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The Life and Times of Clara Clark Leggitt Smith 

 

During the summer of 2003 Clara Smith expressed an interest in recording some of 

memories about her life. Her son, Roy (Jay) Leggitt, bought her a small voice recorder 

and some tapes. Over the next two and a half years she made several hours of recordings. 

In the spring of 2006 she completed the story. Roy’s wife, Darlene, transcribed the 

recordings and Roy edited the story. Over the previous years Clara had told Roy several 

accounts of her life that he had transcribed into his own autobiography. He incorporated 

some of those into her story. 

 

Here is her story: 

 

It’s August 2003 and this is the story of my life as I can remember it. 

 

My Grandmother Lucy Graham Capps came from Lee Township, Dorsey 

County, Arkansas to Vernon, Wilbarger County, Texas. Somewhere along 

the line Grandma’s family came to Oklahoma out in Beckham County.  

 

When they crossed the Red River, they were in a wagon and Mama said 

that a head rise (a big wall of water) came down and flooded their wagon.   

She said she remembered a sack of flour that they had in the wagon was 

wet about in inch in and caked hard but they broke it open and used the flour out of the 

middle of the sack to make biscuits for the kids.  

 

Grandma sometime married my grandfather Judiah Hussey  and he 

already had four children : Osker Clark, Effie Agatha, Letha Ann, and 

Hardy Brown Hussey. 

 

Grandma and Grandpa had two boys and several girls, Mama, Wilma, 

Aunt Gertrude, Aunt Naomi and one named Clara Bernice, whom I was named for.  I 

guess she died quite young because I never heard of her at all, just saw a picture.  

 

Aunt Gertrude married Greider and he worked on the railroad.  They lived in Amarillo 

most of the time.  One time they lived in Tucumcari.  One time they lived in  Sayre.  They 

had several children.  I remember Marylou, Earnest, Beryldeen , and Verla Gail.   

 

Naomi became a nurse.  She trained over in El Reno.  She then went to El Paso, TX and 

finally married a Mr. McAlpin, who was a World War I veteran.   He wasn’t well and she 

took care of him until he passed away.  They never had any children. When she was 

training for school in El Reno one time she bought a box of peaches and sent them to 

Grandma.  When they came in the mail, they were all molded and rotten.  When  I was 

there staying with Grandma that summer I saw those peaches.  Grandma took them and 

put them in her bureau drawer and she saved the seed.  In about 1985 I was coming from 

Illinois with Earl and we stopped at Kate’s and she had this dresser of Grandmas out in 

the barn.  So I asked her if I could have the dresser.  We had a little pick-up truck and 

Earl said we didn’t have room for it.  I said I’ll make room for it.  So we did make room 



 2 

for it on top of the load and I brought it home to Johannesburg, CA.  When I opened the 

drawer and looked in there, there were some of Mama’s towels and wash cloths and 

things and letters and there were these peach seeds.  Now this was 50 or 60 years after 

Aunt Naomi had sent them.  I got some soil and some buckets and I planted those peach 

seeds and they all came up.  I gave one of the plants to Jack Leggitt.  I gave other people 

some and I kept some.  Mine all died.  I don’t know what happened.  Anyway, Jack 

Leggitt was living in Redlands with Juanita and he planted his and that tree grew up a 

beautiful tree and made the whitest peaches with a rosy skin and that was just like the 

ones Aunt Naomi had sent.  Now Jack’s grandson lives in the house and I hope the peach 

tree is still living.  

 

Aunt Wilma married Will Doris.  They had four children, two boys and two girls.  One of 

the girls was named Wilma but we called her Shine all the time.  She was our favorite.  

One of the boys was named Harvey and I have forgotten what the others name was.  They 

were both plumbers and they lived in Dallas.  I went one time and visited them after I 

was married to Leonard Smith.  He had relatives in Dallas and Fort Worth.  We went by 

to visit Harvey and his wife.  Before Harvey got married, and I was going to high school 

in Carter, Oklahoma, he and Shine were living upstairs in a hotel in Sayre on Main Street.  

I went to visit him one day I walked up to his room upstairs then he and I walked down 

stairs and came out on Main Street in Sayre.  After that I heard from somebody that they 

had seen me coming out of a hotel with a man in 

Sayre.  That’s how gossip gets around. 

 

Shine’s mother passed away when the kids were still 

little and Uncle Will Doris took care of those kids.  

They lived in mighty poor circumstances some times 

but he always took care of them and made it.  Finally 

he married a dance hall girl and they moved out to 

where we lived by Rose Hill.  They lived in the house 

half a mile east that Mama, Daddy and we kids had 

lived in before our new house was built.  Also Hazel 

and Nathan had lived in it.  Will and his family had 

moved into it.  This dance hall girl tried to sell Mama 

some of her pretty fancy dresses for us kids.  We girls 

all wanted the dresses but Mama said they were not 

the type that you could wear to school…what would 

you do with them?  So we didn’t buy them.   Uncle 

Will had a mule.  That mule went down and tangled 

himself up on the fence and hung himself out in the 

field.  Uncle Will was very upset over it. I don’t 

remember how long they lived there but probably 

only one season.  Then they went away. 

 

When Mama graduated from the 8

th

 grade, she was eligible to be a school teacher.  She 

taught school and I saw a picture of her one time where she was a very pretty young girl.  

It must have been before she married Earnest Harrington.  The picture was taken under 

Judiah Hussey family in Nov 1900. Inez is top center. 



 3 

the Turkey Creek Bridge which was about two miles east of Grandma’s house, down 

close to where they lived in Hext, eight miles west of Sayre.  She was sitting on a rock 

under the bridge and had on a pretty black skirt fanned out.  None of the other girls I have 

talked to remember seeing that picture. But somebody must have got in grandmas 

pictures.  I remember it and just thought about it the other day. 

 

And then Mama went on to marry Earnest Harrington who came from the 

Berlin community of all the Harrington’s.  They had two little girls 

Mildred and Hazel and lived on a ranch out by the Indian Hill, close to the 

Pittsburg ranch or maybe it was on the Pittsburg ranch.  But anyway they 

had a little farm out there and Earnest was a barber.  He got hair in his 

lungs and had TB .   Mama took him in a wagon with the little girls to the 

El Paso area but he still passed away. 

 

 She came back and traded this farm that they had for 160 acres out in the Rose Hill area 

which was all sand covered in shinnery. Where they lived in Berlin was 

all red dirt, very, very red like the Indians.  She met Daddy at a dance at 

John Taylor’s.  Mama said that he just kept on her door step until she 

agreed to marry him.  When they moved, he was working for the 

Pittsburg ranch.  Then I was born.  The first remembrance I have of the 

house was empty and was a half house and half red clay looking or red 

rock building and it was built right onto the cow barn.  The first thing I 

can remember is playing in  a swing down on the creek with Mildred and Hazel.  

 

And then they moved, I remember to the Eden View community.  We had lived in a one 

room house with a half dug out.  This dug out was covered around the bottom with tar 

paper.  Hazel, Mildred and I slept in a bed in this half dug out.  I remember one time 

when it rained and the rain came in through the tar paper and filled up the floor with 

about a foot of water.  We had some baby kittens and when Hazel stepped down into the 

water, she stepped on one of the drowned cats.  I remember in 1918, when the flu was so 

bad I can remember seeing Mama in the bed in the big room and some large lady coming 

in and taking care of her.  While we lived in that house , I remember the war was over 

then and Uncle Elmer came visiting.  It’s Uncle Elmer that I saw walking up the road.  

He had on his leather leggings, and his wool army knickers and his army hat.  That’s the 

only time I remember seeing him is walking up that road coming to see us there in E den 

View.  A neighbor down the street was Steve Kirk.  They had three kids Grady, Elmo and 

Susie.  Elmo had lots and lots of freckles and so did Susie.  Susie always wore a bonnet, 

country type bonnet so that the sun would not shine on her because they insisted she work 

in the fiel ds just like the boys did.   She always wanted to keep her skin fair and she was 

fair but had freckles.  She was about Mildred’s age.  After we lived there a while, we 

moved over to within a half a mile from where Mama’s and Daddy’s 160 acres was into 

an old two story house and it had been made with lath and plaster.  The lath was little l ½ 

inch boards put on a slant and the plaster was broke off  and it was a very ugly house but 

it was two story’s and the girls and I slept upstairs.  Daddy always had a hired hand and 

he slept upstairs in the other bedroom.   
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That’s were I started to school.  We went to Eden View School and had to walk about 

two miles to get there.  I remember two things.  One was the girls insisted I carry the 

bucket with our lunch which h ad biscuits and syrup, which is all I can remember  was in 

it.  We had to go through a barbed wire fence and I got caught on the fence and they 

wouldn’t come and help .   I remember crying, and had an old stocking cap down over my 

head.  They just kept going and I finally got to school.   Our teacher was Vivian Creason 

when I was in kindergarten. It was a one room school and one day we all got inside and 

locked the door when the teacher went to the outside bathroom.  We wouldn’t let her in 

for a while.  I remember that when she did get in , she had us line up in that room and 

every one of us from the kindergartener’s to the older ones she paddled  with a  ruler over 

her lap.  We never did that any more. 

 

We as kids, Mama always raised black eyed peas and Crowder peas, and the Crowder 

peas are what they now call garbanzos.  We used to have to sit on the porch and shell 

them.  We raised peanuts.  Daddy raised Spanish peanuts, they were little fellows.  We 

had to pull them all off the vine. I don’t remember any other crops except the peanuts and 

peas.  Half of that farm was shinnery and the other half was sand.  Mama made kraut out 

of cabbage and I can remember sitting on an old bench with a blade in it shaving this 

cabbage into a kraut jar.  I don’t remember getting cut or anything but I do remember 

shaving it.  There was a big windmill in the back yard and a big round water tank that 

was lower than the house.  We had an old buggy and when Mama and Daddy were gone, 

we would push that old buggy up on the hill and we’ d ride down just as fast as we could 

go.  We never did get hurt but we got stung by a lot of wasps playing in that water tank. 

We’d take old cucumbers that got too ripe, cut them in half, scoop them out and made 

boats.   

 

I remember when we did live in Ede n View after Peggy Rose was born.  She wasn’t a 

real healthy baby.  She was RH negative, or whatever that sign is.  One time, Mama was 

washing and Peggy turned blue and she dipped her in the tub of wash water and she came 

to alright.  She was a cute little thing with black curly hair and she had a natural tattoo on 

her arm of a wrist watch.  Daddy said he had to buy that milk that is concentrated like 

sugar in a little can for her at a nickel a can because she had to have special milk to live. 

While we were living over in the two story house, Mama became pregnant with Jack.  By 

this time Uncle Elmer had died.  He had been gassed in the war and he had died and I 

remember going to the funeral with Mama and Daddy and they had the 21 gun salute.  It 

wasn’t a tape then.  It was real solders out there with guns shooting at that funeral for 

him. 

 

 I can remember when my grandpa died, Uncle Will Randolph , Aunt 

Aletha’s husband, who was a preacher, came to the funeral in a surrey 

with the fringe on top.  Mama and all of her sisters were real jealous of 

them because they had such a fancy buggy. 

 

When Uncle Elmer died, because Mama had all of these children, she 

had four and she was expecting another one, Grandma gave the 

insurance money from Uncle Elmer to Mama to buil d a house on her 
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160 acre farm.  Daddy hired a Mr. Montgomery who lived up in Needmore, to build this 

house.  There was no electricity, no water, no nothing but he built us a beautiful three 

bedroom house with a living room, a dinning room and a kitchen.  I saw that house in 

2002 and still the ridgeline is straight and the foundation is straight. It was a well built 

house and it was the only new house in the whole community.  While we were living in 

this two story house, Mama kept telling Daddy she wanted to be in that new house before 

Jack is born. He said, “As soon as it is finished, I don’t want you in there until it is 

finished.” He farmed broom corn and stored it in the house before it got finished.  But 

anyway, one day, Daddy was gone somewhere and Mama had Hazel and Mildred hook 

up the team, pull it up beside the window of that two story house and we threw the 

mattresses out into the wagon and we took them all over to the new house.  When Daddy 

got home, we had moved.  He never forgave us and he never painted the house.  The 

paint stayed in the old dug out until I left there when I was 16.  He never used it. He 

stayed mad at Mama over that all of that time. But Mama was in her new house when 

Jack was born in September of 1924. 

 

From there we were in the Rose Hill community school.  It was three miles to school.  

Daddy had an old horse we called Blue.  He would put all of us kids on this horse and 

send us off to school.  If there was a blizzard or bad weather or anything, they had an old 

barn where the horse would stay all day.  Then we’d get on the horse and start home.  If it 

was real bad weather, the horse would go into some neighbor’s  yard and then the 

neighbor would come out and tie a note onto the horse’s bridal and keep us kids there in  

the house.  Blue would go on home, and go to the front porch of our house and then 

Daddy would take the note off.  He would then know where we were and he would get in 

the car and come and get us.  Old Blue died out there at that same place when I was about 

14.  We have a picture of all five of us kids on that old house at one time.   I went to the 

Rose Hill School up to the third grade.  Mama had lilacs growing and she had grapes and 

roses.  We had lots of Locus trees.  Daddy put in a Locus grove that they cut the posts for 

fence posts because they didn’t rot.  He also bought little trees for an orchard and we 

planted them and had a beautiful orchard out south of the house.  I remember it was my 

job to ride the horse down through there I guess for scattering the trees or something for 

him, but anyway I got one of the worst sun burns that I can every remember having.  We 

put cardboard boxes around the trees and next spring there were lots of little rabbits under 

there.  Daddy would have us kill those rabbits and we would  just cry.  We wanted to keep 

them all but he said if we didn’t kill them, they would eat up all the trees.  

 

There were some big old trees on another part of the farm out behind the house.  They 

were mulberry trees.  They had blue mulberries  and white mulberries.  Those mulberries  

would get to an inch and a half long…beautiful berries. We wouldn’t ever eat them.  We 

tried them once on our cereal and the fuzz came off of them and we felt there were bugs 

in them.  We always had oatmeal for breakfast.  We would walk under and play under 

those trees and our feet would get purple.  Mama would get mad because our clothes 

would get stained but they were beautiful old trees.   

 

In the spring after Daddy planted that orchard, we had lovely peaches and apples and 

whatever all he planted there.  Daddy was a good farmer.  He planted camper corn and 
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what they called setaria and sedan grass to grow fodder for the horses and cows.  We 

always had a bunch of cows.  When we got a little older, we would have to go out early 

in the morning and cut the heads off to take down to feed to the cattle before we milked.  

We never did have any shoes and we would go out there and it would be so cold we 

would sit down and pee on the ground and then stand on the warm ground while we cut 

the heads off of these to get a sack full.  Daddy didn’t like sedan grass because one of the 

neighbor’s cows had bloated and died from eating sedan grass.   But he would let it dry 

and then he would cut it with a binder.  We had several ho rses.  One I remember was 

Kate and one great big old red one was named Sam.  We had a pretty little mare named 

Polly.  One time Mama and I went to a country sale.  I don’t know where Daddy was but 

we took Polly.  Anyway, while we were at this sale, Polly got bred by one of the horses 

over there.  The sale was at John Vian’s house.  Daddy was always a little bit jealous of 

John Vian after that.  And so when the colt came, we named her John.  She was a 

beautiful white horse .  Now my sister Kate has painted a painting that she sold for $1,000 

of those two horse heads.   

 

When Jack was maybe a year or so old, Mama always kept tubs at the corner of the house 

to catch the rain water so that we would have water to wash our hair that was soft.  One 

day Jack was out playing and the horses got out and came up to drink out of this tub of 

water.  Old John stood between Jack and the other horses until they all left so that he 

wouldn’t get hurt.  After that, she was Daddy’s favorite.  One day while he was riding 

Polly, who was a very feisty horse, she threw him off and he fell into some tall grass and 

punctured his ear drum.  He didn’t like Polly after that. 

 

We kids would have to go get the cows in the afternoon and bring them in and we would 

try and catch Polly so we could ride her in.  She would not let us catch her.  We could 

catch old Blue and we could catch John but we could never catch Polly.  But she would 

go bring the cows in by herself but she would not let us ride her in.  

 

We had a big trough where we fed the horses, and of course those horses are big.  I was 

supposed to be watching Jack and he got under the fence and got over in with those 

horses. Daddy came and got him out and gave me a spanking because I let him get in 

there.  I didn’t take good care of him.  

 

We had lots of adventures on that farm.  They grew cotton and all kinds of feed and corn.  

We would run the binder and make the bundles and then we would go out and shock 

them into a little shock like a little teepee all over the field until they all dried good then 

we would have to go out in a wagon and bring all of the shocks in and stack them up for 

feed for the winter.  I can remember one day that some boy and me, he might have been a 

hired hand, were out there loading up those shocks.  That was the coldest day I can 

remember.  That north wind blew so hard. Mama had hay fever and Peggy Rose was kind 

of puny so Mama kept her in the house and taught her how to cook and help her with the 

house.  I went out to help Daddy in the fields.  By this time, Mildred had gone down to 

live with Grandma until she finished the 8

th

 grade.  Then she graduated and went to Hext 

High School.  So she wasn’t at home.  Hazel was at home.  Hazel plowed, I guess too.   
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This old farm had been a native farm and this shinnery was a small oak bush about two or 

three feet tall and it had curly long roots that went two or three feet down into the ground.  

Of course, we had to clear this land so that we could farm it.  Daddy would send me out 

on the ‘go devil’ which was a little plow that you could sit down on.  It had three disks on 

one side and three on the other side and where the seat was straddled what ever was 

planted in  the row.  My job was to run this ‘go devil’ because I was little.  I remember 

getting that old shinnery roots wound up in those disks.   One time I couldn’t get if off so I 

unhooked the two horses and took the double tree and fastened it on the back and backed 

out of the shinnery. 

 

There was a slope in front of where the windmill was.  Mama had the wash water and the 

water from the well so it would run off it and we had the most beautiful garden.  We 

strawberries, blackberries, onions, potatoes, green beans, and every kind of vegetable you 

wanted to grow, she grew it.  One time Peggy and I hid under the blackberry bushes and 

jumped out when the horses came by and the horses stampeded and ran away and I know 

Daddy was going to skin us alive for doing that. But we were just having fun. 

 

We all went to school.  We would get up and build a fire in the old wood stove, make the 

coffee and take Mama and Daddy a cup of coffee.  And then Daddy would get up and 

some of us would go milk and Mama would cook breakfast with Peggy.  She always 

helped Mama in the house and I always helped Daddy in the field.  We’d go milk and 

then come in and turn an old De  Lavalle separator to separate the milk from the cream.  

Then we would have breakfast, get dressed and catch the school bus a t 8:00am down in 

front of the house.  We had a long driveway, about 300 feet long.  One year I remember 

they had cosmos flowers growing down that driveway.  They were beautiful lavender 

flowers.  

 

When Daddy would see a fire at someone’s barn or house, he would jump in the car and 

run to help.  One year one of the Spitser’s places caught fire and he ju mped into the car 

and flew down the driveway and ran over three or four chickens.   

  

He used to sit out at night.  It was about 300 feet to the road going north and south and 

about 600 feet to the road going east and west.  The east and west was a main road going 

to Grimes and Rose Hill  town.  If people would run out of water or do anything and want 

to come up to our well and get water, the dogs would bark. You could tell by the  way the 

dog barked whether it was somebody walking or a car or anything.  Daddy would get his 

shot gun and sit on the porch until it all went away.  In front of our porch there was a big, 

big sandstone rock about the size of a wash tub.  One time when they had gone to visit 

Daddy’s sister, who was in the hospital at Fort Supply, Mama found this rock and she 

wanted this rock.  It must have weighed a lot because it took Daddy and the man who 

was with him both to role it and get it in the car.  Mama insisted they get this rock.  It 

always was our front step in front of the porch.  On this porch, Mama had Virginia  

creeper growing and it was a beautiful shaded area.  Mama always had geraniums and 

other kinds of house plants.  She would bring them in the house in the winter, set them in 

the window where they would get the sun and keep them growing all winter.  In the 
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spring, she would set them out on the porch.  She had beautiful flowers.  She also had a 

rose that her mother had brought from Texas when they came from Wichita Falls.   

 

Times were rough but we were a tough breed that made it through everything.  Grandma 

and Grandpa lived out on a farm at Hext.  There was no high school where we lived out 

in Rose Hill in Berlin so Mildred went down and lived with Grandma and went to  the 

Hext School. Finally they made a high school at Berlin and when Hazel was in the 8

th

 

grade we had Rose Hill and she had gone from 1 to 8

th

 and then they had the high school 

at Berlin. When she started high school in the 9

th

 grade, we had lots of grass burrs out 

there in the sandy hill and she had a grass burr in her cotton glove and she swallowed  that 

grass burr and it got behind her tonsil and she couldn’t get it out.  When she started 

school, she had no voice.  It was about two or three weeks before she coughed it up.  The 

doctor wasn’t able to find anything but when she finally coughed it up, s he could finally 

talk. 

 

Hazel and I worked in the fields all the time with Daddy.  Mildred and Peggy had 

allergies like Mama and we had lots of rag weed.  They couldn’t work in the fields.  

Daddy used to get very irritated at all of them but they always had dinner on the table 

right at twelve o’clock when we would come in for lunch.  Daddy insisted on dinner, they 

called it supper then, at six o’clock.  He liked biscuits, he didn’t want light bread.  Mama 

made very good light bread but we would have to make biscuits.  Daddy would make a 

fuss over the light bread if we didn’t have biscuits for him.  So, we all learned to make 

biscuits with a big bowl of flour.  Then we would put the lard in it and backing powder 

then the butter milk and work it with our hands until we had a big bowl of biscuit mix.  

Then we would role it out and cook the biscuits with that old wood stove.  About three 

days a week, when we got home from school at about 4:15 after the school bus let us off, 

we would come into the dinning room an d she would have all of these light bread rolls 

made.  There was a bowl of butter sitting on the table and she would say, “Now you kids 

don’t eat that before dinner.”  But it was always there and we always ate it.  I remember, 

she was a very good Mom.  She would take the skim milk and take a big dish pan full and 

set it on the back of the stove until it clabbered.  Then she would take that and strain it 

through an old pillow case, and take all the whey out.  She would then hang it out of the 

clothes line so  the bugs couldn’t get to let it drain completely.  Then it would be cottage 

cheese.   Then she would mix real cream with it and it was delicious.  

 

She always canned and canned and canned all kinds of fruit from our trees.   We would 

go down to Grandma Hussey’s and pick big yellow plumbs from a bi g plumb thicket that 

they had.  There were thorns on those plumb bushes but we picked gallons of gallons and 

Mama would can those in half gallon jars.  She could make jam and pies and all kinds of 

things out of those plumbs.  It was very good for ascorbic acid.  When any of the 

neighborhood kids got sick, Mama would take a half gallon of plumbs and go over and 

feed those kids and get lots of kids well.  Lots of babies died when I was about 14.  I 

remember lots of babies in the neighborhood.  Mama would go and help take care of 

them.  One time she took care of a lady who tried to have an abortion and almost killed 

herself.  Mama went over and took care of her.  She packed her with something and got 

her to quit bleeding and the lady lived.  Also Mama was real good with the cows.  One 
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time Kate had a cow that the calf was breach and she couldn’t deliver it so Mama told 

Kate to bring her the lard bucket with bacon grease.  She rubbed it all over her hands and 

arms and reached inside and turned that calf around and pulled it out.   She was quite a 

wonderful woman.   

 

She belonged to the home demonstration club and she belonged to the county home 

demonstration.  She was on the school board and she was always active in politi cs and 

worked all the time in different things.  

 

Daddy was rather quiet but he was a very astute knowledgeable person.  He insisted that 

all of us kids get our education.   We all went to school and never had any excuse to miss 

school.  One time I remember I wanted to go to school and I went down and told Mama 

and Daddy while they were milking that the kids were vomiting but I want ed to go to 

school.  Mama told me to go ahead and get ready if you want go, and I’ll come take care 

of the kids.  By the time she got there I was vomiting.  All five of us had the measles.  

We were sick, sick, sick.  I remember I was at Grandma’s when I had the chickenpox . I 

sure did itch. 

 

I remember Grandma she gave me a doll and I was washing its clothes one day and I was 

washing some black socks with the white clothes and almost ruined them.  That was 

when I learned how to sort clothes to wash.  Grandma also had a very good well pump 

and she pumped her water into big troughs and she had these brown crocks .  She would 

set the milk and the butter and the ice tea in the big pitchers in this trough of cold water 

and as it pumped it ran right on through into a great big cement tank where they watered 

the cows.  We kids, when we would go out there and visit, Uncle Franzel would let us 

swim in that tank.  On time, at our place, we had a big round water tank.  Kate, Mae, 

Peggy and me all got in that and somebody took our picture.  We went swimming in that 

big round water tank.  Daddy had some big old horses.  One was named Sam, and one 

was named Kate, a pretty red horse.  We also had one named Polly and one named Blue.  

Old Blue was the one we rode to school.  We went three miles to school and we would 

ride that old horse.  There was a barn there that we could leave him in during the day, and 

then we would ride him home at night. 

 

Daddy grew a lot of broom corn, standard and regular.  The standard broom corn stood 

up about eight feet tall.   The men would walk backwards when the seed got ripe, called 

breaking it.  They would break one over to the right and the other to the left.  It looked 

like a ladder when they were through.  My job was to ride between the rows on a big old 

white horse called Blue and carry a jug of water, which was a fruit far covered with a tow 

sack wet.  I carried water out to these workers.  They would thresh this broom corn, get 

all the seeds out and then the straw would be bailed up to make brooms out of.  We had a 

neighbor named Miller who was a broom maker and he would make the brooms.  

Everybody called him broom co rm Miller.  After he got the broom made he would dip it 

in green dye.  One time, one of our dogs went down there and I don’t know if they pored 

the dye on him or he got in it or how, but anyway he came running up the driveway and 

Mama saw him and she said,  “Oscar get your gun, something is the matter with the dog”.  

We kids all laughed and remembered that for a long, long time.   
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We grew a lot of cotton but we never did pick cotton like they did in some places.  We 

just pulled the bolls and all.  Then we would have to get up in the wagon and tromp it 

down and stamp it down.  Daddy would take the wagon into Sayre to the cotton gin.  It 

would take him over night to go down there.  Sometimes Jack would go with him.  They 

had rooms like a little hotel over at the wagon yard.  They would rent a room and stay all 

night and come back the next day.  On one Christmas, I went with Daddy down to take 

the cotton to sell it so we could buy Christmas stuff .  When we got there the gin was 

closed. We didn’t get any money and we had to come back home.  That Christmas we 

didn’t have any thing at all for Christmas.  A lot of Christmases, we would get an orange 

or an apple.  One year I remember getting a little doll for Christmas and that was a real 

happy time.  We never had a Christmas tree, I don’t know why.  I guess Christmas trees 

probably didn’t grow in that part of the county.  Now Christmas trees are growing all 

over that part of the country because the ground is not plowed any more and it’s not 

farmed and the birds and nature have reseeded it.  There is a short kind of cedar tree that 

grows all over that country.  It’s real beautiful.  When I was growing up, the only 

evergreen tree you ever saw was in a cemetery.  I thought they didn’t grow anywhere else 

except there.   

 

When I was in the third grade, our school Rose Hill and Eden View consolidated with 

Berlin and they had a bigger school and we used to have to ride the school bus.  Our 

school bus driver was named Harve Mackland.  He lived a mile east of us and had a 

couple of girls.  They were from Indiana and Mrs. Mackland was always talking about 

going back home.  She never got to go back to Indiana.  She died out there on that farm 

which was on the east side of Highway 283.  The old house is still standing.  It was an ol d 

house when I grew up.   

 

Two miles east of us was Current Creek.  We used to go down there for the last day of 

school picnics.  They would set out these tables on saw horses with old doors and there 

ware always white table cloths.  I remember there was always lots and lots of food.  

Some lady brought a big white coconut cake.  We had to cook on a wood stove and it was 

hard to regulate it to cook those cakes.  I don’t know how she made such a beautiful cake.   

There were always lots of food and lots of games.  Everybody from the school came to 

Current Creek.  There was sort of a park there.  One wall of the creek was white Jepson 

and later they made wall boards out of that Jepson.   The water in this creek was what 

they called hard water.  You absolutely could not make suds in it.  It was just terrible 

water, but it was beautiful and clear.   They grew some great big wild persimmon trees 

down in that area and people would come from everywhere in the fall after the freeze to 

pick persimmons.  If you picked them before the freeze, they were bitter and they would 

pucker your mouth but if you waited until after the freeze, they were like candy.  They 

were little round persimmons about the size of a little tomato now. They were a real 

delicacy and I can remember Uncle Oscar, with all  of his bunch of kids , coming all the 

way up from Sayre up there to pick persimmons every fall.  Uncle Oscar was Mama’s 

half brother and they had several kids.  I don’t remember all of them but there was a girl 

named Fay who was Hazel’s age and a girl named Bertha who was my age.  Then there 

was a younger set of twins called Sidney and Sadie.   I saw Sadie one time at a family 
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reunion in Oklahoma.  She lived in Arkansas.  That was about 1975. I heard that Sidney 

lived out at Hooker, Oklahoma and had family out there and Mae and Kate have had 

contact with some of Sidney’s kids.   Some of the boys play ball with Kate’s grand sons.   

 

Sometimes when we were at Grandma’s, some of our cousins would be there with us.  

There was Uncle Oscar who had Bertha who was my age and sometimes she would be 

there.  Uncle Will had Johnnie and Shine and Harvey and sometimes some of them would 

be there.  Aunt Gertrude had four or five children and some times some of them would be 

there.  Two of Mama’s sisters had died.  One was Clara Bernice who I guess I was named 

after and one was Wilma who was Shine’s,  Johnnie’s and Harvey’s mother.  There was 

one other girl, I think her name was Annie that they had.  None of the Randolph’s  were 

ever there when we were there but all of the rest of us got to spend time with Grandma.  

She tried to teach us manors and she would take us to Sayre.  They had ice cream in the 

drug store and they had little round tables and little chairs and she would teach us how to 

eat ice cream and how to eat sort of a milk shake with a spoon and not with a straw and 

how to dress and how to sit.  We just enjoyed our times with Grandma.  

 

Hazel and I worked in the field a lot. Daddy didn’t have any boys because Jack was real 

little.  He wasn’t born for a long time.   

 

One time Hazel  had on a pair of cotton gloves.  A grass burr got in it and she tried to pull 

it out with her teeth and she swallowed the grass burr.  It hid behind her tonsils . Mama 

took her to the doctor and they could never find it or get it out.  When she started high 

school, she could only talk in a whisper.  One day in September, she coughed that grass 

burr up.  Mama was real mad at all the doctors because they couldn’t find that and help 

take care of her.   

 

One time when I was out in the chicken house taking care of the chickens, I stuck a stick 

in my ankle and it broke off.  The doctor couldn’t ever get it out so I limped around and 

had that sore on my ankle.  I was soaking it in a pan of hot water one day and that stick 

just stuck out a little bit so that Mama could pull it out.  It was about an inch long.  I still 

have trouble with that ankle.  

 

We had lots of accidents, maybe not so many considering where we lived and the 

conditions.  Jack fell one time on a pitch fork and one ti me he fell on a chicken trough 

and cut around his eye.  Hazel broke her arm cranking an old Model T Ford.  A horse 

stepped on her big toe and mashed it flat.  I don’t remember Peggy having any trouble.  I 

wasn’t home too much when Kate was growing up.  She said she had a few little 

mishaps.  Mae fell off a car or something and knocked out her front teeth. Kate fell off a 

wagon and it ran over her.  It was a wide wheel wagon and it injured her but really didn’t 

hurt her whole lot.  Daddy tried real hard to teach us to be careful but when you’ve got 

seven kids out there on a farm it’s not easy to get them all to be careful.  We used to have 

to climb on the 40 foot windmill and tie the fan down when the wind blew real hard.  But 

none of us ever fell off of the darn thing. When yo-yo's came into vogue, we girls 

fashioned a 20 foot string on one. They would sit on the platform of the windmill and yo -

yo. 
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Mildred went to Grandma’s to live to go to school because we didn’t have a high school 

out where we lived.  Later on she moved to Cheyenne and worked for a banker and 

graduated from the Cheyenne High School.   We finally got a high school at Berlin and 

Hazel went to high school for a few years and then she quit and married Nathan Meehan.  

I remember she and I shared a trunk and every day I would go in there and my stuff 

would be taken out of that trunk. I would put it back.  Nobody ever said any reason why.  

One day she and Mama put all of her things for her hope chest into that trunk.  Before she 

got married, Uncle Franzel had 80 acres over across the road.  We ran our cows over 

there and let them graze.  It was Hazel’s and my job to herd those cows and keep them 

out of the neighbor’s  fields. We didn’t always do it.  Once we let them get loose while we 

were playing and the cows ate the neighbor’s corn.  Daddy nearly skinned us alive.   

Hazel would sit out there and sew little doll clothes.  She had beautiful clothes for her 

doll.  Daddy got so mad when he found those out there, he threatened to burn them up, 

but Mama wouldn’t let him.  

 

We weren’t very clothes conscience, but I remember Hazel  had a red velvet top that she 

had made and a white pleated skirt.  That was the prettiest dress that I have ever seen.   I 

can remember her wearing that.  I don’t know if she got married in it or not but I 

remember that dress all of these years.  

 

Mama had a foot pedal Singer sewing machine that Daddy had bought new for her and 

she sewed all of our clothes. We always had pretty dresses to wear to school.  We had to 

wash them on a rub board and iron them with a flat iron but we always had pretty clothes.  

 

I went to Berlin High School till I was in the 10

th

 grade and then I dropped out.  That’s 

when Jay was born.  After he was born it was during the real depression and Daddy went 

to work for the WPA.  He would leave before daylight and get home after dark.  He 

would take two horses and a wagon and go to work for a dollar a day on the WPA but 

that was money.  Before that, I remember 

he sold his hogs and got 9 cents a pound.  That 

was very poor for us but Mama always had 

that great garden which was down below the 

windmill and it sloped down hill to the road.  

She grew all kinds of vegetables and berries 

and fruit.  We had strawberries and 

blackberries and every kind of vegetable you 

could think of.  We were raised on greens 

and anything that grew in the garden.  Daddy 

didn’t like that.  Mama made corn bread and 

she made light bread and Daddy wanted biscuits but he had to eat a lot of light bread.  

About three days a week, Mama would bake big pans of hot rolls and they would be 

sitting on the table with a big bowl of butter when we got off the school bus at 4:00 

o’clock.  She would say, now don’t you kids eat up that bread before dinner.  We knew 

we were going to eat it and sure enough we did. That probably is the reason I am so hefty 

now.  
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 Mae was born in 1931 and Jay was born in 1933.  In early 1934, when Jay was 

just nine months old, a couple drove up to our farm and offered me a job as their au pair 

girl for $10.00 a week.  They knew about us because the lady worked in Cuff's 

Department Store in Sayre where we shopped on occasion.  It was acceptable to my 

parents so Jay and I went to live with Samuel and Bonnie Purdy in Carter, Oklahoma, 

about 30 miles south of Cheyenne. Sam was a very tall, stern, old man and Bonnie was 

short, round, loving and always wore her dark hair in a bun. 

 

I learned to drive a car and I learned to drive a tractor and I worked in the fields a lot.  I 

finished high school at Carter, Oklahoma.  During that time I learned a lot about how to 

take care of myself.   It made a big difference in my life.  

 

Sam farmed 600 acres of wheat three or four miles north of Carter and we lived in town. 

Bonnie didn't drive so I would drive Sam to the farm at about five in the morning.  Then 

later in the day I would hook a four-wheel trailer to the car and drive to Mangum where I 

would get barrels of gasoline and haul them back to the farm. The house in Carter had 

four rooms - a kitchen, a living room with a bed in it, the Purdy's bedroom, and my room.  

There was also a back porch.  It had a fenced front yard.  Jay had a large, black boxer that 

could jump that tall fence.  To a three year old child the dog seemed as large as a horse.  

On one occasion the dog led him  around town with his hand caught 

in his leash.  Several people tried to stop him but he would growl 

and no one dared come near them.  (Later, when we left Oklahoma, we gave the dog to a 

Black man who trained it to be a fighting dog and entered him into professional dog 

fights.) 

 

During harvest time we camped in the fields in a tent.   Bonnie cooked for all the farm 

hands helping with the harvest.  I drove a tractor all during the harvest.  The 1934 and 

1935 wheat crops were good and the Purdy's bought a new Farmall tractor.  In 1935 the 

Farmall dealer asked me to drive one of the tractors in the annual agricultural parade 

through Mangum. 

   

However, by 1936 western Oklahoma was suffering from a prolonged drought and things 

were getting rougher and rougher.  We fell several months behind on the $5.00 a month 

rent on the house in Carter and had to move to a little two-room cabin out on the farm.  It 

was very small but it was beautiful.   

 

There was a stream that ran behind the cabin where the family bathed and Jay  learned to 

swim.  Jay and I made a trap for fish and put it in the little stream and one morning we 

had fish for breakfast. We had a spring house built beside the stream . You could set your 

milk and butter, anything you wanted to keep cool, in that water and it would be very 

cool.  Jay and I made a trap for fish and put it in the little stream and one morning we had 

fish for breakfast.  It was very, very red rock. If any of your clothes got close to that red 

rock they would turn pink after that.  We raised a lot of water melons and our neighbors 

turkeys would come over and get in the water melon patch.  One time one of the turkeys 

Figure 1Jay in 1934 



 14 

got into one of the cow sheds and we caught the turkey and we had turkey for dinner.  

While we were there I went with a friend to drive a truck to move some people to Fort 

Sill, down at Lawton.  That is the only time I was ever down in that part of the country. 

 

We had a storm cellar where all the canned goods and potatoes were stored.  On at least 

one occasion we took shelter there during a tornado.  In my mind I can still hear the noise 

and see the fine dust filtering in through the cracks and being illuminated by the thin 

slivers of sunlight.  We also slept in the storm cellar several nights when it was too cold 

to sleep in the cabin.  It would smoke and we would all get almost black from all the soot 

but at least we would stay warm. Sometimes we would go into Sayre and stay with a 

friend for a couple days when it was too cold to sleep in the storm cellar.  

 

Sometimes the summer weather would get so hot I would go down to the creek and get 

pails of water to pour on the floor of the cabin just to cool it off.   

 

There was a cistern behind the house where we stored perishable items, such as milk and 

butter in an oaken bucket which would then be low ered into the water.  One day the rope 

to the bucket broke.  Sam Purdy tied the rope to another bucket, put Jay in the bucket, 

and lowered him down into the cistern to retrieve the other bucket with our butter and 

milk in it.   

 

I had a friend named Joe Smoot who lived in Sayre with whom we 

sometimes stayed.  Joe had his hand off and wore a steel hook.  He 

was a truck driver and had a little place rented above a jewelry store. 

Jay was a very good looking little boy then and he had brown shorts 

and a tan striped sweater and his black eyes and his black hair.  He 

was very attractive. The theater was right around the corner and we'd 

give Jay a nickel to go to the show. When I would go into the theatre 

to get him after he had seen a couple of shows, he would be sitting down in front every 

time between two girls. The grown ups would play cards, it was called Pitch I learned to 

play that card game because at our house, we had never played cards.  But we enjoyed 

playing Pitch.  Later, when I came to California, I still played Pitch and that’s where I 

met Leonard, whom I later married. 

 

The dust bowl was now in full swing.  The 1936 wheat crop was a disaster!  When the 

harvest was over and the crop was sold, we lacked $33.00 even to pay for the seed, much 

less pay for the labor and the tractor.  We lost the tractor and the farm. 

 

In early 1937 we ended up on a small farm near Erick, Oklahoma.  The roads were 

completely covered with sand and we had to drive through the fields to get to the house.  

The sand would blow up to and over the fences so the cows could just walk right over 

them and get away. 

 

Sam really tried to make a go on the small farm but in the late summer the grasshoppers 

ate the crops before they could be harvested.     
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We sold the two horses for $30.00 and we decided to pack up and make for a new life in 

California with John Steinbeck's  Grapes of Wrath friends.  

 

Sam, Bonnie, Jay, and I rode in a black sedan to California while a man named Jenks 

drove a truck with our possessions on it.  (After we arrived in California, he returned to 

Oklahoma with the truck.) 

 

We crossed the Colorado River at Yuma, Arizona into California on the afternoon 

of September the seventh, 1937.  Sam was driving and I was in the back seat. Jay was 

sitting in Bonnie's lap.  He stuck his arm out the window toward the front of the car as far 

as he could so he could say that he had been the first to arrive in California.  Oh, it was 

hot, hot, hot.  I remember Devil’s Bend in Arizona, the hottest place I ever saw and Gila 

Bend.  We came in on the old 99 highway.  I remember we came through Redlands and 

stopped and bought some peaches.  We had peaches and cream beside the road.   The 

next time I went through there they had a new highway and I never could find that place. 

It was a long time before I could find where we had been.  We went on into a town called 

Arvin and camped under an apricot tree and picked apricots.  After a while, we went up 

the San Joaquin Valley and settled at Selma and picked grapes  there, and when the grape 

picking  was over, we picked cotton. 

 

We camped in an apricot orchard next to a Mexican family.  The Mexican woman made 

tortillas on a wood stove for her whole great big family. 

  

At that time there was no such thing as food trucks coming around the fields so from 

about four o'clock in the morning until five, Bonnie made apricot turnover pies, fried on a 

wood stove.  Then we'd take them out to the fields and sell them.  Later we'd take apples 

and oranges and sell them.  We made more money selling stuff than we did picking 

cotton.  

 

Later, we lived in an unfinished house with some lady whose husband had got killed on 

the railroad.  She had a lot of people working for her.  One time she came and woke us up 

in the middle of the night.  She said “Get up; you’ve got to go stack the raisins”.  I said, 

“What do you mean?”  She said, “Well if you work and pick the grapes, then you have to 

stack the raisins if it’s going to rain.”  I said, “Lady, I didn’t spread out those raisins”.  

So, we didn’t go.  It’s a wonder she didn’t make us move but she didn’t.      

 

One day while we were picking grapes it was real, real hot and we stopped at a fruit stand 

to see if we could buy some ice.   We noticed the fruit stand was selling a three-pound 

basket of grapes for twenty-five cents and a five-pound basket was thirty-five cents.  We 

were getting three cents for cutting a sixty-pound lug of grapes.  Right then we decided 

we were on the wrong end of that grape venture.   
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We went right out and leased a corner on Highway 99 and built a fruit stand of our own!  

It wasn't much more than a frame with chicken wire stretched around and over it with 

bamboo over the wire.  We camped behind the fruit stand.    

 

Later, we lived in a house about two miles from the fruit stand.  The house next door was 

owned by the Danford family and their young son, Jackie, became Jay’s best friend.   

 

One night during a rain storm, Bonnie, Jay, and I were sleeping in the rear bedroom.  The 

ceiling became so water logged because of the roof leaking, that the ceiling c ollapsed on 

us.  The brass posts at the head of the bed kept the ceiling from crushing us.  That was 

quite an awakening!   

 

I drove the car or a pickup into Fresno every morning at 4:00 A.M. to get the fruits and 

vegetables for the fruit stand.   

 

One time the Purdys and I wanted to go somewhere in the car and told five year old Jay 

to watch the fruit stand.  He was horrified about being left alone and jumped onto the rear 

bumper as the car drove off to the west.  Within a hundred yards he fell off and, fortun-

ately, I saw him through her rear-view mirror and rescued him.  Instead of putting him in 

the car, I ran with him all the way back to the fruit stand.  

   

While we were in Selma, I won an airplane ride at a Saturday night movie drawing.  We 

went up in a small airplane from the Visalia airport and Jay sat in my lap while we flew.  

It was amazing how small the earth appeared and how it was divided into little green 

squares. 

 

Sam Purdy liked his wine.  Once or twice a week he and Jay would trek a mile or two to 

the south where there was a winery.  Sam carried a gallon jug and would fill it from an 

enormous stainless steel vat.  They  always walked along the railroad track on the east 

side of Highway 99. Sometimes they  would stop and build a stone pyramid.  (Sam was 

great on stone pyramids - I'll bet there is still some standing along Highway 66 between 

Oklahoma and California.)    

 

After a while we built a small diner next to the fruit stand.  We built it out of one by 

twelves and then put rolled tar paper on it.  Then we used old black tar to seal the cracks.  

On one especially hot day a customer was eating at the counter and a glob of black tar 

dripped down onto his plate! 

 

I worked a while in Fresno for the Department of Employment.  

 

In the summer of 1939 we physically moved the restaurant thirty miles south to Tulare.  

We simply lifted the building up a little, put some pipes under it, and rolled it out to 

where it could be put on a truck. We moved our buildings, moved our gas pumps and 

moved our little house.   
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We had a store, and a fruit stand going and I would take the pick-up and go out 

into the country and buy the fruit and bring it in.  They would put it out and sell it in 

baskets.  One time when we were in Porterville we dug up a couple of young palm trees 

and planted them in front of the restaurant for decoration.  (Many years later the palms 

grew quite tall and the motel in the 1950's was called Twin Palms Motel.)  

 

That fall Jay started going to school.  I can remember getting him dressed for school. I 

picked him up under his arms and lifted him up onto the restaurant counter. I straightened 

his clothes and explained what to expect in school the first day.  

 

At night, we would play cards, called Pitch, with a group of people.  Around this store 

area was a group of little cottages called a motor home court.  At one of these cottages 

one day, I went up and I found Barney, a little boy who had been out in the sun and was 

sun burned just terrible.  I put medicine on him and got him to where he felt bette r.  I 

asked him where his Daddy was and he said he was at the hospital in San Francisco.  I 

said, “Is there anyone else in your family ?” and he said “I have a brother Paul but he is up 

at my Uncle Arzo’s in Hanford.”  That was about 25 miles away.  And there was Barney 

sun burned and sick and I nursed him and helped him and finally his father came home.  

And that’s how I met Leonard.  He asked me to come in but I was afraid of him.  I stood 

outside and drank coffee he handed out through the window to me.  I didn’t want to go 

inside with him.  Finally he bribed some of the guys that were playing cards with us to let 

him set in their place so that he could meet me and talk to me.  And so we became 

acquainted.  Our cottage was farther away then his.  One day I walked past and didn’t 

speak to him or anything and he told Paul who had come home by this time,  “I’m going 

to marry that bitch.”  We became acquainted and some times when I would go out into 

the fields to pick oranges, and pick fruit, he would go with me   I always drove and one 

time he asked me why I didn’t get married.  I told him, “I can make a good living for 

myself.”  He said “Well what if I didn’t have a job” and “I said it didn’t matter, I could 

make a living.”  He decided then that was a pretty good idea.  Another time, we were 

talking about Hollywood stars and how fast they would get a divorce. I said, “I don’t 

know why those people don’t just have trial marriages instead of getting married and 

having to get a divorce.”  He said, “I’ll go for that, when do you want to start?” So I just 

ignored that.  So we just went on.  

 

 I had bought a new truck by this time, a 1941 Ford, red.  And I just ran all over the 

country buying fruit picking oranges, picking grapes, picking peaches and he would go 

along with me.  I’d drive out into the field and get stuck and he’d say “I can’t get out 

there and shovel that out.  My backs hurt.  I’ve been in the hospital.”  So I would have to 

get the truck out by myself and I didn’t try that but once.  One night we went to the show 

and while we were at the show, Barney came running in and he said “Y our store’s on 

fire.”  We left the show and went back down and it had burned to the ground. 
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By this time we had another store in Kingsburg so we just loaded up ourselves and left  

him and Barney there.  Bonnie, Jay and I went up to Kingsburg to the other store.  This 

was about 30 miles north of Hanford.  By this time, it was 1941 and the war was 

imminent .  They had hired people to work in Merced at the Castle Air Force Base.   

Leonard had rented a cabin in Merced and he was working up there.  One day he came by 

and he brought his brother Arzo with him.  Arzo was a smart-aleck. He didn’t like me 

very much.  He asked me if I had a job for him and I told him, “Yes, winding my eight 

day clock.” 

 

Leonard and I wrote to each other and every time he would go to visit Arzo in Hanford, 

he would stop by the store and he’d ask me to marry him.  We had a punch board on wall 

that you paid a quarter for a chance to peal off a number and write your name.  Whose 

ever name was on that when they were all sold out, then you pealed off the master slot 

and who’s ever number that was, won this suitcase.  Leonard bought one and when we 

pealed it off, he had won the suitcase.  So, I took that suitcase and decided that was a 

good omen.  I took that suitcase and $13, had a boy drive me to the bus, got on the bus 

and went to Merced.  I took a taxi out to the cabin where Leonard lived and told him I 

had come to marry him.  He said, “I just put my suit in the cleaners this morning.”  I said, 

“Well how long ago?”  He said, “About 30 minutes.”  I said, “Well they haven’t got it 

wet yet, let’s go get it.”  So we went and got his suit and away we went to Reno to get 

married.  We got married by Judge Knight.  I remember his name.   

 

Then we turned around and came back and we had to cross Donner Pass.  There was a 

highway maintenance station and Leonard had bought a 37 Ford by this time and he 

stopped to check the oil and when he got through, the car had frozen to the ground.  We 

wondered how we were going to get it loose and I looked over to that highway 

maintenance station and there was a shovel leaning up against the wall.  So I went over 

and got it and he dug that car out and said, “Do you think we ought to take this shovel 

with us in case we get stuck again.”  I said “No. the good lord provided the shovel there.  

We’ll leave it for the next person.” We got home…we had thirteen cents.  

 

This was the 4

th

 of December, 1941.  It must have been on a Wednesday because on 

Sunday afternoon, I went to the rest room, which was outside in those days built out in 

the middle of those motor courts and I went out to the rest room and a lady said, “Isn’t 

that terrible about Pearl Harbor?”  “What in the world is Pearl Harbor?” She told me that 

the Japanese had bombed it and blown it up and killed a lot of people.  So we went back 

in and turned on the radio and that was the beginning of the war.  

 

We stayed and worked in Merced for a while and then we went to Phoenix because I had 

asthma and he said he had lived in Phoenix and that was a good place for people with 

lung problems.  So, we went to Phoenix and picked cotton.  We paid $4.00 for a cotton 

sack and they paid us for every weigh.   We would just sit out there and just talk mostly 

and make just enough money to buy our gas and buy our food for the day.  One day I 

took my sack up and saw a family get paid $7.00 for their picking cotton, at one time. I 

went back and I told them, we are going to get out of this country and we’re going to get 

to work and really pick cotton.  
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In Oklahoma we had never picked cotton, we always just pulled  bolls with gloves on.  

This was pima cotton.  It only had three prongs on it instead of four like the other cotton.  

We were getting $3.00 a hundred for picking it.  You didn’t make much money.  So, I 

bought me a pair of cotton gloves and went to pulling bolls.  Leonard said, “I’m not 

emptying that.  That black man up there that’s the foreman will fire us all.  I’m not going 

to do it.”  So I told him, “That’s alright.  I’ll take my sack up myself.”  I took it up and 

one the big guys emptied it for me.  Within a week, we had enough money to come to 

California. 

 

When we got to Yuma at the inspection station, they looked at our cotton sacks and 

wanted to know where we were from.  We told them we had been picking cotton and 

Glendale and Gila Bend.  They said they had boll weevils over there and they don’t want 

boll weevils getting into California.  They told us we would have to leave the sack with 

them.  I said, No, we just paid $4.00 for those sacks.”  They said we can’t help it.   We 

are going to take them anyway.  “We’ll give you some of these used  ones that have been 

sterilized.”   I said, “We don’t want your cotton sacks, you just keep them.”  So, we drove 

off without them.   

 

We drove into El Monte.  Leonard’s sister, Viola and her husband Arthur Long lived 

there with a bunch of their children.  They had twelve. Leonard got a job as a carpenter 

and we worked there for a while   Viola had another sister named Odelia who lived in 

San Diego.  We went to visit her because Viola and Odelia had been missing for 20 

years.   Nobody knew where they were until just about six months before we got married.  

The way they found them was Viola’s daughter Winnie was taking a beauty course and 

she was fixing a lady’s hair.  She had a little girl there with her and she called  the little 

girl Olli May.  Winnie said I have an aunt named Olli May.  They got to talking and it 

was Viola’s sister Georgia and it was Georgia and Odelia who were the two that had been 

missing, not Viola.  And that is how they got back together after all of those years.  It 

seems that Georgia and Odelia and their husband ’s had been in Oklahoma and the men 

had gotten into trouble and had gotten in jail in Sayre , Oklahoma.  Sayre, Oklahoma was 

a two story jail made out of red brick.  I was in it one time when there was a dust storm.  

A dust storm came through Oklahoma and we had gone into that jail for shelter.  That’s 

the only time I was ever there.  Odelia and Georgia had got a buggy and had visited the 

men in jail.  They made their plans and they drove up in the night to this jail .  The men 

tied sheets together and came out the window and got the buggy with them and they were 

never heard from again for 20 years. 

 

Aunt Odelia had married a guy named Will Smith and somewhere along the line he had 

discharged a gun and shot off part of her leg.  She was on crutches as she had just one 

leg.  She never had any children.  Aunt Georgia’s husband was named Henry Gray and 

they had 14 children , 3 sets of twins.  Aunt Georgia was a building contractor.  Henry 

stayed home and cooked and took care of those kids.  She also was a preacher.  After they 

got reunited with them, they asked her, “My goodness Georgia, how come you have so 

many kids.”  She said the good lord said when a child is born the lord has planted another 

potato.  All 14 of those kids were living at the same time and I have a picture of them. 
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Barney didn’t stay with us.  He went to Texas and worked at a carnival.  Paul stayed with 

Leonard and me and we had heard that there was a lot of work in Las Vegas.  So he 

worked enough to get money to go so we loaded up and drove to Las Vegas.  We slept at 

the place where McCarran Airport is now on a mattress right out under the stars.  We 

went on into a camp ground they had in the mesquite bushes.  We had a little tent that had 

a pole in the middle and it had a flap on it.  The wind blew terrible but we put that tent up 

out there and had quite a time sleeping in that tent with a pole in the middle but we made 

it.  One day Leonard, while working as a carpenter, found one of the Longs, Arthur and 

his boys were working there.  Winnie and some of the rest of them came over to where 

our tent was and they had found a little place to live so there was another little place.  We 

rented it and moved in.  

 

In the meantime, we had gone to Texas and Clara Mae had come home 

with us.  We had gone back to Kingsburg and Jay came home with us.  

We had Paul and the two kids.  Jay’s birthday was in April and Clara’s 

was in August but they were both born in1933 so we told everybody 

they were twins.  They went, even through high school , as twins.  We 

lived there in that little cabin and that is where I became pregnant with 

Chester. 

 

On Thanksgivin g, Hazel and Nathan had decided to come to California.  They sold their 

grocery store in Oklahoma and they came to California and brought Daddy.  They came 

to where we lived and it was four days before Chester was born.  And Hazel said they 

couldn’t stay and have dinner with us because they had to get to onto Los Angeles.  They 

went on to Los Angeles and that was the last time I ever saw her.  She was killed in an 

industrial accident on February 4

th, 

1943. When Daddy cane to California during the war 

and was out here with me, Mama, Kate and Mae moved into Cheyenne.  That’s where 

Kate lived when she got married. 

 

Chester was born on December 1

st

, 1942.  We had a pretty good size houseful.  Daddy 

was there, Jack had come in from Seattle, we had Clara, Jay and Barney and we had the 

baby.  But we made it and I don’t remember ever having any difficulties except just the 

normal ones of just trying to keep enough food and cook on a little gasoline stove.  We 

made it just fine. 

 

Daddy went back to Oklahoma and Jack had come from Seattle. He had met Winnie and 

they got married.   

 

Jay had gone to the Las Vegas post office that Saturday morning.  We lived in west Las 

Vegas.  The post master told him that this was a very important letter.  Don’t lose it.  

When he got home he didn’t have it.  He said there was a very important letter and I lost 

it.  He went back and retraced his steps and he found it.  It was a telegram from Nathan, 

telling us that Hazel had been killed.  W e tried to go in the car to Oklahoma for her 

funeral but we had a flat.  You couldn’t get tires because the war was still on so we 

turned around and came back.  
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Anyone could work in the factories during the war but Nathan didn’t want her working in 

any kind of a dangerous job, but he finally decide to l et her go to work, 

stamping labels on boxes.  She was doing these boxes when a crane operator 

knocked a big stack of boxes down and hit her in the back and that killed her.   

He took the kids and went back to Oklahoma with her.  After Jack and I 

couldn’t get a tire to go we went on a train.  The train went through 

Cheyenne, WY and then down through Denver and Amarillo and finally got 

to Sayre.  By the time we finally got there she had already been buried.  

There was a snow storm and it was cold.  Chester was sick.  Jack nearly froze 

to death.   He hadn’t worn warm clothing and we had to wait till Leonard and Winnie got 

money together to send us so we could come home.  I made up my mind then that I 

would never go to Oklahoma again without having money for a round trip ticket before I 

left California.   And I never did.  

 

We finally got home and one of my brilliant ideas, instead of going all the way through 

Los Angeles and back up to Las Vegas was, if we got off at Kingman and called Leonard 

and he could come up and get us and we would save a whole day.  That’s what we did.  

We stood around there and finally Leonard and Winnie came and got me, Jack and 

Chester.   We had a flat and were running on a flat tire going across Hoover Dam and the 

police had stopped us  and I was holding Chester who was six weeks old then.  I said my 

baby is sick and we have to get into Las Vegas to a doctor.  He let us go.  I don’t know 

how we got the tire fixed but I remember the police stopping us.  

 

The story about the baby being sic k was no lie because when we got home he  had 

pneumonia and he had to go in the hospital.  They told me he would not live.  He was in a 

breathing tent.  I stayed there with him as much as I could.  One day, a Catholic priest 

came to the door and asked what was wrong.  I and I told him.  He said, “Can I pray for 

him?”  I told him, yes, and he stood at the front of the bed and prayed for him.   Later that 

night after I had gone home, a Doctor Hardy, who was the brother of the Hardy on the 

TV, a little fat guy, came by and heard Chester breathing.  He asked what was the mater 

with this baby and the nurse said she couldn’t do something and he said well let me have 

him.  He grabbed him out of that tent and took him down the stairs where the part that he 

worked in. He gave him the first shot of sulfa that was ever given to anybody.  Of course 

he survived and made it just fine.   

 

I’d made up my mind that if he didn’t live, I wanted another baby but I wanted a girl.  We 

had Margie after that.  He was born in 1942 and she was born in 1944.  In 1946, we had 

Nora.  Margie was born when we were in San Bernardino and when Nora was born we 

were in Modesto.  

 

The work had slowed down in Las Vegas and the Long’s had moved back to their house 

in El Monte one Lambert Street.  We packed up our stuff and went down to their house.  

We couldn’t find any place for us to live so they said that people who worked at the ship 

yard could qualify  for a house.  Leonard and I both went down and signed up.  I joined 

the CIO and he joined the AF of  L Union. I got hired but he didn’t.  But I couldn’t go off 
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to work and leave these three kids, so I didn’t go to work in the ship yard.   We bought an 

old mobile home  and we moved it down to Bellflower and lived in it until I got asthma so 

bad I couldn’t stand it any more.  That was wet, wet country down there.  The dew and 

fog would come in from the ocean and it was a terrible place.  I remember Barney 

coming to visit while we were there . I had canned a bunch of pear preserves and Barney 

did love pear preserves, he and Leonard both, with hot biscuits and butter.   

 

I can’t remember where we moved after we lived in Bellflower because I was so sick.  I 

don’t remember what we did with that old trailer so I’ll talk about Grandma for a while. 

 

Grandma was a great woman.  When they had the hurricane in Florida, she had 

everybody out shelling corn to send down to those people.  She got the neighbors 

involved in getting food to send.   She used to help everybody in the neighborhood .  She 

had a little tiny pension that she got from Uncle Elmer but she always had money when 

anybody got in trouble.  Aunt Gertrude every once in a while, would come home when 

Uncle Davis would go off some where like Tucumcari to work.   Aunt Gertrude would 

bring the kids and come ho me to Grandma.   

 

I thought Grandma worked for the Republican Party but she went to Amarillo to meet 

Eleanor Roosevelt. In1928 she was on the election board and I was down there with her.  

I must have been about 12 by that time, and I remember being out.  We had to stay so far 

away from where the election was held to do any campaigning and I remember being out 

by the fence. I think I told people to either vote for Al Smith or maybe it was, don’t vote 

for Al Smith.  It was Hoover and Smith so if Grandma was a Republican it was probably 

for Hoover. 

 

Down in Sayre the courthouse was at the east end of town.  It was made out of red brick 

and behind it was a two story jail.   That was the only bathroom I would ever know where 

I was in town. When we needed to go to the bathroom we would walk down to the 

courthouse and go.  On the outside, there was a guy with a hamburger stand.  His name 

was Sam.  He sold hamburgers for a nickel.   He would make a hamburger patty and then 

put a slice of onion on it and turn it over and brown that onion and then flop it back over 

and put it on a bun.  That was my first introduction to hamburgers. 

 

From the courthouse out to the road was a row of cannas and they were beautiful.  They 

bloomed orange, yellow and all colors.  Grandma rai sed cannas and my mother raised 

cannas and I have tried to raise cannas but I don’t do a very good job of it.      

 

Grandma would take us to the drug store, and buy us an ice cream soda.  We’d set down 

around this little round table with the fancy chairs a nd she would teach us how to eat 

right and not to slurp our ice cream or spill it or anything.  She tried to teach us manners 

but it was mighty hard to teach that bunch of kids out in that shinnery patch very much.   

But she did take Mildred in and let her  go two years to high school and she turned out 

very well.  She finished high school in Cheyenne working for a banker.  She went onto El 

Paso to live with Aunt Naomi and became a nurse.  She was a nurse in El Paso County 

for 50 years.  One time I went to visit her.  Her job was to go out to find all of the 
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Mexicans and check to see if the kids had their shots and so forth.  We 

pulled up under these great humongous cotton wood trees.  A bunch of 

these Mexican women were sitting around stringing long red pep pers on 

strings and tying them around through this tree to dry.  With the fumes 

from those pepper, I stayed in the car.  Those fumes from those peppers 

made my cheeks burn.  I’ll never forget how it looked seeing those 

beautiful peppers hanging from those trees. 

 

Mildred’s husband worked for the government seeing that the people planted the right 

amount of cotton and had the right amount of cows.  He was a hard working man.  Then 

he went to the railroad and became an engineer.  They had three children.  Wal ter liked to 

buy cars and every time he would buy a car she would buy property. When she died, she 

had several nice properties in El Paso.  They had one beautiful home on Montana 

Avenue.  It was a great big fancy home and she always had open house on New Year’s 

Eve for anybody who wanted to come.  She was a very nice lady.  She was blond and tall 

and beautiful.   

 

I still can’t remember where we went after we left Bellflower.  The next thing I can 

remember, we were in Rialto and we had rented a house out on Foothill Blvd. about a 

mile west of Rialto along the railroad tracks.  The house was unfinished and I was very 

pregnant with Margaret.  Leonard was working wherever he could and they started a job 

out at China Lake.  Arlie and Stella Long were living with us and Leonard and Arlie took 

a tent and went up there to work. They lived in the tent and would come home on 

weekends.  After Margie was born, Daddy had come back to California.  When she was 

only 17 days old, Daddy and I went and bought an army surplus tent.  We took that tent 

and our stuff and moved out to Inyokern and put the tent down in a trailer park they had 

just built.  They had just graded off a bunch of desert , made streets and rented spaces. We 

lived on Easy Street.  They had built a place in the middle that had a bath house and a 

laundry room with clothes lines.  This was before the days of dryers.  We had kerosene 

stove in this tent and we had two beds and a pull out divan. We had Clara, Jay, Chester 

and my Dad was there me and Leonard and the baby Margie. I was pregnant with Nora. 

Paul and Barney were there some of the time. Those two boys and Jay slept on a mattress 

outside when the weather permitted. 

 

We had some good friends named Harve and Helen Ray that we had made in all of our 

moves and we had kept those friends until Harve had died in Palm Springs.   We then lost 

track of Helen.  I don’t know where she went.  She had muscular dystrophy and had a 

speech and writing problem but she was a pretty lady.  They lived in another tent over.  

We had lots of card parties, poker parties in our tent.  There was no entertainment.  The 

men worked out in China Lake building the Navel Station and we were 23 miles from 

Red Mountain which was an open prostitute town.  There was also a doctor there, the 

only doctor in the area.  He finally built a hospital in Ridgecrest.  We were 23 miles from 

Ridgecrest.  Leonard was the only person around in the bunch that had a car and on 

Friday nights on pay day, we would load up the guys, charge them so much, and take 

them all over to Red Mountain so they could be with the girls and he’d play poker.  Some 
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of the women asked me, wasn’t I afraid that he would get corrupted and wouldn’t come 

home.  I told them no that I wasn’t at all afraid of that - he came home every nigh t.    

 

The wind blew so hard out there that it would almost move the tents.  We had two tents, 

Daddy and Barney lived in one and we lived in the other one.  Clara Mae’s mother came 

that summer from Texas and got her.   We had been over to Hanford to Leonard’s brother 

Arzo’s house and Clara Mae had stayed there with Arzo’s girls.  When her mother got 

there then Leonard had to go back, so I had bought a bunch of peaches on the way home 

and she helped me can them.  I always did lots of canning because Mama had  always 

canned a lot of everything so I thought we were supposed to take advantage of all the 

canned fruit.  One time we went in to San Bernardino and on the way back we stopped 

and bought some pears that I was going to can.  We got on up the road to the inspection 

station and the man told us that those pears did not pass and to take them back to where 

we bought them and tell them we wanted our money back.  But I really wanted to can 

those pears and I knew of another road to get to Inyokern and we went down and I got 

Leonard to go out across the desert on this other road and I went home and I canned those 

pears.  I was still pregnant with Nora.   

 

Just before we moved to Ceres where Nora was born, I got some kind of infection in my 

hands and I could hardly b end them, they were very sore and pussy.  The doctor asked 

me if I had handled any fruit and then I remembered those pears that that guy told me to 

take back.  The doctor said if I wasn’t so pregnant I could go 30 miles to Stockton to have 

it treated but since I was as near to her birth, I shouldn’t travel that far.  So, Leonard had 

a welding shop and wanted him to get some sulfuric acid to put on these spots to burn 

them off but he wouldn’t do it but he did take me to the drug store.  They sold me a bottle 

of Mosco Corn Salve and I put that on them and every one of them went away for a thirty 

five cent bottle of medicine.   

 

After they got the naval station built the men had to find other work so Leonard took one 

of the little trailers and him and Harve went off and got a job east of Barstow in a little 

place called Hector.  Some guy had a contract to rebuild all of the little station houses 

along the railroad that the Mexican and Chinese workers lived in.  Hector was just a 

name.  There was nothing there but a couple of box car houses.  Daddy and I put this sign 

up at the grocery store ‘tent for sale’ and some guy came and got it for $275.   We loaded 

up the kids, loaded up the car and took off for Hector where Leonard was.  He had this 

little tiny trailer and he said there was no way we could live in it out there . We went back 

to Trona and bought a home made trailer that Arlie had built .  He was 6 foot 6 so it had a 

real high ceiling.  But it was a good, well build old trailer.  We pulled it back out there 

and lived in it .  Then we went on from there towards Needles.  We went to a town called 

Cadiz on the railroad and worked on that.  From there we went to Goffs and worked up 

there on the station houses.  Daddy had made enough money.  He had gone into Los 

Angeles and bought himself a car.  Later, he just drove it home to Oklahoma. From Goffs 

we went into Needles and oh, that was hot, hot, hot, hot.  I thought we were going to die 

when we came out of that.  When we pulled in there at night and when we woke up the 

next morning and walked outside, you could hardly breathe.  But we did manage to find a 

place to park our trailer under a tree.  We had a fan and it was much nicer.  The men were 
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all working and I would have to go down to Clay Boon’s store and stand in line around 

the block with the kids to get cigarettes, milk and eggs.  One time I got home and I took 

Chester out of the car, into the trailer and put him and the eggs on the bed.  I went back to 

the car to get Margie, and when I came back, he had broken all of the eggs right in the 

middle of the bed.   

 

Margie was teething and she would get real, real sick.  I told Leonard, the next time 

Margie gets this sick, we are going to have to move.   In about two week he came in with 

his tool box.  I said “What are you doing?  It was about 10:30 in the morning.”  He said, 

“Well, you said when Margie got sick we had to move and she’s sick again. ”  So we 

packed up and took off down the road.  We had met a friend there who was a very 

obnoxious lady.  She would  come over every time at meal time and she was there a lot.  I 

was never able to go visit anybody but I always had lots of company.  Anyway she had 

an old trailer house that she didn’t use and she said she would take $100 for it.  We 

loaded up and took off and got to Barstow. The car was hot and it was June 17

th

, 

Margie’s birthday.  She was one year old. Chester was very, very, very sick. I couldn’t 

find a doctor so I went into the drug store and talked to him.  The druggist called the 

doctor and told him how sick Chester was and the doctor told him what medicine to let 

me have.  I gave it to Chester.  

 

 In Barstow you parked in the middle of the street and the traffic went by on both sides.  

While we were parked out there our old friend Harve Ray came by and he had a fellow 

with him who had just  been working at Hanford, Washington.  All the men worked 12 

hours a day, seven days a week and all of them had a lot of money, including Gus. So this 

fellow asked Leonard, what would you take for this rig?  We had a big old black Packard 

and this trailer house we’d bought from Arlie.  Leonard said, “I’ll take $1000. The guy 

just pealed off $1000 right there in the street.  I told Leonard we could go back to 

Needles and we could buy that trailer for $100.  We rented a motel and me and the kids 

and Daddy stayed there and Leonard and Paul went back to Needles and got this $100 

trailer and came back and got us the next day.  We loaded up and went back to Ridgecrest 

and we lived there for a while.  Then the war was over and the night the war was over. 

I’m sure that was the night that Nora was conceived.   

 

We were just getting ready to go to Oklahoma and take Clara Mae back to Texas.  

Leonard had almost bought a bunch of gas stamps from somebody but he didn’t.   Then 

the war was over that day, and we could buy gas and tires.  We did go 

back to Oklahoma and took Clara Mae back to Texas.  Jay stayed in 

Oklahoma with Mama and we came back to California  and then decided to 

go look for whatever we could find.  By this time, Jack had married 

Winnie and they had a little girl named Betty Sue and he was in the Navy.  

She came to visit us with her baby and her car and Paul had a car and we 

still had a 37 Ford so we lined up and took off to the country.  We had a 

little tire trouble but we made it down through Bakersfield and got all the 

way up to Ceres, CA. which is just south of Modesto.  We had tried to stop at the trailer 

park but they said, we can’t let a mess like this in here.  You can’t come in.   We had a 

dog with pups and all these kid s and cars and trailers.  We were a bunch poor Okie 
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looking people.  We found a ranch that would hire pickers and they had a place for 

parking and the showers.  So we all took a shower.   Winnie and Paul picked peaches one 

day.   We were all cleaned up so we decided to go up the road.  We went up the road 

about a mile and saw a little garage on the side of the road and we pulled in.  This guys 

name was Bob Patton and Leonard asked him what he was going to do and he said we 

would go back to trucking if he could sell this garage.  He said he would take $600 so 

Leonard pealed off $600 and gave it to him.  He picked up his tools and left and we 

pulled our trailers in behind.  We had no water or electricity or nothing but we did have a 

place we could park.   We lived there and ran that garage and I was still very pregnant.   

 

We got through Thanksgiving.  At Christmas I wanted to have a real turkey.  I went out 

in the country, got a turkey, brought it home and talked Leonard into killing it and 

helping me pick it.   When we got ready to put it in the oven, the stove wasn’t big enough.  

That was just a wasted turkey and I never had sense enough to cut it in half and cook half 

of it.  But it was a dried out turkey.  We had company for Christmas too.  We always had 

company.  One time, Leonard’s niece, Winnie ’s sister, Mildred came and stayed all night 

and there were 16 of us staying in and around that trailer that night.   Roy and Joyce 

Long, when they got married, came and stayed with us a while. Arlie  and Stella had 

gotten themselves  a trailer by then, so they didn’t live wi th us any more. One day in the 

spring, before Nora was born, some people came by the shop .  The young man asked 

Leonard what he would sell this garage to him for.  Leonard said he would take $2500.  

He said wait here.  The kid went home and got his mother.  She was Italian or Armenian 

or something.  I remember she was short and fat and had a big apron on.  She reached 

down in that apron pocket and pulled out twenty-four $100 bills and 2 $50’s.  So there we 

were on the road again.  

 

The next day I was with the kids and Leonard went somewhere and he got back about 

noon and he said, “I bought us a house”.   He had gone down to Ceres and found a little 

house.  He met a guy who had built some little houses  and he bought one of them for 

$1400.  He just paid him the $1400 and we move d in that day.   That’s where we lived 

when Nora was born.   I remember while we were living there 

Paul had married a girl named Jean who was Stella’s sister.  

Barney had married a girl named Billy Jean and Elmer Long 

married Lil lie  Mae and over a period of two or three months, 

all of them were living with us.   We had got this house and it 

had a living room and a kitchen and another little room and a 

bathroom.  Leonard always made friends and he had made a 

friend with a fellow named Cecile who made cement shingles.   

While he was over at Cecil’s and his wife’s house he met a 

young man and woman, Dale Williams and his wife Juanita.  

They had a little boy , Phillip .  We got acquainted with them.  

Juanita was a very beautiful young lady.   All the guys would 

run after her and then my brother Jack came.  He and Winnie had gotten a divorce.  

Winnie had lived with us while Jack was in the navy and she had met a truck driver  

named Leo Summerville  while working in a café.  She got a divorce and married him. 
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Jack was there with us and he and Juanita fell in love with e ach other but Dale and 

Juanita went back to Arkansas and Jack went back in the Navy.   

 

He was stationed in Olathe, Kansas.  While Juanita and Dale were in Arkansas, Gary was 

born and Dale got killed in a fire.  Then Juanita called me and wanted to know where 

Jack was and I told her.  Then they got married.  Later on they had Judy.   

 

Leonard’s niece, Opal Banks lived outside of Bakersfield on a big cotton ranch and Oscar 

asked Leonard if he would come down and be his black smith. We moved down there 

into a little house that was out in the cotton field.  When Opal went back to Oklahoma I 

ran the grocery store they had.  Later we moved back to Ceres.  I think in the mean time 

we had been over in Ridgecrest a while and then moved back to Ceres.  

 

We had to move this little house that Leonard had bought.  They said that with the 

addition we had built on , it was in the street.  So we had to move it to the back of the lot.   

Leonard had built a garage and ran it back there and then while he was in the hospital 

having a double hernia operation the garage burned up .  We cleaned off the lot and 

moved the house back to the back and got it out of the way of the big tree that had caused 

all of the trouble.  It had caused the basement to cave in and people had been sleeping 

down there. There was nobody there but Jay this night and  he decided he wanted to sleep 

upstairs.  I told him to sleep on the couch and he slept on the couch . The next morning we 

went down there and that big tree root had caved the basement wall in and it would have 

fallen in right on him.  We lived back there for quite a while.  

 

The Korean War came and Leonard and Arlie went off to Fairfield to 

work on the base up there in Vallejo. I bought an old trailer house for 

$200 or $300.  It didn’t have any ceiling in it.  I had it pulled up to 

Fairfield and we moved up there.  Paul and Jean came and Bobby  

Jean and Barney came and Arlie and Stella came, everybody, even 

Mildred Ponder and Bill came with their families.  Everybody lived 

in trailers that worked up there.  Jay and Clara were both seniors in 

high school .  Clara Mae was married to Eddy Deskins then and she 

stayed and graduated from Ceres High School and Jay stayed with 

Winnie in Modesto and graduated from Modesto  High School.   

 

About this time Aunt Viola had remarried.  He was an old fellow.  One thing I remember, 

she said he had got him some new teeth so he would have false  teeth for the wedding.  

They put them in and he couldn’t get them out so he was complaining about that and 

Viola told him, “Oh shut up when I had my teeth pulled and got mine I was pregnant.  I 

was about to have a baby and I stood it.”   She said, “You can stand it.”  He said, “Well if 

these teeth don’t come out pretty soon, I think I’ll have a baby.”  Anyway they stayed 

together a while and then got a divorce.  

 

This old trailer we lived in, was so heavy, we had a flat every hundred miles.  One time 

after we had gotten through with this job and we had started off somewhere else, we 

started over the bridge in Antioch on the American River .  It was a great big river and a 
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lot of big boats went down it and bridges opened up to let the boats through. Just as we 

got to that bridge we had a blow out.  That bridge opened up right then so all of the traffic 

stopped and by the time Leonard got that tire  changed, the bridge went down and we 

went on over and didn’t get a ticket.  We got on down past Stockton and were stopped by 

the side of the road down by Delano and had another blow out.  A guy pulled up while 

we were stopped and asked us if we would like a job picking cotton.  He said we looked 

like a bunch of cotton pickers.   

 

Anyway we went on in to Bakersfield and started up the hill towards Tehachapi.  That 

little 37 Ford we had wouldn’t make it.  He had to hire a wreaker to pull us up into 

Tehachapi.  We still didn’t have a ceiling on this trailer.  We had a roof but no ceiling.  

That night we stayed in Tehachapi was so cold that the water froze in the water bucket.  

There was no such thing as a sink or bathroom in those old home made trailers.  We got 

up the next morning and the burrows were braying right outside of where we were 

parked.  Then we moved down into Lancaster and Leonard went to work one morning we 

woke up and it was so cold, there were icicles hanging from the ceiling right above us.  

We parked next door to a furniture store so Chester and I went over and got refrigerator 

crates and made a ceiling out of them so there wouldn’t be dripping ice on us.  Leonard 

made a deal with some guy to buy an acre out at Quartz Hill.  We moved out there and it 

rained and it rained and it rained and rained and rained and rained and rained.  Nobody 

could work because it was so wet and we were in real dire straights.  We had absolutely 

no money but it was about the happiest I ever was because we had no electricity, no 

clocks, no calendars no nothing.  Got up and got the kids off to school.  Leonard went to 

work when it wasn’t raining and I had no pressures whatever.  There was no limit to it 

that something had to be done at a certain time.  There were big Yucca trees on this acre 

and kids were playing and Chester  ran out and into one of those and stuck one of those 

big old thorns about an inch into his scalp. It was very painful.  

 

We left Quartz Hill, I can’t remember where we went after that.  The next thing I 

remember we were moving down towards San Bernardino in this same old trailer and 

Clara Mae was with us then and she was pregnant with Shelly.  Eddy had joined the 

Navy.  We were going down Cajon Pass on 138 and that trailer was so big and our car 

was so little it was pushing us down the mountain.  Leonard got over and put one wheel 

in the berm that was dirt and that slowed us up and we got down that mountain safely.  

We go into San Bernardino and rented a space in a trailer park run by Mrs. Stockslater.  

She was the terror of San Bernardino. Everybody was afraid of her because she just 

raised cane at the City Counci l and everything.   Barney got in jail and I had to go make 

his bail and when the bail bondsman asked me if I had any friends and I said I only knew 

one person, Mrs. Stockslater.  Boy he gave me that bail right then and got me out of 

there.  

 

Later on that year, I had decided that I wanted to buy a house with our income tax refund 

because I had found out then that everyone didn’t pay cash for a house and we always got 

$200 or $300 back.   I read an ad in the paper and we did buy an old house with $100 

down out on Roberts Street across from Norton Air Force Base.  It was on 6

th

 street.  It 



 29 

had its own well and the first night we stayed there was the night that they had the earth 

quake at Tehachapi.  The dogs ran in and woke us up and it really tore things up.   

 

Jack and Juanita bought a house in Fontana and they came and told us that they had 

found a real good realtor and for us to come out and see about buying a house in Fontana 

instead of out there in San Bernardino.  

 

We went to Fontana and bought an old house for $3500 with $100 down on a big parcel 

of ground.  It was a good place to raise the kids. Chester and Philip would take the old 

cars Jack and Leonard would bring in and drive them until they froze up or quit running 

and then they would cut them up and sell them for scrap.  And they just drove around and 

around and the girls would be hanging on and all the neighbor kids and there never was a 

time when one of them got hurt which is a miracle now.  We lived there for several years.  

 

Clara Mae worked at Norton and she lived in a little trailer and she had Shelly Jean.  I 

took care of Shelly Jean and Leonard built her a house next door to us.  We had such a 

big lot.  She lived there until she married 

Doug and then she gave the house back to 

us.  They moved to San Bernardino where 

they lived until they finally bought a house.  

He was on the Highway Patrol.  Donald 

Meehan was in the Air Force and he had 

come out to Victorville and he was visiting 

us and Barbara came out and they got 

married. They then got transferred back to 

somewhere else.  He sold us his Studebaker.  The payments on it were $35 a month and 

the payments on the house were $50 a month.  

 

Leonard wasn’t doing too well so I went to selling Stanley Home Products.  The lady said 

I could make $85 a month.  I sold Stanley Home Product for several years.  I got to be a 

supervisor and had twenty three girls working under me and I did real well.  We moved 

over in the new house when Clara Mae and Doug moved to San Bernardino  and Aunt 

Odelia moved into the old house.  We had lots of chickens and dogs and so forth around 

there and kept everybody busy.  Leonard told me one day, “Why don’t you go into real 

estate school because you are smarter than that red headed woman that sold us this 

house.”  So, I went to Skandren Business College at night, passed my real estate 

examination and then I quit  working for Stanley and went to work selling real estate.   I 

worked for Mike Sorvilla for a long time until a fellow that we knew up on Merrill Ave 

and Fontana Ave at Five Points corner.  Our real estate office also sold insurance.   

 

Frank Stover came in the office and wanted to buy insurance from me.  Since I lived out 

close to where he lived, I brought him home.  He ran a little grocery store so he asked my 

why I didn’t buy that grocery store.  I thought that would be a good idea.  It would give 

Leonard something he could do without hard physical labor and give the kids something 

to do.  So I borrowed $250 from Uncle Arzo.  We bought that store and started it. We ran 

that store for several years.   


