlng.‘,ﬁg”c-ver got nothin', only a tool

chest of my dad's. s at's all he.'s o

Mrs. Gayton: préé B. Gayton, his fathé?}xlgnt to school with
President Gaffield in Cleveland. =

Jim: He's supposed to be a classmate of James——what is;iﬂafin't

i? James A, Garfield,

Larry: —Seleimiesse, I, WHEN your dad came over and broughé

tﬁé-famt%yﬁﬁn33fiﬁfﬁ%%%%%%i—%weT-ever—hgre to Sioux Count¥y,~hew

-ere.7
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Jim: That was myself, Aunt Amy, Aunt Alice and...

g
5

Héwgy: My dad? e
Jims v;’{...yeah, your dad was marrried, but E;‘ﬁfhe was

helpin' ué\;x work, you know, He helpeg/”§/dad, you know,

P
L

Theres only jugkwthree...four.

Mrs. Gayton: Here'g\uhere hgﬁfﬁld us about. Andy Marsh'sS...

. P

Someone else had told yqfﬁibout that, huh?
ﬂﬁ” N
Larry: Well, Frank#isk had;\&\ that little, that tape

recording he d4jd, with Doctor Berthegu.

Mrs., Gaytg*{‘ See here's that story of\E‘wx\Marsh's wife Mary.
That'e”in here. h

: Yeah, he was a great friend of my dad's. Andy M2rsh,
Larry: Jim, what did the kiﬁﬁs in the family do with your
dad--I mean when they were growing up. Did you have jobs to do, too?
dim: We all...we were at home, right here. Some of 'em was
married and 04“makin' their own living,.yeunka.ﬂi-,ﬂﬁ the
reservation,
Larry: When your dad came over here in-aéégg;:;L%weq did he
get the cattle “d=® that he had sent over earlier?

Jim: Yeah. &M came over here and my brother

Bill-~that's my oldest brother .jeiwrsenew-—& rounded up all
of |9cy.
the cattle there and we divided 'em upg in the fall tiessms.

nanoeerPfomer Out of the ;hépb422gght...hnndned_anduéhéaéy-
7
cismirt head, -yamEiBeezw We got senaéz;—ﬁéve out of it. As
7S.
our share. He took the other sexenti=ifiise,
~arry: Joup-beetirer BItive—

Jims: Yeah

Larry: 4% %uld you and your sisters herd cattle,-idag, in
the summers?%.b..

dim: My sisters had cattle herg,too,oyﬂ==h-nn» Yes, they had
cattle and your.dad...nq,.. Chaeliey my brother Charlie, s
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had a few head. And I took care of them here. Yeah., I was the

only one home, When he passed away we had an auction sale, sold
2 50

them cattle. TPwe—lhrondred—awd~Eifbs-head, To John Stiles. GCeurssa

LetSTTIUt~here—aly NOLey—aiblhers

Henry: He was a big rancher in them times,

drappepr——7lrr=Gtov-Countys

Y b el
Hanrire Yoa, Joh RS ampmes
Postetteseminr o

Mrs, GAyton: They had the Stiles Cattle Company.
Henpyr——_iipe—Gtites—Gattte—Companys

Jim: We had no grass to cut here that year.

G09.

Not a spear of grass. It was dry. So we was glad to sell 'em.

‘zé.a_D

We sold them big cows with a March calf in October,

320.00.
dodtars, Two-year—-old was twentys ¥e&r&éagsc—w-L.Jyéarlings

Bib.sv,
WaS...sa%6e00, | think it was., So he bought the whole bunch and

de+tares a head.

shipped 'em to Chicago. We had to deliver 'em out to Walker,

though, eboati I oot RIowerrieonw—far—is—Wolier—fromn—heretu
Lepry:  Oh,. it musibe-abewe—twetvemITEs,

S nh, t::vnt‘y ;;‘z;..luu uu.t t:.-\.\zl “e
Henry: Twelve, .fifseem—mitesTMaybemores—

I3 Yeal rods L ]
Lerryr—Youdrovetemrdonmrto—Hetirer—and—tiremr—tirey—siripped—
tepr—fromr-Watker—t0 Chicago. =

gre——Yezir;they loaded T em omrthre—treifyyvon—the—ears—tirerer™

> L5 had bhic o3 crodiqina A%’h”e'_‘”
y e @ 100 o £ ¥ = X )

dlacl el I

Feddy—RooseveIt. Nineteen eight.

Larrye..What were you going to say? You started to say something,
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WI}Q+ _v_nh, pAA WWO Say DUxuu.‘.k-"ng 2hﬂ11t

rai d.

on  Lhe-rattroats Pt E=Te e e

] L3

retired from-there;—soo,—HEe Worketomrthe—retdirosd—Ffor—twernrty=

Hanrare Yoalks
r————

QL. EeaIRET
Jim: Twenty=eight years,.all told. B

~lim: I farmed here, you kpnoue..Radised.my share of wheat.

you know..But I was no big farmer, thoughe

ééggx: ¥ﬂﬁh~‘ﬁﬂhen did you start working on the railroad, Jim?

Jim: May first, (az2. e , By

Larry: Well, what did you do between whea—rotr—aoc—aiod—illa.
{9077

ninepeen—seven and when you started working on the railroad in
25 7.

dim: Well, I was farming here.

Larry: Oh, you were farming then?

g‘l__j!!—.— Leahr—tgot—married; rorr-kKIo

oy  JigrMWhotwert—those-years—tHee, | Can you remember

' ?
from ni AN, to me,mmwm

'09.
Larry: Except in wiese,

[
Jims Yeah, fall of néQZ%;Zﬁ~néﬁez That was a dry year.

Testin' these little swales, you know, maybe one swath of
a mower, five foot mower, you can cut., That's about all, you

know. There was no grass nowheres,

MEs. Goytonr—Tfett—rimwhat—great—hunters—you—were;—you kmow;—

when.you used to.,,his mother,..
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Henry: That's all they used to-dive—en—is—witdpemer

Mrs, Gayton: Tell him what great hunters you were.

Jim: Oh, yeah. 5 7 ’

£hickes —vFou-lcneow;—preirie—chiekensyyou—knows One day

his dad and I and my brother..ln-law/ Charles Shammell, we

went up north here about two or three miles and we killed f—sa'.-f'by-
prairie chickens there., We ate 'em all for supper. YeahTo e
wow many was there in that family at that time?
Henry: Twelve it was.

dim: Twelve, yeah. Thes—my-sister—and-—her-kids, you.know,
Swo—orfmy—stetersy—mysTifomdmy—d=d. That was the last time
my dad had a big feed on prairie chicken. -My—m‘éhep-..ﬁfty

of *em, That was a lot of prairie chickens.

e L L 4 1 P - £ s
LaT_’I'V' ThTAll’ E S o SA v+ g s ¢ F AW AW R VE % e g v i .LC:;U., CUU .
[ owmmmmrr
Lims e d—pteg8—aeT—"
)
el

«Hantize
% -
s at——————

T};c_y WeTr'e CrdChASIIOUSy you e,

Mrs, Gayton: They'd take six bullets along and get about twelve,

They'd never think of just taking one, I guess.

Haonirire Ha oon. . chaod  looodd D de e
[lohSauiiaion Mg

S A T e A A VA VA X M ST S thal'l aubumdth..-Wlbn a Slng-[-e

—shote-

Larry: Who taught you to shoot, Jim,? Moo

dim:s My dad bought me a -‘t.ueitzy-two rifle when 1 was about

five years oldg in Bismarck. Single shot. Remington. I tell you,
I was raised with a gun.

Larry: What else were there e—ibbwef around here besides prairie

chickens. Can you remember. any other kind of game?shet—there—wos2
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Jim: Olgedié@dr, Deer, wafde but that was along the river, you
know. |

Larry: Would you ever go down in the bottoms and shoot deer?
Jim: TYeah., But just like lookin' for a needle in a haystack
at that time. The Indians were hunting themg ,S/ummer and
winter. seou—lewewy And what they didn't get, they'd swim across
on the other side of the river, see. They wereprotected on
that side.

Jime—¥egir;, that*+s=right.

Larry: Sayedify—l.uas going to-ask-wouwe Did your dad ever

~toldumpetepaid=ire see a lot of buffalo., Were there any buffalo
left here @® when he came?

Jim: When my dad went after my motheré> at Yanktong when my
| 6=,
sister was born down thereg in elghtoor—oiKxtiF=bwoy—mar=ded-

—=ame—they got on the steamboatp-briagint-herbask-—to--Eowg—

the buffalos

held that steamboat up three days. Just thousands of 'em was
crossing over on this side of the rivery, ,Ff'om the east side.

Well, the boat couldn't go through 'em, you know. They just

ond
anchoredg.Jjouskagu, let 'em go across.spy Came-over.on.this sidey—
Three—deys—my dad 52 id,. /

MWMHWM
[ﬂ-f' Ean l/’ £
(XE’ side of Yankton.

denppe——_Fouth o Pierres

keen. a lob—e-f-puffotor—gou-nouw, \ That's the way they crossed the
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river, I guess,

Larrxz Were there still buffalo around Fort Rice and down

by the crossing there. Jhe—bottoms—yhere-Fowmr—tdtWorker—Tirst,

Jim: No, I never saw a buffalqglAK%ter we came over here,
denrye Thepe—msed—to b o tot—of—t+emrout Mk Al e Y

.. guess it's ninety-some years ago the Indians had their

last buffalo hunt. They started from Fort Yates and they took
'em three days, three campings, before they run into the buffalo

j2 00 .,
out there., And one day's hunt they killed #wedtve—thmumdred:. That

was the last buffalo hunt these Indians had here. From then on

they said the buffalo was goin' west. Eﬁit, 71

%othing, because those that was unfortunate @»d

didn't have no horse to go and kill a buffalo, you know, Eﬁey

eats .,
were all equally divided that TEAE Bach-oney—you-lnows They

all got divided up.

3 T lnsmden
-lime ey UW
e——

Larry: '—m, Mﬁnhld you ever have any good horses that
you remember,.serr<eg@ oS being very good horses?

~H O RPT e ATl GO LBl B DA Bl CTL UL AL,
. .05 .
Jim: T had here myself., Fowsnds—the—tast-deyFe-hore —

RSk .
Henrys: They had one..yeow=kngy, that we used to call th%/Kgbking

/Mé}e. They'd take the dashboard off g the wagongsyoumsaa, in
and

dﬂu}4&§£}-he?ey—yo&—knew~ead‘ybu.could tell just the minute they hooked
herg’ up. She starts kickin'e She'd kick all the way from there
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clear over to our place. Then she'd spray 'em,too, at the

same time. Chapboy,
Larry: But you had to move the seat halfway back in the wagon.

~Henry—teedn

Jim: Yeah, don't stand up there too close.

Mrs, Gayton: Tell him how they'd break a horse to drive, #eu-—kicwye

Fmrr—6hy—we-—used to—trovk—tTmUp; —you=emewry—Witdy—Frou-caoul, 1

Tl

Henry: T was bringin' ‘em in, you see/and first one they catch,
on goes the harness and away they go up thatieceeibd=sass long hill,
e, 1 know I could remember I used to run behind 'em cryint
to beat hell, They'd be gone, By the time they'd get up on

top of the hill there the horse was broke. And then they'd

get to town and bacg”d g%e's well broke.

Larry: Did you ever have any really gdod horses, Jim, you know,
horses that were really favorites of yours?

Jdim: I had horses that I roped three coyotes with. I tell ya.
It takes a good horse to catch a coyote, Wiy —Fou-linaiui.. 1 roped

'‘em, Three in my life,

Henry: He had a trained mare, s Nellie, that Would

<Honeae- @ake—hée-ha@aanéunfgzzgwhis hat up and put it on his head.
asd-né'd make her - lay down and roll over and all that stuff,

The only way she'd get a bit in her mouth...he'd talk to herv

and she'd open her mouth and run that bit in there, ) Remembes.
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. le had that big bunch of horses, -yousdsmew, I used to
go out. They'd be way out maybe 'éwweiﬂe miles from here
and I'd get up on the high hil]:n%st holler at 'em, —ypeou
<aaee,.. One they used to call the old Bell Mare, She had that
stiff leg. Boy, she'd just turn and, boy, they'd head for home,
You couldn't steal 'em. They'd head for home. By the time I got

back up here, whyYthey'd be in the corral layin' down, (o= iwEis

~

. 4 . - o N
dr-amd-he-fired &Ly Sce Llley

T 3

I b 5 Y A a5
‘hcha} goUu L0 T

ef=-hizpIatE,; SE¢€, and

tters~F-guess—picked—rem-allup.

vustiig . _
Larry: Was there a lot of tdssk going on, Jim?

Jime: Oh, I guess so.

5t e-,.' —— AR ; " g blll e 4b1131,e.
Jimse ‘hereiwa *.-". se=gf-igid-dhorgeg-here—on-thic-L£tab-8Tween
e e Rars W 254 v A -a v W
,. s 3= - 8 SIT

i on Okl or-get—omomeitTT and BoV; Triyeu-could sce
is. dust Rek3e oTSeS, You ows
rrus  he cd-thoses—d+

gl R, /I couldn't tell yag that we knovig who they were, you
know, .. .well, there's one I recall, Mike Bridle, here, and Jack
Guirek’ﬁley're all dead now, yemsiemews Guant Kaiser and all them.

~Henpyi—doek—tutre—tre—JustaIsT Ner ¢, . . Whenl was 1t?  Last year?:
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e O TS Gy

BT T o I e £ i =a—=2 a2 2l

Henry: -Baam, He was in the pen..—&%nd Moustache Maud2 and

old Doc Black. They used to rustle and that old Jack Guire'd
get it. He'd go to the pen. Now.look where he is...rich son of _
a SuNes d 48NSkt 1l ya,...014 Moustache,

You've heard of w@® Musdache Maude ?

Larry: 1I've heard of her, xes.

Mg, Cayvions T knew her. Yeah,..th

Henry: She“£3§g£ a rough voice, heavy beard, soudeggmm and she'd
have a match EQJQf%ég%fgﬁl the time and an old Bull Durum sack,
fe—= T

dim: Six shootere.yev=ineg, in her belt. Oh, boy.

Henry: Sheld wear.those—teather—skirtsT

darry: (Chapse.

Mege—Gaytonr— N0, tThts~was—=skirt—Riding—skirte
Lime Riding.skirt..they called Jb—them——Caysgmm

Henrys She'd come in. She used to live way up north here in

the hills, Sheld—eome in . with her te

larrys...She had-a-—beerd—oh?
s 11 Ol
sl il B e P (S/% FRRNA ST
LMese—aytontT . 1hat s why cheyTti—er-Mousteacher——
Larrys I thought maybe she just had a few.hairs under her

im:s N ~sire~ad g Heavier than I got, I know

Mrs. Gayton: Then her husband, Doc Black, was just a little tiny

gUY e«
xzﬁmzz who wor e
Jame: Little tiny fellow,—fouknowy—ant—leltd—2o—rotiid ammle WOILS
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a black hat. Bad eyesg—you-knowy but you can't beat him in a poker

7]
game, He'd be goin' around with a cane,!yeu—kaewv—heid—he—geéni
~SH RO /X6u'd get him on the table to play poker, boy.

Jim: They say he had one little corner in his eyes where he
could see out of, Both of his eyes were turned white, Fau—ierows
M sy—barronr—_Eataracts, i bu.‘ppvoe,“.—nlﬂ’l?

Henrys: Yeah.-somebhdme,

Mrs, Gavton: I think-—estaraCtsS DrODADLY .

Henry: Chewin' tobacco, all over...gee, he was an awful lookin'

mess. He wore that old black hat right down here, ord—then—held—

Jim: He'd steal the hat right off your head.,. <S—beti—yotiyy~

Larry: And a few cattle to boot, huh?

Jdim: You betcha.

ﬁarry_: Well, he and Moustache Maude and this Guire~-were they
the only rustlers or were there others around?
Henry:  llee~Redmers—
Jims Oh, there was a crew worked here., That's the way they figured
. outh
anyway. They'd steal the horses @=me here, they'd take 'em ;iat_mayn

and them guys down there'd get rid of 'em,-ee.gﬁknd then them guysg
wowuld

thresbd-bring a bunch over here. {othesep—jFou—icnouws And they'd gak.
ig—odftemewpen.l dontL know,. Thayld Joad 'em on trains—sFet-laowy

at Mandan. Yeah, that's the way they worked that.

Henry: Well, you lost a lot of horses too,~you-kmowg when we used
4

to have that gréen test. They used to test 'em like they do cattle

————
~

now, Is jiffhngs‘fést?" They used to do that., Gee, they'd have
éﬁbn-1mﬁ%m%?maybe a thousand head of horses way up south o' Solen,

there, Hafto Butte, they called...they'd have 'em all there,

Give 'em a furine test.,

T e are—cot—btack—
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jentt.dt2.  Shoob-lem-—andyye

dim: Yeah, that was Timber Butte., ”

Henry: TYeah, they used to brand 'em with numeral brands Qﬁﬁgﬁﬂgé,p/"'
*\5-“*-~___:L”

which was which. Yeah, we lost a lot ¢ horses, a lot o' mares.

They never ...

dim: They shot thousands of 'em, They was diseased.

Henry: I know we 1ostf€ur stallion that way. O0ld King. They

took him off of the pecﬁin' row. They took him up there and they

run the devil out of him, Killed him,

ofthe Missouri, they told—iever
Did _you ever know a guy named..

Missouri, .,
Jime.. Winone?—
Larry: No, further northe——fttS=Just...

ALl O pdbt s—a-dittle further north-amd—esst—of~THIT, Right

[ e —— 4

Churehy—f-iitpde—pit-southrofthat ARG HESTId That they used

Y e -
ide.of-theMdameorit-andt=soctI—rtel 0N~

And-thex.would steal horses on the west side.and

So._thevy couldn't trace 'em,
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Larry: Wetds=—trow;—J1m; Vﬁen you were farminge.from

1256
to tﬂéﬁ%y={TVE: was this open range around here yet?

1927

Jims: Yes, pesr—iress—irem, ,26u could just cut hay any damn place
s .
you wanted. Anywhere, till ninstg%f—ﬁiﬁ%ee&r That's when

they throwed this reservation opene

WSSl Bl @ty TS T EE .

was left over.

gomttomderstamas Now—I—tirought

that Sioux County was an Ind#an reservesiens—youw—krmow;—thzt

. B
IQ"""":’L Theretas—sonre CITITIE Clldl L

Jiomesteaders, Throw it open to homesteaders. Seey—just—
esnsy” Bnly one o' my kids got land...my oldest daughter. That

%uarter's still over here, you know. And the others never

got a...didn't get any.

s, Gayions  Thep-they -had-those . bige..wheab-fapmersy—yortknow
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farming, weenle—iet—for-wireatr—tthe—St—Robertson aid. ..
Henry:s York...like old York, you know, . Jhafle—tlre=puy I was
tryint tothinkofpmt oS i—ipsipanee—rer—fronB ST tR .

TN 0 v e K S = S o o

Haoanrire .M.n..'.vvll.a)b!b ) ‘S‘ mame P U.QPd +n camo Hnnm-f—rlnm and c:p-]-l

Hearyr—>3tock;—yeetr——=>hetts—tire~ Uy T was—tryintto.think of

L1 P P I S
2. LA, o
—Ha‘hvwv. EXRAMN ANNEISAVA R A Sl DN

. ; —
T—town;—hrerer—Ffhexbroke up

sttty ETLL 0O,

ut fifty cents an acre., They get their first gpﬁﬁ

=

cents an adfc\ see, they break it up. They'd getﬁ;hﬁ% flax out

o' there...they wsually planted, first crOp{fy6ﬁ>know. They'd

#
&

get that free for breakin' it, you know}k’

e .
ey're leagin' that land for around five

S

Larry: How long does tggﬁyieasegifn, then?

HenryY Now it's...now

and six dollars an acre,

y N
Jim: Any... //// N
e e,
Henry: Three yeérs. Q%%%
e Ty,
Larry: Ohy,“how ever long... -%%\.

Jims § long as you want to lease it,

Mrs., Gayton: We used to lease these...l don't know howwmany sections

ol lcss 7
and our son has cattle now
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Henry: 7You see, wesm-what we used to do...l think it was in the
forties they changed it...we used to run our cattle on this land
see we rented from the Indians. And we paid in the fall, Now

you have to pay everything in advance, souw—see. They got you.

And then in October it's due again. Your lease is worth quite

a bit. We used to pay only'xeéfgg%ts an acre, Now it's...l don't
know,..it's around twenty some dollars per cow unig,jgee all you're
allowed is to run used to be seven head to a quarter section o!

land. Now I think they've changed that., I don't know.
Mrs. Gayton: See, they're trying to get the land back...they were

after all that big farming., They broke up all the land they could

get a hold of, didr’e—heyy—dim®
a7 EE,

JMrs—Gaytomrr—Theybroke—up—aiI—the 1and they courdget——a hold-of

when theyr. . a couple
Jim: ¥eah,—you-tmews= “Then after they'd get cropm they'd
leave, ¥ou-lnows Then them fields would all grow up to thistles,
Fod—le O, .

303

Mrs, Gayton: And then when the &hiwsses® came, there wasn't any

grass left., And then there was terrible dust storms.

Jim: See my piece of land, my allotment, is southwest of towng
about seven miles, And I traded that for this I'm living on now.
Larry: Jim, who were some of the other old timers that you can
remember around here, Qmemsss=— Porcupine or Shields or Selfridgefg

Sone—o-itthe—oTdTOWDOVS OLe. . birc—otdtiners ., . Llhelndianss—iron-lcnoul,
Qrs. Gaytons. . dhat-aboubt—the-MeTIUgN L1ns 7 10U CoUTd—probebiy-sell

Lo Ol G Chgpedde-Mebaughiim

Jim: Oh, Charlie McLaughlin, They're gone, o' course, you

know.

Larry: Can you tell me a little about them, Jim?




Jim Gayton - 30
Jim: ¥eslyp—dusi. o lnlawbes You spoke about Glenc?EJ}W
o IR A== - S

~$ime | You know we had a stage line over there., Maybe you heard

about that,

Larry: Well, I heard about it, but that's all.

Jim: Cupitz. Charles Cupitz had a stage line from Bismarck to
Winona right across from Fort Yates. That's a stage line there,
Fou=lnowys And they'd leave Bismarck sigféi:inckﬂin the morning,
I think. Drove by horses,-yreu—lmews, just like them you see on
TV, swou—iemews Stage coach, you—lnouw. Well, the stage driver

he comes to Stuartsdale. You know where Stuartsdale is?

South of Bismarcke about five miles,

1 ) > st gyt
M‘Y""‘": A—-&.VLL& e~ T .

~Lime _No,. 00 Risghéoubs ( That's the first stop. The mail

was distributed at Stuartsdale, Then they'd put the new mail

on there, —yeow—lwow, coming this way,’fﬁey'd stop at Glencoe.

Stuarisdals...Glonceess .

Then they'd change horses.

7 Ot and €ast.

ell, from Glencoe they come to Eivona. We know all the
people that lived in Livona. Bakers, you know. They were post—
masters there,-yoorhkwey, and they farmed around there., They
distributed the mail and put a fresh team on there,..come down
to Gayton Post Office, Casey was the postmaster there, Him
and his wife, Well, the same thing there, you know. They
distributed the mail and put what mail was going south you know
put her on there and then they come to Hampton where we lived.

Same thing there and then from there they'd go down to Emmonsburg.

and then from Emmonsburg into Winona. That's the last stop.
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Larry: Then they'd turn around and go back again?

dim: Next morning. 7You see one goes up to Winona. He takes
the mail that way. And that one from Bismarck brings the mail
this way. It doesn't matter what kind of a blizzardy day it
was, they'd come right through.

Larry: Did you know any of those drivers?

Jim: ‘ingm, John Eastman, Obwymssess And LaBrock. Them was the
two that we knew., LaBrock and John Eastwood. John was =~ my
favorite. He's a good guy. Cupitz had a big store bhewep—see
in Bismarck., Oh, tket*s~o70.lg oOntce—Itils—all-plate. gloss..,

Zhel
gee...that was way back. And we used to reload our own :kwswé

see, ﬁﬁ&—§~ueeé—b&r\{1f I give this money to LaBrock he would

go to Cupitz, course he owns this stage line, see., Well, a

2t's was 254,
little box o' Hwemrty—bweos Hwenby—idve—eends, he charged me for

bringin' it down., But John Eastwood, if I gave him the money,
he'll go to Grans's and buy the box o' shells and he'd put 'em
in his pocket you know. Next day I'1ll go out thé%g:%e'll give
it to me. Don't charge nothing. No sir. Yeah, he was a good

! guy,

o
Mrs, Gayton: You said he stayed in the GP,uh—t-s;Zeaty years

>,
ago. Orﬁeé%hty years ago.
174
Jims Oh, @éé%%ys yeah., The first GP that was built there by

that little John Eastwood.

Henry Tattle, ou-isnouw. We used to stay there. I used to go up

with my dad.

Larry: That would have been eéghteég!gzgé%y-ﬁeur, bheny—rishti
bboub—-hat?

Jims Yeah., Well, as far as I know that hotel burnt up. Then they

rebuilt this one that's demolished right now,.

Lawry: But you remember the first one, right?
Jim: OH, yeah. My dad knew Henry Tattle, -reu—iemows He knew 'em
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all. Everybody. In Bismarck. Wasn't a very big town. Now
you get lost you go up there. George Gussner,-ygou-lemew, had the
first butcher shop there.

Larry: In Bismarck.

dim: Yeah. His son just died here a couple years ago. But

I didn't know him, We knew George though...Mister Gussner,
Fou-lknouwe Boy, he made the real summer sausage there., Pure
beef, spev—teneu, Now you don't know what you're eatin', you
know. And Johnny Holton had the first big restaurant there, a
cafe. Boy oh boy, that's a big place. We used to eat there,

We never ate at the hotel., My dad knew Johnny Holman, yewicaew
and the Grans%y sidessyr had a hardware store there, Fred Beale
had a big hardware store there, He had a farm down there by
Apple Creek.

Larry: Who were some of the other oldtimers around Bismarck,
Jim?

Jim: Well, Cupitz had that big store. We knew his son Max and

his daughter, but I don't know whether they's livin' yet or not.

—dontb-kaaoil,. That's many years ago.

remember
Mrs, Gayton: Do you wemebex the owner of the GP Hotel? Remember

Jim: Henry Tattler? That was Henry, you know. My dad knew

him, yewr=ierrek, He knew the Charles Wachters was the first ones

that came there. Yegens. Johnny Yegen., They carry that milk

now, you know, 6realie—Hekrmenr-sti—then—you.koow. T seen..Johunyg

lLarry: ¥eshw—Yeu-got—abetter—memoryy—din,..than. 1 0oy—and..L

Jdim, I wanted to
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ask you, when the steamboat picked up wood at your dad's landing

there, or crossing there, how far would that wood take him,

e wACATI RN = Mo = a Kol o 7= iye yaere te WOLLLO el

St oottt waST . CHEYTIT T It —feukpous—Tlopded—of:

V1 2 ¥R TN X oW AC st mine P Tt iviias _ 2 W Snat he..shars. &9
POWB =T Iren=Es Lp-sa-they wouldn't roll out..

Egesxy /How many cords would they take on?

Jdim: Well, I don't know., They just put on what they need,
~SFOU—teTTOW,

Larry: But your dad's place was the last one before Bismarck®
’Wﬁére they could take wood an?

dim: Yeah, that's right. Yeah,

Larry: And would they go °~ Dbeyond Bismarck aizééﬁﬂﬁu;mimmeathey.‘.
dim: Yes...Fort Benton.

Larry: That was the end of the line.

dim: Yeah, from there they'd turn around and come back. You

see, they pick up everything., Freight. I. P. Baker, you
probably heard about him in Bismarck. I. P. Baker, He had a

big warehouse there right by our house. ‘My dad took care o

that, All the stockmen,..sheepmen stored their wook in that
warehouse, see, My dad took care o' that., Never paid my dad
anything, but then he watched the place, sreu—imews That was a
big warehouse...was a big elm tree there., That big boat would
swing in there, wew—isnews They were all colored crews. Oh, bOVee.
big fellas. They'd swing that boat there and that g:zg%mes about
that big. There'd be a dozen of 'em, get it on their shoulder and
they'd jump right off that boat, yei-hlllu.,kﬁd they'd run right
up there wiﬁh that.;:zgiand‘they'd take a half hitch around that
old elm tree, Jou-lemesis That held that old boat there,

Larry: That was by this big warehouse in Bismarck?
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Jims No, at Horsehead., Where I was born, you know.

Larry: They had a great big warehouse there, %jffﬂ;7\
i Joadr,

~hgesasy [(Was that a buying station then, Jim? where-theyr-wotrkdeu.

fom -
Jim: No, that belonged to I. P. Baker. He had a line ~poulfowW

there, but he shipped 'em out . egg, that wool. We used to set

that watch, you know, that crew workin' thiie' them colored men,
o0

you know,. You know them things weigh feur=Harred pounds—-—
350 - 4oo

8 pounds~-~them sacks o' wool.

Six feet high, you know, or long. We seen them guys get right

up to the door, yeekrmem, just kick one right over their shoulder
and walk right down that bank on the gangplank onto the boat.
Boy, they were powerful, I'm tellin' you.

Larry: Did you know any of the captains on those...

T-'lm: ]\Th T H-?A

> 3. k3
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Jdim: Jootmmsegml, We didn't go on the boats. But we'd run,
when we'd hear that old steamboat whistle 'bout six miles down
the river, you know. Pretty soon come around the bend, you know.
Them big smokestacks.

Larry: Pourin' smoke, huh.

Jim: Yes sir. Between the two smokestacks F., Y. Bachelor,

you know., And between the same on the other one, Qastalia.

And Josephine. That's the snag boat, I was tellin' ya about.
Larry: Say, Jim, would any of these steamboats get hung up

in the Missouri on sandbars? I mean when I look at the Missouri
now it doesn't seem possible that steamboats went down the

Missouri,
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Jim: Them days, I tell ya, Missouri River was a river, you know,

' Dl>
But in the Shégséee we had that drought here weussisow, Why the
Missouri River almost dried up, yemlémresws, You could wade across purt

near, . But them days, you know, that river was a river,
E2222f~—;%—w&G—Wé%d"%heﬁv—;—sapp0387'
PN - LTI STy

Larry: Did your dad ever get flooded out down there, Jim, in the
spring?

Jim: Well, winter of néﬁgzg:ééﬁ. It's supposed to be on record
at Bismarck. The hardest winter that North Dakota had. Winter
of ninégéiséx7 Everybody talked about that. All them deep
coulees where we lived <werwwidesy were snowed full. Deep creeks,
you know. Got snowed full with snow., -SRy—d~beld-jeues But we
never missed a day's school that winter, My dad took us in

e
bobsleigh eyFottkress '}6ut two miles to'schoolhouse Zipeu=igem
()mﬁere we went to school. That's the hardest winter ever recorded,

they claim,
Larry: Was that a bad flood then in the spring?
Jim: Well, yeah, My—sed—you—kaou, We's all in that big log

o » !
house that we lived in, wewemesw, Four rooms. Séx%eeﬁ—égu
edsltreen room log houses, you know., -Ore—efter—aneobher—ddde

Ry you-tenews, My dad went down there in the spring when the
ice was melting, you know. Going out, you know. He come back,
He said we gotta get outta here, he said, there, down below us
there the water is overflowing the banks, he said, -Se—my
mother, you Know . eu-kiow My-Hothel—rou—lnows Grandma,

She got her tent ready.

sold, you.knowse We went up on a little higher ground there,
'side the hill there, yeu—knmews She pitched that tent there.

Next morning right about from me to you from the house. House
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door, you know., The water came and the whole flat was under water,
Yeah, that's right. That was the winter...that spring, you know.,

Larry: Do you remember coyotes howling a lot in those early years

Jim?

WVDWY nvch-'lng hBLC gl U‘v*@ﬁ“é;‘ﬁg
QAL ”ﬁght FM-frere—some
P19”" etloses mmma.piu: It ap oot—threres F.Lvt"b?‘
Sooh—~Seme-mUre-were—over—in-the-hiile—tlreres-

Jim: Change o' weather; they always howl. They know when there's

a change o' weather comin®

anybrdmy—-tikethHat,

—Jim: Well, No she never said anything like that, ?ji“iiif:::;ﬂ

Jims xhahhfgag dad, -see=yomr-kmow:= TheyFlwo—alle., When you hear
a coyote howling, my dad said, change o' weather comin', Feow-lwews:

Henry: Another thing too, you could tell by the horses, youskmouws
Jim: Same way. You see horses runningr,yqu5aﬂnu.playing and
kickin', “reu—knew,

Heunry: Somethin! eeminl-sees

Mo{y*tuuo Eremn—ca .

Henry: Even cattle. You go feed your cattle out and they won't
clean their feet up. They'll start mevin'. Pretty soon you see

tem strikin' out.
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~J9me Yiin. & Chance. ..ol ieather - th-ess—es T -
L L)

e Sure, we always go by the horses and cattle. We know
when there's somethin' comin',

Jim: Especially horses. They'll kick up and they'll run a
ways and then they'll stand there. Well, pretty soon they'll
keep a goin' till they find their place.

T j9ble.
Henry: Sixtymeds; You see, we fed our cattle up north here.

wLAUVY e e e

I had about two stacks o' hay, so I told the boys feed 'em up
there., Oh, it was a nice day. Somethin' like today. That was
in March...gee, it was a nice day. And that evening--she was
workin' in Yates at the courthouse there--I went to town,

about éhrg%:%f;;osk, I guess. Came out o' one of them places
there, and couldn't hardly see a darn thing, so I thought, well
it's just in town. And I started out and boy, could just barely
see the road. And I turned and I couldn't see. So I went to the
phone and I called her. I says you better get goin', I said, boy
she's pretty rough out here. And there was another guy worked,
he lives west here. He's dead now, He waS'HuaE%gister o' Beeds.
She went down with him., So then this Ronnie~~second boy, there--—
he came, I says you better go down and meet your mother, I said,
I said T can't see that road. So he went down got her., And that
was it. Boy...that time the cattle didn't move down, you see.

Mrs, Gayton: I think Ronnie's cattle weren't used to this. We

had 'em all together. We lost 1£ig%hhead o' cattle then.

Henry: They was standin' right outside the window. 7You could
see 'em, yu know., Poor devils., They was just ice., Eyes was
froze shut., And you couldn't see your hand before you like that,

vaikkaaky o2nd I would go out every once in a while and knock that
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ice off., It didn't do any good. Boy...they'd start., What..
how many? Two...three died right out here, right in front here.

And they were layin' all over along the road.

|
NSy lGB 3o Ot bR RO R E—O B S IO Tt WO DOTS .

Larry: What year was that, Henry?

bl .
Henry: Sixty-six. March third, aéQZ%e&&ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁhéﬁﬂﬁ‘

Mrs, Gayton: We had that blizzard and that's the time that

Governor Guy went over in the plane and said that it wasn't so

bad here, They had a bad one farther west, +—thinle—ib—vras;

. o
Lbary: targund
ﬁiﬁ: Yeah: ettinger.,

Mrs, Gayton: But that time and they blamed it onta Ronnie had

jsut gotten his cattle and they were new to this country and they
didn't know. But our cattle and our oldest boy's cattle usually
went down to the break s, but that time they just milled around
here.

Larry: Fifty head, huh?

Henry: 1I'd drag 2§m out with a tractor and the boy come with a
farm hand and a é‘&:un fork, scoop 'em up and load 'em on the
flat rack and....We got regular bone yard out here. There they
were laying around

Mrs. Gayton: They tried to feed 'em with a saddle horse...

Henry: Then a lot of 'em you know they...thefthe snow was...

well, the trees are a little higher now. Snow banked right across
the road clear up to the bales and they got up there, you see, and
they got...well, they didn®*t eat for three days. Start into that
alfalfa and...we lost, I don't know, eight...'bout ten or twelve
head., They just couldn't stand it any longer. It was just too
damn much for 'em,

Larry:s When did you get married, then, Jim?

193 .
Jim: I first got married in-aéagégzn.thirxﬁwxh»
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Larry: 1In %hé;%een. And you were farming, then yet.
im: Oh, yeah. or

Egs Gaybont—ERat—ws
’

—ddaiwt /Had one daughter.

Mrs, Gayton: Then she passed away, didn't she?

H.

Jim: Yeah, Then I married again in sdsxbeen.

Larry: And you had-ene.girl by.zeur.first wife.

Fame . Eirst wife, yeah. Her daughter is living here in Portland—

wight now, .Working out theres

Henrys: Jim, tell him about the second marriage, how yOUs..s
Henry: ’ ¥

before you got married that time,

Jime Your dad was dimplicating that——Not—yovr—dad—but—Unele—

Benrys Yeah, See, Uncle Charlie Gayton-he-was—the—first—sherifi

ot—Siouk-Lowntis,

Larry:s Well, what happened, Jim? How did you get married the

second time?

Jim: Well, we just skipped out, that's all.weu-knew. I went
2.0

to McIntosh., Left here at $we—o*ereoek in the morning, from my

place here.

f 3D - Z.o0t
Jim: Yesmie /Jt's shresey-some miles out there, I left at +two—eteleek

S5:00.
in the morning and I was out there at #ive—otctock, I tell ya,

that was a team that traveled like a car, “rew-lmeéil. Beats cars.4
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MmeTatesh .
woke the judge up g rov=imrey, at Ml ] knew the judge,

you know. He was a young fella., His-nawme was Harry . whab-wes—

héﬁ—ﬁ&ﬂﬁ777ﬂ&???#1:bjﬂyWhat can I do for yuu,”he said, Eérly

in the morning, I woke him up. He was in bed yet,you know.

I told him and..'all right,” he says, ‘you see up that building

in town there, that window. 7You go up there and the €lerk o'

the €ourt lives there;‘hﬁ-iﬁgnnq'Ybu.go up and get him,” So I

and the woman, you know, we walked up there and I woke him up.

"What can I do for ya, Jim" he said. I knew 'em all in McIntosh.

So I told him, "All right," he says, "go down to the courthouse,"

he says, "I'll be there." Sunday morning, you know. So then they

had to have a witness. And right down from the courthouse, there

was a man that lived there. Harry Jaeger was his name, Harry

Williamson...Harry Williamson was the judge's name. vtJim,"he said
% go down there and get Jaeger,’benuﬁéd. So I went down there and

he says, "Well what can I do for you?" he said. "I want you to

come up and witness for me,* gk, "I'm gettin' marrieé€f7

"Okay," he says. Everything just worked fine, you know. So he

come there and he signedeyoumsicweag, his name to that paper ey
<ter@ey, when I got married and from then on I went right on southwest

clear to Grand River., Sixty miles I drove that day. That team

was ready to go yet. Boy, that team could go. Queen and Pedro...

yeah, e&eﬁggggze;ack, I was down at my sister's.

Larry: Sixty miles in one day.

Jims Yup.

257
Larry: 7You started working on the railroad in swernty=Tive, e
. . . 19=2$ X
Jim: Yeah, first day o' May. Niwreteecn itwentiyp—fives
. qu! '530
And I quit on May $wenby=nimwth, fifty-three. Twenty-eight years

X AR
I worked



Jim Gayton - L1

Larry: What did you dos—ddms on the railroad?

enr He was a spike man,
Jims Oh, we done work. We put in ties, you know. Anything,

1 b D PN T 72 o 3
Bhstzagese e oy Whille-batke.

h P | . 2 an s
WVLL CIICITOTHREF SO, He dontt—gx o0 % 52t

A

Larry: Azmbess-l think it was Aunt Wynﬁandle, Jim, told me you

could pick up a railroad tie under your arm like this,

Larry: You worked in a section gang, then?

Jim: TYeah., Section. We used to have a lot o' laborers, e
Jemmr, that is, five or six to a crew sometimes. Seven, sometimes
a dozen. Now they have only one...the foreman...and one man with
him, They goes sexent;\ml es to take care of track.

Larry: How many miles did you cover? ot , ,

Jim: We had several different distances, rewsss®ous First we
started out at £é££2;n*miles. Then they lengthened that to

tweatézéshree miles,

s, Cayions—>PBo-yourTEMENDEr WHEN Che Lirst

Fimt-—L0h, veah, Nineteen eight...no.,nineteen.ten

Larry: Jim, who were the guys that worked on putting in the rail-

ITndinne...or

bed for the track.

Jdim: No, no., They had crew. Extra guys...that is, graders,
wowasBow, They graded them roads . jou-—ttafli /Tﬁrough here;;,Mﬁgh
horses.

Larry: But those outfits were with the railroads.

They weren't men from around here,

. 7 i
Jim: No, no. No, them was contracted, see. 7464”
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Mrs. Gayton: Do you remember when they built that grade going
to Fort Yates?

Henry: I remember that. The old railroadse..

dim: Oh, yeah...

Mrs, Gayton: They were going to lay a railroad through...

Jim: From Mandan down past Fort Yates, way down there. Water
level, they claim, you know., Yeah, NP, They never run the
railroad track from Cannonball down.

Mrs., Gayvton: Hank can remember when the soldiers were at Fort

Yates., When it was a fort, see. And his mother baked bread
for the soldiers and also washed their clothes and things like
that., He remembers when they took a lot o' the soldiers and
they took 'em to Fort Snelling.

Henry: My dad was a carpenter, you know that built those little
boxes, when they dug up all those graves there,

Mrs. Gayton: See where the football field is there?

That was right in there, wasn't it.

Henry: All in through there clear up to where Sitting Bull's
grave is., We used to stand on the corner there., They wouldn't

let us go down. They wouldn't let us go down there, see. My dad
built all them boxes. You remember? Built all those small boxes.
dim: Shipped 'em all to Fort Snelling. They reburied 'eé%%gg%e,
see,

Larry:s Oh, where the football field is now, that was the burial
grounds for the fort.

Henry: Yeah, all that over to the viaduct there, see, When they
built that dike, you know, they dug a hell a lot o' graves. Nobody
go near there. There was a lot o' jewelry and stuff in those graves
I guess., They wouldn't let 'em get near, I guess,

Mrs, Gayton: I suppose they were Indian warriors, too, besideS.e.

besides just the soldiers, huh?
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Larry: Jim, you knew Frank Fisk pretty well then, huh?
dims Oh, yes I can remember... |
Larry: You guys knew Frank Fisk pretty well then.,
Henry: Oh, yes.

dims His dad too.

Mrs., Gayton: I can remember him too.

Jim: What was his dad...Jim. Old Fisk. What was...

dims George.

Henry: He used to barber in Yates for many years. 0ld fella,

dim: Took him about an hour and a half to cut your hair, you

know. He'd talk...and then he'd snip a few hairs, you knowe.e.

then he'd talk...and he!d snip a few, you know. That was Frankfs

dad, you know. George. His mother was a little bit of a woman,

Then he had a sister by the name of Laura. Toozy, we called her,
She died over around Oiéama. North of Detroit Lakes.

Henrys
Larry: Was Frank Fisk's wife related to Sitting Bull?

e,

im:s No... .

——————

Henrx: Shets a Cannoreaer,

73

Jdim: She was a p;émo. She married Pete Cannoreaer. Yeah.
Herhgéna P;émo, you know, Aunt Abby's sister in law, you know.

She married that Pete Cannorear., And Frank married their daughter
Angela.

Larry: Well, did Sitting Bull adopt Frank Fisk, then, or take him
into the tribe or something because in this tape recording that
Herman Bertheau, this doctor from Linton, made with Frank Fisk,

Frank mentions that he was related to Sitting Bull or that Sitting
Bull had taken him into the tribe. Do you know anything...

dJdim: He might be an adopted. He mighta been adopted into the tribe.

That's about all. But he's not related. He's a white man., 'Course

they adopt 'em, you know,
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Mrs., Gayton: This is what it says here about Captain James L.

Fisk. Is that Frank Fisk's father? _
\

Jim: George Fisk is his name. "

—— : ;\z(

L

LA
.

= /
Mrs, Gayton: This must be somebody else, then €Captain James L.

Fisk. ©Started from Fort Rice during the summer of eighteen sixty-
four or sixty-five with a large number of immigrants he was to
escort to the new gold field in Montana and Idaho. He had come through
Fort Rice picking up an escort of fifty calvary men. He passed
near the three buttes which are within the boundaries of Grant
County, North Dakota. He had a doctor with his command who

claimed he found traces of platinum near the buttes, Fisk once
told me that he had kept a diary that explained the exact location
of this spot be he had sent it to Washington, D. C., for purposes
of recording. And it had burned in a fire some years later. The
calvary and immigrants reached the head of the Cannonball River
and were attacked by a large force of Sioux Indians. The hostiles
caused the white men so much trouble that they were forced to
entrench and were held down there for many years by the~-for

many gaysnuby the Indians. This earthward entrenchment was called
Fort ﬁiltz. At last they were compelled to send some of the
cavalry back to Fort Rice for help. A rescue column sent out by
General Alfred Sully soon reached the immigrant train and escorted
them all back to Fort Rice., Some of the gold seekers were only too
glad to get back to their homes in Minnesota. The farther from the
Sioux Indians the better. Years later Captain Fisk came to our
ranch trying to locate the place where the platinum traces had
been found some forty years before,"

Larry: That's F-1-5-K, though, isn't it?

Mrs, Gayton: Yeah.

Larry: And Frank Fisk spelled his name F-I-S-K-E, wasn't it?

Jims MM-hmm, No, his dad's name was George. George Fiske,
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Mrs. Gayton: Yeah, I just wondered. Must be another Fisk, then.

You never heard of this one, huh?

dim:  Uh=huh.

Larry: Did you ever have your picture taken by Frank Fisk, Jim?
dim: Oh, yeah.

Henry: See my other grandfather,sgou know, he used to be the
baker at Fort Rice. His name was ﬁulhern. J. B. Mulhern,
See, both o' my grandfathers was white.,

Jim: Redmaker, they called him, Indians called him. He was
post baker there. |

Henry. Till he died. He was just a little short fella. Irishman.
Larry: Oh. You guys got history runnin' through your veins.
Who were some of the other oldtimers, Jim, you can remember,
besides Frank Fiske? Did you know Chief Gall or...

dim: No, I never did know them.

Henry: I didn't know them at all. Of course I’m younger.,

He would but I ddn't think he does.

Jdim: T doubt...

Henry: I dont know even Sitting Bull, by golly.

Jim: My brother in law seen Sitting Bull, you know,

Henry: Every Indian you talk too...yeah, he's my so-and-so.
My great great great uncle or great great grandfather, some
darn thing. They're all related.

dim: My mother always said uncle, you‘know. That was her
uncle. Sitting Bull, you know., I don't know how close she
was related to old Sitting Bull, you know.

Mrs, Gayton: See, my kids pictures. This is the first one that

Frank Fiske took of my...
Jim: Sitting Bull was killed in ninety, you read. Eighteen

ninety.
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Mrs, Gayton: And that Frank Fiske took.

Jdims T don't know about Frank Fiske, whether he knew him or not.
I wouldn't say.

Larry: Well, you were too young then to have known Sitting Bull.
dim: I was...eighty-seven...l was three years old when he was
killed,

Larry: But your dad and mother would have known him, I suppose.
dim: Oh, yeah. My dad seen him, yes.

Larry: And your mother was related to him,

Jims Myﬂmother always said. My uncle., My uncle Sitting Bull, you
know. Tﬁhnky-yorta kay, you know. That's his name., Sitting
Bull, you know., They had him in the World's Fair, Chicago.

My dad saw him there, you know. He was there at World's Fair.
First World's Fair they had in Chicago. Way back in the nineties
sometime, Or eighties, I don't know., Yeah, Sitting Bull was
there,

Henry: That's too far back for me.

Larry: Hard for me to even imagine that, yeah.

dim: Yeah. No, I never saw him. Or - any of them others.
GalleeoOTrees

Larry: Frank Zahn, or any...

dims:  Who?

Larry: Frank Zahn, Zain?

dims Yeah, we know...

Henry: We call him Zahn, you know. We always called him Zain.
Jdim: They pronounce that Zahn, you know, but we always Zain,

you know, Z~A-H=N, you know.

Larry: Yeah, which is the right way to say that? I've always
said Zahn.

Jims Either way. If you want to call him Zahn, all right. If
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I say it I'll say Zain, you know.

Henry: His dad was Billy Zain, wasn't it?

dim: Huh?

Henry: His dad was Billy. Billy Zahn,

Jim: Bill Zain, yeah.

Henry: Boy you oughta hear that guy talk Indian,

dim: He was a discharged soldier from Fort Yates, you know.
Henry: He was a white fella, you know. O0Old Billy Zahn., He
married a full blooded Mian. At Solen. I think that's where
he died.

Larry: And his son was Frank?

Jdim: Yeah.

Larry: Did you know. Frank, Jim?

Jdim: Yes...we knew him well.

Larry: Well, when did he die?

Henry: When did Frank die, Cora?

Mrs., Gayton: Who? Frank Fiske?

Henry: No. Frank Zain.

Mrs. Gayton: Oh, Francis.,

Henry: Francis, yeah, we called him Francis.
Jim: Francis, you mean. Francis 7z%in, From Bismarck.

Mrs. Gayton: His widow still lives there, You should get in con...

she's got a lot of...

Larry= Oh, is she still living?

Henry: - I was talkin' to her one day in Bismarck, here. When
was it?%

Mrs, Gayton: She's in the telephone book., Mrs. Francis...

Larry: Z-A-H-N, right?
Jims Z-A-H=N,
Mrs., Gayton: And I think it's F. B., isn't it?
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dim: F. B., yes. Francis. His name's Francis.

Henry: Yes, F. B, F. B. Zahn. Yeah. It says Judge F. B. Zahn.
That's the way she writes her name,

Jim: They used to come over there where we lived. We all
plagl together, you know. Henry Zain, Johnny Zain, Billy Zain.
Henry: I see her once in a while. When was it we saw Bismarck
last? I was talkin' to her. Mrs. Zahn,

Jims His wife?

Henry: MM—~hmmm,

Mrs. Gayton: That's his third wife, isnt it? That his third

wife, Jim?
Jim: T don't know.

Mrs., Gayton: I think it's his thirdwife.

Henry: TYeah, he married that woman from Florida...

dJim: Florida?

Henry: Young one. No, she's white. She was young. She left
him. Had two.,..one boy or two? Young Zahn, he's in Minneapolis,
she told me. Young Junior.

Larry: Say, 1 was going to ask you--did you know the Indian
ballplayer from Fort Yates, was he?--what was his name? I've
heard about that Indian ballplayer.

Jim: Joe Day?

Larrss Yeah,

dim: Joe Day, he's from Shieldsu I believe., Oh, yes. I pitched
against him. We used to have...ezder out, boy.

Mrs. Gayton: Selfridge had a real good...I just found that the

other day. Jim is the one in the back., Then that Hank's brother
sitting down there, one of 'em,

Henry: He used to catch for him here. He was quite a pitcher.
Larry: Were you a pitcher, Jim?

Jim: Oh, yes.
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Larry: Well, what...Joe Day was a pitcher, too...

dim: Yeah, yeah,

Henry: Porcupine where he used to play with Raleigh...Flasher,
Mrs, Gayton: He did play in the big leagues. though, didn't he?

Henry: Yeah. In Iowa., That's where he picked up that white woman,
you know, Dorothy. She came up here and they got married, He married
this white woman. Raised one two three four kids, I guess. Then she
divorced him. She works in the BIA office. Dorothy's her name.
Larry: Is he still living?

Henry: He's dead. No, Joe died.

Mrs, Gayton: Not too many years ago, though.

Henry: Not too many, no. 'Bout five six years,

dim: 'Bout four five years ago, yeah. In the home up here. Lisbon,
I think, He was a veteran.

Larry: He was in that old soldiers' home, then, at Lisbon,

dim: Yeah., That's where he used to go every winter, you know.

From here you know., That's where he passed away.

Larry: Well, when this Joe Day was still around here he was hired to
pitch, wasn't he, by a lot of teams like Flasher and...

Jdims Yeah, he pitched all in through up north here. Sometime he come
down here and we used to mix up with him,

Henry: The Little League, wasn't it? Or what the hell was it called.
Jim: He went down to sign up for Topeka one time. The American Asso-
ciation, But he wasn't good enough. He had to come back., Yeah,

He was a good pitcher around here but that American Association, you
know, Topeka, you know, Kansas...

Larry: You pitched against him, though, huh?

dJim: Oh, yes.

Larry: Was he a good ballplayer?

dim: Sure. He was a good pitcher.

Henry: Oh, we had some tough games there,
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Jim: Yeah, lots of smoke., They called him Smoky Joe, you know,

Larry: Was that a rivalry between Shields and Porcupine or...
Henry: Selfridge, of course.

Larry: Yeah, Selfridge and Porcupine, yeah...

dim: You bet. We used to take him on here. I pitched twelve years
for Selfridge. Never lost very many games either.

Larry: When did baseball fade out? I mean when did...

Jim: Darn near twenty years ago, ain't it.

Mrs, Gayton: Yeah, but our boys played it. They used to have pretty

good teams here when our boys played too, you know, Roger and Sonny
played. That's in the forties, I suppose,huh?

Jim: The last year I played was in fifty-nine.

Larry: You were still playing then huh?

Jim: Yes. Or forty-nine. I was fifty-nine years old. The boys

here belonged to this here league here. What do you call it? Grant
Morton and Sioux. And they didn't want to play, here. They was gettin!'
up players those young fellas., I knew 'em all, you know, farmer boys
here, Well we ain't gonna sign up unless you will, they said. Oh,
I'm too old. Go on and play, you boys, I said. I was fifty-nine years
old. DNo, we want you in the team., So all right T signed up., My
position pitcher, Fifty-nine years old., Pitcher.

Henry: Satchel Page.

Larry: Yeah,
Jim: So every Sunday I'd go out they'd get beat. So on Father's Day

we played Flasher up here., And I pitched there sixteen years—~-thirty
years—--~before, They all knew me, you know, Some of them old guys,
you know, Well, I said, well, boys I'm gonna start this game, I said
but you boys will have to finish it., Man, I was fifty-nine years old,
you know., All right. I got on the mound and I warmed up, you know,
and all them people sittin' around there, old guys, you know. "Oh,

that's Grandpa," they said. I could hear 'em, you know. "That's old
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Grandpa." I pitched six innings, they didn't score, you know.
We had three scores., Six innings and when I got outta there one
o' these young fellas got in there and finished the game but we
lost the game. Eight to something. Yeah. My arm hurt, see,
after six innings, you know. Couldn't pitch,

Henry: 1T shoulda went in there that time.

Jdim: Yeah...s0 on the twenty-ninth again we was gonna play
ﬁéaf. All right, boys, I'm gonna start the game, I said. You
boys '11 have to finish up. So I got in there and we was leading
three to two--six innings I pitched again. Well, I got outta
there., gone upstairs and heard., Lost the game again.,

So that's the last time I pitched ball,

Larry: But you were fifty-nine, huh?

Jim: Mm-hmm, Yeah.

Larry: Can you remember the old--I1 suppose both of you can
remember- the o0ld rodeos they used to have at Fort Yates and
Porcupine and Shields?

Mrs. Gayton: Fairs, they called 'em.

Henry: Yeah, there was no rodeos. There was always fairs.

Jims Fair, they called it, you know. They all gather, you know.,
Henry: There was no such thing as rodeos them days.

Jim: DMost o' the time they all gathered at Fort Yates because
that's the headquarters, see, all the substations came down there
and celebrated together, see., Shields, Porcupine, Cannonball,
and Little Eagle, and Bullhead. They all gather, That whole
flat used to be covered with tents. West o' Yates, there. That
whoie flat., With team o' horses, you know it'd take you several
hours to make the rounds. Yeah, we used to drive around there you
know,

Larry:s But there would be horse riding with that, wouldn't there?
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I mean it wouldn't be like a rodeo, today, bute...

dJdim: Oh, no. They rode buckin' horses there, you know. And
everything., Races. Footraces. Anything.

Henry: There was more horse racing than anything else. There
wasn't hardly any o' that rodeo stuff, Mostly horse racing.
They.had an awfully good track there., The old rodeo grounds...
ju;%¢%%§é o' Yates there a little ways.

Larry: Did they have this...what did you call it? Where youece..
one guy would ride around the track and then take the saddle

off his horse and put it on another horse?

Jim: Relay race.

Larry: Yeah, relay race, Did you have those too?

Henry: Yes...hell, they used to have some awful good race
horses’dt one time. Them Indians., They were out for: it,

dim: I was down there...took in the Fourth o' July, there,

one time, That was it. Cowboy race, you know, see. Oh, there
was a lot o' them——dozen, I guess, took part. Well, they held
them horses with riders all around 'em, you know., So they
couldn't get away, see. Well, when the word was given, you rope
your horse, see, saddle it and you go one-eighth mile and there's
a stake.there., 7You turn that stake and CO%F back. Well, the first
one is a winner, you see. Well, this Ben Léneman caught his
horse, you know, and he was riding it. He dead around there so
he was coiling up his rope, you know. And he turned the corner,
you know, around the stake and he was comin' back when this
Francis Crowfeather he was on his way down. And them two horses
hit together. Boy, they just went up in the air like that.
Killed one horse dead there. Yeah, broke his neck. And broke
the other one's shoulder. You know them was real cow horses,
They wasn't afraid o' nothing, you see., They just went right

into each other, Boye...
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Larry: And that was at one of these fairs?

Jdim: That was nineteen ten, yeah.

Henry: Oh, they used to have some awful good fairs, them days.
Now it'S...

Jdim: T can still see them go up in the air that time. I was
there, close by, you know. Hey, that horse was killed. Broke
his neck. Right there. The other one had a broken shoulder—-
had to shoot him, you know. And Ben Loneman[§§§%%2%é;ember him,
don't yao

Henry: TYes.

dim: Francis Crowfeather from Kennel, you know.

Henry: I know all them.

Mrs, Gayton: In the jubilee book here it says the nineteen

twenty-six famous baseball team.
Jim: Yeah...that's the champion team.

Mrs, Gayton: (reading) From the Missouri River to the Montana

Line and from the Grand River in South Dakota to Mandan, the ball
team in Selfridge took them all on and won every game but one. The
team consisted of the following: Howard Ross, umpire, Owen Faye,
Jim Gayton, Andy Rausch, and Ray Lines, Bob Sprech, Jay Bernard
Smith, manager, Lloyd Soloman, Hugh Stewart, Clarence Gilbertson,
Bill Gayton and Bob Murphy. That's the ones on that picture.

Jim: There's only two or three left out o' that team now.

Henry: Andy Rausch...I saw him one time at the golf...

dim: You did!

Henry: Yeah, at Mandan. I went in there and he was sittin' there
and I said "How, Andy." He looked at me, "By golly," he says,
"I don't know if I know you." I said, "hell you don't." He used
to be our cashier, here at the First State Bank., His brother Pete
runs that furniture store in Bismarck.

Larry: Yeah, I knew the name Rausch. Yeah.
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Henry: And he said, "by golly, is that you, Hank?" | Ge&; he

was tickled. Oh, he was surprised. He got up and shook hands
and, oh, we had quite a visit then. 1 don't know, we sat an
hour, I don't know whether he came back or not. That's his
brother,%ete that runs that furniture store. We used to know
him.“?%%ﬂjremember old Pete-—~Pete Rausch?

Jim: Yeah, he played ballYwith us.

Henry: He used to play...played first base, wasn't it?

Have to go in and see him sometime, See if he remembers me.
dim: They had a team o' Rauschs., All boys. Nine o' 'em,

I den't know whether they're all livin' yet or not.

Henry: Pete's got that furniture store and then.,..
Jenry

Mrs, Gayton: But I think probably his sons are running it.

I don't think that he is active in it.

Henry: Oh, yeah. He goes down to Florida every year, I guess.
Suppose one o' the boys probably runs it.

Larry: Let me ask you folks a little bit about the thirties.,
Were the thirties pretty rough in Sioux County?

Henry: Oh, boy, I guess so.

Jim: Oh boy. Nothing here. Only 'hoppers. They ate up every-
thing.

Mrs. Gayton: Even fenceposts. They'd be just thick on the~-

fenceposts.

Jim: These big telegraph poles down at the railread. They

was Jjust as thick, you couldn't see the pole, you know. With
'hoppers. And they sit on them telegraph wires. Just like birds,
you know, Oh, just as thick as you could see 'em,

Larry: Is it true, Jim, that they'd make the track so slippery
on the railroad that...

Jim: I guess so. Yes.

Larry: They'd have to throw sand down to get started?
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dim: Yeah. we hauling twenty-five ties, you know. Down south

o' Selfridge there to put in. There's a little grade there,

we can't make it., With them 'hoppers so thick on the rails.

We just have to get out. The crew pushed that load up the hill,
you know. Yes,..you're just a mess comin' home. In the evening
from work. Them 'hoppers are just flying by the millions, you
know. They hit you, you know. They Jjust smash up. Comin'

about thirty miles and hour, you know. You just have to put

your hand over your eyes, you know., Because one guy--a laborer

on the main line--lost his eye by one o' them hoppers, you know.
Oh, yes. We had orders to wear goggles, you know., Yeah, that's
right, At least they were...(to Henry) you seen them, didn't ya?
Them 'hoppers that big. No wings on 'em. They just sit on the
rail, you can pick 'em up. They were that tame, you know,

You know. And they wasn't scared at all., 7You could just pick 'em
up. I tell you.

Henry: They shoulda dried a lot o' them., TYou'coulda sold...

made money on 'em,

Mrs, Gayton: It would pile up on...if the wind would come from

the horthwest why, it would pile up, you know, just like snowbanks
along the windows. We were living over in the old place then

and the table...You'd set the table you"d have to Put a dish
towel or something because it just sifted in through the house
was you know an- old wooden frame house, why, everything was, well
dried, so there were cracks all over and it would sift in and you'd
have to put things over or the dishes would be just covered with
dust. Then the next day, why it would come and blow that dust
the other way. And everybody was hard up.

Larry: 1Isn't it funny how the soil kinda' reclaims itself? You
can't even see where that was anymore, you know,

Henry: Yeah. Like this field out here, you know. That just
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took it right down. The plow went down youknow. It tooK...

I don't know if you could see it right now. There's a ridge

goes right across. dJust piled right up.

Larry: And now that's all worn down and you can't even...

Henry: You have a heck of a time raisin' a crop on now. Put

this all into alfalfa and then like this oats the good soil is

all off. The bottom soil is no goo. dJust kind of a yellow color,
you know, and it's...now, like this here, see we worked on this
last summer quite a bit and I think we're gonna get a pretty

good crop o' oats outta it this year. But, boy she was a son

of a gun. I bought--what was it?-—eight cows that time. No

feed. Couldn't put up no feed for 'em and I put 'em way up in

the brakes there . There was a fellow...got enough hay along

the creeks, you know. I put 'em up there and they didn't stay

up there very long. They came home and this fellow Lawrence,

he used to live right down here, put up bunch o' thistle stacks.
Cut a bunch o' thistles, you know and the spring o' the year I
went in town and I think--what was it I gave, twenty-two dollars

a ton for hay? Minnesota hay? Nice and green. Throw it out

and they just layed down on it. They never even ate it, you

know. I went over to this thistle stack. It was just a mush.
Throw that over and boy they left that darn old green slew hay and
ate that old thistle. Then I went and got some cottonseed cake,
Now it's soybean meal, they call it, soybean pellets now. We used
to get that cottonseed cake. dJust put it in a pail and boy, ring
a little bit, and boy them old cows would come a runnin', Put 'em
through that spring.

Mrs, Gavton: Then he and his cousin worked on WPA,

Henry: I worked on this WPA, Two dollars and...two dollars
and a half a day?

Jim: Two forty-five, wasn®t it?
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Henry: Somethin' like...

Jim: Two forty, I think it was.

Henry: I used to have to saddle...harness up a team and drive
about fourf?iles. Get over there by eight o'clock. And follow

that damn fresno for eight hours. From eight to five...

Mrs, Gayton: They built dams.

Henry: Two and a half a day. Boy, it was tiresome. And then

we finished this one dam and we would move way up in the brakes.
That was quite a ways further. And I'd have t' get up there by
eight o'clock., Milk them cows before I get up there. Now,

the same kinda work, look what they gettin'. Then I worked in
Yates., We put in that water treatment plant, the first one.
Wheeled the concrete with wheelbarrows, Two dollars and forty-
three cents a day. Geez...some days there we put in ten hours

but we got paid overtime, Some days we put in ten hours. It

all depends on if you finish this one...there's different sections,
you know, where the water goes around. Ah, we had to finish one
section, We worked till ten, eleven, twelve hours. Next day

you start another one, and same thing again., Wheel every bit

of it., Now they got these mixers., Just drive up there and turn
it on and that's all there is to it. Then I worked in the damn...
worked with a couple plasterers., Plastered all them buildings down
at Yates. Just two of us. Cousin and I. Richard Gayton. He
lives out in Salem now., Him and I worked together so the contractor
he said, well, he said, I'm gonna keep you two guys on. Steady.
And we live d up here and T used to walk from there clear down

t' the blacktop, and then he'd come and pick me up and then we'd
go to Yates,

Mrs. Gayton: Wasn't any blacktop then though.

Henry: ©No, there wasn't any blacktop then. It was gravel then.
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We worked eight hours and come back same way and he put us on this
job for the winter. And we'll keep you on steady he said. We
worked together pretty good. So I was carryin' that damn plaster.
You know, you ever carry hot...? Oh, boy, shoulder used to get
pretty raw., And plasterin'...there were two brothers., We was
workin' there and there was a place you had t' go up and had

to turn and tip it, you know. God damn I couldn't make it.

I was so damn mad I said "Who in the hell wants to work two
dollars and forty-three cents and break your goddamn back

for two forty-three a day. And I just cussed and I juste..

"Don't you like this kinda work?" "The hell I do. Goddamn you
can just stick it up...so then the timekeeper came. "Whattsa
matter?" 1 said, "You can take this damn job,"™ I said. "I
don't want it.  Not for two dollars and forty-three cents a

day." So they raised me two cents. They gave me two forty-five,
I worked a little while and then I thought oh, the heck with it.
Oh, it was tough.

Mrs, Gayton: Then you got cattle, didn't ya?

Henry: Yeah. Then I got so damn sick of it I went and got a loan.
Somethin' like this FHA loan. We had a different setup. It was
ans Indian setup, you know. So I bought eight cows and a team.

I raised a bunch o' horses. I milked 'em for a while, till I

was out there, These are all range cows I broke to milk., I had
the hovels on there and I was about half scared too. I was
sweatin' like a darn old big horse. Doggone this one cow had
pinkeye, you know, in one eye, see and the cat came in there and
she saw this other side., Boy she just kicked and away she went,

I was milkin' her in the shed and boy, she took off, She just

took off for half a mile so I got on the horse and boy, I
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stayed right behind her. I made her hop clear back again. Took
the hobbles off and that was the last o' milkin'., Geez...golly
I was so darn mad. Oh, we had it pretty tough.

Mrs, GAyton: And I taught school.

Henry: And then she taught school and the wages wasn't worth
goin' for, you know, but it was better 'n nothin'. She stayed
right with me for till we got a little bit on our feet then,

The wages was gettin' a little better for her and I kept on
workin' a little. What we used to make is three times that now.

Mrs, Gayton: But that's the way we got our start. Built up this

place. Used to live in this house at one time, was in town.
Larrys Jim did?

Mrs, Gayton: Mm~hmm,

dim: T sold a lot o' beer. Used to be an old saloon. Boy,

he sold a lot o' beer in...

Henry: I bought this house for four hundred and fifty dollars.
In town.

dims T lived in his...we lived in his house for seven years.

Mrs., Gayton: It was just this much., When we built on.

Henry: We built on and remodeled, put a bathroom in and every-

thing. Then I bought three other buildings besides this for
~and) :

four hundred*fifty dollars. Had 'em moved out here for ninety.

Then it cost me quite a bit to remodel it., In sixty-two, wasn't

it? T put a well in and sewer...got running water, so we're

livin' comfortable.

Larry: Was it hard to find good water in...around Selfridge here...

in Sioux County?

Henry: No. It was good water.

dims It was all good water.

Henry: That well in the old place up there, that, boy, that was

hard, That's hard water. Anybody'd come there, boy, it'd turn




Jim Gayton = 60

their stomach, I'1l tell ya.

Mrs, Gayton: Alkali.

Henry: Yeah, a lot o' alkali in it,
Mrs., Gayton: Both these wells are good water. It's all good

water,
Larry: Are these surface wells, then?

Mrs, Gayton: No, deep wells,

Henry: This one here is a hundred and sixty-five feet deep and
the other one out--for the cattle there--~thats a hundred and fifty-
one feet.

Larry: But it's good water, huh?

Henry: Good water. 7You can taste some before you go, boy, that's
good water,

Larry: Henry, how early would you have to get up when you were
working on dams out in the brakes? How early would you have to
get up to milk the cows and get out there by eight o'clock?

Henry: Oh, around four. Get the horses in, harness 'em up and
hook 'em on the wagon and start out.

Larry: How late would it be by the time you got home, then?
-Henry: Oh, take about an hour and a half., Two hours sometimes.
All depends. How fast you drive.,

Mrs, Gayton: This ain't like city water, but I think it's good

water.,

Larry: Oh, well I don't like city water too well,

dim: T don't like that water in town.

Larry: 1 don't either. No. This is good water.

Jim: Tastes of the pipe, you know. Rusty. I have rainwater.
I'm not connected with the water in town. I use rainwater. I

got a cistern,
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Larry: That's a good idea, I don't blame ya. I don't like
that city water, either.

dim: You tasted of it, huh? I never likd it.

Henry: When he goes out to Portland he don't even drink
water at all while he's out there, Maybe two months, three
months, he don't even drink water,

Mrs. Gayton: His children are all out west.

Henry: He doesn't drink water out there at all.

Larry: What do you drink, Jim?

dJdim: Oh, coffee, tea. But I don't...The water's good but I
just don't care for 't. I never touch it. Not even a mouthful.

Mrs, Gayton: You don't drink much water anyway, do you?

Jim:s At home, I drink, you know. You see there's no mineral in
that water out west. No mineral, Here, you know, there's
mineral in this water, you know. It's good water all right.

Mrs, Gayton: Are you getting tired?

Jim: Me? No.

Mrs., Gayton: Do you go to bed early or do you go to bed late?

Jim: Oh, I go to bed early, you know. I get up around a
quarter after four. In the morning.
Henry: Hell, he'd a been in bed two hours ago, already.

Mrs, Gayton: It's nine o'clock your time.

Larry: Well, we just about got that tape filled up.

Mrs, Gayton: I was just wondering if you want him to tell...

I think he remembers about the early churches. Don't you?

Larry: Okay, yeah.
Jim: What?

Mrs., Gayton: The early churches., What was the earliest church

that was here?

Jim: Oh...that was Pentecost., That I know of.
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Mrs. Gayton: The Catholic Church, that came afterwards, huh?
dim: Yeah... ?

Henry: Say, Jim, we was talkin' about here one day. Mrs. Hinton
was here, Who was

Larry: This is Larry Sprunk and the following is the completion
of the interview with Mr, Jim Gayton and Mr. and Mrs. Henry
Gayton which was beguh at the Henry Gayton home outside Self-
ridge the 17th of June, 1974 and which was completed the

evening of October 25, 1974 again at the Henry Gayton home
outside Selfridge. The interview began at approximatel 7:00

in the evening and although there was a gap of months between

the two interviewing sessions the topics generally speaking
cover the same areas only are more intensive in this completing
por tion of the interview. Mrs. May Hinton of Selfridge was

also at this last session and her voice is heard occasionally

in the interview 1in this last portion.

Larry: They gave me a whole list of questions, Jim, to ask

you.

dim: Maybe I don't know.

Larry: Now you said on that interview that I had with you before
that your folks were married at Fort Rice in eighteen fifty-eight.
dim: Thirty-eight. Or...fifty-eight, yeah, you're right.

Larry: Was there a store there then or...the Fort wasn't there
according to this guy at the museum, the fort wasn't started until
eighteen sixty-four as a fort. Was there a store there before
that?

dim: Not that I...I don't know. That's all my dad ever said,
Larry: Was that they were married at Fort Rice in eighteen fifty-
eight.

dim: Yes sir.

Larry: Okay. Say, I met a guy down in Mott that used to work on
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the railroad with you, Jim, and he told me to say hellg to you
when I saw you again. Do you remember a guy named Baégnko?
William B;;anko?

dim: Oh, yeah. Oh, Bill Basanko. Sure. He's retired. Section
foreman. Yeah, I know Bill,

Larry: Told me to say hello to ya.

dim: Yeah? Well, gee.

Larry: Can you tell me a little bit more...well, Hank, you
might be able to help on this, too...about the Stiles Cattle
Company®? You mentioned that in the other interview but you
didn't say too much about it. Was that started before your
family came over across the river? Was the Stiles Cattle
Company ...

- Henry: ©No, that was started after.

Jdim: That was later, later, later...way back...

Henry: That was started in the teens there.

dims: Oh, yeah.

Henry: See, when we went to that boarding school there we
used to watch 'em, you know...

dJim: Northwest o'Fort Yates, over in here in the hill there.
Henry: He had seven thousand. They used to feed 'em right
along them hills there right west o' Yates,

Larry: Was that after the Indians were given citizenship and
taxed?

Jim and Henry (simultaneous): Oh, yes.

La + That was after that?

l@

¢ Before that.

s
o
s
]

¢ Oh, before that,

You see we was allotted by the government nineteen eight.

‘We got our land from the government. Yeah., In nineteen eight.
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Larry: But then where was he running his cattle? Was that

open range®?

dJdim: He had a big pasture over here.

Henry: Oh he had the lease.

Larry: Oh, I see. He leased it through the Indian office,

Jim:  Yup.

Henry: BIA. He run around ten thousand head o' cattle in there.
Clear up to Solen., You know where Solen is? He had from Fort
Yates clear up to Solen and from there clear out to number six.
He had that whole thing up in there,

Larry: How long did that outfit keep going?

Jdim: Well, I couldn't tell ya. He knows more.

Henry: I think they pulled %? up in nineteen twenty-four. See
Wesley=--you remember Wesley Sﬁock——he was the foreman on there.

I think around nin§§een twenty-four.

Larry: Did Jack Raﬁie-—was he a foreman for that outfit too?
dim: Yeah. He worked for Stiles.

Henry: Jack Ramie, Charlie Dunn, he's gone, Jack Ramie's gone...
oh, there's several of 'em., They're all gone now,

Mrs, Gayton: Do you remember any others?

Henry: Bunch o' them cowboys, you know, they're all dead.

Hank Onefeather's one of 'em, And Georgee...

Larry: 1Is that the same George Defender, Hank, that was a

good rodeo,..

Henry: Rider? Yeah., That's the guy. He used to work for him.

They ride a bronc every day. Ride 'em out. Sometime they have
to walk home. #hise (oyss A§Wu— A ﬁzy b tud i Z%a/ﬁk$£;?

Q&;ﬂ}/é/ (o
Larry: Can you remember any other foremen or cowboys that rode
for Stiles?

Jim: T couldn't tell ya.

Henry: Oh, golly,
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I don't remember,

Jim: They were all cowboys them days.

Henry: Keep;éagles. There's one o' them living yet in Fort
Yates. Joe Keepseagles, I think he used t' ride. Oh, golly,
there's so darn many of 'em but I can't remember their names
any more. Most of them are dead.

Larry:s Jim, I wanted to ask you, when you were a boy, growing
up, did your mother ever fix Imndian meals, turnips or anything,
for the kids? Or did your dad do the cooking?

dim: Oh, yes. Well, I tell ya, when it came to making bread,
light bread, my dad done all the baking. He cooked for all his
crew, That cut his cord wood, you know., His crew. And till
my sisters growed up. Then they started to cook then. Took over,
you know,

Mrs. Hinton: But what did your mother cook?

dim: Well, my mother used to cook, you know, just among her

own family, you know, yeah, oh, yes, we had wild turnips, you
know, cooked with meat, you know, oh, we always thought there was
nothing 1like that, you know. Any better, I mean.

Henry: Dried corn?  Turkey?

dJim: Yeah, dried corn, you know.

Mrs., Gayton: Dried meat?

dim: Dried beef, you know.

Larry: How did they dry the beef, Jim? Was that the way they
made pemican OTr...

Jim: Well, pemican is where they pound the meat up, you know,
After it's dry they roast it in the oven, you know, and then
they pound that up. It's just fluffy, you know. Boy, that's
real good.

Henry: My cousin makes it, you know. She makes it in those big

roasting pans, you know, She's gonna make me a bunch of it this
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winter.

Mrs, Hinton: How do you mean fluffy, Jim? That was berries

and meat, wasn't it?
Jim: You know, it's all pounded up till it's just, you know...

Jkindg of}
Mrs, Hinton: I read several differentirecipes for pemican

'cause 1T beeﬁ watching for the different kinds of food., They
didn't all make it the same, Some used venison...

Jims: But when they make it into pemican they put grease in it,
you know.

Henry: Marrow.,

Mrs., Hinton: Wasn't it bone marrow, too? That's right, we had

bone marrow,

dim: Well, they chop these bones all up of a critter that's been
butchered, you know. Then they boil that an' all that grease
comes outta the bone, you know, and they skim that off. Boy,

that never freezes hardly. It's alwaySe..

Henry: Just gets thick is all.

Mrs. Hinton: Well they said it tasted just as good as bﬁtter.

That's what some white man...I don't know whether it was Major
McLaughlin or somebody said that.

Henry: Rich. Awful rich.

Larry: Would choke cherries go into that too?

dim: Yeah. Into that pemican,

Henry: Say, Cora, bring one o' them swords over here,

Mrs. Gayton.: Kate and I made some. But we ground it in the,..
we ground it, see.

Henry: See the Indians take rocks and smash 'em.

Larry: Is that pemican now?

Henry: No, that's dried cherries. Wild cherries.

f,
Mrs., Gayton: They make boujappe out o' this, they call it.

They take this and soak it in water now., You soak it in water,
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boil it and then some strain it. And then you take that—--to
get the seeds out, see-=-=you boil this and you get the seeds out
and then you sweeten it and thicken it with,...and then you
strain it and then you s it and thicken it with cornstarch
and then it's kinda like a thin soup. Or I mean a pudding.
Thin pudding, and then they eat it with fried bread. Smell

it.

Henry: It's choke cherries.

Mrs, Gayton: Can you smell choke cherries?

Larry: Those are choke cherries, huh? Oh, yeah, it really
smells rich.
Jim: Boy, that's a real meal. You take that and take some o'

that good ol' fried bread. The way the Indians make it. Oh,
jesus, boy, you can really make a meal outta that.
Henry: (to Mrs. Hinton) You ever eat any o' that?

Mrs, Hinton: No, I never have.

Larry: Jim, can you tell me how your mother made Indian bread,
fried bread?

dJdim: Oh, she used to just stir it up, you know, with flour and
baking powder.

Henry: Very little lard.

dim: Little lard.

Larry: And drop it inee.?

dim: Then they roll it out...

Henry: Then they roll it out and they slit it with a knife...
dim: You could put it in a bread pan, you know, just put it
right in there, the full size o' the bread pan, and bake it
you know. "

Henry: That's that other...that's that gobgoboo bread. On
the stove.

Jim: Oh, this is...fried bread, we called it, you know.
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Henry: Yeah...fried in deep fat.

dim: Yeah,

Henry: But this other you know that other bread...boy, that's
real good.

Larry: Now what kind are you talking about, Hank?

Henry: Gobooboo bread, they called it.
Larry: Is that what Jim was describing?

Henry: I think so.

L

Jims It's somethin' like corn bread, Whole thing, you know.,

In the pan, you know,.

Mrs, Hinton: Corn meal in it?

dim: No, no. dJust flour.

Henry: Put it in there and put it on top o' the stove and

she cooked. My sister bakes that. Then you could cut it up

an' boy, that's good.

Jdim: They put bacon grease all on the top and bake it, you know.
Larry: Was that regular bread dough?

Jim: Yeah, that was bread dough. Yeah. Regular bread dough.
My mother used to make that,

Henry: Gobooboo bread, they call it.

dim: Oh, I don't know. What they call it,.

Henry: Yeah, my sister made it.

Larry: Jim, in the last time I talked to you you mentioned the
last big Indian buffalo hunt but you didn't give a date. Can
you remember approximately what year that might have been? The
last big buffalo hunt, where they went west and I think you said
they got eleven hundred buffalo in one day?

Jim: Eleven hundred, yes. In one day's hunt. That was around
better 'n ninety years ago now.

Larry: Was it in the eighteen eighties or...

Jim: Past...it's past that now, I guess. In the...
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Larry: The late eighteen seventies?

JIm: Yes, it's over...purt near pretty close to a hundred years
ago now, As far as I can remember, The Indians went from Fort
Yates here they made three campings, you know, stops, you know,
they camped. When they run into the buffalo.

Henry: Well, you could see them old trails right through here.
dJims Yeah,

Henry: Yeah, right over east there you could see where them old
trail...clear t' Fort Yates.,

dim: Three days camping when they run into the buffalo.

Larry: And that would have been in the late eighteen seventies
or early eighteen eighties.

Jdim: In the eighties I guess it was. Right from Fort Yates, here,
Larry: Eighteen eighty-four, yeah.

dim: Yeah, eighteen...yeah.

Mrs, Hinton: I knew there was a place in here where T had...

Jims Yeah, that's quite a few years ago now.

Larry: Jim, can you remember Winona at all or was that mostly
gone when you were growing up?

dim: What's that?

Larry: Winona.

dim: Oh, Winona. That's quite a little town yet.

Henry: That's where they used to go and get their whiskey.
Larry: Can you remember any of the guys that ran stores or had...
Jims John Stiles had a store there.

Larry: He did?

Jdim: He's the one that had the store here. Fort Yates. Him
and Cégnon together.,

Larry: What was Cagnon's first name? Do you remember?

dJims Jack.

Mrs., Gayton: Carringon.,
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Larry: Oh, Carringon. Jack Carringon.

Jdim: He was French. Jack was.

Larry: So Stiles got his start over in Winona and then crossed
the river...

Jdim: And came over here, yeah.

Henry: Yeah, an hqg a store here. They used to call it the big
store and then the Hokinson's owned the other store--right across
from the BIA office. They used to call that the little store.
Larry: In Fort Yates.,

Henry: Yeah. Where the hospital stands now that's where this
old big store used to be., That's where Carringon and Stiles
owned., Up there by the hospital.

Larry: Who had some of the other stores and bars in Winona,
Jim?

Jim: Well, John had a bar there.

Mrs. Gayten: John Stiles?

Jim: dJohn Stiles.

Larry: He had a store and a bar.

dim:  Mm-hmm,

Larry: T read somewhere that Moustache Maude and Ott Black
had a bar in Winona for a while., Is that true?

Jim: Well, that's where she originated from. I know that.
0l1ld Moustache Maude,

Mrs. Hinton: You know that in his book he never mentions being

married to her.,
Larry: Who, Ott Black?
Mrs, Hinton: Ott Black. In his End of the Longhorn Trail,

He never mentions her as his wife,
Larry: Were they ever married formally?
Henry: I don't know. We've known 'em for years. I don't know.

Boy, she was a tough one, I tell ya. She had a beard just like

o SO W M AR emey
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yours. Oh, boy. That old Bull Durham sack hangin' outta here

and some leather pants she wears, you know, them chaps. Cigarette
in her mough and one up here, you know and match on the other
side. ©She used to live up here in the hills. She'd come to

town with a team, She's nice though,

Jdim: Had a big six shooter always carryin'. In her belt.

Mrs, Gayton: I came in nineteen twenty-seven and I remember

her.

Jims (to Mrs. Hinton) You've seen her, haven't ya®?

|

Mrs., Hinton: No.

JIM: Oh, you wasn't here when she was around here too much, huh?
Larry:s When did she die?

Henry: Gee, when did she die? 1 can't remember,

Jims You got me.

Larry:s Did you ever go to Winona as a kid, Jim?

Jdim: We come through there. Way back, coming over t' Fort
Yates, we crossed over on the ice, you know, My dad and my
mother and I,

Larry: So there was still a town there then,

Jim: Oh, yes. It wasn't much of a town but it's still a little
berg or whatever you call it, you know.

Henry: I think you cuuld still see some buildings over there.
dim: No. There's nothing there anymore. That's all under
water there,

Mrs, Hinton: Where did you go to school, Jim? Where did you

go to school over there?
Henry: Linton, didn't ya.
Jim: No, no., Horsehead. One o' them little county crackerboxes,

you know,

Mrs, Hinton: Was Cannonball called Heckton when you lived over

there? It was.
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Jim: What?

Mrs., Hinton : Cannonball was called Heckton. Do you

remember? H=-E-K-T-0-N, Do you remember that®?

Jim: No, T never heard that.

Henry: Yeah, I can remember that,

Mrs. Gayton: Yeah, I've heard that too, that it was called,

Larry: Jim, I've heard that Winona was such a wild town.

Was there a sheriff there? Was there any marshall or sheriff
or anything in Winona?

Henry: All the law's on this side.

dim: That was a tough town, I guess. When we came through
there, I tell you there was six shooters goin' offfg%%ﬁigﬁﬁiy
everywheres, you know.

Larry: Is that where the soldiers would go...

Jdim: Yes. From Fort Yates. Every pay day they go over there.
Henry: Walk across on ice, you know when it's froze over.

I know my dad used to tell about that.

Larry: Is that why it was so wild?

Jim: Yes sir.

Larry: Because of the soldiers going over and...

Jim: You bet your life. You don't want to be caught over there,
I'11 tell ya, With them soldiers around there,

Larry: Was that right on the river bank, Jim?

Jdims Yeah, it's just straight back. Right back. Just outta
the timber, you know. In a little raise, you know.

Larry: Was that town tore down or did it burn down or did it
flood out or...

dims I guess all torn down.

Larry: Say, Jim, I was going to ask you and I forgot last time.
They tore down all of those buildings up there that were Fort

Lincoln when the army abandoned that fort up at Mandan,
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Was that all torn down before you ever went to Mandan or can
you remember seeing any of that fort left yet?

Jim: That musta been torn down after we came over here.

Larry: Oh. Cause there wasn't anything there when you...

dim: There was a fort there, you see. That's where Custer
started out of, Yes,

Larry: But you never saw any of that?

Jdim: T never was up Fort Lincoln at all.

Larry: When did these big farmers come in and starte breaking
the land in Sioux County and raising flax? Because last time

I talked to you and Hank you mentioned that there was a lot

of big outfits would come into Sioux County and break up a whole
bunch o' land and put it into flax and then after they got their
flas off of it they'd just leave it.

Henry: Then they come back in the fall. To harvest it,

Larry: Yeah. What years did that happen?

Henry: Oh, that's in the teens.

Jim: Yeah, that's in the teens, you know.

Henry: See, my brothers had a half section out there. while

I was a quarter. They used to go through...two miles long.

Sig Robertson and his brother, They broke up a.lot o' that

land in there.

Larry: Would they lease it for a certain period of time?

Henry: Yup.

dim: Fifty cents an acre,

Henry: Fifty cents an acre that time. Now it's about four...
four or five...six dollars. Yeah.

dim: They got the crop off the first breaking. That didn't cost
'em nothing. They'd lease the land, they'd break it an got the

crop but the lease didn't cost 'em nothing. But after that, you
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know, if they paid fifty cents an acre.

Mrs, Hinton: Oh, they didn't have to pay before they'd broke

it, huh?

Henry: No. It's raw land, you see, and they let 'em break it

I guess...1 don't remember that part.

dims  Yeah,

Henry: That's how they broke that whole country in west of
Selfridge here and southwest. Sig Robertson, Nick Robertson,
and Cﬁéling over here had them great big old tractors, you know,
Huber., You don't hear of 'em anymore. Huber tractors...what
the heck was that big tractor ol' Craling had? That was a Huber,
wasn't it? That great big old tractor. You don't hear of 'em
anymore.

dim: He'd go just half a section' right outta town there.
Larry: dJim, was Major McLaughlin well-liked? Because there
are some people at the museum asked me to ask you if you can
remember how Major Mclaughlin was liked in Fort Yates because
some of the things that have been written about Mclaughlin make
him look like he was very popular and other things that have been
written about him make him look like he was kind of a scoundrel,
Can you remember how McLaughlin...

Henry: You know the Indians say they sold us down the river,
Jim: Well, he was here before we came over here, you know., Way
back, you know., And I didn't know much about Major Mclaughlin
at all, T saw him after we came over here, youknow, years
afterwards. He was a--what you call--in Washington-inspector.
Yeah.

Mrs, Hinton: Oh, yeah, The cattle an' things, wasn't he?

The cattle that was given to the Indians--didn't he have t°
inspect that?

Jim: Well, he was an inspector on the reservations, you know.
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To see that they was run the way they should be, you know.

His first place was at Fort Totten, I guess. Then he was
transferred to Fort Yates.

Larry: Well, now, Jim, tell me the way it was. Was he a scoundrel
or was he a good man®

Jim: Well, I don't know. As far as I know he was well-liked.

1 guess.

Larry: But would he cheat the Indians?

Jim: Well...well, he wrote a book called My Friend the Indian.
Oh, he talked...he wrote that book pretty nice about the Indians
but then that's all T know, I couldn't say anything.,

Larry: Well, you mentioned the last time that we were here
about the people at the commissary would say that when the
Indians came in to buy coffee that they were supposed to measure
the coffee with their hand down in the scoop.

Jims That was at Fort Rice.

Larry: McLaughlin wasn't connected with that?

Jim: No, no. Fort MclLaughlin never was up there. At Fort
Rice,: you know, That's about thirty miles out of Mandan,

you know. Right along the river. Where that fort was.

Larry: Yeah, further north.

Jim: This way. South.

Larry: But north of Fort Yates,

dims Oh, yes.

Larry: Yeah., Way up there. Yeah. Who was in charge of Fort
Rice while that was being done. I mean who was responsible
for cheating like that.

Jim: Well, that was...at Major Galpin's store. That's where
my dad worked.

Larry: Yeah. Galpin was the guy that was in charge o' that.

Jim: That's the way he trained his men. To serve the Indians,
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you know, see, If they wanted coffee, why put your whole
hand in that pint cup and dip it up. So they wasn't gettin
much for a dollar, you know. Same way with sugar. That's

what my dad said. He had to do it, you know,.

Mrs., Hinton: Galpin became an agency supeﬁ:ﬁntendent later,
didn't he? |

Jim: Yeah,

Larry: Was Galpin an agency superintendent down here at

Fort Yates?

dims No, no. No, Galpin, I don't know after that. After

my dad moved away from Fort Rice, you know. But that's where
he got a lot of this groceries, you know. Hauled it down
there., And some on the steamboat. Comin' up from Saint
Louis, you know.

Larry: How was Frank Zahn like? Now, you would remember that
too, Hank, wouldn't you. You can remember him, Was he a good
judge at Fort Yates?

Jim: Frank...Zain? Yeah, we always say Zain.

Henry: I've pronounced that wrong.

Mrs, Hinton: I always say Zahn. That's Francis, huh?

Mrs, Gayton: Francis they always called him., Francis,

Jdim: Francis you mean. Francis Zain,

Larry: Yeah.

Jims Oh, as far as I know., He's a swell guy. Francis.
Larry: He was there when you were going to school, wouldn't
he have been, Hank?

Henry: T remember that. He was quite a fiddler too.

Larry: Oh, he played the fiddle too.

Mrs, Gayton: Yeah, he was an artist.

Larry: Was he a judge in Indian...
Henry: Indian judge.
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Mrs, Hinton: Interpreter.

Jim: Yeah, he was an interpreter,

Mrs, Hinton: Wasn't he at Sitting Bull's killing?

Jime I don't know whether he was a Jjudge or not.
Henry: He was an Indian judge.
Mrs. Gayton: That's lately, now. That's later.

That's after I got here, I think that May you know that
too. That was in the thirties, I think,

Henry: She calls herself Mrs. Judge, you know. They still
call him judge.

Mrs, Gayton: She's still living, you know.

Larry: Well, was Francis really a judge or was he just an
interpreter? Or was he a judge for an agencCye..

Jim: He done a little interpreting. Far as I know, he done
a little interpreting.

Henry: He's a Indian judge. Indian courts.

Jim: But he's dead now. Yeah.

Mrs, Gayton: Yeah, but he was a judge in the Indian...

Mrs, Hinton: He was an interpreter at Fort MclLaughlin,

According to what I read.

Larry: But as far as you guys can remember he got along in
Fort Yates and there weren't any hard feelings or...

Henry: No.

dim: No.

Henry: Then his nephew took over, you know. Louis, he was
the judge. After he retired. Then he moved to Bismarck, see,
then & was Gipp took over.,

Larry: He followed Francis Zain., What Kind of an effect--
in nineteen fifteen or in nineteen thirty-four--there was

a major change in government policy toward the Indians as far

as this fellow at the museum told me that in nineteen thirty~four
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there was a change in government regulations toward the Indians
around here. Do you remember any change in nineteen thirty-
four as far as the government policy was concerned?

Henry: Well, I don't know. We used to have these farmers, you
know, they called 'em, like old Shipman...

Jim: Every district.

Henry: Every district there was a farmer, you see. Then they'd
go out an' tell you what to do.

Larry: Yeah, that must have been what they were talking about.
dim: Must be, yeah.

Henry: They're all gone and dead. This Jefferson up here and
Shipman at Fort Yates an'...Bill...what's his name?...Bill...
you know, the postmaster. Father,

Mrs. Gayton: Hokinson.

Henry:'" No, no,
Mrs, Gayton: Stewart.

Henry: Stewart. Ol' Bill Stewart. He was a farmer. OSee,
every week...every month they get together and then they have
to go out and tell these...l mean they have a meeting down
here and then they tell these farmers what they're supposed
to do. Go around and tell these young guys--us guys, you
know--what to do, see.

dim: And if there's something you need you're in this districte—
Porcupine~-why that agent there or farmer, they call him, he'd
recommend it for you. Down at Fort Yates see.

Henry: If you don't, why you're out.

dim: Yeah, that's all laid down, you know. That's the
authority they had.

Larry: They were called boss farmers?

Jim: Yeah, that's it. Boss farmers.
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Larry: And they were supervisors or something like that?
Jim: Yeah.

Mrs,. Hinton: Was it ody farming or was it cattle too?

Jdim: Cannonball had one. He run that district, you know.

Took care o' them people in that district, see.

Larry: Didn't Porcupine have a bad one there for a while? -~

I talked to a fellow up at...

Henry: J efferson.

Jdim: Jefferson?

Henry: He had a big fight with them...

dims Oh, I guess he fought for the rights for the Indians,

you know, but they almost killed him, you know, by Turners.
Turner boys.

Larry: Yeah...this fellow up at Raleigh was telling me about
the boss farmer that got in at Porcupine and got in a little

bit o' trouble,

Henry: That's that Jefferson.

Larry: He got in trouble not with the Indians but with the
government or with the white people or?...

dim: White people. They turned their stock loose . .. when
they had no business, see. On the Indian property, land.

Larry: They were running their cattle west...

dim:s At large, you know. He took 'em up for damages an' that's
how they almost killelhim., They used two by fours on him at—-—
what was that little town up here?—-—

Henry: Breen.

Jdim: No, right here, Chadwick. There they pounded him up, you
know, He held them cattle for damages, you know., For
trespassing. “\
Henry: That's when this Haékins, I was tellin' you about--

he had a run a lotta cattle in the ground. Eight thousand
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head. And he lived right close to Chadwick, you know.
Larry: Where was Chadwick from Selfridge? Approximately,
Jdim: Ten miles north.

Larry: Ten miles north.

Mrs, Hinton: On the railroad? Right on the line, wasn't it?

dim: Yeah, right on the railroad.

Larry: Was that a holding point or a shipping point or...

dim: Yeah, there's stockyards there. Yes.

Larry: An' that's where this Jefferson was holding the cattle
for damages that they had done to the Indian land?

dim: Yeah.

Larry: And that's where they got him,

Jim: Yeah. There at Chadwick. Yeah.

Henry: Oh, they used to make some awful raids here, boy.

When old Mogmueller was superintendent here when Jefferson

and Stewart and Hanson they'd go out to these farmers, Catch
'em with a bunch, you know. REady to go. Take it out and

dump it out to the pigs. See a bunch o' drunken pigs, you know,.
dims This F, C, Turner, he was a bad one. That's the one that
the Indians called a bad man.

Mrs, Hinton: That wasn't the Turners, then, at Fort Yates.

Henry: ©No, these were different Turners. They lived right

up here where the Yates road turns off, Just a little east
there, a little ways.

Jdim: Yeah., F, C. Turner.

Larry: What did the F stand for?

Jdim: You got me. That's all T know. He always treated me all
right.

Henrys Fred C, Turner, I think.

Jim: F, C, Turner. That was his nanme.
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Henry: I think his name is Fred.

Larry: Did he lease land, Jim, from the Indians?

dJdim: Oh, yes, he had land. But sometimes, you know, he'd just
turn 'em loose, let 'em graze on Indian land, you know, without
Paying for it, you know. That's how come that Jefferson picked
him up, you know.

Larry: Well, couldn't they cut him off from his lease, Imean if
he would...

Jim: Well now, I don't know,

Henry: They could hold him for trespassing, that's about all,
Jdims  Yeah,

Larry: But he was one o' the worst around here.

Jim: That's right. He had a lotta...

Mrs, Hinton: Is that Sioux County now? I should be getting notes

on that.

Hey; Yeah, they were tough. I think he had three...three or
four boys.

dims Jim Turner and Bradford Turner and...

Henry: Thirty, fourty below zero, hell, their furs would be
wide open. Didn't even bother 'em,

Larry: And that was during the early thirties, was it?

Henry: No,no. In the...that's in the teens, wasn't it? Or
the twenties,

dim: In the twenties, I guess it was. Yeah.

Larry: Well when they had these boss farmers, did the Indians
still have land by families or had they lost a lotta that land
when the taxes came? Now, you mentioned the last time I was
here in nineteen seventeen, I think, you said that everybody
in this district had gone over to Porcupine and they had
gotten a citizenship button or something...

Jim: Three hundred and fifty. Was turned loose. Able=bodied.
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Mrs. Hinton: What was the date o' that?

Jim: Able-~bodied Indians.
Hean: Nineteen seventeen,
JIm: Nineteen seventeen,

Mrs, Hinton: That's why I was surprised when you said you got

your land in nineteen eight,

Jim: Well, that's when they turned me loose, see, from,..
Henry: Yeah, my dad too.

Jim: Yeah, all the Gaytons was turned loose that day. Three
hundred and fifty all told. Able-bodied to take care of them-
selves.,

Larry: But that was in seventeen.

Jdim: Nineteen seventeen,

Larry: But the Gaytons got their land in nineteen eight.

Jim: Oh, yeah, everybody got their allotment in nineteen eight.
Henry: Sure.

Larry: But then they weren't taxed until seventeen. Right?
Henry: Yeah, that's when they turned 'em loose. Started
taxing 'em; you see they were citizens but they couldn't go in
the bar and buy beer or anything else.

Larry: In seventeen.

Henry: Well, ever since then.

Larry: Well then in the thirties when there were these boss
farmers the Indians have been able to keep as families enough
land so that they were farming their own land. The Indians
weren't leasing land from the Indian agencies...?

dims; Yeah, they had their land yet you know. They hadn't sold
any of it you know. Oh, once in a while, maybe a quarter they'd

sell, you know.

Larry: But now like you mentioned Hank, your dad lost a section?.es

in seventeen.
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Henry: No, he didn't lose that. He lost a half a section.
Jim: Yes, after that was allotted him. Two weeks after I
was turned loose from, from, you know, the government...

Mrs, Hinton: Made a citizen,

Jim: ...this courthouse slapped taxes right on my land. Two
weeks after I was turned loose. As an able~bodied man. A
citizen. Forty dollars a quarter.

Henry: That's a half a section he lost 'cause he couldn't
pay the taxes,

Larry: Well, now, that land that you lost, was that land opened
up for white settlers then or...

Henry and Jim: (simultaneeusly) No.

Larry: ...did it go back to the government or to the Indian
ALENCY oo

Jim: Belonged to the county.

Mrs., Hinton: Wasn't that the land that was auctioned off then®

Jim: Right here. Yeah.

Mrs, Hinton: On the steps of the courthouse, wasn't it?

Henry: Val's livin' on one quarter. The the section that you're
talkin' .about that was my uncle's. That's the Gayton in Selfridge.
Larry: Over by Selfridge.
Henry: The Gayton addition. Wegdon Feist is livin' on half of

it and Harry Whipple is living on the other half,
Larry: So that land went back to the county and then the county
it was auctioned off but the Indians that lost it never got
a chance to get it back., That didn't go back to the Indian agency
OT%ese
Jdim: No.

Larry ....1t just. It was sold at a public auction.

Henr I suppose.
Jim Belonged to the county,

Larry: What kind of farming would these boss farmers try to
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get going in Sioux County?

Henry: Just like they do now. Just like the rest of 'em, you
know, With the horses. Had no tractors them days.

Larry: 1 was gonna say where would you get the equipment?
Henry: Didn't have any. They gave us one o' those walking
plows. We had ta farm with that. Then we bought these...
sulkies, we cal%ed 'eMe oo

Larry: Riding Bobs.

Mrs, Hinton: Hank was that plow given to the Indians who came

in on the reservation? Into the reservation.

Henry: No, just a lot east. See, then, when we, when they

got theirs--see, I never got in on that--we got, when we was
eighteen they call it Sioux benefit. You applied for that.

I think we got...what the heck was it? Paid two hundred dollars,
I think. They give you that. Then when I was twenty-one you
callit the...trust fund, wasn't it. Twenty-one., 7You get that
trust fund. That was about six hundred dollars I got. They
just give ya that,

Jim: You had to apply for it in Washington.

Henry: Yeah, you had to make out an application.

Jdim: You got credit there for a year, you know. In Washington.
Larry: Well, that whole farming operation in the early thirties
couldn't have been too successfui%gsig/gt? That was a drought
then., You couldn't raise anything in the thirties around...
Henry: No, these was in the...that was earlier than that. They
give ya. They give 'em each a team.

Larry: But I mean the boss farmer. That operation. That was in
the thirties, was it?

Henry: MWell they was just about gone then,

Mrs, Hinton: When I came to Shields in thirty-seven there was
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a boss farmer out at Porcupine substation. His name was Osmond.
o

I think his name was Osmond.

Henry: Yeah, that was after Jefferson left.

Mrs, Hinton: Was in thirty-seven. But there was a boss farmer

there then.
Larry: Yet in thirty-seven.

Mrs, Hinton: Thirty-seven. In September of thirty-seven.

Mrs., Gayton: Yeah, that's right.

Mrs, Hinton: And they stayed there through that school year.

Larry: But that must have been pretty futile to try and raise...
you know, get Indians to raise good crops in the thirties as dry
as it was, Or was the drought bad here, Jim?

Jim: Oh, T guess.

Mrs, Gayton: Boy, I'll say.

Henry: I got a loan through the agent and I was workin' at Yates.,
I worked in Yates on, you know, common labor. I got so darn tired
of it in thirty-six I applied for this loan. I got a thousand
dollars, I believe it was. Or two thousand, I forget what it was
now. I went and bought me eight cows. An' a team., I raised

a bunch o' horses. And outta them eight cows I raised a few head.
That was a comfort, I tell you. You hadda buy hay at twenty-two
dollars a ton and that Minnesota hay, nice green hay, they just
laid down on it and that's it. And the neighbor down here—-
Lg%%encon—-he put up a whole bunch o' these thistles. And just

a mush, you know, They'll leave the green hay and I'll throw in
that two three four five, maybe, forkfuls o that damn thistles.
They'1ll eat that and leave the damn green hay.

Mrs, Hinton: That was cut when it was green wasn't it,

Henrz: Mm=hmm,
Larry: The thistles.
Henry: Thistles.
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Larry: Were you on the railroad, then, Jim, in the thirties.
You were working on the railroad.

dim: Yeah, I quit farming in twenty-four.

Larry: That's when you started on the railroad.

dJim: Twenty~five I went to work on the railroad.

Larry: Where did you work out of?

Jim: Outta Selfridge.

Larry: Was that a division point?

Jdim: No,

Larry: You worked on the section gange..

Jim: Yeah, Sections.

Larry: What was your territory, Jim?

Jdim: We took care of fifteen miles o' track from Selfridge
north and first south and then north then they give us twenty-
three miles to take care of. The lengthened the sections,
you knowe.

Henry: Went clear through Raleigh.

Jim: We worked...we helped each other, you know. There was
a section crew at Raleigh, one at Shields, one at Maple Leaf
down here between here and MclLaughlin,

Larry: 1Is Maple Leaf in North Dakota? Or is ite..

dim: No, that's in South Dakota.

Larry: So you had fifteen miles of track both ways from,..
Jim: Well, we used to work that way, you know. And then they
give us this section this way you know. From Selfridge,
Henry: North.,

Jim: Yeah, north.

Larry: So you had~-you didn't have--track on both sides of
Selfridge you had from Selfridge fifteen miles north and then
later twenty-three miles north.,

Jime: Yeah,
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Henry: Then they went south...

dim: Then they got another foreman. He took care of from
Selfridge south to McLaughlin.

Larry: 1T see. There were two section gangs.

dim: Yeah. Right together, here, you know. See.

Larry: How many men would be on a section gang?

Jdim: Well, sometimes we had seven, you khow. In the good

days. But but nowadays there's only one man with a boss.

Take care of seventy-eight miles of track.

Larry: Jim, did you have handcars when you were working?

Jim: Just one day I helped pump a handcar. When I went to
work. That's all.

Larry: And then they got the motor.

Jim: Motor. Motorcars, yes.

Larry: Would you have to run over the track after every

train went through? Or how often?

Jim: Not exactly.

Larry: How often would you have to check your track?

Jim: Oh, 'bout the end o' the week, or somethin' like that.

Go over the track, you know. See everything is okay. We're
always busy puttin' them ties in, I'll tell ya. Eighty and
ninety a day, you know,

Larry: Was the track in better shape then? A lot better shape
then than it is... |
Jdim: No., Boy. Just mudtrack. No gravel, nothing. Just mud-
track, Gumbo, you might call it., Oh, they used t' have wrecks,
you know, And big holes, you know. Tracks. ©Sunk in the ground
you know.

Larry: Would they break a lotta track in the wintertime?

dim: Yeah, they do. They snap quite a few rails. You see

in the wintertime they get stuck in these snowbanks, you know,
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cuts or somethin', they--them old locomotives them days, you

know, they spin, spin the wheel, they just eat the rail out,

you know., And when it's frosty they'll snap, you know. Oh,

yveah,

Larry: Would you have to check the rails more often in the
wintertime?

Jim: Well, we go over the track, 'cause there's no ties to put
in, you know, we go over the track...

Larry:s So you worried about rails in the wintertime and ties in
the summertime?

Jim: Yeah, yes, we change rails in the wintertime. Yeah.

Larry: How would you make the splices? Or pull the rails out

in the wintertime. You didn't have electric tools or anything.
dim: No, we had hand drill, you know. S%and there and make them
holes, you know. Put bolts in. Put an aﬁéle bar on each side

if it's broke, you know., Hold 'em together, you know.

Larry: Are those the same rails on that track now that were

there then?

Jim: DMost of 'em. That's right. They're only sixty-five pounds
to the yard, you know. They're small. But they claim them's the
best steel that ever was put out. Better 'n them on the main line,
them big fifteen.,..they call it. Yes.

Larry:s How often would Selfridge get trains? When you started on
the railroad in twenty-four?

Jim: Every day we had two passengers, And sometime four
freights.

Larry: A day?

Jim: Yes. Two of 'em goes up, two comes down, freights, Lots

of traffic them days, you know., Freight, I mean.

Larry: Would you take a check on the rail in the morning and again

at night or once a day or...
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Jim: Once a day, you know. We're goin' to work. We may work
towards the end of our section, see. Well, you go along, we
inspect the rails as we go, see. And they're all right, you
know.

Larry: They must have kept the road bed a little bit cleaner
than they do now, didn't they? I mean how could you check

the rails...

Jim:  Oh, they show up. Later on they brought gravel and

we put gravel under., Had extra gangs come here and put the
gravel under. He worked there. We had extra men.

Henry: 1T used to play him out.

dim: Round...we had aroun' fifteen there, industry boys.
Henry: Didn't I?

Jim: Huh?

Henry: Play you out.

dim: He never seen the day he played me out.

Mrs, Hinton: I used to see Jim coming home with railroad ties

from delivery that he was givin', you know. He'd have one on
his hip and one on his shoulder. Carrying 'em.

Larry: You know, Bill Ba;énko told me, Jim, that you were the
strongest guy he ever worked with on the railroad.

Jim: He broke some o' them rails.

Larry:s I wanted to ask you...how could you check the rails in
the wintertime. I mean if it was a bad winter, could you see
a break?

dim: Oh, yes. If that rail®*ll break they'll come right up,
you know,

Larry:s Oh, they will.

dim: You bet. It'll almost throw your motorcar off, you know.

When you hit them. Yes.

Larry: Would an engineer know if he had broken a nail? T mean
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if you checked the rail and came home and after you got back
into Selfridge, if a train came through and snapped a rail
would they let you know then or didn't that ever happen?

Jim: No, they wouldn't know, you know.

Henry: They got a man that rides up on the caboose, doesn't he.
He marks it for you, wherever it's bad, isn't it. Sometimes,
doesn't he? Roadmaster 1 mean.,

Jdim: Oh, the roadmaster sometimes stand on the back of the
caboose, you know, or coach and watch, you know. As they
travel, you know, Heé&'s got good eyes and he can see if there's
any broke, you know. And he'll sow a butterfly, they call it,
a note, you know. Telling you there's a bad spot someplace,
maybe a broken rail, you know. Get that fixed.

Larry: Did this have a good roadbed? Does this railroad have
a good roadbed or did it have a good roadbed when you started?
dim: No. Nothin' but pure mud as I said.

Larry: Built right on the prairie or...

Jdim: Yes. Graded up. But not much of a grade either,

Larry: And then when did you haul the gravel in? When you...
dJim: Oh, later. In the thirties, forties, you know. They
brought the gravel in from Montana. What'd they call that?
It*'s washed, Gee, beautiful gravel, you know, Small, Lots
of them What do you call them? Oh, stones, you know.
Larry: - Granite, you mean?

dims Yeah. No, not granite, but hig@éricedstuff you pick up.
Larry: Crushed rock or?

dim: No, no.

Mrs, Hinton: Not marble.

Henrx: Granite®?

Jim: Not granite. It's things you make for your rings or
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Mrs. Hinton: Agates?

Jdim: Yeah, agate.

Larry: That's right. There's agate rock.,

dim: You can find some pretty ones, you know, sometimes.
Larry: Would that be worked into the roadbed then? Or

just dumped on it?

dim: Tt's unloaded right over the rails. If you're goin'
thisway you Jjust unload gravel all on top o' the rail. Just
bare it up. Till you unload all the gravel. Then they put
two ties behind the rear wheel of the last car, Gravel car.
Then the engine will just back up. And just scrape that just
smooth off the rails.

Mrs., Hinton: The wheels of what now, Jim? What was that?

We put the two ties behind the wheels of what,
Jim: Back wheels, you know.

Mrs, Hinton: Of the motorcar.

Jims No, no. Train,

Mrs, Hinton: Train,

dim: Train.

Larry: Then they'd back it up.

Jim: TYeah. back and just push that off just slick. Like this.
Level it off, you know.

Larry: Jim, when you started in twenty-four what were the wages?
What did you get a month? Do you remember?

Jdim: Thirty-eight cents an hour.

Larry: Were you paid twice a month or once a momth or...

Jim: Twice a month, yes.

Larry: Can you remember what those checks would be, approximately.
Jdim: Thirty-eight cents an hour. Eight hours a day. Three dollars
and four cents a day. Is what we got. I worked three years before

I got a one cent raise. Made it thirty-nine cents an hour.
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Larry: So you started in twenty-four at thirty-eight cents

an howr and in twenty-seven you went to thirty-nine cents

an hour.

Jim: Thirty-nine cents an hour. And in the forties I got
another raise. It was seven cents, somethin' like that.

And in fifty-three when I quit:-the wages were a dollar and
fifty-two cents an hour. On the railroad.

Larry: Never did get too good, did it?

Jim: Now they're sittin' good on the railroad, I'm tellin

you, They get twenty-five dollars a day, now, you know,

Larry: How many years did you work on the railroad, Jim?

dim: Twenty-eight years.

Larry: From twenty-four till fifty-three. Did they have any
fringe benefits then, like insurance or hospitalization.

Jdim: Oh, yes. Yes, They take that outta your check. Yes.
Larry:s They didn't add it on they took it out, huh?

Jdim: All eight years.

Henry: You had to work thirty days, a new man went on, before
he got his first check.

dim. Yeah, Thirty days. All them years I worked I was in the
hospital four days.

Larry: In twenty-eight years.

dim: TYup. Never was in the hospital after that. That was in
nineteen thirty. I was in the hospital four days. In Mobridge.
Larry: What for, Jim?

dim: Well, we was renewin' ties and I was pulling an old one out
from the rails, you know, after it was raised, you know. And

I kinked my back some way. Oh, I couldn't hardly walk or...

so I went to Mobridge and the doctor took three x-rays of my
back., It was nothing. I just kinked a muscle, that was all.

Yeah, So I was there four days.
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Larry: And that was the only four days you missed.
Jim: That's all,

Mrs, Hinton: In how long a time?

Larry: Twenty-eight years.

Henry: No, he's never been in the hospital.

Larry: Were there a lot of hobos traveling on this train
in the thirties.

Jim: Oh, by the hundreds. Just travel up and down. Back.
They called themselves the I.W.W. Industrial Workers of the
World but that I.W.W., stood for "I Won't Work".

Larry: Did they have a lotta trouble with those guys?
dim: No, no. They just rode up and down. In the boxcars,
you know.,

Henry: They couldn't even harness a horse., Some of 'em.
Jim: Yeah, that's right. You've seen 'em, haven't ya?

Mrs, Hinton: Yeah, my dad was a printer and o' course he

always had the job of tryimg to find jobs for people to do.
People'd report jobs that, you know, where they needed somebody.
These fellas would come through. They'd ride the rails. But
then some of the ones in the eastern part of the state you

know really were pretty good workers., They'd come and sometimes
they'd settle in with a family and stay there.

Henry: Yeah, we had some good ones.

Larry:s Was there a hobo jungle in Selfridge?

Henry: There used to be.

Jdim: Yes. That stockyard right there on the west side o' Selfridge
there,

Lé;gxz‘ How would you guys that worked on the section gang--how
would you get along with those hobos?¢ Did...

Jim: They never bothered you.
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Larry: Were you told to throw 'em off the train or didn't...
Jim: Oh, no. No, no.

Larry: The railroads didn't care whether or not they rode on
the boxcars or not.

dim: It never bothered 'em. They just let 'em ride. They

go way up to New England and train come back they'd come right
back again. On the same train. Go down. I don't know where
they'd go. Goagier, you know.

Larry: Is this a branch line or is this...

Jim: Branch line.

Larry: On the Milwaukee?

dim: Of the Milwaukee.

Larry: Did you gefto know any hobos, Jim? Did you ever meet
any o' those guys?

Jim: Well, there used to be one here for about twenty years.
He'd come on train get off at Selfridge. He had a lotta needles
or something he'd(sg§;¢€Wn¥§ou know. Then he'd get on the train
go t' the next station, you know, get off there., One did stay
withgpe, Oh, yeah. I got to know him, you know. He was from
Montana out in there. I knew him so well he used to give us
needle or some for a few eggs, you know. Or coffee or a little
sugar. He'd go up in the dump ground and cook himself a meal,
you know., Just for a pasttime, I guess. I think he's well-fixed.
You know. Just to be doin' that, you know. Yeah, Just to be
doin' somethin', you know.

Larry: What was his name, Jim?

dim: I couldn't think of it now. One time he came down to my
place and I went to work you know, I just told him take over,

yvou know, at the house. He washed his clothes there, you know,

an' when I come back he had supper all ready. He went up to the
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store and bought bacon and stuff, you know. He had my supper
ready when I come back. Oh, yes. He's quite a guy.

Larry: 1 was gonna ask you something and I can't remember what
it was now. Oh, that one guy rode the train for twenty years?
dim: Just about. Yeah. Every year he'd come up. Go up the
line, know, sell these what do you call, you know. He had lotsa
things to sell, you know.

Mrs. Hinton: Pots and pans, maybe, huh?

Jim: Yeah,

Mrs, Hinton: Did he come in the fall or the spring?

Jim: No, No, More in the summer, see, He sleeps in the car,
you know., Boxcar, He had his roll o' blankets, you know.

Mrs, Hinton: There was one that used to come to the town where

I was born and we kids used to tease him, Iﬂremember. Some of
the boys did., And they always called him Daﬁsky. But he always
came. He was an itinerant peddler. But I don't know. He had
some long...kids spun out some long...but on the end of it was
ﬁénsky.

Larry: You mentioned the I.W.,W., Jim., Was Sioux County a strong
Nonpartisan League. Was the Nonpartisan League strong in Sioux
County?

Jim: T think there was. Yeah. One time,

Henry: When ol' Langer was still here, you know.

Jim: A. C. Townley.

o]

enrys Yeah, A, C. Townley.

arry: Did you guys ever hear those Langer speak or Townley

:

speak? Did they ever come down to Selfridge and give speeches?
dJim: Yes, they came here. Mrs. Langer.

Larry: Did you hear any o' those speeches?

dim: Oh, yes.

Mrs, Hinton: 7You see Langer used to memorize some Sioux, didn't he?
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He'd start out his speech with that. Generally something
kinda ribald.

Larry: Was he a good speaker, Jim?

dim:  Oh, yes.

Larry: Would you say the Nonpartisan League had the majority
of voters in Sioux County? Was the Nonpartisan League more
popular than the Democratic or Republican parties.

Henry: At the time I think they was.

dim: I never did belong to them, you know.

Larry: You weren't too political, huh, Jim?

Mrs, Hinton: Now there was a connection between Joe Wicks and

Bill Langer somehow, wasn't there?

dim: Yeah.

Larry: Was there any Farmers Holiday members in Sioux County?
Did the Farm Holiday Association get organized in Sioux County?
Henry: No, not that T know of,

dim: No.,

Henry: There was a lot of 1IVA's, you know. My dad used to be
an IVA,

Larry: Can you tell me, Jim, about any--thought you were done,
didn't ya? Can you tell me anything about the county seat
fights between Selfridge and Fort Yates when they would try

to get the county seat. Can you remember that?

dJims Oh, yeah,

Larry: When did tht start?

Jim: Nineteen eleven.

Henry: Yeah, in twenty-eight we had a big one here.

Mrs, Hinton: Also in forty-seven.

Jims: Yeah, First started in nineteen eleven,
Larry: Where was it, then? Where was the county seat?

Jim: Well, they was fightin'., We was fightin' for the county
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seat between Selfridge and Fort Yates. They took it to Bismarck,
you know, Up there before the governor, you know. Hanna.

Hanna turned around and set it at Fort Yates, United States.
Larry: From nineteen eleven until the next fight which was in...
twenty-eight?

dim: T don't know when it was next.

Henry: One in twenty-eight. (To Mrs. Hinton) Do you remember
that?

Mrs., Hinton: No, I don't., I wasn't here, then,

Henry: They had two big dances, you know, in that big garage...
and then the big hall. Course they're tearin' it down now,
Larry: You mean they were trying to get the county seat to
Selfridge?

Henry: The ladies in Selfridge put on a big...an still they lost
it.

Larry: That was the one in twenty-eight, then?

Henry: Twenty-eight, yeah.

Larry: And then you said there was another one in forty...

Mrs, Hinton: That's the time they gave Joe Wicks a whole lotta

money to try to shift the Indian vote over,

Henry: Oh, yeah, They signed a bunch o' affidavits, or what you
call them., Still didn't work.

Mrs, Hinton: They still lost.

Larry: So the last county seat fight was in forty-two.

Mrs., Hinton: Well, no, it would have been earlier. It would

PR

have been later than forty-two. Somewhere between forty—thre§;;;
forty-nine, Right in there someplace. I couldn't pinpoint it.
Larry: But it's always been at Fort Yates. From the time that
Governor Hanna put it at Fort Yates, it's stayed there.

Henry: Yeah.

Jim: That's when this county here first organized, you know.
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Mrs. Hinton: But the building is just...medeival, you know.

Jim: And Selfridge and Fort Yates fought against each other.
Wanted it out here on the railroad, see. The courthouse., Rail-
road.

Henry: The Indian vote kept it down there.

Jim: Yeah, it was the same thing when they come to voting they
put dead people's names on them ballots, too, you know. And
Selfridge had the clean sheet. Fort Yates didn't . Yes. They
had dead names on their ticket, you know. But Selfridge had a
clean ticket here. But Hanna set it down there and there it
stayed.

Larry: Jim I wanted to ask you, when you were a boy growing up
what would you and your brothers and sisters do at night?g I
mean North Dakota must have been pretty lonely pretty desolate
country. Would you play checkers or would your dad read to yoOU...
Henry: Cribbage. We played a lotta cribbage, you know. Isn't
it?

Jim= Oh, he means from way back, I guess.

Larry: Yeah.

Jim: Well, I don't know. Didn't seem to be...

Henry: Didn't bother him none.

Jim: No. We was up and a goin', you know, all the time., Go
out, hunt, you know.

Larry: Well, would you go to bed early at night and get up
earlier in the morning?

dim: Oh, whenever you feel like it. Yes.

Henry: They hunt a lot.

Larry: Oh, you used to do a lot of hunting.

Jim: Oh, yeah.

Larry: You mentioned your father got you a twenty-two when you
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were five years old or something like that?

dim: Yeah, I was six years old when I fired a sixteen
guage shotgun, Well, Frank Fisk said we was a great crack
shots. The whole Gayton family, you know,

Larry: Who taught you, Jim, your dad?

Jim: Well, may dad was a hunter. Himself, you know. He's

a good shet, I tell you. And we all had guns, you know., Them
days.

Henry: I know my dad used to say they used to sit along the
banks of the river down here at Yates shoot at that bark, you
know, They'd shoot it before he hit the water again.

Mrs, Hinton: T wanted to get hold of some of the games that

Indian children played.

Larry: Yeah, would you play any games at all, Jim?

Did your mother teach you any Indian games or anything like
that?

Mrs, Hinton: Didn't they have some kind of a stick game?

Jim: Yeah. Oh, yes, they gambled., Indians. Out, when they
were out wild, you know.

Henry: They used to have that guessing contest in school,

You know the kids always played it.

Jdim: And they had long dim wood youknow that they slide on the
ice, see who can slide it furthest, you know. On the ice.
Larry: Would you do that on the Missouri, then or...

dim: On any icy place, you know. Years ago they used to...
they gambled, oh yes.

Henry: They used to take them horns and make 'em you know. And
then they take that stick with a string on it an' make that damn
thing dance on the ice, see.

Jdim: Top, you mean. Top.

Mrs, Hinton: Well, now, I read about some kind of a stick game.
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What is that stick game that they talked about that the little
kids played.
Jim: Oh, gueésing, I guess, ain't it?

Mrs, Hinton: ©No, something with a stick that they...wasn't there

something where they had a circle that they tried to...put the
stick through?

Henry: I don't know. I don't remember that.

Larry: Jim, when was Selfridge started? Can you remember when
there wasn't a town there at all?

dim: Oh, yeah. We lived here before there was anyting around
here.

Larry: What was responsible for Selfridge starting. The railroad?
Or was...why was that spot picked?

Jim: Well, the railroad took they boughtthat quarter, where

the town is now, you know. See., Nineteen ten.

Larry: Who were some of the first people to live in Selfridge
and start stores? Can you remember the first...

g;g: First store that was built there in Selfridge was Feipot.
E. W. Felpot from New York.

Larry: What kind of a store was that?

dJim: Grocery store.

Larry: General store, kind of?

Jim: Yeah. Everything was cheap. You know.

Henry: He's buried up here in our cemetary. ©See, we got our

own cemetary up by the hill here. Gayton cemetary.

Larry: TYeah, you told me.

dims Well, he'd close up in the winter time, go back to New York,
you know., In the spring he'd come back, open up the store, Till
nineteen thirteen.

Henry: Was it thirteen or fourteen when Schmidtsted came it?
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Jims: Schmidtsted came in in there in thirteen then.

Henry: That's the store that's still standin' there.

Larry: Did he buy out the other fellow?

dim: No, no. The first store was closer to the railroad.
Henry: That burn down or what?

Jdim: Yeah, he burned it down. 1 think he was a Jew,

Yeah., I went out there one morning, you know, to get some
groceries., There was no store there, I said what happened
there, '"Oh," he said, "somebody burned it down." Yeah. Pile
o' wood there, you know, in one corner. Where that store stood,
you know. Was a big store.

Mrs. Hinton: Didn't he have a restaurant too besides the store?

Jim: Yeah, he had a restaurant before that. Right down close
t' that depot. Fifty cents for all you wanta eat, you know,
Henry: Try it now, and see how much you get for fifty cents.

Mrs., Hinton: Wasn't that in nineteen ten?

Jim: Yeah, nineteen ten.

Mrs. Hinton: Mm-hmm., The railroad bought the land and then they

wanted settlers there, see, so then they sold it to people didn't
they?
Jims What's that?

Mrs, Hinton: The railroad got land, bought the land. Then they

turned it over to people who wanted to settle., Then they sent
these immigrant cars, you know, to encourage people to come out,.
They helped 'em get out here cheaply with their goods and their
families.,

Henry: Gee, a lot of immigrant...emigrant cars come in. Boy.
Bring a team, you know or a cow or two., All their household
goods.,

Larry: Was that about nineteen ten or eleven when the immigrant

cars started coming in or was that...
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Henry: Yeah. Yeah, in the twenties. Early twenties.
Jim: In nineteen fifteen, you see, this reservation was thrown
open., For homesteaders. That's when all these people come in.

Mrs. Hinton: Well, Ralph's folks came in fifteen. But they had

come by immigrant car a long time before that but they didn't
come to this area, They came to...I think it was around Menoken
someplace,

Larry: Until nineteen fifteen Sioux County was all Indian land.
Jims Most of it, yes,

Henry: Still is. Most of it's Indian land.

Larry: Except for the land that was taken over by the county and
aold at auctions?

Henry: Still, thousands and thousands of Indian land here.
Larry: Most of it is Indian land, isn't it?

dim: Yeah.

Mrs, Hinton: Well, didn't the government surveyors put out their

stakes in nineteen two.
Jim: What's that?

Mrs, Hinton: The government surveyors.

Henry: Nineteen eight, I think, wasn't it?
Jim: Oh, yeah, nineteen eight, that's...

Mrs, Hinton:t Oh, I put down two, I thought that's what you said,

Jim, but maybe I got that wrong, huh?
Jim: This was surveyed before that, see. I don't know when.

Mrs, Hinton: Gunderson was a surveyor.

Jim: Yeah., But when we heard, you know, that we was gonna be
allotted we was ordered to get out and pick your land, see. So
we did., And this governor's son worked on the on the Sheyenne
Reservation. He was a lotta Indians down there, see. And we

had our land picked here., I think there's thirty-two sections.

Gayton. And we notified him, see. We had our land all picked,
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he just come up here and allotted us. Numbers on the sections

all here, you know. Oh, it was surveyed some time, I don't know
when, That was before we ever came over here,

Larry: Now, Jim, how did the government policy differ from a full
Sioux to now your dad was an Englishman and your mother was a full
Sioux—-was there any difference in policy between a full Sioux and
a half Sioux or how would...

dim: No, not at that time.

Larry: What percentage of Indian blood would someone have to have
TOeoo

dim: Fourth now.

Larry: From a fourth on up to a full Sioux.

dim: Tt used to be right up to a sixteenth. But now they cut ‘em
down to one~fourth.

Larry: When did that happen? Has that been recently?

Henry: Not too long ago.

Larry: Fifties?...sixties?...

Henry: 1In the forties, probably. Fifties.

dim: Yes.

Mrs, Hinton: Be registered do you mean, now?

Henry: I don't know if they...I don't know what they're doin’.
They're tryin' to cut us off, you see, all those mixed bloods.
See, I'm half, While my kids are fourth.

Larry: And, Jim, you're a half, right?

Jim: TI'm a half,

Larry: So, now, anything less than a fourth, there's no policy
at all,

Mrs, Hinton: That's right., But are the benefits retroactive,

though, so that people that were registered before this...still get...
Henry: No, there's nothing anymore. They can't get anything any

more,
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Larry: Well, Hank, if you're a half, your dad married an Indian
lady, right?

Henry:s She was half. She was half Irish. No. ©She was a full-
blooded Indian. See my mother was half Irish, half Indian. And
my dad was half white, half Indian,

Larry: So you stayed at a half, right? Jim, I'm gonna talk

to Henry for a while now.

Jdim:: Yeah, go ahead.

Henry: Better be careful. I might give ya somethin' I don't
know anything about.

Larry: Now, Henry were you educated all the way from the first
grade on~in Indian schools?

Henry: Up to the sixth, I think. I went to boarding school there

at Fort Yates, sou~kwmail,. That was run by the nuns, see.

Pry s * :WJ e 3 . 4+ 1 . 1Y S
¥ .."’"Z'L 22T ITETOPCeR-EE Vu&"%“%’ dife

©Fps

Henrys... Gash, T don't knoWe . .lbhinleaes

So you went from grade one through grade siX...

Larry:
Henry+ First track, second track, third trackg_gggmzign primary

That's the way we went.,
Larry: & How would that be an equivalent to grades? I mean,
like..

L]

Henry: Well, we had to learn the first_charts. That was big
sheets up there, standing up there?lﬁggjto learn all our ABC's

and all that stuff. And the second chart. Then after we finished
that then we went into primary. First primary, then second and

on down.

Larry: How old were you when you got started? About six or
seven,

Henry: Somewhere in there,

Larry: So, at that age, you didn't go home agaiq, until the
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school year was over?

Henry: No, we'd come home in the summer time, wgmil. Jomes.
~s@m- [ast of Jung,school was out. We go in September and stay
there till June. Stay right there 't the school.

Larry: Wasn't that kinda hard for a kid six or seven years old?
Would any kids drop out or couldn't youp drop out?

Henry: Oh, boy, you'd have t' go right back to school. Police

were right there, you know.

i) £
1] LAACT SRR VE 2w A~ ppaye £ 2 40 S i 2 Sy w A g Sp B W)
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Larry: So you didn't have a choice of a public school or a

T ~nansrs T, Tttt oo ]
[ )

boarding school.

Henry: We didn't have any. Didn't have no public schools.

Larry: Either you went to the Catholic boarding school or you
didn't go.

Henry: It was the only school on the reservation then.yeu—terowr—

) ) normal School
Larry: Can you tell me, Hank, a little bit what avday would be

. 3 e P e Dbl . 3
llk@'—vvuau TR C—FOH WoL-La gy R Ty U woTTuTEve—to—ee S
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Henry: We had to get up abl.eedbhinieidds Cive—or—six—otctorks

Get our clothes on. Get downstairs. Had to pray g% for about

half an hour, Then we'd go eat breakfast. Had to pray for all

our meals., Before and after. And go back to the dorms an' do

all our lmusework.
Mrs Hintones Did/vo1l oo to mesS-—tiaen?

to or not.

Lorry: Hem@e, buld they let you keep any of your Indian ways

at all®?
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Henry: No. They used to have the older ones check the Indian
kids, you know, end—aatch 'em talkin' Indian ¢ punish ‘em for
it, Sroresees They weren't allowed to talk Indian.

Larry: Could you wear your hair longecmme

Henry: Oh, yes.

1 1 - —

T.ariize You  could-stbdllcgemdttrat=s

Larry: But =esmsad, anything of the Indian life, you had to leave

at home?

Henry: Yeah.

Mos-y .a..uuuu/ Youwr-wore—= ulll 1 or, gidrtt JOte

or S/x
,W//wore uniforms, We were allowed threewvpairs o' shoes

a year., Or-was i six padrs—el-shees—sg—yearl Socks. Three,

four pairs o' socks. Underwear, same way. Shirts., Overalls.
. wWith a

Then,Sundays/we had blue uniforms. Those caps ,—For-Sreie

;&iny bill on them. They used to dress pretty snazzy on

Sunday.

Larry: What would you do on weekends?@a—weu;d—yeu—hane—eéeﬁﬁﬁmr
en.Saturday Loo?

we'd
Henry: ¥ES—UmisEe Saturday dternoonsvgo down to the storeg

S o, 3 -
TITe-o TS UTLND NIdiT LUy, you

W E
,Zf wa got any money. Theyr—sell—ealces

—lenaie—
Larry: Could you play at any time during the week or did you

have a play period?

H,Mnr@ For a few hours. <7

—£=§g§=£f§bu don't have a chance to play. You're prayin' all

the time, You're down on your knees. Evening the same way
before you go to bed. Right on cement floor you have to kneel,
soo
—yowmterow, Loud, every one of 'em., Maybe fegme. i oot

kids. Then the ol' sister'd be walkin' around, you know, and

she'd be listenin'. You're not prayin' andjboy)up goes your ear,
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LArry: Wexe you kidding mey—Henk T¥id you mean it when you

said that they used to pull the ear??ight~aw&y—£y@mw%hevvr——

Henry: TYeah, they used to tear it. That's a fact.
T 9""1’"[3 T\.;UL-L t}.lu Gl’rin ) .LA i&ll‘b‘{)

Hepny: (Tot of them kids had sores there$, That's right.

LARRY: Was discipline pretty strict. then?

Henry: Darn right boy. We had t' do all our own sewing.

Saturdays. Find all them little kids. reu—immemsms Fbr-gg;g;;

They give you the little saucer, Put a little kerosene in there

and they give you that @ fine comb. And you have to fine comq,ﬁ;,
4nits.

Larry: Was that on Satu@zaays?vr s that=omne e

Henry: Saturdays. Fridaysyall have to take a shower,

Larry: F—Q“]’, ib--gormrds T TRE you were force—fed Lcligbion. i

w-)id most of the Indian children accept the
Catholic religion?
Henry: Well, most of 'em were Catholics anyway.
Larry: They were raised in the home as Catholics too?

Henry: Yeah. The punishment there was Saturday afternoonsg
')YSu have to go to bed., Stay in bed all afternoon,,,Kﬁd Sunday.
The rest is out walkin',-pew¥mcge or somethin'. You have to
stay in bed. Get up suppertime. Right after supper, go down

and pray awhile then you have to go back again, That's our

‘ punishment.
Larry: dJim, did you mother ever accept the white m%g;;yyéIﬁgion

r’*ﬁ

id she always have her Indian belief in the- ~greatness of
5

nature anth.geasons? o
Nv%{\\"" o =

Jim: What's that®._ e

_— e »

\\\\\
‘‘‘‘‘

Larry¥ Did your mothe;/ﬁﬁﬁept the white man's religion or did

Yo
N

she always bgi;;yé’ln the great sp‘r&@nipd the cycle of seasons
Jim: Myymﬁfier always prayed to God. I gzﬁ*t\know. She
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resrnat-that.

Larryr—HNot-to-e--Catholic.god.or.a. Baptist god-or just-Ho—God,

_dimt--Oryegh s She T fevrer-betonged--seo~no~ghurch As.far as I

ta—

koW,

Larry: Was-that-gone out. of most of the Indian people by the time

v Wfs there any attempt on

.
g s Iz o — A Py
A B e S L Sy s a o S s o T - 5

R

the part of the older Indians to hang on to their religiﬁon?iashey
.

Henry: Yeah. There's still a lot of 'em there, Oh, yes. 1
know Dad told us "Youtre not going to join no church till you're
of age., Then you pick out what church you want to belong to."
Theg my mother was a Catholic. She went to=-what's that place?
Chelégo? Where's that place where Jane went? Carlyle,

The Cﬁélako's where they send most of 'em that wanta be nuns.

My mother was. They went down there an' I guess she didn't like
it too well., Preist started messin' around I guess. She took
off., She came home,

Larry: Well, if your mother was Irish that would account for
the Catholic, wouldn't it? I mean, most Irishe.e.

Henry: She was a Catholic.

Larry: Who was the head of the...Who was the head of the boarding
school here, Hank, when you were going to school?

Henry: The BIA,

Larry: Was there any one Catholic monsieger in charge of the
school?

Henry: Father Bernard is the preist.

Larry: That's right. Yeah, I remember,

Henry: Father Bernard. He was a good one. Boy, everybody
liked him.,

Mrs, Hintons: The Catholic influence came because the president

authorized them to come in here and be missionaries in here so
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they got in here before any of the protestents did,

Henry:U. S. Grant. When he was president. Boy, I tell you
we used to scared at nights, you know, nuns would be snoopen'
around in the dark, you know, and boy you had to go to the
bathroom run into one o' them oh, bey, we'd take off.

Be so damn scared.

Larry: 7You couldn't see them in the dark either, did ya?
Henry: No, you could just see that white in there.

They were strict, but I don't know, We learned to do all our

own sewing.

isiers
6}17 E Larry: Were there goodsbnss as well as bad ones?nﬁanh? -

Qr..aastiring.,
Henry: They were all pretty good. We had to polish up the

floors every morning before school, make our beds. We did
fubs that .

all our laundry. They had thosessused to stand on rails.

Two guys on each on?;,;y

JLarrys £0h —and-go—baek—and—forth—yormea—rrith—5hoyyr

Wwed 200 ov 250,
Stand there and count up, all right twe—hund=zed,

two hundred fiffsr.and we'd race, yow=mmews Gee, that machine'd

be just covered with suds., See who gets who first. Put
ould
it through the wringer and then the girls &% take it and

hang 'em up. We had to help in the bakery. They
P

4

made those great big loaves, -ShySheyplre—about—thzt—tong.

s
—Bovt~thet—~tiritis, Every yeaﬁ%Vacation wgw they gave us one
¢
Wed put it
great big loagg,,kﬁd all our clothes, ggifgn a pillowcase

and bring it home.
Larry: Would you look forward to going to school in the fall,

Hank, or would you dread it?
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Henry: Oh, yeah. Then during the summer we were detailed
for two weeks. Had to go down therg%ao the milkin' and stuff
like that,

Larry: iﬁga‘hés there a farm connected with the boarding
school?

Henry: Oh, yeah, raised all our own vegetables. Had all our
own milk,

Mrs. Hintons . JWas.-bhade

when-lfirst came?

-}iw_ Vm:ﬂny WaY-11D..0N0 Lthe. hill thers. 'T'h"j,";o T EOTIE TIOWS

ngzi;\\fhat kind of a fellow was Father Bernard?
Henry: Oh\ boy, he was a good 'un. He was a real good ol!
priest. Bi?%xhe can talk Indian too. He can rea%ly'pfeach.
Everybody llke;h;m. Father Bernard., .

Larry: You mean hé could preach in Sioux?. -

Henry: Yeah, that's P%ght boy, he can talk better 'n I can.
I know that., A lotta whlte peOple down here at Fort Yates can
talk better 'n' I can, %KE .

Larry: Well, why would Fathe£ Bernard preach in Sioux if the
sisters that taught in the school‘wouldn t let you speak—-
wouldn't let the kldS soeak in Slouxa

"%v

Henry: He can preacb in English and Indlan.

\.

Mrs., Gayton: @Xcuse me. Because see he'd be talking, he'd

be preachingféo adults. And they were not in’ school to learn

3

%

English. /
//‘ :,
Larr1>/”0h, I see. They had never had a chance to..

Mrs, Hinton: Yeah, the kids, you see, they had to learn

English,
Henry: See, my mother used to talk Indian to us all the time,




Jim Gayton - 111

My dad would talk English to us. But we picked up a lo that
at gome you see and then went to school down'gg@re.yvﬁell they
taiiga\%hagi own language anyway, whegggrwﬁﬁéy liked it or

not., W%“a%% /ﬂﬁf””

Ead

e,
S

Everythlng in English again,
: Yeah,

Larry: Was @@t the point at which you could stop going to
7 T o]

school after the sixth or the certificate, Se—thab=wlst=yoT

I went to

Henry
an
E;E; then. That's way down in South Dakota. Way down there

near Sioux Falls., That's a big Indian school. Right now it's

one of the biggest I guess.

Larry: How far did you go down there? ~—mean—tid—you=—fINIiSH

T 1
H@ratilrrcreT Des e

ahonte.six orades hers .ol irei—gam—ge

Henry: I went through high school, but doggone I thought I was
too smart. They had everything there you could learn .yookrow.
They had a big long building. You could take up tailoring or
printing or blacksmith or carpenter work or anything you wanted
there, I didn't care for it, you see. I was too damn smart

that time. Now I realize shoulda went on to school, kept

on a goin'. It's too late.
Shp L=

r Did any of the Indians from Standing Rock go to the
school in Wahpeton? Or was that for...
Henry: Oh, yes. They got a lotta Indian kids there now.
Larry: Hank, the last time I was here you were telling me

about skiing on barrelstaves., Can you tell me how you did
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that again and where you did the skiing?
Henry: Right there on that big hill there at Yates. By the
water reservoir. (To Jim) He ¥ nows that. Boy we used to
decorate them damn thing., Come off that hill, Stand on a
little short stave, y ou know, off one o' these wooden barrels.
That's what we make 'em out of., Then we put a steel runner on
there. Then we got a little block there for the heel., Boy,
they'd come off of that hill., Then we got a place there jump
off. Boy, we'd go.
Larry: How could you get those staves polished enough so they
would slide on the snow?
Henry: Well, they're slick. Yeah, it's hard wood. Then we
have them bobsleds., Boy they used to make some fancy ones
there., Half a dozen of 'em get on there and away they'd go.
Go way down to the river. WAs quite a ways, 'bout half a mile
or more.
Larry: Hellbent for.election, huh?
Henry: Every night we'd go up there and stay till bedtime.
Larry: Were there any other things that the kids at the school
would do together besides skiing or sledding?
Henry: Oh, they used to play a lot o' this...we take nails,
croquet, take nails and put 'em like that, you know and up
here, one up here and two...be five of 'em up here and
then in the middle four and make a little pedal. Take marbles
you know and get down on our hands and knees and crawl around
there and play croquet,

~Jdawn
Larry: Oh, you mean likeYéroquet on a board.
Henry: Yeah. Then we used to then we played that--—lemme
see if I got my knife here-—-then we used to play, in the spring

of the year we'd take our knives an' --don't know if I can—-
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we used to play baseball. We'd make a nice place, soft ground
and we'd take this and put it like this. Like that. That's

a home run an' =-I can't remember all of it now. We'd just

take this like this and then we'd flip it. Whichever way the
knife goes, this way it's a first base or an' up like that it's
a home run or somethin' like that. Yeah, we played guite a game,
Larry: You mean you'd throw it to stick it in the ground?

Henry: No, we just put it down like this on the ground and then
flipped it.

Larry: Oh, I see,

Henry: Whichever way that knife lands, see, it's first base

or second base or home run or somethin'.

Larry: So the ground would have to be pretty soft then so it
would. ..

Henry: Oh, yeah. Marbles. Yeah, we used to play marbles a lot,.

Mrs, Gayton: Tell what you told Kim.

Henry: What? Oh, then these darn things, see them, We used to
have a lotta these. These are joints off an old cow. We used
to play horseshoe with them. Polish 'em:up.

Larry: You mean the first grade came after the certificate.
Henry: ©No, you don't get no certificates there.

Mrs,

Hinton: Oh, I thought you said something about a certificate.

Larry: There was a first chart, second chart, third chart...
Henry: Then the primary, first primary, second primary, then
on into the first and second, third, right on down.

Larry: Grade.

Henry: Yeah.

Larry: Oh, I see. ©So you could go through those charts and
primary in one year. And then start in the first grade. After
you finished the primary.

Henry: Yeah, they stamped you with that long stick and you have

L
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to pronounce every damn word, you know., Gee. They were tough,
I tell you. They were strict, but we lived through it. We
had to. There was no other school to go to.

Mrs, Hinton: I have some photographs. Pete Bise has lots of

photographs. And some of those men are dressed to the nines
I tell you, they have a cravat, you know, a silk tie, and suits
with the short lapels and oh, they're just dressed up and some
of the women were-—they looked like society dames. Now they
must have taken rather kindly to some of that clothing. They
seemed to be enjoying wearing it.
Henry: That was a big school. Around five, six hundred girls
on one side, about the same on the other side~—=boys.
Larry: Would the kids come from...
Henry: All over.

\Up_north and...) )
Larrys All over, Y Not Just from Standing Rock.
Henry: No. They come from all over.

Mrs, Hinton: You know Annie Goodrow told me that she went

to school at Haskell and then she was——they found her a job—-
and that was in Mayville, North Dakota and she did housework
there along with two Indian girls were there before her, And
I said, "Oh, where did you go?" And she said, "Oh, it was

a military man's home." And I said, "Colonel Robinson®?" And
she said, "How'd you know that?" I said, "Well, I practically
grew up in that house." But she was just so thrilled you know
to be...

Larry: Yeah, that's right. You told me that once before.

Mrs, Hinton: But now that I thought was kind of interesting.

They found him a job. They had some sort of job placement.
Henry: Oh, you see, they could go to Haskell after high school
here, If they want to. They can go on down to Haskell., And

Carlyle was another one. That's where my sister graduated, see,
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Nineteen fourteen,

Mrs. Hinton: That's where Jim Thorpe went, wasn't it? Say,

by the way, where was he from? Is he Sioux?

Henry: T don't know. I don't think he was a Sioux, was he?
dim: Who's that?

Henry: Jim Thorpe.

Jim: He was no Sioux. I think he was from Cklahoma.,

Mrs. Hinton: T found a picture, dJim, were you the one that was

wanting a picture of that baseball team that was...l found a
picture of the early Selfridge baseball nine and they said

they just took all the teams around here,

Henry: Oh, yeah. They couldn't beat 'em here.

Larry: Jim, when did you play baseball? TYou played for quite

a while, didn't ya? Did you start in about....when didybu start
playing baseball, about what year? Do you remember?

Jim: Oh, aroun' ten. HNineteen ten.

Larry: And you played through the teens and twenties and...

enry: ‘'Bout like Satchel Page.

:

arrys You were a pitcher, weren't you, Jim?

:

Henry:Yeah, I used to strike him out. My brother caught for
me. Catcher,

dim: Over in Emmons County where we lived I never knew what a
baseball was. We made our own ball to play with. Outta these
store strings, you know. White, Wed roll 'em all up, you know,
Never knew what a glove was till we moved over t' Fort Yates
here in nineteen two. First time I seen baseballs and gloves
then, On display in the stores there, see., Boy, my dad had

to get me one right now. I think it was two seventy-five for a
glove. Good one, you know. And a nine-inning Spaulding ball was
seventy-five cents, Nine inning game, you know. You bet,

Larry: How did you learn to throw, Jim? Would you throw just
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a fastball or...could you throw curves ande...

Jdim: Oh, I throwed fast, out, in, you know. That's about

all T had. Plenty o' speed behind it.

Larry: Did somebody show you how te throw a curve ball or
would you justeee.

dim: Yeah. An Indian by the name of--from Cannonball-~he was
workin' for my brother-in-law. Where we stayed after we moved
over here, see., Two miles west o' Fort Yates there. My
sister lived there then, you know. And that's where we stayed.
Till September, we moved out here., His name was Basil Twobear.
Basil,

Larry: And he showed you how to...

Jim: He showed me how to throw the outcurve, you know. Yeah.

Mrs. Hinton: From Cannonball, was he?

Jims Uh-huh,

Mrs, Hinton: Was he a relative of that minister up there?

dim: No. He died many years ago. Basil Twobear. So T used
to go down to my brother~in-law's barn there, you know. I'd
put up a stake, you know. That's where I'd be throwin that
ball., All by myself., Yup. Try and break that curve, you know.
Into that stake, standing up, you know.

Larry: Who would Selfridge play, Jim? What teams would you
play?

dim: Oh, we played all over.

Henry: Fort Yates, Raleigh, Flasher, Mclaughlin, Mobridge,

McIntosh, Lemmon, Shields, Fort Rice.

Mrs, Hinton: Was Joe Day on your team?

Henry: Joe Day had his own...boy, he was a pitcher, that guy.
Larry: Joe Day was an Indian, too, wasn't he?

Henry: Yeah, he used to battle Jim sometimes,
L

enr
arry: Oh. Could you beat him, Jim?
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Jdim: Yeah, we're just about even.

Larry: Oh. Didn't Joe Day go into professional baseball?
dim: Down at Topeka, Kansas. But he wasn't good enough.
Larry: Did you ever thinkabout it, Jim?

dim: Oh, yes. I wanted to get in professional if I could but
there was no scouts around them days you know. Now, they pick
'em up, you know, from the schools anq\everything, you know,

Mrs, Hinton: Day's name was really Grayday.

dJdim: Joe Grayday. He was c%eled Smoky Joe.,

Henry: His right name was Douglerider. That was his right name..
Sure. Doublerider., (To Jim) Wasn't it?

Jim: T suppose you know Bo;éy Trackrider, didn't ya? He used

to be Ronald Shields, that big old bellow, you know. That was
Dick Doublerider's dad.

Mrs, Hinton: I don't think I did know him, I knew Charlie

A
Walkingtoe. I remember him with his braids and the red yarn

woven into it, you know.

Henry: He was a policeman.

Jdim: Joe Day was a grandson of Barney...
Henry: Trackrider.

dim: Trackrider, yeah. That's his grandson.

Mrs, Hinton: Trackrider, is it?

Henry: Trackhider., That's Joe's real name.
Jim: Doublerider is right name.
Henry: Took that track outta there. He just calls himself Joe

Day.

Mrs, Hinton: Yeah. See\; taught some of your daughters.
Larry: Did you know John‘Grass? A,

dim: Yeah, 0ld John? Oh, yes. Pagee was his name. That's
grass. He was a chief, you know.

Henry: ©Oh, Chief Grass. Yeah, we know him well,
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Jim: His grandson was the first one--~World War

Henry: Yeah, that's why this post is named after him. John
Grass post.

Jdim: Yeah, the first world war. He lost his life over there.
Larry: Where did John Grass get his gift of speech? He

was such an orator. Was that something that the Sioux prided
themselves on, was being able to give...

Jim: Came natural, you know. Yeah.

Larry: How'd that happen, Jim?

Jim: Well, that morning...we usually get our lineup, you know.
Just before we go to work, see. See who's coming or any trades
yvou know. And we watch out for 'em, see. Well, that morning
on the lineup it said "Inspection Car Coming from Mobridge",
you know., With men., There was eleven men that was wanted up
to ﬁéith. They wanted some extra help up there, And this
trainmaster and roadmaster was in charge o' that there, That
there inspection car. So worked right in town there till they
came and went by. But on the lineup it didn't say no return,
see, So we figured, you know, they'd be comin' back tomorrow.
So after they left we went out on track and we was burning
fireguards there. That was in September. Nineteen forty-
three. And we had dinner, you know., The freight train was
coming. So we didn't put the motorcar on till the train went
by and then we put the motorcar on we was gonna go north, We
just started up and there was a curve and here come that big
inspection car. Oh, I tell you...it looked wicked. I just
couldn't picture it. It was just comin' like that, seemed like.
With the speed an' we stopped our motorcar. Our foreman was
holding the lever, you know. Had a brake on it. And we seen
that they wasn't stopping at all, Till they was within, oh,

thirty feet, I imagine., I said, "Jump". That's all I said.
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We figured everybody'd Jjump. But six of 'em jumped and the
foreman was still sittin' on there. Holding that brake, you
know, when that inspection car hit. But six of 'em jumped

and the foreman was still sittin' on there, holding that brake,
you know, when that inspection car hit him. Broke his neck, you
know,

Larry: Boy, that'd do it, wouldn't it?

Mrs, Hinton: What was his name again now?

Jim: Thompson.

Mrs, Hinton: But what was his first name?
I'\

Jims Thomas., Thomas T. Thompson. It was a high grade there,

When I jumped I was lookin' back an I seen them bars and every-
thing was just aflyin’'. So I run up as quick as I could. And

everybody was on the other side lookin' at somebody, so I went

over there and there was my boss, you know. Layin' there, His
mouth was full o' cinders, you know. I wiped them off, out of

his mouth, I felt of his pulse and you could just feel it once
in a while, He diled two days afterward in Mobridge. He

never come to, his neck was broke, you know.

Mrs, Hinton: I remember when--his funeral. He was buried in

the Congregational Church here in MclLaughlin. And they had a

sort of veil, you know where the coffin came up, you know, the

1id, like this, and this veil was draped over it. So you
dimly

could }E§tv§é; him 'cause he was pretty badly...messed up, 1

guess.,

Jdim: That happened on September twenty-eighth.

Larry: Did you work on the railroad long enough, Jim, to get

retirement?

dim: Oh, yeah. I quit. I retired myself. That was twenty-

eight years.,

Larry: How old were you when you quit?
=arry y y




Jim Gayton - 120

Jim: Sixty-six,

Larry: Yeah, that's long enough.

dim: So we had the hearing down at MclLaughlin, you know. Over
that. October eleventh. We went down there, the whole crew
went down there. We were all called, you know. To testify,
you know. So I was the first one called, you know, "Jim,"
they said—-Hgfvin, Hervin he was a Miles City bigshot out there.
"Jim," he says, "how fast was that inspection car traveling
when they hit your motorcar?" hesid., I said, "fifty miles an
hour". I think they was goin' faster 'n that, you know, but
I'd give or take. And three others gave the same speed, you
know. So when the roadmaster was called--~his name was Myron
Oakson., "Myron," they said, "how fast was your--were you
traveling-—-when you hit that motorcar?" "Five miles an hour,"
he said., You know that inspection car could go a hundred miles
an hour, you know., That's how big. Just like one o' these
schoolbuses, purt near, you know.

Mrs, Hinton: They used to go up and down the streets, didn't they?

They had a way of changing over to the regular wheels, Yes, you
see it was just like a great big bus, like he said.

Henry: That's what they use here now,

Larry: Oh, they could lower the...

Henry: Yeah, they got 'em underneath there. Lower 'em and go
on the rail ifyou wanta.

Jdim: Or get off. Lift them electric wheels, you know. Go

on the highway, you know. Yeah,

Larry: So what happened, Jim? What did the guy get?

Jim: Nothing. That was a&ll cut and dried. One was the road-
master, you see. He was a swell guy, though. I liked Myron,

you know. But he purt near killed a whole bunch., And the

other was a trainmaster , you know. Yeah. He was shot to
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death in Idaho, you know, What was his name?

Henry: Trainmaster?

Jdim: Yeah. He was shot to death there, Wyoming, by a woman.
Or Idaho it was. Idaho. Yeah, he was a swell guy too. I know
him you know. But they had been drinking. That's where they
come in., Been drinking, see, They never seen our motorcar,

I don't suppose.

Larry: Kind of a close shave, huh?

dim: You bet your life.

Mrs, Hinton: The highway markers...did I tell you that that

the highway markers is from one of Frank Fisk's pictures.
Larry: Yeah, it was Red Tomahawk,

Mrs, Hinton: Yeah,

Larry: That's the outline, yeah.
N,
Mrs, Hinton: And Miles Etter, the editor told me one day that

he had noticed a picture of an Indian chief over at theagency
and he said "Who was that?" And then he said, well, he didn't
know, it wasn't labeled, see. So One day somebody came in to
the printing office., He said, "I say now," he said, "have you
ever seen a five dollar bill that looked like this?" And it

had a picture of that same Indian. Same picture, see. And he
said, "Miles, who is that Indian®?" And he says, "That's Running
Antelope." Well, the next time Miles went over to the agency
he told them so then they went ahead and put a label on the
picture, But, anyway, a side of that was that he said that the
government felt that Running Antelope was pretty influential.
But he hadn't really aligned himself with Sitting Bull or with
the government. So they put his picture on a five dollar bill
for a while trying to woo him over to their side, see, 'Cause
it doesn't have it any more. This man had two five dollar bills

with that Indian's picture on.
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Larry: Those would be pretty valuable, I bet, now.

Mrs, Hinton: T bet they would be.

Larry: How old was Fran...?
Jim: Who was that man? Do you remember?
Larrx: How o0ld was Frank when he died?

Mrs, Hinton: Miles could tell you. He named him. But I don't

remember,
Larry: How old was Frank when he died, Jim?
Jim: Eighty something.

Mrs, Hinton: Was he really®

Jim: Aw, he must have been. First part o' the eighties.

Larry: An he was still going to school when your family moved...
Jim: Nineteen two. Yes. When we came here. So was laura
Tw;;ley, his sister.

Mrs., Hinton: Laura Kingsley. Kingsley, was it or KingSe...

what was her name? Kings.e..

Jim: Kensal, T think,
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