Frank Meier Linton, North Dakota Region I Emmons County
THIS is an interview between myself, Larry J. Sprunk, and Mr,

Frank J. Meier of Linton, age eééiégﬁﬁhreej who was born in Russia

and came over to thevUnited States with his parents. They settled

in South Dakota and then moved later up into North Dakota. This

. 2(st . (97Y
interview was held the{;weﬁ%y-ftrst of January in sineteen-hundred
30

ahd-seuentym=four at nine—dthimty in the morning in the lounge in the
basement of the First National Bank in Linton.

LARRY: How did you end up in the United States, Frank?

FRANK: Oh, how we came here?

LARRY: Ya, why did you come?

FRANK: Oh, well, now wait a minute! It was really on accQZﬁnt o!
the military business. I had one brother then and one was born
here. That'sjigz my dad really came over herzvzo get away from thati
In those days, you know, you served so many years!

LARRY: The Russians wanted you to serve!

FRANK: In Russia, sure!

LARRY: But your dad was German?

FRANK: German-Russianjf,no, Russian-German!

LARRY: He moved to the soui}hern part of Russia when....

FRANK: Well, wait a minute! To begin with his dagjwhich would be H
my grandfather--I think my grandfather or great—grandfather—-eiég%eeﬁ
of 'em went by foot from Germany to Russia! Did you ever hear about
that?

LARRY: Ya, ya!

FRANK: And then some didn't stay! At that time, it was under
Catherina! That's right see!

IARRY: She was German, too, wasn't she?

FRANK: I'm not gonna' tell you that!

LARRY: ©h, fo.k. v

FRANK: I'm not gonnd' tell ya that; I don't know! But some of the

eéggﬁeen~came back agai?pseizpnd that would be my great-grandfather!
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u}h& .
That's what/that would be. He stayed there and my dad was a black-
smith all his life! There, you know, you had to train with a black-
smith so many yyears! That's a good thing! I think we should have
a lot of that here! Train 'em some! Some kind of a trade, Pon't pd
you think so?
LARRY: Sure.

FRANK: fyj#Ya. And then_he became the blacksmith there. We lived
herst mdﬂm7 wider) Wuvs F
what they calledm Now ‘I knew sflfwhat a SBanshis  Was

against a mile! There was a difference, but I forgot that. Either

Lurs
*2_ was a quarter longer than a mile or shorter than ourﬂmll%

I ain't gonna' tell ya thatf, but anyway it was called _

wigs We lived southwest of Odessa,the KMiBlack Sea, you

know that?

LARRY: Ya. _

FRANK: All right, Well, we were on what they called the‘M%in.ﬁQag f
and there was timber on both sides. Just real timber and that's
where the horse thieves were in there! They had a underground barn
in Odessa for these horees that they would steal),see! They had 'em
there. There you made the wagon and plow from piecesl! You didn't
buy 'em like here! So, my dad would hire a man with a wagon and he'd
go down there and he'@® buy his wagon spdkes, his rims, his iron for
the tire, amd whatever he needed, vho=SIookomtshtoweesi=nd the ﬁﬁ‘lﬁ.
blacksmith's coal that time came from England through the channel!
That's where the Mfblacksmith's coal ceme from. He'd have his coal
and then he'd go to Iﬂﬁ%orﬁjseez These horse thieves would be in
that timber! Do you remember what we called here the "“democrat"?
That was a wagon between our buggy and our wagon heré;-get the
pointy see? Our wagon was a gd¥good deal heavier, but their wagon
was somewhat bétween strongier than our mﬁﬂQVBuggies in those days
see!

LARRY: Right!

FRANK: ©So, they wasn't as heavy! Well, they drive through there to
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go to Odessa for somethin‘g and these horse thieves were ;}r:ézhe
timber. They ended the lariet they had around here and when when
you drove through they roped ya% , see? Well, when they got you
you stopped and maybe they took just your team«agé—-wagon and maybe
they killed you on top of that and they fook all these horses into
Odessa to the gggg ngr:l that was running this horse thief barn! So,
they got smart and they put on these four corners of the wagon a
stake up! ﬂ A solid stake! Well, sometime when this fellow came
around here and was ropin' for me the end would fall on that stake,
but he had it around here! Then the driver went as fast as them
horses would go and then when he'd turn around there would be part
of the horﬁsg thief's body@see? My dad's brother—in-law had a team
orses
of orrelﬁ and when he would whistle to 'em they would whinney ¥
back to him, So, one day they stole those two horses, We had the
village well! There was only one igsssld well! You've heard of
that, haven't ya? Just one village well! These thieves would go
and théy'd drive around to try to throw you off'n the track with the
wind. So, "hef came over during the night to my dad and my dad
couldn't read or write, but he could speak the genuine Russian. He
was interpeted and so on. YiEESSoisaGlaagte’"ell," he says, "they got
away #with my horses!"™ "Well," my dad says, "we gotta' hire #ipiutidetl
somebody else and go down to Odessa." They heard «th'em even rattling
yet when they was gone. Got down there and my dad got in with the
head guy that was runnin' the horse thief outfit. In a nice way he
says, "Say, my brother-in-law only had those two ﬁlorrels. We
haven't got much money, but that's all he has got and he'd like to
have 'em. We'll give you what we got." Jillsg®'Well, how do I know
that them are ¥@gfhis," he says! "Weil, he'll whistle and they'll
answer," he says, "If they do I'll give 'em to him," he sayse. By
God, it worked outﬂgnd they answered him! Then they got the horses
back for a 4few -% see! {And then when you were in the service,

you got a convention that you had to have with you!#MIf you wanted a
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job you had to be able to show that! So, where we lived,the name
was ﬂﬁﬂBig ﬁﬁﬂBedeutsky. See there was a Small Bedeutsky and a Big
Be;ﬁeutsky. Well, we were in the Big Bedeutsky and the sheriff was
located there, My dad went down to see like what we used to call »
here when the"%‘, used to come years ago. They'd land down
here at the stockyard. Well,there they were laying %gbthe Black Sea
lookin' for jobs like they did here! So, my dad went down there and
+he. }go ys theréeg
he asked’the mezgthat were lay#in there if there was one with black-
smith experience. Ome~guy-gets—-up-and-sayey~-L¥esgliyOne guy gets up
and says that yes, he had experience. VSo, he hired him for the
spring work and he brought him., This sheriff lived there,see, and
he come in and visit my dad in the blacksmith shop. The hired man
worked there a couple of days. When the sheriff came in he says,
"Meier, your hired man?" My dad says, "Ya." The sheriff asked my
dad for these conventions., The hired man was in the servicajsee?
Well, the hired man didn't have it and didn't know if he'd mislaid ¥
or gy somethin', So, the sheriff tells my dad that today is
the last day you can have him work here see. So, my dad Wfwent down
that evening after he closed up and gave the sheriff one ruble,
bought him off, and the hired man stayed. There was swindle then &
alreadﬁj§eéz
LARRY: Ya!
FRANK: Ya! So, then in 1889, no, 1898, because my dad got married
in 1888, ya, and was born in 1863. So, then in 1898 we moved from
this Big Bedeutsky to bnﬂhﬂh? That was another village,)ucmnl‘?'f’1
LARRY: But that was still in Russia?
FRANK: Still in Russia! They appointed him and a man by the name of
Weber to go MMyMinto Siberia and investigate that country. At that
time, it was under the Czar and they'd give you so much land per
head. If the family was bigger, you got more land! So, they went

up there and investigated that country, see. The ambassador up there
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told them, "Ho, this country is not for ffffyou people! That's too

cold up here!™ So, they didn't go and that was in '98., Then in '99

we pullag out for the United States. We landed in Eureka on the

tmenty-sixth day of December in '99.
. Moanbeem
LARRY: Can you remember going from Menmkesm to the coast where you

took the ship? Did you go'by train?

FRANK: Well, wait a minute! We went by train for awhile and we
took a ship! We were Hodin Germany on our way now comin' over here!
That's on our way comin' over here! Wef were in Germany and the
ship's name was Columbia! I remember that! I'll tell you why I
remember that. My mother finally destroyed kind of a canvass bagfe ==
oh, about like a pouch, a money pouch-and the fpicture of the ship
was on there and I remember it was called #iM#Columbia. We got on
there andfgéplanded at New York!

LARRY: Then you took a train from....

FRANK: From New York we tookiifgrain,ya!

LARRY: Frank, how did you end up in Linton?

FRANK: i What do ya mean?

LARRY: Well, you went to Eureka!

FRANK: Oh, oh, well, wait a minute! Wait a minute!

LARRY: Gettin' ahead o' ya, huh?

FRANK: Ya, there was some boys here yet! One got into trouble not
long ago. Then my dad-we landed at Eureka in '99 on the #32:&#—
-sevently, second day of Christmas-had an uncle and three cousins, M
boys, bh:égéen mil es%ﬁﬁiﬁ%#;f Eureka. They knew we were comin' and
they come and got us. We stayed there until the next spring. We
were in a sod house, a three~room affair,ass the backdiend we had a
cow, and that was a wonderful thing in those days, 2 cow, He just
left us there. We W¥fwere at that time-wait a minute-myself, three,

four, five, of us kids. He went #fto Ipswich and he worked in a

blacksmith shop under the #{gp¢fifregular Mfowner. He didn't own the
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blacksmith shop yet; he just worked there. Then from there he went

lived in

to Bowdon,
Bowdon in 1900 and he was blacksmith in Bowdon in the spring of
1900. Then they built the railroad from Bowdon to Selbia branch. ¥
He and another guy[unﬁﬂhere in town, his dad, worked there when they
built that railroad., They carried-in other worlls they brought the
rail and the tie on a flatcar-all that stuff as they WEEL UL ALL
went and moved ahead! Take a tie-ﬁghfe;ﬁ;;i;iffor sL28
twenby—fivenconts a day! I remember my dad telling me about the
foreman, he was an Irishman, that could work the men iﬁi beat hell!
Well, then he came in 190l1-oh, about I would say aboutﬂﬁzen Lt
Bkl Al days before Easter-and he knjw a guy I from Russia that
lived out here. He borrowed a é:;g::ggand two horses from him and

came down and got us and we had that cow! ewas=EftrohR-BunoRh

gknﬂb4£~he§;:a;ll, from Eureka down to here its.... W¥We landed
at Mount City the first day-I remember that-and we stayed at Mount
City overnight. We had nothing to speak offf, but there~wes—e~iens
benehwe had-there was a long bench and then us where we were, I
remember thatf-and Ml that women,she died here only about two,
three years ago and she was a girl at that lﬁﬂ%imé gettin' pretty
0old in age, got us some warm teaff anyway the next morning and a
wifpiece o' bread. I'll never forget the first piece o' bread I
ate in this country with syrup on! I'll never forget that! I can
taste that yet how good it was! Weeh-WeWanlkad=—to—SThooambHatmWas
$§e=uﬁahnFE%at winter we landed there we started right away at

school. We walked to school. We had to walk out in the countryy’
seel We had these hlittle syrup pails that you carry, but we
had nothing in it! There was nothin'! There was a family lived by
the name of Delzer not far from the schoolhouse and that woman took
me and my sister over there and gave us each a piece of syrup bread.
I can still taste it how good that was! Then we got up the next

morning. Strasburg wasn't here thenj but north ofjﬂh&ﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂhhere
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Strasburg is now was a fellow by the name of Anton Baumgartner, he
got a brother here in town, and the cow played out! So, we left her
here, see, and then we went in here and dad unloaded us. About two,
S ¥y three days later my dad said, "You and Margaret,(my older
sister efby two years), go down there and get the cow!, Now just do
igr® Bt ifiell, go down! We didn't know east from west or M
north from south! WGO down," he says! We went down! We
walked down! God almighty must have been with us! There's no other
way that I can figure itI and we got there! The next day she'd lead
her, I'd follow, and then change you know. The next day we brought
the cow up therel then@see? But before we got ﬂqere about a mile and
a half out there was a cutbank, no pavement around you know, and pé#
here comes a fellow by the name of Charley Parison. He run the #Higd
first hotel down in the old town and he couldn't #pfftalk German and

he couldn't talk English! We wanted to know where Linton was! He

finally found that out and he says, "You,‘you, you, you, you, ¥ush
pust O Lgs‘i’ «? )
go~-YiEbhi go this way,' this way!" So, we got home with the
cow!
LARRY: What did you think, Frank, when you came to the United M
States? Did you think it was going to be a new life Or....
FRANK: Oh, yes! Oh, y~yes! OH, YES! M-m-m-m. You know this sl
goes back to Russia. There was a lot of people j#fiffkilled there
which had it comin' and I'll tell you why. Now that where my dad
Mwent down there in the Black Sea there and hired that fella? X
Well, some farmers would do that too! Go down there and maybe hire
Bo Isheiws K ,
one or two,see? Took 'em! That's why the Seiwiwesmiéss- broke out in
'17. They would work 'em and wouldn't let 'em eat a darn thing! g
And when they got done they pounded the hell out of 'em and send 'em
away!

LARRY: Ya.

FRANK: That's right! Have you heard of that before?
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LARRY: No!

FRANK: Yes, yes! So, about in 1922 when I was here in the lumber-
yard a guyg who lived west of Linton-I ain't gonna' mention the
name-and still has a boy or two up here at @jfysiftiazelton, came to
me at the yard. He says to me, "Say, could you tell me where I
could get a gFcouple o' guys to help me 4ffharvest?" Well, we had
two fellows here that used to go out in those days, see? I pislelil
mentioned them to him, "But," I says, "I don't know if !Eﬁggein
town yet!l LOhyl-he-seyeyp-iifhyl-thig-Ffelia—-gayet——Li-know-one—of

thenrli-—I-wasnlb-sonne—nention-bhen-peopite~by-naner——I~-knew-he-kaew-
"Ah," this fella says, "I know one of them.," I wasn't gonna mention

them people by name. I knew he knew he was my cousin. "Oh, ya, that

is the one who hired out to a map at Odessa.” That farmer worked i

J/‘«:‘nq R&)//,;m ar)a( -5:"3/’?'{' /7-'791 Cz.wé")/;

him}ﬁ&é.&W "Then he went home and told his brothers

and away with their family!" Told me that!

(continued on next page)
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FRANK: I says, "What’!" And he repeated it, see? By golly! Next
evening I went down and saw my dad. He was alive yet and a black-
smiths I mentioned this guyuéyyname and he was my dad's cousin!

P dpfriYa. He says, "Yes; he told you the truth, but don't get
it in your head_that everybody did that! I had got men,too, the—te®
ab—our-sable~and-I-paid-temthey 'et at our table and I paid 'em but
Qﬁgw&es," he says! Then these men would go home and they would tell
their sons where this happened. They'd even tell them the village
and where that house stood! Then they came when they broke out.
They took maybe just dad, maybe dad and mother, maybe the whole
family,dﬂd' took 'em out and killed 'em, and some had it comin'!
Didn't they?

LARRY: Sounds 1like it,

FRANK::Well, it sounds like it! To work a man and kick him out!
LARRY: Right.

FRANK: Well, then we came to Linton just before Good Fpiday in 1901}’J
down in the old town.

LARRY: The railroad wésn't here then yet?

FRANK: Oh, no, #6y—Roy—Roy—iiGy-nioy—ne+ That came in '03! The
Milwaukee came as far as Strasburg in '02, It wound up in '02; they
quit then., It was gettin' winter in '02, In '03 in Maagthe
Milwaukee came #through with an excursion. Had a band on he;V&
remember that! In October & *03, the MP came in,

LARRY: How much did that change Linton when the railroad came in?
FRANK: Well, I'll tell you. What do ya mean by change?

LARRY: Oh, did the population get a lot bigger quicker Olseee
FRANK: Well, I don't know thé:}ﬂ the population would get so doggone

much bigger chause the—poputasien~] don't think the population

o
u.
wasn't sq«blg then! But, you see, I remember the Methodist Church
was going to build a church down in the old townf~I know just the

place, too, where~ and then when they heard about the railroad comin'
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;hey didn't. So, then that was the first church that was built up
here., It was when the railroad come in that they chanfzed it and
built up here and everything was up here. We had the hotel down
there, the Patterson Hotellﬂand that was facing south, the street
going east and west, and they went up here to Williiﬁmsport and stole
the courthouse. There was nothin' but a big saféygbthin' else! TWell,
our bunch went up and stole it and took it down and then they came
and stole it back! We got it the next time and kept it! On this
hotel facing south, the Patterson Hotel later on moved up by the
Mdrailroad horsessgptiAisidl

there was a leanto, It was facing south, but there was a lean#fon

bup here~I know where they located it-

‘the west side of this hotel! That was the courthouse and that's where
the safe was, see? Then in 1902, they built the courthouse up on the
hill. The second courthouse, in other words, see? This is the third
courthouse!

LARRY: How did they move freight?

FRANK: &by MARAAA Y Oh, well, by wagon! Oh, yes! I remember,
4ﬂmﬁ*¢ait a minute, when W. Petme store was the first store here and
then there was.a Chris Wolfer store maybe a year later afte:azhat.
Braddock, you know, was on the Soo Line and they went upggggh the
wagons and brought the kerosene and all the stuff here,eobyeres, from
Braddock! Our house, the house that's down in the old town, that
came from Braddock!

LARRY: The lumber?

FRANK: Why sure! Oh, yes! The very #/#/Yfirst lumber that came
in herefffiaiqflziéed with an old-timer just the other day at the
filling station. He says, "Frank, who was in that house 2§$§F you
lived before?" "Oh, hell, I can tell you who that wa%?inohn Hayde
was his namefff," I says! See, howiwmedls when the railroad come in he
had some lumber come in here., He didn't have a lumberyard or an g#f

office or nothing like that, but he stacked it! In those days, what

they got was two by four, shiplet, and so on-if you know what I'm
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talkin' about!
LARRY: Ya, I do. o
to Seas ot
FRANK: Just rough: stuff, seqi?to stads with, and tarpaper, and 4 ¢

f?ﬁﬂwm%§§hat was your outside siding!

LARRY: Right. Jer
FRANK: He was the first man and the first man was Joe
Horton with the bank! Joe Horton., That building &s still here! It
was moved up.WEgMA

LARRY: The first bank building?

FRANK: You doggone right, ya&! It was tin outside and I could prove
that, They went and stuccoed it now, but I know if I knocked through
there ffthey'd have stuccoffl on the tin! That was the first bank and
it was built by Joe Horton!

LARRY: What year was that?

FRANK:: Oh, well, you mean when they moved it up here?

LARRY: Ya.

FRANK: Well, that was in '03!

LARRY: 1903,

FRANK: Ya, when the railroad came in! The railroad horses movéd these
big buildings up. Course, this wasn't a big building. Now my dad had
a blacksmith shop down the old town. The very first one. Just a
framg,you might call it! Nothin' fancy. Well, all they donevwég.put
somethin' under it and dragged the thing up from the lot that's there
yet! That's how that came about.

LARRY: Did you go along or did your dad go along or did you know any
people that went along when they went down to Williamsport and took
the court records?

FRANK: Oh, no, mepswmesmst No, mow wait a minute! That happened
before we came! Oh, yes, I'm not 'gonna tell you how many years!

Course, I knew some of the guys that were in on it., I had a brother-
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in-law that was in on it! Course, he's dead now. I had a picture and
I should o' kept that stuff. In 1936@1 think it was;when Emmons

30 S 32
County became whamey years old. I think it was years olds I
had a picture of them Indians that they huhg at Williamsport. There
was three of 'em! I had a picture of that and I took that doggone
picture I remember and set it in some business window and I never got

the thing back! I should have neveretaken it down. When I asked hi%éﬁ

he didn't know anything about it! I know he kept it and didn't give
it to me.

LARRY: Where.did you go to school, Frank? You started school in
Eureka?

FRANK: Oh, no, out of Eureka out in the country! I only got to the
jord

e

LARRY: Well, kids didn't go to school when you were here or when you

third grade altogether!

first came, did they?

FRANK: Well, I think they had six months! They didn't have nine I
know that! Some only hkhéé four months, but that wasn't the idea!
Fhey~had-no~oonpuisory-—in-those-dayes—eeeThere was no compulégg;agﬁédj
those days,see,and dad needed the money to pay for the house and so
on, He says, "Go on, get out, and go to work! "

LARRY: What's the first job you had when you quit school? Do you
remember?

ERANK—When—T—guit—sehoet?—

LARRY s Ya,.after the third grade?

FRANK: E2%%3—%hsnrthe—very—£érs%—5eb—%hat-Iao#emvvvv—~mell+,nmu4mﬁu+‘
iy4ninuteT—watt-a~miﬁ;;;;\\Go out in the country and work!

LARRY: For farmers?

FRANK: Why sure! Pitch a headabox or somethin' if you know what that
is!

LARRY: Ya, I do!

FRANK: I pitched when I was feégééen years old! I'll never forget
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that and that's where I got all this here! Do you think they'd do it

ERANK: /Yes, and then the next job- I bought cream, A cream buyer in
a cream station!

LARRY: How old were you then?

FRANK: Well, when I done that I was the first year married in 1913.
Then after that I went second man intgtlumberyard in 1919.

LARRY: 4&nd been there ever since?

FRANK: Ya,

LARRY: Until you started working for the bank#.

Lumber—business.
FRANK: Oh,’no,'then I was city auditor!

LARRY: Oh, city auditor! Oh, I see! I see,

FRANK: Not in the bank. Oh, no, city auditor! City auditor. Ya,
[BARMRAthen I quit in '54, I also got a guy for that job like for the
lumberyard. I knew the family, the mother was sick, and the store
closed that he worked at. You know I put those fellas right through
the mill *'til they was MSweatin'! I'1l never forget the guy I put
over at the lumberyard! The auditor says, "Now, Frank, you stay with
Franklf7 7 RagAitbtsdlidehfo week anyway.," His name was Frank Wahl.
I didn't answer the auditor. In three daYs, I hired a truck and went
over to Haagelton and left that guy that took the yard over that I
recommended, see?

IARRY: Right.
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FRANK: So, he calls me up at the end of the month when they make the
balance sheet out at ‘&he end of the month[&you know, He says, "Frank,
I'm a dollar and a quarter off!" I says, "Send it in! They'll tell
va where that dollar and a quarter islﬁlgbu just go and send it in!"
When I run the yard he'd stop there. About three years agos~I think it
wasg—I went over there to see him. He's been there since you know!
That's a hell of a long time! 1I'll tell you just what he said. Are
you gettin' this damn stuff in here?

b RN | |

ERANK 4Tt d—bobber—tooit—out—what—FsayT

IARRY: Oh, that's alright!

FRANK: No, it ain't alright.

LARRY: Well, they're not not gonna talk any different twenty-five
years from now than we do now,.

FRANK: So, he mentioned me, youﬂ know, and he called me somethin?.

"If you'd o' stayed," he said, "just a day or two longer, I'd o' walked
out o' hére!" I says, "I knew that and that'§ why I left ya!”f%hat's
just why!" The salesman used to come over to me and say, "Say, ¥4HA
(wﬁuv that guy over in Napoleon the sweat was runnin' down off'n him!"
And he's still there! So, here I told the city council I says, "I'm
quittin',”" “No, you can't quit," they said. "Well," I says, "you
ain't gonna stop mef'ﬁl'm quittin." "Well," they says, "we ain't got
nobody." I didn't answer them, I thought, "Wait, I'1l1l fix that." So,
it kinda went around,you know, and some guys would come in and ask me
to recommend them, I didn't know; but I picked this guy, see? His

mother was sigk, he'd lived here all his life, he was born here, and

LM
J+-was gonna try and give him that job. The city council had said,

"We can't get nobody!" "Well, then," I says, "it's up to me!"™ So, I
run into him, He worked in a store and the store closed. I says,
"Ben, what are ya doin'?" "Oh," he says, "mother's sick and I don't
know." I says, "Why in the hell don't you take my job?" "¥o," he
says! 1 says, "If I tell ya why, will ya take it?" "Well, maybe,"
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‘he says. "You're scared of it," I says. "Ya," he 4ﬂédmitted. "Well,"
I says, "I'1l tell ya what I'1l1 do. I'll stay in with ya a whole
month." I didn't talk to the city council about that though. His
YiAfdsister was a teacher, see, and she could do some typewriting and
so on, "Alright," he says. Well, I went down there a few days and
the first meeting that came up I didn't go down there., I let him get
stuck. I came down there a few days later and he says, "What's the

i
matter? Why didn't you come down here?f Gosh, almighty!" "I didn't

feel good.® EAHLALL/ kit ivtot itobristvntyr I/ Suind 1 had a awful headache,"

I says. I was alright, but I just put himg through the mill. He just

stayed here and, I guess, he just quit about a month or two ago! That's

the way I put them guys YeMgthrough.

used to be lignite mined in Emmons Gountye
FRANK: Yes!

PEEXLARRY: Where?

FRANK: Alright.

¥bout three miles Before you get
into Hazelton, and when you drive up on your left side there's a farm
there that's still the Brendall Farm. Brendall! From the buildings
you go east to get on the road. This pavemenzggﬂﬂ—highnggagéi?; there
then! Don'ﬁefgriizAFhat! It was just prairie. On their land though/
Zhd on the defbmhend-side as you drove upgf and along there the section
lineg “you might call ity~that's where they used to dig down and get
coal, Hazelton is under coal!

LARRY: 1It's sitting on coal, huh?

FRANK: Hazelton is under coal! I found that out when I was up there!

Before they had waterﬁa#sewer there, they had these cesspools~-you know
what I'm talkin' about-/Yifff they'd dig down eight, ninggfeet and
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there was some coal!

LARRY: How did they mine the coal?

FRANK: UWeddyp—iditmg—minunbo-thoredt What little they mined around here
they dgffdone that by pick and shovel! That's all!

LARRY: But did they take the dirt off the top? Did they strip mine?
FRANK: Well, of course! Of course!

LARRY: They didn't go down in a hole and dig?

FRANK: Oh, no, -Aoy—Réy—noy—mer—red They never went down that deep!
No, no. There wasn't too much coal from this place I'm talkin' to
Myou about now-kpitit#s Then later on, of course, bigger outfits
started up and the coal came in,

LARRY: They brought that in from other parts of the state though,
didn't they? |

FRANK: That's right! That's right. That's right.

LARRY: Is that what people burned for fuel? Lignite?

FRANK: Well, sure! Sure., Lignite only! Lignite and wood! And how

about cow chips?

ERANIK: e picked up a lot of that and stored it away! <f-~we-had-ene-
bidigsandy-bheyld-froose-bo—deasthtIf we would get one blizzard £ like
the one in Marchz in 1903, they'd freeze to death. I talked with a

man who is dead now, eidem-bhemgood deal older than I, lived here,
3D )Y L1580

o I
name of Jones,fﬂﬁeriff%and so on, I had it the %h&?%eén%hy—sgar%eenth,
: . 142 560 aud o th
end—£if¥deeonth of March and he had it Bhe
sixtesndh of March! Three days and three nights! IF somethin' like
that would happen, they'd freeze to death, Yeiq.they would because
you couldn't go out and try and fix a line! You couldn't see your

hand in front of ya. There's a ‘Woman who lives in town{{AH LiAitErA
M&er sister lived on a farmgbnd-hep-suendpemewssand this sister's

grandparents #dwédwere only a little distance away in a ‘Eod-house.

] AS, 16
The sister, only fifteeny—siscbeen years old, wanted to walk over to

the grandparents and never made it! She-frozee
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LARRY: Froze, huh?

FRANK: Froze., We'd ALL freeze to death if it wasn't in the summer.
AAOL course, the eeummbycountry was open and wild, see? Your
blizzards were different., YOUR prairie fires were different! You
couldn't stop them! No way to stop them!

LARRY: Do you remember some bad prairie fires?

FRANK A ——GR—ltm Ot O O G Dm O O~y O OL OO
BARREY

FRANK: O-0~o0-h,boy! Oh,boy! All we had was take and put a barrel eif
one word)

o' water on a wagon, forks, and gunny sacks, but that didn't stop_ifi;’
SARRYe—NO

SRANKs/ No! This "crik" down here? We got Beaver Creek and Spring

Creek comin' down here, Well, the grass hung in on both sides and
your horse chips and stuff ¥gspre~bis-wiedlay there., A big wind would
pick 'em up and throw 'em ahead! They'd run over that "ecrik" like
there was no "crik"! Yes! Oh, yes!
LARRY: Frank, you came over from Russia with your parents and your
family., Were they disappointed that they came over here where it was
dry, prairie fires, and coid winters®?
FRANK: No£.aoy-acv-nar-nv+ Got along good.
LARRY: Never got depressed?

Wefl
FRANK: No! %¢fw=wett, we were kids!
LARBYs—¥a ,
ERANK

My mother swung the six.pound hammer in the blacksmith job to
help drive out the plow shears, She took in washiﬁg! Not with these
machines but with a washboard! Took ###fin washing, took care of 4£h
kids, worked in the blacksmith shop, and got to be eighﬁgleéght years
old before she died! I wonder how many of these hens could stand
anything like that?

LARRY: But nobody ever felt bad, huh?

FRANK: ©No! Well, of course #f you didn't have everything you wanted,
you know, like some people better off f do, but we got along! Oh, yes!
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But if you made a nickel anyplace you took it home and give it to

dad! You didn't spend it for candy by a hell of ways!

LARRY: Right,right.

FRANK: No, no! Pick up whiskey bottles at a penny a ”piece. Pick up
the chewin' tobacco, Worseshoe‘: “Star:' *t1imaxZthem #Ywere
three names-and we had a barber here that bought them. He must o' got
a premium or somethin'. I brought four of fivesifisifor them to him
and you got a penny, but that penny went ffto dad! Geddesn——nighbt
God: darn right!

LARRY: Ya. Frank, what did you do for fun when you were a kid? %+

FRANK: For fun?
LHARRY Yo
EReNY/ Well, if you want to call this fun...My dad had a single buggy

and a horse, One time he says, "I'm going to drive down to Pollgck on
the Feir%h of July and see if I can't make a trade with our horse," He
took me along and I had two cents. Got down there and there was a fella
from Linton, kind of a cowboye-like, and he 'metfde;wn there. A A e
gave me a nickel and then I had seven cents! In those days, you could
buy a big bag of cookies for seven cents! I had a hellmof a good
Fourth of July and I brought some home for the #ffother kids,yet! And

I, 15 Somewhere-

when we was probably fs r ereound-therein

there we used to dance in this house down in the old town. They finally

tore it down. It was called the m Place. The daughter, Mrs.

I Can st/ llsec
Gabner, still lives here, ak—mother would sit in the chair and watch
r
us dance around the kitchen, you know, and a#e-had these combs with ciga-

&

rette paper on} " Did you ever hear about that?

FRANK: Why sure! Take a comb and put a cigarette paper Onee..

FRANK AND LARRY: and then blow it!
FRANK: Or a cheap, little mouthorgan’ and we was mdancin'!
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Oh, they would sit there and laugh like that! I can still see #&gppher
sittin' there! Well, then later on we had & hall "here and there

was roller skating Wlater on. If you wanted to do any ice skatin?',
you had to go down to the "crik"! That was it/. There was no doggone

place built for you to go like *nowadays! Now they're too lazy to go

down! 4\

HRRY Tt rts—rights

FRANKS i An hn w' in h counry east of town here. I
Mftorgot his name now, I had it here the other day! He had a upstairs

foz: '};he dance and in the middle they had some kind of a rig for the
im to sit up there, you know, with a fiddle or somethin' and you
danced around there! Then you got a sandwich and a cup of coffee and
paid for the music.FﬁfI think it wa&@aMeeﬁ%s.

LARRY: For the whole evening!

FRANK: For the whole evening! Course, it was out o' town here, oh,
\z. 4 miless A couple of us boys would go out there, Some-
time we went out with a livery team, see], and came home during the
night. I remember one time we went out and the fog came out! An awful

fog that you couldn't see in front of you! Well, now by golly! We

1t
g'éuﬁd-n—“b‘see how in the hell that could be,Mbuﬁ

we couldn't see where we was goin' anymore,#@®’ Remember those derby
hats, huh? He had a derby hat on and he lost that! Finally when the

fog brok@these horses just went around the stone pile, Finally we
got home! Well, then I got bawled out because I was workin' the i
stoee then, se®® The boss gave me heck, you know, for not being here
to open up the store! That was on a Sunday or on a Monday and I was

supposed to open up.
]
LARRY: How could you go to a dance ﬂeuaz:eﬁ»miles, dance, i/ ME
i
have a good time, and come miles back? How late would you

get home?
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FRANK: Well, we'd &' got home in plenty of Mt ime!
LARRY: If it hadn't been for the fog?

FRANK: That's right ! 6bky—yest—~0Ohy—yest—LOh,—yoel—Jes. Jos. .
LARRY:

m-a-mite?~—How fast—weoutd—they—go®™ How long would it take ya to
l
go £eun££en-miles from here to the dance? Do you remember?

FRANK: About two and a half hours with a horse, b

'-00.
LARRY: So, you'd leave home for the dance probably about six—etelock-
FRANK: That's right, yes! Yes.,

LARRY:

at years can you remember as being bad for

drought or bad winters or fires?

FRANK: Oh, I thought about fires! They burned the doggone town out
in 1922}

LARRY: That was the bad fire?

FRANK: That was the bad fire of 1922, It burned.

LARRY: That was up here iﬁﬁﬁéxﬁéﬁquﬁasn't it?

FRANK: Ya, up here! %gs I'll tell ya somethin' about a guy that
camé down. His name is Rothschiileq"and he still lives at Mandan.

I used to go up there and I never did go to see Frank Rothscheller
and I should of, He was a young fella and he'd be about my age now,
His dad's name was Frank and he was guite a politician. §===é"f/7h
FARR P~

BRENK: ¢ Now I forgot the governer, but I knew who the governor was

that time. His dad, by being a politician and in with the governor,
used to go around and collect for poor people ingﬁzsfia. Got his

eni & L pe
young Frank by being a politiéian in the for fingerfrhafuq7

printing, JWell, when we had these fires here the States Attorney

was George Lind, I was in George Lind's office when I was back in

the lumberyard there. Before that pyApethdwainmchewl and my

brother-in-law and our wives ¥ went up there to see this young
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Rothsch,ﬂller for the reason that his wife was a kind of a little
bit related with my wife and the other #M#)fiffella's wife. So, I
knew this young Frank. %‘S"G‘I‘l‘t him down here to take fingerprints
on these guys that they figured that set these fires! So, he went
in and saw the States Abtorney first and he askedypébipmewhere I
was. NeAghdeeyee-lYBMble says, "Well, right back here in the
Wlumberyard!" So, he came back over there. Young Frank
Rothschd'ller! First time he was ever in Linton! I says, "What are
you doin/é‘ here?" "Oh, I'm sent down here to catch your firebugs,"
he says! Well, I didn't say nothin' to him, but I thought to my-
self now there's a young fella and what the hell is he gonna find
out? "Well," I says, "Frank, how about you comin' up and stayin'
with us?" "No," hef says, "I got a room at the hotel." s
"Well," I says, "but wait a minute.)’ou can go up with me for sup-
per?" "Ya, I'll do that," he says. "Well," I says, "then you come
to the yard when you're done.”" He was doin' his business in the
s courthouse. He said that he would come up. So, we went
up and my wife was gettin' supper ready and we we went in the fronts-
room., He says to me, "Frank, nbw you've lived here a long time.,"
He mentioned these guys that he was fingerprinting. He says, /"My
finding is on this fella, this félla, this fella, and this felda."
And there was five guys that he fingerprinted. He says,"My finding
is on this fella and this fella," He says this to me. I says,"I
wanna tell you somethin', Frank[. " "You know when you first came
here this morning?'.".ﬂ"I'm going to be honest with yal,”.:"'l thought
what in the hell could you find out“ *You know what you did?®

#iou hit him on the head!u?o, then we had these carts for our fire

protection, ABe—fou—lcrow-wheb—tii-talikinlabouwti—

ERANEymge, [ Fred Petre was the fire chief on these carts and he heard

that this guy saw me, see? You know Fred Petre was one that was
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talk .

that was born the same year as I, but he won't expose—kis-studfl like

I. I don't know whether he'll lik-feh'ssor not.

LARRY— i et G 02 S

ERANK+ ¢ S0, he came up and he said, "Say, whatjdid that fella tell

you?" "You want me to tell ya what he told meﬂ, " T asked? I knew
ﬂ how Fredq felt; too! "Just what you and I think, Fred, is just
what he told me," I says! "So," Fred mentions, "I don't care if it's
this fella!" "He's got to go this time!" I says, "I'll tell ya what
I'11 do.* ¥I'1]l betcha nobody goes!" "What do ya meem28mean," he
says! "Oh," I says, "I'll tell ya 4éfffwhat." J#*We had three banks
¥a, we had three banks.® e had three or four msand they
was one-sided!™ Well, one guy belonged to this side! Get the point

of what I mean?

nd the other guy over here of these two. "No," they says,.

Wt diie ain't gonna go! None o' 'em! And they never did!

LARRY: But they set the fire?

FRANK: Ya.

LARRY: And that was in 19179

FRANK: No, no, '22!

LARRY: '22! And that was the worst fire that Linton ever had?

FRANK: Oh, yes! At that tim?ve had the steam whistle in the light#

plant., If the weather was right, you could hear that frog! -%D "0-0-C,

&, that was powerful! You could get yourself ready about 'ezﬁée-?-p

~viglsy in the morning, When it's nice and quieté}here goes the whistle

and another fire! Get up and go! Oh, ya, that burned a lot of 'em

down?

LARRY: How many buildings burned in that '22 fire?

FRANK: Oh, my gosh. Hotel and, oh, I would say altogether around #
10, 1%,

LARRY: Did they organize a better fire department after that fire?
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FRANK: Well, not right away.jiga,uq, bod You see we didn't have

nothing! No extra protection but them carts I was talkin' about
until 1926 when we put the sewer and water in heref

LARRY: I see. _

FRANK: We didn't have nothing extra:ﬁﬁst them carts up to that
time,

LARRY: What were some other bad Mthings that the town went through?

FRANK: Well, how about the depression?

LARRY: Ya, I was going to get that. How bad was that around Linton?
FRANK: It was pretty bad! It was pretty bad. They #a#ffcouldn’t

pay their taxes! The county offices up there only got haIf of their

wages and the other was a certificate of indebtedness they carried

there, I think they got an interest on that, careywing.that-thing, T
think so! But people couldn't pay their taxes! You had to contract

'em! <Einsdly-conbrect—tems 1 contracted mine!

LARRY: Frank, did people help each other more then?

FRANK: Oh, yes! Oh, ves! ZHULLFEL/0h, yes. Ok, ves, Course, there
was swindle in that too!

LARRY: Can you think of some examples?

FRANK: Oh, you bet! /WAl The government kindf o' helped you out,
Qasikatf you knowf. They brought the cattle in here and slaughterged

that
tem and gave you some of hin meat. And hell, they'd come in here and

3” ,
maybe with a fewﬂplgs and turn 'em ikse right on the street! Turn ﬁf
'eme-e/you knowj They'd send some kind of fruit 1n..11% was
grapefruit, I remembeqnand peddle them out. Then the welfare office
,nyea+}7@fﬁf

started up. I was working on Wekede and one day an dvestigator by

the name of Miller saw me downtown. It was cold and there was some

G,
snow., He says, "Say, come on % go with me down to Hague,$spebd

/eese‘?eap&e;&bwn«%hgq"?'ve got to see some people down there." I

says, "Now wait a minute!®What time we gonna get home?" "Well,




we won't stay too long," he says. I says, "We better throw in a
shovel in case we need one!" W all right/ I went down with him.
YAIANLY BARKA SO, we saw ewt—of~sewm out of Hague there's a fella
livin’ and he was full of rheumatism and he had a few children. ng

know what they call a summer kitchen?

T e O
Lpawder ! Ygaidr; this fella had lived in one of those gffplaces and when

.o P
S0 S R VI Ushie

we got there I saw that there was a bunch of manure piled up that he
was burning. The investigator, Milley said, "Come on in." I said,
"No, I'm not going in.®™ ®You go on in!" I walked around the barn ¥
and there was a dead cow laying there., He came out and he says, M
"Now, I'1ll tell ya‘/ggwa(eWWthere's a fella, sick, #§
’got a couple little boys, got no coal, and I want to help him. I
wanted anyway to get a little pair of overalls for his boy and give
him some clothejs and he won't do it and he won't take it. He's

014

to get what they call them a corn check Mgffrom the government.

Some kind of a corn check of some kind." Now he says, "We'll go over
and see another guy." So, we drove over to another place. I ain't

' . wa well
gonna mention his name. The house mee painted up, you know, and a

a
big grangry. I says,§"You goin' here?" "Ya," he says, "they told me
pha

to come up." So, we got there and a young fella comes out! stands on

the porch.,

is it," he says? "Well, where mre your parents," we asked?, "Well,
they went to Linton to the welfare office," he fffanswered. "To
Linton to the welfare office?" we asked? "Ya," he says, -H-e-sa?s-f-‘ée-

e, "Come on in," W"No, I ain't goin'in," *OEEEswsskore=—G=Ercy
=
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He went in and I went over to Whhe granary. 1t was Mll ];?cked
up and the windows -4Wese nailed up. Finally he came ﬂo%%;g?é’as{ed
that young fellafidyffvhere they had the basement and whether they
had any flour. "No," he says and he %ggégda cupboard in the kit
chen, "Well, let's go down to the basement," I says. He says, "You
know, I found flour down there!" Te%ck at one time had a mill and

it was Te'mdick Flouw.M pHe mentioned

some other #gfflour and, you know, there's all kinds of meat down
there, "Well," he says to me”, "what would you do now?" I says,
"All you got left to désyou'd better head for §fLinton!® J##fMaybe
Wmacomin' out with another load!"™ So, you had that in those
days, too, see?

LARRY: What did you think of Roosevelt, Frank? Weat—did—pou~bhinke—

-of-Revsevettfs—Hew-DesT;, The WPK, PWA; and the FERT
FRANK: I think he did alright!
LARR¥+—Feou—didT

LARRY: A lot of people critisized Roosevelt because he gave money
away and stuff,

FRANK: Ya., Now I wanna tell you somethin'! I was foreman at a job

3406.00 ¥ 30-00
at ;-aset—y—éei:i:ars a month and common labor, I think, got shiriy or
8 Yo -00

feurty doing concrete work. They had a surveyor at Bismarck-God I
knew his name-and he was a big around as he was tall and drink like

a fish., He stayed with his mother., What the hell was his name? ®
waited.too Jong, I cuesss We had another one from Wishek. Johnnie
somethin'. So, I was workin' with a buniéh o' men doin' concrete
work. Then we didn't have the highway over here; it came in on this
other street MW here. I had a bunch workin' on main street here #
and«-}érf;ame this fella from Bismarc@ -Qé;a{f drunk alread,?engi..

neer. "Come here," he says, "“you know, I've been watchin' you.™

Wyou're doin' awful good concret_e work.®™ %I haven't seen any




any better.® *I'm going to change your card!" You know[l' you had a
working card. I thought, "Well, he's half drunk.* #Where is he

going to change this card?" He went down to Strasburg, got tangled f
. F+he
in a fence there some damn ##ffway, and M had to pull him

out! MNOW before this came, I was ?epublican, see, Before this came,
the Bemocratic chairman lived here and he sent a couple guys to me to
ask if I would change Wffyfifand go Pemocrat and then I could pick me a
job at the courthouse. I told this guy, "¥ou go back and tell this
guy-(l don't know who he waspgI'm no fence jumper ™ -*I'll never jump

%/25.00
the fence.," About a week later, by God, I gets a card for a hun-

dred—anmd~—bwenty==£ive a month!

LARRY: Because he changedy your card? .
$125.00 . ane

FRANK: Ya?”gj at was a lot
o' money., A lot o' money$ %g&é I still stayed on the otherd side!
LARRY: But you think Roosevelt's programs were good? v;,a*sﬁj

FRANK: Absolutel g;ure. ﬂWe built those, you know, Roosevelt's~
what did ya call 'em-those outhouses# 7

LARRY: Ya, ya.

.
_ dWA’zI& ‘

gl
FRANK: Do you remember them? I had that jo.'beo Engineering it!
me'd take 'em out to the country and put 'em up you know. No, I
think he did the right thing! Well, lmy God, look what We're
doing today withW other countries! There's a guy comes over
Jrv I listen to and, boy, he é%tells the truth! I think he's
in Canada., About what we done in other countries and they haven't
done nothing&é WWNever help and it's truef, isn't
it? We wouldn't need nobody. We got our noses into every other
country.
LARRY: Ya.
FRANK; Oh, ya. When you wanna run your neighbor, you better look
out! I think we've gone too far! That's my opinion and that he

don't know nothin' about it,’no! I don't believe that for a moment.
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If you got a hired man, you gffffforett'itnear know what that boy

is doin'! I know that A””&Tom experience!

LARRY: What did the community do under WPA around Linton? Were
there any buildings built or parks?

FRANK: Yes, yes! We built a cesspool down there; but that's changed
now. MEBWe built that and built the city hall! Ya, you bet!

WPA that was!

0
A . o s o
I = ry -l b kel atatal: a ¥ hay=i Y i (10 ) i) WIiltro
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ferees—downmand—tet—their-cattlec N{@"

SEEe: 3 > , : The first drought that I remem-
ber was in '10 and 'l1l. That was before the depre531oqy «éﬁ:i yes,
sure where your land was sandy, it blowed it prett'i'near as highf as

thhe goddarn fenceposts! %}hd the
Russian Thistlesz"or what they called itg™ the Hggé;;%ey picked thZem
up and used them for feed,too, seme=Sf—leus %a‘hd your hay
was shipped in! You made government loans!

LARRY: Were myou Wworking for the lumberyard during the g¥¥eAEAA
depression?

FRANK: Yes.,

LARRY: How did people pay bills if there were no jobs and there
wasn't any money?

FRANK: Well, that was one thing that I was very careful of., I didn't
do much credit. I got even bawled out ¢fffffonce from the president

of the outfit., He told the auditor #Mﬁﬁif you see Meier again you
tell him that its always cash, cash, cash'ésq#—fhe auditor was dif=-
feren@, ‘fhe auditor was like I! He had to go throug the mill,see?
The president dldn'pfﬂ‘ﬂé maybe didn't know a ﬁﬁﬁﬁa«rﬂqp-ﬁeur from a
shiplet.

LARRY: Ya.

8RANK: And then the auditor would say, "Frank, you just run that the

Weyf
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way you want to . %%WW‘You do alright 2 #Pay no
attention!® ®I don't tell that to everybody, but I'll tell you."
I says, "Don't-mworry about me." When I left Napoleon, there
was just one job under construction; otherwise, nothin' in the books.
When I Mwent over there, there was six thousand and somethin' in
pddarn
the books. I got acquainted prettywimme fast! Even your government
then-<d cut them out. You know they used to ship in those grain bins
and then they had a foreman over thereg“the county p@ffffagent didg ~
had a foreman over there, I can't remember exactly, but there was
Wsomething about the government in bggsy days, I guess, you
were to have your bills paid. I'm pretty sure it was that wag. I
noticed in the books, by golly, they owé6 gver mqegy- days already!
So, the county agent sends this foreman down. They ship thpse
grain bins in and, you know, they'd have holes in‘éaﬁd poor lumber and
then they'd take tarpaper and igerﬁs and plug 'em up and so on. 8¢,
the foreman cam€lin #¥ffwhen I took the yard over. I'd only known

two guys over therel That's all I knew., I says, "I gin't givin'

you nothin'!" "What," he Mgfffsays! "Wi've been Mgettin'....'
"I don't care what you've been @e\WMA/NNIVAAM gettin' #-2You

haven't been wpayin' your bill," I says! So, we up and told the
county agent. So, I didn't give him Wnothin'! "I want this
bill paileJ #This three hundred and somethin' in the books," I

sayse I got 'em all down tO.... WI just cleaned weuwt the whold
goddarn works out! So, he comed down and he says, "I've been gdtyip
gettin'...." I says, "I can't help you what you've been gettin'!¥"
#That's government stuff and that's to be paid and you haven't

paid!" So, finally I got to ffftalkin' with the county commissioner
over there., I says, "What the hell do you want v}ith that guy?" Ml
"Ya," they says. Finally they let him go. I ffgffffwent in the bank

and @R g NMLRFYthe woman workin' in there gie says, "Mr.

Meier, don't you wthink it was awful bad to have Mr. Olson quit
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here?" RAXUEKLLYNGBGALAANM] thought, "Wait a minute!® #1111

tell you too!" I says, "No, I don't think it was at 'tall because

after they let him gq’in about a week after that I got the money&‘
I got paid." I just cleaned 'em up. There was a mail carrier i‘@ﬁﬁl

e had a bill in thereqﬂyfor.... Well, there was accounts in

there n&éi%y cents and v;:zéggg&rs. When I made the balance sheet

out, I had to have two sheets for the f#goddarn report! So, I run

into this mail carrier and they at that time had to pay their billsfg--

the mail carriers! So, I asked him. "Well," he says, "nobodyeeee.

' Now wait a

minute,"I says! "If you don't wanna pay me, that's o.k." "You
don't have to," I says., But I think he smelled a rat because I got
orders from the head office after I wrote down what he owed. The
credit man wrote me a letter and says, "Don't bother him!" He
mentioned my name. He says, "He'll come.®™ MNA/#ffHe'11l pay!"
And he come in and paid too. They took a hold of it down there, see?
So, I cleaned the WWAA#Mwhole darn thing out)f and in Hazelton I
cleaned that all out when they put a new man in there! So, the ac-
counts were alright,see? It was Taft! The first crop they Z;t was
in '39! '39 was the first crop and they had monex]boy! ébgiﬁze

was good, tbo, if you remember that? Your cattle and everything else,

You had al& inds of doggone money! So, I thought, "Well, you got
i

the money Y’ in the hell not pay fii—iiii/;r

ERANK+And I kept them right there and I got credit for that, too,

from the company afterwards, see?

ILBRRY: Frank, what did people feel like during the depression? Bdd

FRANK: Well, I don't know.e I'1ll tell ya; I don't know. I wasn't,

I could see it wasn't just around here; it was all over! You couldnﬁF
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change it! You had to put up with it and do the best you could!
Course, in those days you didn't buy like Mff/Phfnow either! If you
had a car, you had the doggone thing paid for!

LARRY: Right!

FRANK: Ya, I got one that's _ﬁeargyzfm years old! A 1950 Plymouth!
Got her out here in front!

LARRY: So, people were more careful about what they bought?

FRANK: You betcha! Oh-,-—way—w&y—way-way—mef{e—Oh, way, way, wayl
Z hod a rell me
more careful! Oh, this is awful now! % businessmanﬂandzggot to
<
Hi
.ﬁ\:alkin' about bad times and I says, "How about a real crop failure?

He says, "Why not {fiWfcreamf 'em?" I says, "That, I won't agree
Mijaybe fuwo, " he Says s
with!® '"You're going /#/ftoo far!® W‘ He says,

"¥ou don't know, " he says, "I know!" "I know of one!"™ "One real

MY failure!"™ "We'll fix him," he says! Boow%9dgy. I don't kniwo‘/l
LARBY s

ERANCY Bub T still say that's policy!

LARRY: Rightf You don't need all this stuf’f.'

FRANK: You know the old people used o) #say, "The begger can't go
with the millionaire!" The beggar#?” ‘{'hat# still Wstands.i Yot T
had that experience over at Napoleon. Mw It Barbara over«hmé—})éf ¢ |
and her husband can afford a cay, and over here is Lizziegfshe hasn't:>
hardly got a pot to piss in, and she wants it too! Now that wasn't
in those days! That4wasn't!

LARRY+—HNoT—
RIGAERLMNGe / They didn't have that in their head at 'tall that they

should go with Barbara, but now they do. You know I'm right! You

RS Xt/ Iy nould know that! FRANK : AF 24 Fimas yoa

ADRD Oh e vd) -1 AT hat, .~ m//g/way.s /gaa/yaar—

RANK that-adintt—cones work out! 2”’6”/‘ Yoo -

/

g ,,__d” 4 l’ b 7 A L7 y V * /
pr=—== v VTS T T ST L& STmeoN & ?@Wﬁ#’r Vo .




LARRY: Right,.

FRANK: Supposing today that everybody, everybody would get a mil-
lion qullars. Everybody! Wis(€They'd starve to death!
LARRY: That's right ya. ;;,h@‘)( LWhy,
FRANK: Well, the station manfsells Zgasoline:,wky he'd lock up and
say, "What the hell do I want with it?"

LARRY4—e-Rigirt |
He'd say, "I got a million dollars now!" But if he'd come.to

the next town and needed gas that guy is locggkd up ?iji/;y
.g ;)az j:ght -

ERANEKs tTE;;:Z;ut the baker? They'd starve to death!

LARRY: Can you remember the grasshopper years, Frank?

FRANK: Oh, ya, uﬁﬂﬁ%ureffhat was in the depression! Sure!

LARRY: How bad were they?

FRANK: Oh, they weere terrible! They used to come in like clouds!

Just a cloud of 'em,you couldn't see! They hit the side of the house

and all splattered up! Oh, yes!

LARRY: T was reading that you couldn't even eat the chickens because

wewld <o N

the chickens-e#® so many grasshoppers¥ .

FRANK: JGapmpesyp-spospnpgss” That's true! That's true, -Seeble-imae,—

what YQartvaﬁfﬁaf?
dbaamightetlet ?  Douielroneiiamy "

FRANK: Well, in '29 the banks closed. You know that?

LARRY:

LARRY: Ya.

FRANK: Alright! '30, '31, '32-J4PBR was a @gfiydpsiforetty good
crop. No price! I think it went down to tmané%éééve cents and I think
,-Sﬁfn&%/)in‘ /,'ﬂe;, “f’hé.f’o

WA Y/ seven or nine cents for ryejuddiéiddicomebhingTtiee—thats '39

it started again, Up to about '39 we had about three or four very bad
ones! Very bad!

LARRY: Bid you help farmers 4444’fight grasshoppers? Did the people in
the town help or....

FRANK: No, no, no, I didn't help.
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LARRY: What did they do to kill 'em?

FRANK: I don't think they killed 'em! I think they finally just dis-
appeared again! I don't know. I can't recall. Now I'm notm

0i R iwha'
argue thatAPwith ya! I don't knowlt if anybody tried to do something

about it! I'm not a gonna tell you that!

LABRRY: _ But-they-eleaned—out—everytiring;—huh?—Garddens—amisiss

. 3 1Te

LARRY: A Jlot of ca

ERANK: Yes, yes, gy
LARRY: Did they bring in hay, Frank, for the farmers that didn't have

any?

FRANK: Oh, yes! Oh, ya! A fellow by the name of Haggerot, Ben
AAgedpfiageerot, was one of 'em that brought in Jhay# ~tme Then you
made a government loanfs You heard about that?

LARRY: Ya.

FRANK: I guess it was pretty high priced,tooWand a lot of it

was pretty rotten hay too!
LARRY: How many banks and businesses closed down in Linton? -Be—you

FRANK: Two for sure. I wonder if the First National he;{:a ; I think
they did SRt ANE nes~fRa ey lomims t00; but not for very long, The
First National. But the other De‘:e;; the Pyeoples State Bank and the
German American Bank, those two closed down.

LARRY: What did people think? Did they think that this was going to
go on for over or did they keep lookin' for a better day?

FRANK: WBetter look for a better day that it would change,
which it did!

LARRY: But it lasted a long time?

FRANK: Yes, ya, but it wasn't here alone!

—RARR e r—tte

Qperson
m—(.(was all over/ so where was P,; gonna go for betterfc?
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LARRY: Were there a lot of people Wleaving Linton and just tramp-

ing around the United mStates? Did you see any bums come through?
FRANK: Well, now wait a minute! There was some went to Montana to
what they call the beet country, sugarbeet country? Quite a few w
went up that way, cwibe-semfesw=gp, Then from there quite a few went

out )ést to Oregon and out there, thabedskrrows=etse The farmer that stuck
out there, which was not a ’big percentage, o bLat_ovd_tRoxan he

got back on his feet again. The guy that caught it!

LARRY: Sejyou-know—etanp-formers—or-uit-your-krowvrof-enyr—fermers—tiemn;,™

}\h‘-ﬁ‘a—&—yw-pemember—anr—faﬂmmmﬁsere that really had it rough

but made it?

FRANK: Yes, I know of some -~emthat stayed and made it and some of
them were not solf much on the grain raising as they were in cattle.
Them guys came out the best! Their big trouble was the feed, to 5;? elling m&,
the feed, but then they cut down on their herds,s=#2 Now one guy”/and
e{ﬁ'f?j’calked about t‘hat. They had quite a bunch of cattle, but they had a
lot mof feede So, he said, "We done Mgood!" "We ’went and sold the
cattle”énd we got a lot of money for our feed!" Now they was smart,
see? They got by with it.

by
LARRY: Let me change the subject, Frank. You came from a prettygeZd—
family, right?
FRANK: Ya.
LARRY:

Was the family more #Wtogether then?

FRANK: Oh, yes, yvescsmmess. I should say so! You mean, was the family ‘(3,\'
more together in those days than now? Oh, yes, by a big percentage! I
should say so!

LARRY: What did you do together as a family? Did you do everything to-

gether? Jllcsnesmewwetoser—ers,.. .
d(j)(ﬁei@
FRANK: O©Oh, yes! Closer andaone thing for sure, gefore you Ment to

. . £
bed you always said your prayers with g:eﬂr parents! Yes, all of ya!
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Not missing either becau)s/e if you'd o' missed they'd o' asked "Where
was ya®?" Yes, oh, yes! ;Sbﬁig difference between now and then! Very
big,not a little! ¢

LARRY: What did you do at night after you finished supper?g:esnﬁneig—-

I
FRANK: I was-sdixieen years old when I went over in here to Coast to

Coaste. The building is still there yet/. Pius Volk owns it now. It

was built in 1905, I'll tell ya;this is a good one! I went to school 1o
only third grade, but this guy gave me not only a #pddXd¥finizh school
education but a college education that I worked for and he was a Jew}
AN Tvo kinds of Jews——ff dirty Jews and clean Jews--and this

fella was aScleanwias a whistle! What I mean by that novgéin fkeeping
the place clean, So, you know, I was sixége&and I was in the black~

smith shop with dad{AJEAINFDNAXIFdfand Magovitz came over. He

run the Linton Leader. He says, "I want this young man!" "He'll
never make a blacksmith!" I went over there. It was built in J#'05
and I went over in '07. I was s4 o years #fffso it was two years old,

2
but there was a clerk ahead of me., WHe told me what I had to do and I
Mwent on and done it. He worked it WA M ron the ground up,

see? #AApAMhenever anything went wrong he ju st called me, "You're
green as tea!f#@@*You'll never learnjfinothing!" And ¥ just bawled me

out LyPA/XKANM and that was all@ just a lessonﬂ which they wouldn't
take today; no! I didn't dare to quit because my dad was the boss and
hired me on it! So, finally he gave me the key, opened upfetvéh% I'm
to do, and all that. This boy that worked ahead of me hig=name was
Bill Rasmuss‘éx}l. In those days, they had these country school moms come
to town. Him and a few more here that I could mention luswe ssges were
a bunch of boys and somewhat olden %han-—l-m did something here. So,
here one evening the boss gave me the key and told me what to do. This

other/ clerk comes to me and he WWsked me for the

key! Well, I thought this way, "¥ou worked Myfthere before I did.%y
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can't I give you M§fthe key?" But the boss had checked on me once in a
while because the business had to be open at 75.'@3-151'. I could open five
minutes before seven but not five after! So, L checW up, you know,
and I knew where this other guy roomed. MMfJust to show you how dumb
&ou can 4be!I could of went there and got the key Wﬁstead of that I
stood in front of the store and M@ghere comes the boss. It was always
in the morning that he was the worst and the rough_z'ést with yeu. In
those days, the Jews were stronger in their religion than they are
today, see? They had a ¥#deirl about M%een years old, see, and
that kinda bothered him. That's what we had figured out® So, he went
rattlin' on and he says, "What's the matter here?" Mf"Well, I gave
Bill the key,"’I says. "You gave Bill the Wkey?"’ #You know you're
green as teal% ®I can't do nothin' with you.‘ #*1 have a good notion
to let you go.® ®I wanna tell you somethin'.® ®I'11 keep ya; but if
my wife asks you for that key, she isn't to get it," he says! €N
you know, it came to me--responsibility--see? "Now," he says, "I
wanna tell you somethin'® @Whatever is said in here stays in heres =
whether its we or the customerﬂn #hatever is said stays in here and
fwo quys
don't forget that!"™ One day--~the relation here yet--came in and talked
about another guy stealing a calf. Well, I was the clerk there and 1
heard it! This’?ggr goes to that guy when he got to him and sayé that
so and so said you stole a calf! This guy comes in, but this' guy
tells him also that there was a clerk there and ket he maybe heard it,
see? So, he came in and he asked me if I heard that. I says, "No."
8ee now’,if he o! said' that to me that what's said in here stays in
here, I'd o! beenmdumb lenough to tell him,bkhab-I-heard-is"¥es, I
heard it, see?"
LARRY: Right, ya.
FRANK: That was all an education, right?
LARRY: Right.
FRANK: That time what my dad was out on the homestead.... ~In—other
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In othei' words, my dad went out and contested. In those days, it was

14  monthS .
contested and in fewumbteen <days you could pay for 1U

bro‘ﬂ?er-ih"lau}
ERAMNK2Y So, I stayed with my sister, My -owmedwer-had a bowling alley and

I was up there. There was a city hall there like I told you #/fawhile

ago. We had a city hall and he walked by Wand he saw me sittin' in
there in that bowling alley. "Where was you last night," he says to me?
"Well, I was sittin' up there,"' I says. "Ya," he says,’"I wanna tell
M peyou somethin'g!" "You're green as tea and you never will learn!"
"Come here!" He took me to the desk and he had kind of a little PE““
phlet there called Commercial, how to decorate the windows and so on,
and he says, "You got no business running around!" "You take this Ké¢d
home and study!" "I don't wanna see you up here anymore!" Yes! What
would they do today’, huh? Oh, boy! Had a castiiron stove, you know,
with the ashpan?

LARRY: Ya,

FRANK: Two German-Russians came in or Russian-German and bought it.

~Bigo~deod-bana)ly partner, Bill, wasastronger boy than I am. The boss

sold it for MM. Go out and help him load it and, you
know, it had them four legs and you took it off! Now we was @ engi-
neer how to load that stove, not the farmers! But Bill was pretty strong
and some wayéae’;"other we didn't do the right thing and the oven ghlgs
cracked. 7You know it was cast}ron. I went in first and the boss says,
"Stove loaded?" "No," I says, "it's broke." He jumped up from the

Snglish desk and says, "How?" "Well," I says, "I don't know." "Ya," Bill says/;‘ﬂ
iﬁ;rg,to me, "We'll tell him that the Jews did it." That the two farmers

had dropped their end. I didn't say Wnothin'. I went in there
and says, "No, I don't know." So, when Bill come in the boss says,

"How did that stove get broke?" "Oh, them two fellas dropped their

end’ ," Bill says! See, the other clerk heard? Gave them their money




"Ya," Bill

says, "let's quit # “c can't take this much longer!" I says, "I
can't quit!™ @My dad!" You know we didn't dare tosg#frest a dog-

gone minute in that place of business! We had to meet the customer at
the door, "fit his shoes on--especially the women-~fit their shoes on!
Years ago,mind ya,that happened! "Let's quit/, " Bill says! I says, "I
can't quit!" But he quit%e When the boss came at noon, Bill quit. Got
a job working at another store. At the end of the month! he called me
up to the desk and he says,’ "You know what I told you about what's said
in here stays’{?lere?" I says, "Ya." "You told the truth about that
stove," he says, "and I'm not a gonna charge you." He charged each one
of us twelve dollars and a half., I didn't know nothin' about the books,
butwmﬂ went to dinner he looked it up and he says, I
”’We're charged for the stove." He called me up and he says, "You told
the truth about that and I'm not. gonna charge yaMand that stays here
too!"

LARRY: You learned a lot from that guy, gtss#hun?

FRANK: Oh, you may not believe mﬁé; I think of him every once in a
while!

LARRY: Ya.

FRANK: Ya, every once in awhile, I can't help myself? Ic just comes to

me!
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