Diany of a Duat Bowl Child
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On flay 14, 1934 the flalennee family
left Oklahoma forn a new Life in douthwestenn
Colorado. Thia diany celebratea the 50th

annivensany of that taip, including sketchea

of Llife and timea in Oktlaboma and Colonado.



Lovingly dedicated
to

all family membena, many of whom have
developed, used and paaaed on the
ploneening apinit which made thia atony

poaaééle.



/ - Life in Oblahoma
[l - Getting Ready to Go
(11 - The Trip
YV - Life in Colonado



Life in Oklahoma

Juldy ( - Octobern 3/, (933



July 1, 1933

I'm not at all sune I'm going to like thia move they'nre
talking about. Papa says "it's a land of oppontunity”.
Mama aays to conaiden it a new ti)egénn.ing, -- a "new
cflapte.ﬂ" o my li_,fe. Clanence in excited about the
hunting he can do thene. Kent in atildd thinking about
it and Mlany ia too young to cane.

Mama and ?apa have been tcc[/ei.ng about moving weat fon
several montha. They've had long talks, muttening and
munmuning fan into the night when they thought we wene
aaleep. Papa even went out to Summit Point, lUtah last
yean with lUncle Evenett and Homen flcGee.

"Sweetheant,” he aaid to flama, "you should see the
acnes o;f dand that anre to be had Juat {on the ankin’.”

But Mama likes to .plan ahead -- and she feels aome
neaponaibility fon Grandma Ray and Aunt Lizzie, who
would be [e)ft behind.

Papa says it would not be a good idea to move in the
fall on winten, and thene in atidl much to do. Maybe

next apning?



gu'[;'l 5, 1933

Grandma Johnaon gave me thia notebook to use ar
a dianry.

When I ahowed it to Aunt Alfa, she said, "Jean
Cileen, duning each achool yean I have my atudents
keep a daily log, a diany. [ find that it helpa
them organize thein ideas and geta them into the
habit of wniting. You ane an excellent atudent
and have a good way of expreasing younself. Why
don't you try /e.ee.pi_ng, a di.any?"

So [ am -- the life and times of Jean Eileen
Malernee, age (/, elden daughten of Paul and Zona
Malennee, Lincoln County, Oklahoma.



July 19, 1933

Mama aaid, for about the fontieth time thia summen,
"I wiah Papa would get nid of those mules before they
hunt someone.”

They neanly did today.

Nobody but Papa likesr the mules. Old Jack and
Niggen ane oneny to Papa, too. When he goes in the
bann they tny to kick him on aguash him into the aidea
of the atall.

“But those ane aome of the beat mules in the
countnry, ” Papa /ze/lpona//l in thein defeiwe. "Jack and
Niggen ane the beat workin' apan of mules anound. You
juat have to know how to handle them.”

We needed to know how to handle them today, I can
teld you.

Mama had found a kitten wandening anound the yand
and told me to take it back to the barn. [ threw a
coat oven my head to cover the kitten and me.

I wan trying to be neal quiet and aneak past the
mules when the kitten stanted wiggling and hissing.
The hitten }umpe,a/, ta/ei.ng, my coat with (t, and t/tey
both landed beside the mules’ atall.

The aunprisre movement apooked the mules and
pandemonium bnoke loore. [he mulea kicked and lunched,
braying and acneaming until they broke out of the bann.



Croaning the yand they hit the waten pump and broke (t
off.

Mama heand the nuckus and came dashing out of the
house just asr the mules tunned towand the apot whene flany
Ruth was playing with hen dold.

Mama neally moved! She nan over and acooped Many
Ruth out o){’ the way juat aa O0ld Jack thundened 65;.

The mules galloped on into the cotton field and
anound (¢ fon a while until they wone themselves out.
Papa found them thene when he came home.

MNama and Papa anre /zavi.ng, anothen o)f thein late—m'.gfxt
talba. About mules?



July 20, 1933

I am going to put anapahots in my diany when I can.
I would neally like a camena of my own!

Hene in a picture of ua:

/”ama ?CLP(Z

Kent Clarence  Jean Eileen

/')cung Ruth

Oun cotton cnop tan't looking too good thia yean.
And it didn't help to have the mules gallop around in
the field yentenday.

“Not enough rain to make good cotton,” Papa said.

[t Lookr Like he'll be /u'_gﬁt.
Mama has made amall pickin' sacks 40 we can help hen

when the cotton ia /ze_a.dy.



Aug,u/u‘_ 2, /933

It wasr hot taday. Papa came. home and said (t waa
"hot as Hades” whene he had been.
?apa wonka as dynamite man on the noad conatruction

crew. Now t/zeg are woaéi_ng, in nonthenn Lincoln Countg.

Lincoln County Looksr Like thins:

[ have manked whene we live with an x.
7’apa wondena if anybody will need a noad foneman in
Colonrado on Utah. I wonden if they even have cana?



AuguAt /5, 1933

Snaken

Snaken ane not my favonite creatunes. Papa has
bullanakes in the bann to keep down the nats and mice.
fle keeps blackanakes in the grananies. [They ane not
harmful but they ane big.

Today ar I was feeding the cata [ saw a movement
out of the conner of my eye. I alowly tunned my
head and aaw a big bullanake riailng above the atacked
balea 0{ Aay. [ta head wan weav ing back and fbntﬁ as
(f Looking forn a tasty mouse fon lunch. The anake and
{ looked at each othen for a moment and then [ Left --
in a Aunay! [t can have ita één}dbm in the bann {on all
[ cane.

We have to watch fon anakes when we walk to achool,
eapecially on wanm days when we ane barefooted.

"Stay away from the poisonous anakes,” Mama wanna.
"Walk anround them. They won't bothen you if you don't
bother them.”

I walk anound them.



rquguat 23, 1933

Mama in 4tidd mad at me. [ quess I can't blame
hen but [ thought [ was doing something nice.

It happened yeatenday. Mama and Papa left eanly in
the aftennoon. [hey had some buainesn in town before
going to the Literany in the evening. They took
Many Ruth with them. Clanence and Kent wene helpiny
a ne[,g/téon.

{ had fininked the chones left forn me and didn’t
have anything to do 10 I decided to aunpnise floma with
a apankling ahiny kitchen floon.

I moved the table and chaina an I awept, making aune
{ cleaned all the connens well. I looked in the uaual
places —- hitchen, back ponch -~ but [ couldn’t find
the ol that Mama used to make the wooden floon ahine.
Then [ nemembened a can of oild I had seen in the shed.
It had a shiny Look on top. [ decided that it would
have to do.

I should have guesned that something was wrong.

Aa [ finat put it on the kitchen floon it looked
beautiful -- ahiny black with nainbow highlighta in
it - but [ had to keep amoothing it out to keep it
dooking that way. Aften it aet a while it war dull,
gray and aticky. [ finiahed the whole floon and was
cleaning mysedf up when flama and Papa came home.



Mama took one atep inside the door, covened hen
mouth with hen hands and shnieked, "0k my goodness,
Jean Edeen, what did you do to thia ){Zoort?"

Mlama walked into the kitchen, shoen aticking to
the )f[oon with eveny atep, and aat down at the table.
Ar I quietly left the noom, she was juat aitting thene,
ahaking hen head.

Papa exp[aénea’ to me toa/ay that what [ had found
was used moton oll he had been meancng to thnow away .
Mlama and I apent all day on oun hands and hnees
acrubbing the floon with hot waten and dye. [ wone
out a acrubbing brush, two hknees and flama’s patience.

And Mama juat hept aaying, "Oh my, oh my, oh my!
Oh my, ok my, ok my!"



Septemben 9, 1933

We. are bact in achool, and Blanche Peyton ia oun
teachen. She wants Clanence and me to enten the
Apel[éng, conteat thia yean. [ think [ would like that
but Clanence doesn't want to.

"Wl youn folé/l be home thia evenéngﬂ” MNian ?egton
asked ar we wene leaving achool. ['IL bet she’a coming
oven to talk to them.

Laten - same day:

Mina Peyton juat left. She came to tell Mama and
Papa about the apelling conteat.

Papa looked at Clanence and said, "Son, if you'ld
g0 and win that Apdling bee {14 6uy you a 9,un.”

"

"Okay, Papa,” Clanence anawened eagenly. e didn't

even atop to conaiden. He has been wanting a gun.



Septeméen 0, 1933

Today Mlirs Peyton had Clanence atant to atudy fon
the apelling contest. He and James Bannand went out
on the cellan doon aouth of the achoolhouse. James
pronounced the wonds fon Clanence to practice.

We don't use the cellan much except when atonma
are coming. [he cellan ir dug deep into the gnound
with only a amald mound o,{ eanth and a atout wooden
doon A/wwi_ng,.

I could see Clarence and James gazing acnoss the
flat fi_elda /ze—[[.véng, the last time that a cyclone. had
pasied.

“Nig Peyton! Mig Peyton, thene's a cyclone comin'/
A big funnel A/zape headed night thia way!"”

Mirs Peyton nan to the achoolhousre doon and quickly
checked the fwlu'.gon. She g,atﬁened all the children
togethen and led them to the cellan. CEvenyone huddled
togethen in the dank cellan, with the olden atudents
Looking aften thein youngen bnothens and aistena.

Thnough a crack in the doon we could see the aky
dankening and hean the aounda of the nushing wind.
Then thene was dead ailence fon a minute befone the
winda atanted again.

The second time the winda atopped we hnew that the



cyclone had pasrsed. Mirs Peyton cautiously opened the
doon and checked all directions before she let us leave
the cellan.

It wanr a scany time! Thene wene a few tneer down
and aome noofing tonn off the achoolhouse. Othenwise
no damage! Thank goodness fon the atonm cellan.

Kent got a new pain of bib ovenalls fnom Aunt Lizzie.
I think she favors Kent -- he's Little,and [ guess he

needa aomeone to atick up fon him.



Septeméen 12, 1933

Hanvesting Peanuts

We atanted /zcuwe/u‘_i,ng peanuta todag. [t in hot and
a/i./lty wonk.

?apa. made a aled out of a graden blade fon the mulea
to pull. He aita on the aled and it's pulled down a
now of peanuts. Aften it cuta the tap noot and pusrhes
the vine up, we nake the peanut vines into wind rowa 4o
t/zey wild a/ny.

Then Clanence and Dolly take oven. Clanence nuna hin
Little buckakin pony up and down the nows, whoop-
w/toapi_ng dike an Indian and Aﬁooténg, at crnows to /eeep
them away ){’/wm the d/zyijlg peanuta. Clanence loves to
do thia, but poon l)o[[y A ne,aa[y nun to death.

When the peanut vines anre a’ny '(:/teg are put into
ahocka, nound pde/i about ,{Lve )fe_et /u'_gfu ﬂ]fte_/z a/ngc'_ng,,
the ahocks anre hauled [)y wagon to the tfmeA/uLng machine.

Papa thinks we'll have plenty o,{ peanuta ,{’orz PLy
and cattle feed thin yean. [f any peanuts are left ovenr,
we'll take them a[ong, when we move.



Septeméen 20, (933

The mules are at it again! AlL of Papa’s favonite
apeeches about mules came to mind today.

"Good wonrkens, and atnong ~- can outpull honsea
becausre they ane full of fine and vinegan all day, they
don't wean out! And not the least bit balky.”

We can vouch fon them not being balky -- they nan
away with Clanence and Grandpa.

Before Papa went to wonk today he told Grandpa
Malennee that he - Grandpa - and Clarence could use

the mules and wagon to haul the notting melona in from
the field. The old melons would be used to feed the
pLgAs.

ALl the fanm machineny har had to be nebullt to
withatand the mules. [t'a lucky that the wagon was
atundyl

Aften hitching the mules to the wagon, Grandpa and
Clarence dnove them to the melon patch and loaded on
all the melons that the wagon would hold. The mules
wene moving gquietly, wonking togethen at pulling the
loaded wagon. Grandpa and Clanence wene congratulating
themelves on how well evenything waa going when the
excitement 6e9,an.

With a nush of wings and a flunry of feathens, a
amall household of quail, barely mirsed by the mule'a



hooven, flew out fnom below the front of the wagon.
The mules neaned, acneamed and bnoke into a hand nun.

"0k, Paul, gou ahould have seen it!” [Mama todd
?apa dlaten. ”G/zwza/pa wan. /.Ltmdén‘.} on the tongue olf the
wagon, trying to get contnol of the mules. Clanence
was hanging on to the seat, ahouting encounagement to
Gnana/pa. And melons wene f[;/éng, out o,f the wagon Like
cannonballs ahot from a gun.”

How did they get the mulea atopped?” Papa asked
in the moment that Mama took a breath.

"The muler just ran in a cincle anound the field
until they wene worn out. Then Grandpa and Clanence
picked up the few melona that could be used and
brought the team back to the bann.”

"Sweetie,” 7)apa aaid, "I hnow those mules ane
full of fine and vinegan. WNo neal hanm done --
Clanence and Grandpa handled them well.”

He atnode o,t”{ toward the barn and [e,fl‘; MNama

muttening A.omet/zény_ about "no mules in Summit Point”.



5epteméen 28, 1933

Papa loves the Litenanies. He claimr that he
Likenr the atoniea, aongs and poema but [ think he
liken them because that was whene he finat met flama.

lhe Literanies ane held at Onage School. Evenyone
goes, all dressed up, fon an evening of "enjoyment,
ed{fication and enlightenment”, acconding to the
poaten at achool.

Aften one [itenany evening I heand a neighbon
chuckling oven a atony Papa told about the school-
teachen with a wooden leg. The atony went something
Like thia:

"We had a teachen - [ think I was in {ifth grade -
who had a wooden leg - a peg leg. [ had hearnd adults
day that the peg leg was hen left leg.

Ore day I wan talking to my fniend, Haug, about it,
and he aaid that he'd heand that [ knew which leg was
wooden. [ said [ did.

In those days manbles wene valuable,and I had an
agate that all the boyr wanted. Asr we were talking,
it came to me that [ ahould bet flaug that the night
leg was wooden.

"How can [ tell fon aune?”’ Haug arked.

"laan't youn mothen got a hat pin?” [ said.

"Yeah, aune.”



A few days laten I aaw Haug with a wondenfully-
long, hat [P e the kind ladies used to hold the 6(_9,
wide-bnimmed hata on thein heada.

Duning class, an the teachen was walking between
the deaks, I saw a movement fnom Haug's desk. The
teachen gave a yelp and went atnight up in the alin.
With long,, wide akinta f[yéng,, ahe came dowm on top
of Haug. He had poked hen in the good leg.

Outaide at neceas Haug said to me, "See, I told you
you wene wnong. HNow give me that agate.”

[ handed it overn. [ sald not/ulng, mone about the
incident, but I hnew who had been night.



Sepz‘.emben 30, /933

/r’eop[e. anound hene ane Atcmti_ng, to talb about
the "Duast Bowl”.
"indess thia countny gets aome rain on a negudan

" Papa aaid to a neighbon, "it's going to be

baaia,
in neal tnouble! Already top aoil in blowing and
piling up.”

Aunt Opal aaid that when z‘.ﬁeg wene out foa a
drive they saw dust piled about two feet high beaide
the houses and banna.

"But the aonnieat thing,” she nemembened, "wan to
aee the nabbita tnying to 4it in the ahade of a fence
poat. In the hot aun, a fence poat doean’t pnovi_a'e
much shade.”

Oun teachen aays that the duaty conditions ane
being caused by farmens who have put too much land
unden cultivation. When we have long apells with no
rain, the top a0id can blow away becausre it has no

[ong,—aooted graas to hodd it in place.



Octoben 7, 1933

[ wasr mad at Clanence toa’ag.’

Since Kent har a cold and has atayed home, Papa
has been letting us nide Dolly to achool. We tie hen
out to grage duning the day,and then nide hen home.

We wene in a hunny when we left achool today. We
thnew the blanket oven hen back, grabbed oun lunch
bucketsr and climbed on.

[701.[9 muat have hknown (t was Ifee.di_ngv time at home.
As we came to the main noad she pulled the reina out
o}f my handa and 4‘umpea/ the ditch, which had waten
in (t.

Clarence and I ]fe,[[ o,t”,{ 5 pu[[ing, the blanket with
us and denting oun lunch bucketas.

"Mama,” [ aaid when [ fi.na..[[gz got home, "Clanence
juat got up and walked away. He wouldn't /wlp canny
the wet blanket -- he wouldn't even canny his own
lunch bucket. [ had to canny eve/tyt/li.ng,./"

"That waan't night,” flama agneed. "The next time
that /kappe}m, you leave the blanket and hia lunch [)a(,l
whenre t/tey fa[l and Clarence can g0 back and get them.”

Aa I went into the house I sraw Dolly nean the bann,
waiting to be fed. She and Clanence have a lot in

common.



Octoben 1§, 1933

fama has been aick., [ guessr we kids were not
/1.uppoaea/ to know what it wasr all about, but [ oven-
heand a convensation. ﬂccédentallgz, of counse.

Papa met ua an we walked into the house aften
achool yestenday.

“Siaten,” he aaid aoftly, "I want you childnen
to warh up and collect goun né}/tt 'é/zi.ngw. ['m
going to take you oven to Hemprhilla. Mama doean't
feeld well.”

As [ walked paeat thein bednroom [ feand Mama
talking. [ heand the wonda "docton” and "mis-
canniage”. [ was wonnied. flama wonrks hard but she
(a seldom aick. In fact, we'ne all healthy except
Many Ruth.

We went to /femp/u'.llll and apent the m',;/zt. Thia
monning, afte_/z we. came home, Gnrandma Johnson motioned
fon me to follow hen. In the kitchen, by ounselves,
she toldd me about the muscanniage —- that Mama had
dost a baby boy. He wan too amall to live. Hin
ting body just fit in a shoe box. He had alneady
been bunied in the cemeteny.

Mama. ataged in bed today. [ tiptoed in to sce
if ahe wanted anything, but she wan aleeping.



Octoben 27, 1933

"Okay, Papa,” Clanence said. "Whene's my gun?”

We had just come home from the apelling conteat
whene Clanence and [ had both won medala.

Papa took hia ahotgun off the wall and went to
toun. When he came home he had @ .22 and a piatol.

"Hene you ane, aon,” Papa said, handing the .22
to Clanence. "Fine job, both of you, against the
city apellens.”

Now Clarence in in "hog heaven”, ar flama aaya.
It'a nice to win a gun, Mlama aays, but the apecial
"prize” ia knowing you have wonked hand and won.

I think ahe meant that fan me.



Octoben 29, 1933

Papa took the cotton to be ginned today. Again
the cnrop was 40 poon that he did not get enough "lint”,
on cotton boll, to pay {on the glnning. fle had to
pay 87 extna.

When he came home and told Mama, ashe said, "Paul,
how long are we going to put up with this?”

“I'm neady to move when you ane.” Papa anawened.

"Okay,” Mama neplied, "let's go.”

The long-awaited decinion har been made. Then
came discussion and plana:
/) a aale to get nide of stock and machineny,
2) whene to live oven the winten,

3/ a truck to move ua, and

4) when we will leave.

{ lay (éuéetly in bed [Mtenéng to thein talk and

wondened how the next few montha of my life would
be changed because of this day.



Getting Ready to Go
Novemben (, 1933 - May /3, (934



Novembenrn 2, 1933

The big decinion han been made,and Papa ian't
detting any time go to waste. At the auppen table
last night he told ua the plana.

"We'll 2ell all the machinery and liveatock,”
Papa 1aid, "and any household gooda we won't need.
We'll keep only what we can take weat with ua.”

"But, Paul”, Mama reminded him, "what about
those nice pieces of china and the Seth [homaa
clock? [ don't want to chance breaking those by
taking them along.”

"We can pack those in a atundy wooden box and
leave them here with Grandma and Aunt Lizzie,”
Papa neplied. "I'm aune they can atone a few
thinga fon ua. But we muat get evenything neady
fon the aale. We have only two weefs.”

Yestenday Papa went into the bank at Tnyon to
annange fon the sale. Handbilla will be pnrinted
and put up, announcing the aale for Novemben (8 --
my binthday! Wallace Linton will be the
auctioneen.

"The auctioneen ia veny important,” Papa said.
"fle can mean the diffenence between the sale being
AucceAA){ul on not. Wallace Linton runs a gooa’ aale

and we ane luc/ag to g,e_t him on ahont notice.”



It wildl be a 6u4y two weebks -- because Mlama wanta
avanytﬁéng onganized and tidy. She's calling me now

20 1 quess the nush ia on.



Novemben (0, 1933

Thia place in wild —- we have all been nunning
anound like chickena with thein heada cut off!
Papa and Clanence have been getting the machineny nready
to aell. Grandma Joknaon in going with ua. She'a
aonting hen clothes each day, trying to decide if the
weathen will be warm on cold. Mama ia onganizing
things into three groupa: 10 TAKE, 70 SELL, 10
STORE.

The T0 STORE atack s amall - a china platten,
a glass candy diah, my toy china dinrkes, old pictunes,
the Seth Thomaa clock, and a {ew othen treasunes Mama
cannot bean to pant with.

The 70 TAKE gnroup {a on papen - a Liat:

cooking utenaila quna
dishea c[ot/u'_ng_
pota and pana mattnesses
warhtub bedding
boilen

Papiz'/l canpentny tooda
Grandma'a bind in cage
0ld Joe - Grandma'as dog

-FLoanie - oun-dog



The 70 SELL atack will go outside on sale day.

We'LL set up a table in the yand fon the housrehold
items which ane for aale,” Mama said. "I don't want
atrangens trampin' thnough the house! What we don’t
want to aell will atay {naide.”



Novemben 17, 1933

{ heard Papa telling a neighbon that we'ne going
to Summit Point, Utah. Why? Because Papa nead
Ridens of the Punple Sage by Zane Gney and liked
what he read. Two yeans ago he virited Summit
Point with lncle Evenett and Homen McGee. When he
came back he aaid the anea wan "full of possibilitiea”.
Moma asked him if it had tnees? Wan it Ailly?  She
thinka Papa likes flat, barnen placea.

Angway, I guess by thia time next yean we will know.

A map of the anea {1 on the next page.
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November 19, 1933

I've had no time to wnite in my diany. And [ am
tined! The whole family ia bushed!

We had a big day yestenday -- a succesnful aale on
my twelf{th binthday.

Lots of peop[e_ came to the aale. Some 0{ them came
fnom ar fan away an Newkink and Stnoud. Honses, wagona,
cana and trucks wene pulling into the yand before we
wene {inisrhed eating breakfasrt. Evenyone who came
ean.[y wanted to examine the liveatock and ma.c/zine,ny
befone the bidding atanted.

"Heand ya' got some good brnood manes fon aale,”
one heanty fellow yelled to Papa, alapping him on the
back. "I wanta naise some mone mules to wonk my
Lields. Show me whatcha got!”

fle and Papa tnamped off towand the barn discusnring
mule qualifications. [ could have told that fellow
Aamet/(éng, about mules!

Grandma Johnson had three 61'_9 pota o,{ aoup coo/ei.ng,
outside. We had bonnowed two of the kettles and
acnubbed them clean. Veay eanly in the monning we had
{filled them with waten and atanted the {ines unden them.
Grandma made chicken 4oup in one hettle, potato soup in
anothen and beef atew in anothen.



It wasn't even noon yet when the finat people,
holding cupa and crackens they had bnought with them,
atanted following the delicioua amell night up to the
bubbling kettles of aoup. They aniffed and commented
until Grandma said, "Go ahead and eat now if you'ne
hungny. Usre that dippen on the atde of the hettle.

Go ahead.” From that moment on the asoup kettles were
buay.

At ten o'clock Wallace Linton atanted the aale.

Fon several houns each diffenent activity in the yand
was done to the nhythm of hir auctioneening. We.
walked and atinned, atnaightened and wiped to

"['ve got ten now.

Who'lL gimme twelve, who 'l gimme twelve?

Last chance now, twelve.

Going, going, gone!"

The aun wan low in the aky an the last wagon left the
yand, loaded with Malernee animals and equipment. The
aale wasr overn. What a day it had been!



November 23, (933

(Svenyon.e han been tined and toucﬁy aince the aale,
and Clanence’s escapade today with Grandpa didn't help
mattens any.

Becaure both Mama and Papa needed to go to town to
‘complete aome businesn, Grandpa flalennee atayed home
with ua kida.

I thought things wenre going fainly well. Many Ruth
was playing with hen doll. Kent wasr taying to fix a
broben clock he had been given. [ war in the bednoom
neading when [ heand a tennible noine outaide. Ruahing
to the window I aaw Clanence coming frwm the pastune,
moving aa {aAt ar he could. Gaandpa. was running close
behind him, waving a nope and hollening, "1'UL get
you fon that, you little no-and-a0!"

Clanence danted into the house, banely misrning
Grandpa'a grabbing hand, and acrambled unden the big
bed in the nonth bednoom.

Fon the next aevenal minutea it aounded as if
sevenral familier were moving in and out of that bed-
noom at once.

Creak, agueak, alam!

Thud, acuffle.

"You Little ... 1"

Squeak, creak, grunt, alam!



Thud, acuffle.

"Come outa thenel!”

{ couldn't atand it any longen. [ had to see what
was f'zappeni_ng." Asr { moved (guéet/:y to the bedroom doon,
{ saw Clanence crouching unden the bed. And that in
whene he Ata‘gea’.’

G/zcuzdpa would g,naé the bed and slide it oven b‘y the
doon. Then he would drop to his knees and feel unden
the bed fon Clanence, who had moved towand the opposite
aide. Grandpa would jump up, nun anound the bed and
push it back towand the wall. Clanence would move
aa the bed moved. Gnandpa would agacin d/wp to hia
knees and gnope fon Clanence, yelling, "Come out of
thene on 'Ll beat the tan outa ga./"

[t was not a pleasant scene -- [ was fnightened
fon Clanence -- but I did wonden how long they could
/aeep it up.’

Aften a long while -- it seemed like houns --
Grandpa auddenly atood up, took a deep breath and
clomped out of the noom and out of the houase.

Deapite my pleading, Clarence would not come out
from unden the bed.

"Grandpa will get me if I come out,” he said, in
a matten-of-fact tone.



“But Gnandpa i outaide,” I told him. "You'll be
okay., Come on out.”

"No, I won't.” And he didn't.

Papa and flama came home laten in the aftennoon to
find Grandpa in the bann whittling and Clanence unden
the bed.

Mama, without even taking off hen town clothea,
went into the bednoom and apoke to Clanence. fe
crawled, duaty and tined, out from unden the bed.

They aat on the edge of the bed while Clanence told
Aia atony.

"I wan altting by Grandpa watching him whittle,”
Clanence aaid, "when he gnabbed me anound the neck and
atanted acrobbing my nob! Really, Mama, hisr knuckles
hunt my head and his anm hunt my neck! [ wiggled free
and tried to nun away. He gnabbed me again and said
he'd ahow me what a neal acnobbing was. I didn't want
my nob acnobbed any mone a0 I gnabbed a nope and hit
him. That made him neally mad! So he chared me --
down to the paature and back. I got unden the bed
and stayed thene.”

Mama gave him a long, aeanching look, wiped a
amudge off hia cheek and said, "Go warh up, aon, and
atay on youn bed until auppen. ['UL talk to youn Papa
about this.”



Much laten, in one of thein late-night discussiona,
{ could hean Mama and Papa companing Clanence’s veraion
of the incident with the one Papa had heand from
Grandpa.

MNama had the last wond. "Really, Paul, youn fathen
does tease the childnen!”

The matten wasn't mentioned again.



Decemben 15, 1933

We moved to Agra last week. Since we live only
three blocks fnom the achool, I won't have to wean
that awful long undemwean. Mama made ua all wean it
when we had to walk two miles to Osage School.

Oun teachen’s name in John Alden -- Like John Alden
in the Mayflowen atony. He aaid he had sreen Clanence
and me at the Spelling Bee.

I loat the medal I won in the Spelling Bee. [
guess Clanence atidl has his medal but he won't even
let me see it. Why do I always lose the thinga [
Like beat?



Decemben (9, 1933

Being new in achool, we had to be weighed and
measuned. [ weign 98 pounds and I am 5 feet 5
inchea tall. The kida in class call me "Stning Bean.”

“Strning Bean, Stning Bean,

Jean Eileen’s a atning bean.”

Eithen people don't know that those names hunt
on t/tey don't cane! I['m neven gotng to do that to
angéoa/y, eApecLal[y a new atudent.



Fe,b/tuany 24, 1934

Did I say things wene not exciting anound hene?
Well, we had asome excitement yestenday. CExciting and
aad! Oun big dog, Collie, war bitten by a rab id
animal.

Yeatenday aftennoon flama Looked out the window
and saw Collie acting peculian. fle wan neatless ,
prowling anound, growling at things -- not at all
like oun gentle collie!

When we got home fnom achool Mlama said, "Clanence,
I think Collie in aick and maybe nrabid. ['ve been
watching her odd behavion, and I don't think we ahould
wait fon Papa. I want you to see (f you can get
Collie in the barn - but be caneful! Don't let hen
bite you! I'UL call someone to come and take canre
of hen.”

Clanence went outaide while Mama hurnied to the
telephone. We aaw Clarence run towand the bann,
calling Collie to follow him. Aa aoon as the dog
ran into the bann, Clanence darhed out, slammed the
doon and latched it. Collie was aafe inaide,
Clanrence was safe outside.

Mama was on the phone. "Hello, may [ apeak to
the Deputy Manakall.” Pause. "Hello, thin in Zona
fialernee. I think oun collie dog may be rabid.



Clarence har locked him in ounr bann, but I don't think
we ahould wait fon my husband to come home. Could
you aend aomeone over?” Paure. "Fine. Thank you
veny much.”

4 ahont time later, with our noses pnessed to the
window, we watched the Deputy Manshall walk to the
bann, cannying a gun. No one aaid a wond.but teara
fell when we heand a aingle shot. MNama didn't
have to tell ua to atay inaide the house. HNo one
moved aa ahe went out and apoke to the Deputy
Nanashall.

Suppen waa guiet. We don't hnow what hind aif
rabid animal bit Collie,but we do know that we have

loat a {n.i.e_na'. Collie won't see Summit Point,



flanch 10, 1934

THE 3000 - FOUND MULE TEAR

{a tale acconding to f"a.pa/"

I had thia team of inon-gnay mules - they wenre
big, atnong mules - and one day I hauled a load of
cotton into town with'em.

A mude buyefz /zappene,d' to be in town and, when he
saw those mules, he came up to me and said, "If
those two mulea'll weigh 3000 pounds, ['IL give
ga” 5350 fon "em.”

{ said, "Mistern, you just bought younself a
apan of mulea.”

fle said, ”Wﬁgj do ya' think a0?”

I said, "I got a smallen pain and they weigh
2940." That was Jack and /Vi.gg,en.

I alid the harness off and led'em onto the
acales. They weighed juat oven 3200 pounda.

The mule buyen gave me a check and [ took it in
to old Minon Sloan at the bank.

Old Minon Looked at the check and aaid, "Now,
Paul, you know good and well that check can't be
any good! Nobody in payin' that kind of money fon
mules in thia time.”

"Wedl, call the bank at Guthnie and ash'em;, [ said.



0ld finon put a call z‘_/mougfz to the bank at
Guthnie and explained what had happened.
"That's a mule buyenr,” the Guthnie banken said.
"Well, in the check any g,oaa'?” Sloan asked agadin.
"I said, that's a mule buyer,” the banken nepeated
and hung up.
"Wedl, Paul,” Sloan arked, "what aball we do?”
"Put the check Uuwug/i, 20 nep[i.e.a'. "We 'Ll see
if it'a any yood.”
lhe check wan 9,00(1 and [ neven did aee anothen pacn

of mulesr ar biy aa thoase.



fManch 15, 1934

Thia evening, aften auppen, we all walked to
Freeman’s to see (f the tnruck wasr finished. Papa
han apent a lot of time thenre discusraing what ia
involved in thia project.

Freeman's Ganage in fixing a truck to move uas wenrt.
The frnont pant ia a Pontiac Roadsten conventible, the
back pant in a truck bed. They will join these two
panta, putting a canvas tanp frnom the windahield back
oven the entine tnuck bed. The Roadaten has nubben
tines, with a apane. [he truck hasr wooden wheels
with ateel nima, no apane.

lama Aays we can pac/e the truck bed full and even
hang thinga on the outside -- a watenbag and the pota
we will use to cook with ar we travel. Some of ua
widl nide on top of the tanp, along with aix aacks of
peanuts that Papa wants to take.

We looked at the truck while Mama trnied to decide
i_)f hern 70 TAKE atack would fi_z‘_.

Gnandma Johnaon ia doubtful. "I'LL 'amwan to goodneas,
Zonie,” ahe aaid. "How are you goin' to get all those
things in the tnuck?’

"Well,” Mama anawened, "we'll have to pack the moat
impontant thinga finat,and leave what we can't {it (n.

That'a all we can do!”



Evenything that aeven people, one dog and a bind
will need to live in Utah muat fit in, on on, that

truck. [hia may be intenesting/



.Sun.da;:/, lrhzy /3, (934

Aften all these months of waiting, tomonrow A
THE day. Tomonrnow we leave fon Summit Point, Utah.
The tnuck in packed, evenything ia neady.

This weekend many people -~ family and {riends --
have been dnopping in to say good-bye and wiak ua

a aafe trip.

"Do you have enough food, Zonie? I bnought you

Aome. Augan cookien.”

"Now you be aune and watch out fonr thoae Indiana!

[ hean t/w.y'ne vicloual”

"You nay you'ne takin’ peanuta? What 'L you do
with 600 pounda oif peanuta and no hoga to feed?”

"B sune to wnite ua -- let ua know how ya' all

7i
ane. 4

"Do you mean to telld me gou'ne going to nide on

top of that load, Zona?"

"ALL the way?"



"Lawzy, theae youny'una widl be grown before we

I3 « 1
4ee em ag,a(_n.

That may be a0, but we ane all neady and eagen

to go. T omonnow!



T he TALP
May (4, 1934 - MNay 2/, 1934



flondey, May (%, (934

Ag,na to ELA Céty, Oklatoma

(17] mider/

We left veny eanly thin monning. FPepa in dniving,
of course. Grandma Johnaon and flany Ruth are riding
in front with him. flame, Clanence, Kent and I nide
on top of the tnuck with the peanuta.

I'm g,(aa’ ['m not in the )f/wnt becausre Grandma
han Old Joe and hen bind in the cage. She has to
yell at Old Joe a Lot to get him to settle down
unden hen feet. She holds the bindcage on hen lap.

[ don't think /’l(uzy Ruth har a Lot o){ room --
aqueezed (n thene between Papa and Grandme. Many
Ruth ia on[g f[,ve. yeans odd, and ske’s been alck 40
ahe can't nide on top with the neat of ua.

When we leftthis monning, we finat went aouth to
OELahoma Ci.ty, whene we pi_c/ae.d up //L}ﬁwa‘-; 66. Mema
aays we'll be on "66" fon a long time -- moat of the
way. :

"Wow Look, children,” Mama aaid, pointiny out the
atate capitol building. "We may not be back here fon
aome time, 10 Look while you can.”

We came on weat to ELEA Ci_tg and we ane apendéng

the ni..-}/lt in a Littde cottage. We atopped eanly



because Mlama had to see the docton about hen ean-ache.
The finat day of oun taip wan uneventful. We had
aome light nrain, and (t wan nathen windy, but no
problema.
Grandma finally har the bind and 0ld Joe settled
doun. We must all get to aleep, 20 we can stant eanly

tomonnow.



Tueaday, May 15, 1934

Lk Ci.tg to Amanillo, Texaa
(144 miles)

We left Elk City thia monning aften an eanly
6Izeaéfa_41‘_. We had poat toasties, meat, ;el[az, butten
and bnead. [he weathern was fine today -- -no wind
on rain -- and the noads wene good. As we tnavelled,
we saw jacknabbita aitting in the shade of fence
poata, the on,[y shade available. Where the dust -
could collect, it had dlu'_fted /u',g,/( - 6g housrean,
aheds and fencea. [t in flat and bannen in weatern
Oklahoma and eartenn Texas. Aa ){an as you can see
in all dinectiona, it ia {lat.

There wasr a problem this aftenncon at the laat
gar atation. /Oapa anked the ownen to fdl the tank
with gas, which he did. When Papa gave him the money
to pay fon the gasr - a twenty-dollan 6Ll -- the
ownen aald he would have to go up to hia housre to get
change fon the bill.

We watched him walk up the ahont drnive to hia
house, go inside for a minute on two and come back
towand ua.

When he gave ?apa the c/tang,e_, loapa' said, "[ iaten,
man, this ia not enaug/z money. I gave you twenty dodlans.”



"You gave me a ten, =

the ownen nreplied, turning
away. "And that’'a youn c/zanéze. d '

We couldn't prove it,” as Mama said laten, "but
we can handle it diffenently next time. From now on
we will /eeep oun money untid the ownen geta the connect
amount of change.”

We had oven 380 when we Left Oklahoma. We pay about
52 per néy/zt to nent a cabin. We do oun own coo/ein}
But we muat have money fon gan. I think Papa U golny
to try trading aome peanuts fon gas. We have plenty

of peanuta.



Wednexj.day, fﬂay 16, 1934

Amanillo, Texas to Tucumcani, New Mexico

{134 milea)

loday we met some inteneating people when we
atopped fon gar. Thene wene sevenal local men atand-
tng around, moat o;f them complai.ni,ng about the weathen.

"Hleck, we haven't seen any nain to apeak of in
two yeans. CEvenything haa just dnied up and blown
au}ay.”

"You people came {rom Okldhoma? Are they atidd
p[am‘_i_n' cnopa back thene? [ didn't even get out
my plantern -- just a waste of time! WNothin' will
grow! "

"Feel that hot aun? See those heat waves niain'?
Not a cloud in the sky ar fan ar the eye can aece.
That's the way it'a been fon two yeans. I don't
know how much dongen I can atay hene.”

But thene was good news! Papa could pay forn hia
gas with a aack a{ peanuta. The ownen o)f thia atation
was delighted to have "goobens” fon hin family. He
had been naised in the South and hadn't had good
peanuts in a long time!

Be{ane we got hene (Tucumcani) we had to atop

and aoak the tnuck wheels in the annoyo -- the anly



place we sau waten. The wheels ane wooden. Aften
we drive fonr a few houna in thia dry heat, the wooden
apokes ahnink and atant falling out.

“Now, aon,” FPapa told Clanence asr the neat of us
piled off the tnuck, "we'll block these front tires
and jack the back end up 40 we can aovak both wheela.
They muat be very wet a0 the nim will atay on. You
take one wheel, ['ll tate the othen.”

Grandma aet the bind cage in the ahade of the tnuck
and gave Old Joe a chance to nun. fama, flany Ruth and
I toock oun ahoes of{ and waded in the waten. Kent
threw nocks at the little lizanda aa they dashed from
nock to nock. We bnew we had to continue oun tnip, but
we wene all aonny to leave oun pienic-atyle atop.

“Let's go!” Papa yelled ar he and Clanence neplaced
the tight, wet wheels. "We need to mabe Tucumcani
taiu'.g,/tt.”

We did make Tucumcant. (Svelzgone ta aettled down
in oun cabin, neady to sleep. Papa always makes adne
that the guna ane in the cabin before he gets (n bed.
Ae ia cannying quite a bit of money. fHe's neady --

Good m'.g/rt.’



lhunaday, May 17, 1934

Tucumcani to Scholle, New flexico

(110 mides)

We are in a cabin camp at Scholle, a Mexican
vdlag,e at the ea/g}e o{ the mountaina.

We had a fai.n..[y easy day éod'ay.' Nama thinks we
ane trnaveling at about 4000 feet elevation. We
can tell the a’i.)ffe/zence -- we ane wanmm when we'ne
in the aun, but cool in the shade. Qun skina are
tan -- e/.lpecéallg Mama, fon abe has nidden the
whole way on top of the tnuck. The reat of ua have
set i{naide once on twice.

[ think Old Joe and the bind ane g,laa/ to be out
of the Oklahoma heat. Grandma doean't say much.
She'a neven been one to complain.

As we came ffwm Tucumcani toa’ag we cnoasred aalt
plaina, lying white and bannen between the mountaina.
{ wanted to atop and get a aample to send back to
Otdatoma.

Thene ane a lot of Indiana and Mexicans in thia
area. And Mama had hen finat businesn dealings with
them.

Nean the town 0){' Santa Rosa we crossed the Pecoa
Riven. While Papa got the wheels 40(1/%(',119, in the



niver we walked anound a bit. Mama saw some {ndiana
camped just off the noad, with fandmade potteny to
aell.

The Indians acw fMama, too, end watched with
inteneat while she walked back to the tnuck and
pulled a amall sack of peanuts off the tnuck.

The Indiana didn't look wild, but Many Ruth, Kent
and [ didn't follow Mama ar she walked oven to the
Indiana, cannying the peanuta. We could not hean
what she and the Indians wene aaying, but Mama came
back to the truck with two pleces of beautiful
Indian potieny.

"Now, ainten,” Papa said, "You know how Mama
Loves pretty diskes. Help hen pack the potteny
away 10 we can get atanted ag,a:i.n.” |

Asr we left the Indians wene opening the sack of

peanuts.



Fai_dag, May 18, 1934

Scholle to Granta, New Mexico
(110 milea)

We traveled moat of the day in the mountaina, and
it was band, alow work. Sometimes all of us had to
get out and walk, including Grandma and Old Joe.
flama, Clanence, Kent and [ pwlﬁed the tnuck up one
Al aften anothen to fi.n.d, at the top, that thene
war a alig/nf di_p and then anothen ﬁa[ /u'.gfzea than
the one (m,foae. MNama Aays we ane onlgz a little
ways from the Continental Divide, whene the
elevation in 9000 feet. The elevation at Agna
was 900 feet. WNo wonden this trip has seemed like
an up-hitdd climb!

We crossed the Rio Grande Riven countnry. It
definitely ia not in the Duat Bowl. WNean the Rio
Grande Riven wene gneen trees, gandens atanting
to grow and some flowens in bloom. Mama loved that!

Later thia a){tennoon we had to atop and aoak the
tnuck wheeds in a fanmen's watening tnough. While
Papa and Clanence wene taking cane of that, the
neat of us wene neating and eating bnead and butten

aandwickes fon a anack.
Gnandma Jumped up fnom the nrock whene she wan



altting and yelled, "Joe, whene ane you? Come here,
Joel"

Old Joe was nowhene to be scen. He had taken thia
opportunity to wanden off, seanching for whatevenr doga
aeanch fon.

MNema and Grandma got us into action. We nan in
diffenent dinectiona, looking bekind nocks and bustes,
gelling, "Come hene, Joe!” in five different voicea.
We muat have looked like hungny chickena, nushing
from bush to buah, Looking forn a tidbit to eat.

Aften a few minutea of thia frantic activity,
Mama let out a cays "Look, Mama,” she called to
Grandma, "Kent’a found goun doyg!”

Kent came fnom behind a ahed, cannying Old Joe :
in both anma. Grandma let out a algh of nelief
befone she. thonoughly acolded Joe and dumped him
in the front seat of the tnuch.

Bg that time the wheels wene /wake.a', and we wene -
neady to tnavel again. Fon the next few minutes we..
could hean Grandma explaining in detail to Old ﬂoe‘v_
why e ahould not wanden away and what would happen :
to him if he did.

Tomonnow we atant downhill. Mama said we might
make it to Parks' house in Coateg tomonnow m'.g/zt,
if all goes well. Could thia tnip be neanly oven?



Satunday, /’)ay /9, (934

Granta, New Mexico to Cante_g, Colonado

{i73 milea/

We annived in Contez aften anothen lony day.
Highway 66 war a good noad, but we had to leave (it
at Gallup and take 666 nonth to Colonado. HAbout the
onléz /Jeop.{e who use 666 are Indians, with honse and
6u;%z. Sometimes the noad was ao Aandg we could
/laﬂdZy even Pu/.L/z the tnuck t/moug/n it. Grandma,
0ld Joe and flany Ruth had to walk a Lot of thia
day, alao.

South of the town of Skipnock we left the aandy
roads behind and were tnaveli.ng, on a noad that waa
Little mone than a hand-packed cow path. But
evenyone was able to nide once again -- with Grandma,
flany Ruth, Old Joe and the bind in front with Papa,
Mamz, Clanence, Kent and I on top.

We had banely gotten settled in oun places when
the engine stopped. The trnuck coasted to a atop, and
Papa got out. He cnanked and cranked, tnying to
get the truck to atant, but thene was no nesponse.
Clanence jumped off to help Fapa.

Mama decided that, aince it waa getting late in
the afternoon, we might as well use this time to make

auppen. We had sandwiches -- alicen of cuned pon/e



between the laat pileces of connbread. CEach of ua
had a Little drink from the waten bag. We had no
idea whene the next waten would be,r0 we had to use
it apaningly.

Duning this time Papa and Clanence had been
tnying to get the tnruch to atant. They had
checked the oid and waten and had tunned the
cnank many timea. No luck. Suddenly, while Papa
war cnanking and Clanence wan fiddling with the
batteny, thene wan a apank. They quickly acnaped
and cleaned the batteny connections, hooked them
back up and the engine gien/eed to Zi.fe with the next
crank.

With all hands wonking, we packed evenything back
on the tauck and got undenr way. Thia delay meant
we wene late g,éiténg, into Coate; - 9:30 p.m. ~ but
hene, at least, we have frniends who will help ua

if we have tnouble.



.Suni:t_'giy, /')a‘a/ 20, 1934

Coateg to Actmen, Colonado
(15 milea)

We: didn't have to get up eanly this morning, and
(t war nice to aleep in! Aften we left Panks’ house,
we went to aee Lucille and llod’g Blibceé;. 7/19_5; have
a daughten my age.

We had Sunday dinnen and a good viait with the
B/ulxey/l. Then we atanted towand Ackmen.

[t wan ondy a few miles but it was hand trnaveling.
Aften croaning Ackmen Creek, we had to g0 around
aome. cunves and atant night up Ackmen Hill, which
was ateep, cnooked and sandy. There was no chance
to get a nun at the ALll, 10 we had to get off and
puah.

We neached Ackmen tined and dinty. Gentie and
Lee flodaon seemed as ylad to see us an we wene to
aeem them. [t ia comforting to have caning frienda

in thia new countnry!



Monday, May 21, 1934

Ackmen, Colorado to Summit Point, Utah
(65 milea)

We ane hene —- Summit Point, lUtah -- aften faving
traveled 922 miles in elght daya. The town in et in
the middle of aagebrusk and nocks. The land ia not
cleaned fon farming,and no 40ba ane available. We
found this out in a ahont time after we got here.

The drive {rnom Ackmen was not bad, moat c_),.{it/m
hilda being between Fleasant View and Dove Creeh.

We atopped at a little town called Cahone and arbed
about the Risenhooven family. Mama wants to see
hen friend Manda.

As we Left Cahone and dnove on towand Utah, the
countnyside scemed to have fewenr trees and mone nocha.
It waa not a difficult dnive,because the noads wene
dny and hand-packed, the weathen wan pleasant.

Thene doean't seem to be much witen hene, eithen.

Thene ane no houses to nent in Summit Point o
Mame. apent the afterncon cleaning a ahed fon us to
live in fon a while. She awept and acnubbed, glving
it a "high-neck cleaning” -- cleaning only what ahowa,
She will makte conn-huatk mattnessens but fon e while
we 'Ll aleep on the ground.



"Paul, Paul,” Mame said last night, aften we were
ald in bed, "whi did you choose thia rocky, brush-
covened place when thene’s nice countny back thene in
Colonado?”

"But, aweetie,” Papa neplied, "I don't think Summit
Point s 40 bad. There are nice people_ hene.”

"That's about all it has,” Mama stated. "Let’'s

conalden g,oi,ng, back to Colonado.”

"ﬂmp,ff{/ 4 7’apa was am,[ee_p.



Life in Colonado
Nay 23, 1934 -



Wed'ne/ia/ay, May 23, 1934

[t Looks like we will soon be going back to
Colonado, probably anround Cahone. Papa har heand ‘
of land in that anea that in for aale. He hin
traded hia tnuck to Howand Scat%, it (elloa’s
brothen, forn a two-honse team and fanming tools.
That trade will have to take p.[ace a)ften we move
back to Cahone. Howand Scott seems to have an
tdea to build a little cabin on the tnuck bed --

a 't/zave,li.ny, house! [mag,i.ne.’



May 25, 1934

We left Summit Point late last weeh and moved to
the Cnugan place, about foun midea nonth of Cahone.
The amall box-Like house aita in the middle of a bean
field. We can life in it free fon heeping the field
gates closed. Otherwise ranging cattle wanden in and
a’amag,e the pinto beana.

In this two-room house, only one nroom can be used
for a bednoom -- Papa and Mama aleep thene. Kent and
Clarence aleep in bednolls in a dug-out which wasr
probably stanted asr a cellan to atone food. Grandma,
Many Ruth and [ aleep in a tent between the dug-out
and the house. .

Nighta ane cool hene, not wanm and humid like
Oklaboma. We ane weanlng oun winten né;/(t‘gown/i)
because when the sun seta, the tempenatune dnopa.
Duning the day the aun keeps you wanm, but if you
atep into the ahade, it in cool.



Moy 30, 1934 .

We are pretty well aettled now. [t haa taken ua
a few days to get used to living hene.

Fon inatance, we all have to be on the 1'06 /eeepéng,
the field gates closed. Old Mlan Searcy’ s cowsr wanden
tn any time t/ze‘y can ){uza’ an opening.

Grandma and I walk to the atane eveny few daya
fan the mail. [t ia about 43 milesa each way.

Grandma i1 a atrong wa.[/zea, but I can /aee.p up. Some-
times we do not have three cents fon a atamp, 20

flama sends a penny post cand to the family in
Oklahoma.



June [, (934
Get'éi.ng, Waten

The big pnoblem in thia pant of the countnry i
getiing waten. The house whene we ane [i_vén;, i nean
a cangon. CEveny dnop of watern we ure muat be cannied
fnom @ apring at the bottom of that canyon.

When we haul waten evenyone (n the ){amily har a
pail which in thein aize. Papa cannies big buckets,
Mama end Grandma not guite ao big. Even flany Ruth
cannies waten in a little land bucket.

Wal/zi_ng, the c’me—/zal)f mile down into the canyon
i not bad, but it ia no {un c[i.méi.ng back up with
pada {ull of waten. Mama won't allow any camplai.n&ng,,
but ahe doesr let ua atop and neat.

On the flooa o){" the canyon the Apring. well fhas a
[ong, nope with a bucket attached. Papa can dlwp
that bucket in no it ainks the finat time. [
usually atant with a floating bucket and have to
.}'eﬂA the rope untid the bucket ainka.

"] used to think it wasr atnange,” fMlama said one
eveniny, "that [ aaw a0 many housren pe_ac/zed beaide
canyona. Now I know w/tdcz. ?e&p[e build thein homea
nean the waten aupply!”

[ wonden L{ we will even get a home near a waten

4au P/Ily,?



June 26 , 1934

Grandma, Aany Ruth and [ no dongen aleep in the
tent. We aleep inside the house now. Mema and Papa
aleep in the tent. We made the. change laat night.

We all went to bed eanly last night because it had
been a dong, tining day. Papa had traded one of the
last aacks of peanuta for a tree full of nipe, nred
pie chenniea.

Grandma Loves chernies, and she's an expent chenny-
pitten. She can ait ,{’on houna, bowl in [ap. Agueezing
the seeds out of cherniea. Funthenmone, Grandma likea
to get things done. As soon as poanible!

So all day we pitted and canned the chennies. That
meant fauling a lot of waten to wash the jans, benrides
what wasr used to cook the chennien.

After a pick-me-up suppenr we wene ready to go to
bed. I fell asleep immediately.

"Jean Eideen! Jean Eideen!” I heand my name being
called.

When I opened my eyes, it wan atill dank. It waa
atidl the middle of the night!

"Jean Eileen, did you hean that noise?” Grandma
was shaking my shoulden. "It was mumbling noise
like aomeone...”

At that moment the ain was filled with a acneam --



a acream that pienced ean and heant and being., It
{idled the night ain and invaded the tent as if thenre
wene no canvaa walls.

"Mency me, it's a mountain lion!” Grandma yelled.
She nan fon the house with /’)aﬁy Ruth and me night -
behind hen.

Mama had awakened and wan Lighting the Lamp as
we entened the Eitchen.

"Did you hean that acneam, Zona?" Grandma asked.
"I aimpdy cannot aleep in that tent with mountain
Liona bneathing down my neck!”

"Now, Mama, calm down.” oun Mama said. "I'LL
fix you a cup of tea. While gou catch youn breath,
we'll decide what te do.”

I think Grandma had alneady decided what to do.
Mama and 'Papa apent the nreat of the night in the
tent. We alept inside.

Thia monning at breatfart Clanence said, dooking
alyly at Grandma, "Yech, we heand that old mountain
dion but we wenen't scaned. We hnew he wanted only
Grandna."”

If Looks could hill, Clanence would have been
Lying dead at Grandma's feet!



June 29, (934
Getﬁng, Food

Summen and fall have always been the times when
we have to get food neady fon the winten montha. Thia
gean (t haa been handen than usual, Mama saya.

"0f counse, the waten in a problem,” she neminda
us. (She didn't neally have to remind ui of that.)
“But it also has to do with beinyg new to the area.

We don't know what will gnow well at thia elevation,
orn how Long it will take it to gnow.”

As we ane adjusting, though, we atill have enough
to eat. Kent and Clanence tnap aguinnels,and when
Mama: {nies them the meat (a tenden and juicy. Aften
the pinto beans ane hanvested, we will pick up those
that are left on the ground. flama says they will
taate good in the winten aften she’s boiled them
with a ham bone.

Aften Papa loaned his gun to a neighbon, it was
netunned with aome freah veninon. Papa has annanged !
with anothen neé;ﬁéon to do canpentny wonk )t"a/z 63&{
and milt cows. The 6e,ef cows will be butchened in
the late fall. By that time the weathen will be cold
enough that the beef can juat hang outside, frogen.
Mama will just cut off what ahe needa to cook.



We have alneady canned (9 yuants of chenrnies and

/2 quants of goosebennien. The goosebenrnien ghow. widd
down 65/ the canyon.

A Nama aays, even (f we have no money, we will

have [).(enty to eat.



July 15, 1934

Snapahots, at laat! We wene sent a little money
as a giftyand [ had the rold of {ilm developed.

The foun of us --
with Clanence’a qun



Clanence. el

with Floasie and hia qun



{he fourn of ua with Papa

The foun of ua
with MNama.

/'lang Ruth hea
hen doll.

Whene in Clanence's

gun?



Mang. Ruth

with hen doll.

Grandma and
0ld Joe




Juldy 29, 1934

Mone About Mountain Liona

Ruth and Fennia Hookham Live about a mile up the
canyon in a dugout (the beginning of thein houre/.
They atopped by our place on thein way home today.
flama invited them to atay {on auppen. ﬂ,{ten Auppen,
seated anound the table, the convensation tunned
to mountain liona.

"I had a acane a few weeks ago”, Ruth said.

"One evening Fennin war gone and [ was aitting n
the noc/ai.ng, chalin meﬂdi_ng rocks. Once on twice vy
thought [ heand voices in the distance -- a aont of
muRMUR LG aound.”

"] heand the aame aound,” Grandma agnreed.

"I listened fon a while, waiting fon aomeone to
pnock on call oun name.” Ruth continued. "Finally
I decided that I ahould check. Juat an [ opened
the door, a mountain cat acheamed —- @ dong, Loud
blood-cundling acream. [ sraw it atanding no more
than 200 yanda away, but I wasr frogen in my tracka.
I could not move. When the Low munmunings atanted
again, { nealéged that I could be in dangen. l
jumped back and slammed the doon abut.”

"What a fnightening expenience, " Mema said.



"It was tennifying!” Ruth answened. "I don't
bnow how Llong I atood thene, leaning againat the
closed doon, ahaking. I can-tedl you I wer mizhty
glad to see Fernin come home.”

"We heand that a catemount had hilled one of
Agena’ piga,” Fapa commented. "Sometimea they get

very neavy, 'apecially if they ane hungny!”

Laten Clanence told me that he had heard a
mountain {ion acneam,ind {t made his hain staend on
end. [he cat’s voice cannies,and thene’s no way
to tell fon sune whene it ia.

"Scaned the heck out of me, Sta!” Clarence
admitted. "Since [ didn't have my gun alongs i
headed atnaight home.”

lhe atnange thing ia, when we Left Oklatoma,
evenryone t‘_/zougjzt we'd be in a’an;eh )f/wm the Indiana.
I wondenr what they'd think about these mountain
Lion tales? |



Auguat 30, 1934

Mama wonks veny hand, {rom eandy monning until
dank, and haan't been sick much aince we Left Oklatoma.
She Likes the mountain weathen -- cool nighta and
wanm daya.

Nama has always Liked flowens. Since thene ia no
extna waten fon flowens, she enjoys the wild ones,
especially the cactus. The colons are clean and
bright. We have neen cactus plants with nose, yellow,
white, lavendan and bnight ned flowens. Some of the
6dosnoms ane as lange ar a tea cup.

We have seen 6négf¢t blue flowe/ul on a Aingle atem,
which ane called cowpeas. We have found little yellow
and white daisies in the woods and bnight ned Indian
paéntéraua/z nean the 4a9,e6nu4/1. The yucca i a 6('.9,
plant with apikey leaves aunnounding a lange atem of
waxy-white flowens. The colons of the wild{lowens
aeem mone intense hene than in Oklahoma.

We Like the people hene. They ane kind, fniendly
and helpful. Mama in panticulanly happy when she can
viait with Manda. They talk about old timen, people
they both know, necipes, aewing and achool. Manda ia

a achoolteachen. Mama is a good talken.






ﬂpnd 7, (954
Granite Falla, Weahington

[t isna gnray and nainy day —- typical of weatern
Wa/l/ting_ton. { have been house-bound forn a few
days and was reatless, so I decided to sont throuph
aome cantons [ had atoned in the attic.

[mag.ine my sunpnisre when [ opened a amall box
and found thia diany! Written 50 yeana ago!

I handly recognized my own handwniting, it wea
10 different/ Lange and nounded, like the penman-
ahip which oun teachen expected of ua.

Ny handwniting ia not the only thing that haa
changed oven thia apan of {ive decadea. Aften
gnaduating fnom high achool in Contez, I went on
to college in Boulden. Duning the Wan I wonked in
Seattle fon the government, teating foods. In (946
I mannied Bob T, hompaon and we naised two aona, Bill
and Don, in Colonado, Utah and Washington. Laat
October [ bunied my husband and my life ia once
mone cﬁany’,éng,.

Mama in gone and Papa in old. All the brothena
and aisatens ane atidl diving, including Sue and Judy
who wene born in Colonrado.

Asr I ne-read the diany, the impontance of the paat



eventa uz the family ovemvhelmed me. We should be
wisern and monre undenatanding fon havinyg lived thnough

these timea. Sanely thene ane leasons which we can

pars on to those who follow ua:

*

the impontance of atnong fomily commitment
and auppont

the use of ingenuity to aolve problems
the ability to feel comfontable with beiny
diffenent '

the counage to maintain atendands while
meeting the challenges of penrsonal and family
[i_{e.

the tmpontance o;f lovi_ng, each othen uncon-
ditionally, despite diffenences

the ability to keep and live the faith.

70 a ldﬂgf_ de,g,/tee we ane w/uzt we anre 17e_cau4e

of oun past. We need to know and undenstand that,

accepting it and uaing it paoua’[y to 6ene,fi,t oun
children and thein children and thein childnren’'s
children, God widling.
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