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Bovill; b. 1892

homemaker 3 hours
minute page
Side A
00 1 At eighteen she won a piano by selling the most coupon

and subscription points in a contest. Mother did sewing
for the woman that accompanied her.

8 3 She was quite satisfied to do without. Kids called
Free Coinage School the Three Cornered School.
Mother remade clothes sent to her by family, so she was
the best dressed girl in school.

5 Meeting the Miller family. Homer Dinsmore's loss of his
leg. He had refused to have it amputated because of
his pride; support from his girl friend Florence
McGary. His sense of humor.

12

29 12 A girl who was 'petted" in school and jealous of Nell.
Side B

00 12 A girl's jealousy of Nell because of a boy who liked
her. Get-togethers in town. A boy who brought wafers
for lunch and shared them all during recess.

10 17 Snootiness of "bonton' people. They had their own
club and didn't socialize with others except for town
functions. They played bridge, while common people
played games like pinochle. Five Hundred and Rinky
Dink Clubs. Use of socializing for job advancement.
Mrs. Fisher's skill as a teacher.

" 99 22 Their delayed trip to St. Maries to be married. Plays
in Bovill: The Great Winnersome Mine. (continued)

Side C
00 25 01d Maids' Convention. A hightoned lady she played.
Neeland Parker, a professional actor who was an
alcoholic. Playing a newlywed in Biscuits and Pills.

15 31 Training at home then, home economics now. Parties with
popcorn, apples, taffy. Ernie's family thought they
wouldn't stay together because he'd been spoiled.

She cried a lot their first year, and he didn't
apologize. She thought she'd make him over. A bad
experience in her first effort to make lemon pies,
with his hostility. Having to kill a chicken because
he forgot.

Side D
00 37 She was cooperative, but he didn't like to reason. The
slanderous rumor that she was interested in her nephew,
when he confided in her; she confronted the relatives
without support from Ernie.
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Side D (continued)

11 41 She wouldn't let him kiss her the first time he tried
because he'd been drinking. Women think they'll reform
their men. At times his drinking at the tavern was
costly. She took him home with a strong lecture one
Thanksgiving night, after holding the meal for hours.
Dislike of tavern.

22 45 Her father sometimes came home late after drinking,
and she would wait up. Mother threatened to leave him
once if he wouldn't stop, and Nell protested. Strong
Christianity in her family, especially the women. (cont.)

Side E
00 48 Churchgoing in Missouri. Skunk oil treatment for
croup. Decision to give herself to God came while
reading a Sunday school paper.

09 50 She wished she could have helped Frances Willard break
whiskey kegs with a broad ax. Dances can lead to
running around; she wouldn't accept an invitation to
step outside for a little drink.

16 53 Pat Malone liked to drink some. Pat bough tea instead
of moonshine by mistake. Pat's fondness for Davey
Ellison.

25 56 Her ultimatum to Ernie to stop drinking.

Side F
00 59 Taking her sick baby to Spokane to the doctor' he wasn't
able to take her milk. It took her several days to get
back home because of the difficulty of making
connections, and the baby caught a bad cold.

15 64 Adapting to surplus foods in the depression. Wells
family.
with Sam Schrager
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1.
SAM SCHRAGER: This interview with Nellie Wood Smith took place at her Bovill

home on Nov. 13, 1975. Interviewer is Sam Schrager.

SAM SCHRAGER: ...news in the Deary paper— the Peterson boys?
NELLIE WOOD SMITH: Yes. One of them turned out to be my uncle, transcaress'\ni just
< s
a minute. Sam Peterson and — I know' them, know them well. The)(, in fact, they were
running that paper when the piano contest was on — popularity kind of contest. I was
entered in the contest. And a friend of ours, well, he was boarding with us at the time,
he saw to it that I was entered.for competing in that contest, So, there was — oh, I don't
ANy o
know hoonf them - I think it was about twelve or more that were entered in the contest.
And besides I had been canvasing for an eastern firm and I had - well, jewelry and kitchen
utensilés and silverware and all those certain things that I was canvasing for them and then
I'd deliver when the stuff got here. So I was pretty well acquainted in Deary at that time
too. I serviced — I canvassed the town. Of course, it wasn't much of a job. It wasn't
+hnk oF
so big as all that, but, anyhow, that was in 1910. But I can't that other's = —= — Carl!
S.S.: Carl Peterson?
N.S.: Sam and Carl and Homer. It was three brothers. And Sam married my great uncle,
my mother's uncle. And her name was then, you: see her name was Angie Peterson and she
Robert
married uncle Smith. ' And she was Angie Smith. She was buried up here at the
Deary cemetery. He died before she did though,over in Oregon.
S.S.: Well, what was this popularity contest?
L the :
N.S.: Well, we were — we had to get subscriptions for Deary Enterprise. And we'd
. - \f
get so many points for each subscription and then when the)\paper came to them, there was
a coupon in each paper. Ifyou clipped that coupon, that was another hundred or two or
whatever it was. Well, they — I walked, I think it was twelve miles. Well, I'd make a

weY
trip up into the woods. A lady lived across the — we lived right over on that cornerhthere when



2.
I was a girl. And that lady that lived just across the road from me — well, her husband
was working in the woods or something and the kids in school. And she took it on herself
you know,
to go with me/~ to see me. You know, I didn't like to go into places like that alone — out in
the camps. But she went with me on my trips and we walked as much as twelve miles a

day, making the rounds of those trips to collect those coupons and ...

S.S.: And sell subscriptions?

N.S.: Un-huh. And sell subscriptions. And also, there was coupons, trading coupons that
you'd buy that'd go with the dry goods store here. They were in on it. Grant and Giles
Dry Goods. And he would sell them a coupon for maybe ten dollars, anyway it was a ten
dollar coupon. But by selling them that coupon, they'd trade it out — they got it for about
seven and a half or something like that. And they got the value of it 2 the material.
S.S.: This was a part ad'the same deal as the ¢es?

N.S.: Yes. And that was part of it that this paper and the subscription and then the coupons
that were in the paper. And then the coupons, the cash coupons from the store down here,
the dry goods store. And I guess that was all there was&cnc ernecl with ik,

S.S.: And it was the Deary newspaper?

N.S.: Yes. They were part of it. And they were all combined into that get-up, you know,

and then they all - whatever you got from those people was part of your coupon - your

selling.
S.S.: You actually went around and sold to the lumberjacks?

where
N.S.: Yes. They all knew me. Every - they knew my dad, you know. Not all knew

me, but a great many did and it wasn't such a big place and they'd seeya on the street.

And they all recognized me or if they didn't, you know, I'd tell 'em. We told 'em - who -

I told 'em, explained what this is. Now if there was anything they needed to buy at the dry
goods store — like they handled all the men's, the men's fittings, you know. The workclothes

and they didn't have — most of them didn't buy too many fancy clothes, they were busy working.



3
But they bought their shoes and their clothing and well, they had a counter of jewelry too,
that they could sell — there was these coupons for jewelry or their clothes — either one
in the store then, the same store. And so, you could sell that. Well, I had several jewelry
coupons and I sold several. And anyhow, when the finals came, I had about a million and
a half points. And the next closest, the second one, was about a million. So, I won the
there
piano that sits over/in the corner now.
S.S.: You won a piano?
N.S.: Yes, that's what it was all about. The winner would win a piano. And it was sitting

you know,
there in — it was sitting in a store downtown and)/you could all see it — what you were getting,

. . wouldn't have T
see what you were looking at. So...that's how I got my piano and I a had one if it
hadn't been for that because I know my dad was just working at cabinetry work here and there

about
and it took/all they had. And sometimes mother would take in washing when she needed a job,
you know. Some of her friends that just didn't have - well, had youngsters, big family, and
they'd have mother do part of the washing or something like that. Or do some sewing, mother
was quite a seamstress. And this, well, Mrs. Anderson was one of them. One of the first
ones we got acquainted with when we first came here. Her husband was a barber she
just couldn't sew for sour apples. Because when she'd get her — you know, she'd try awfully
hard but she just'didn't know howlshe'd finally wind up with a seam about that big, you know,
and then sew through it. And you know, it looked botchy.
S.S.: So she asked your mother to do the sewing?
N.S.: So she used to have mother do it. She used to hire mother to do the sewing for her.
Both for her, oh, something for herself, and mostly for the kids and all. You know, she
just

tried hard enough, but she/didn't savvy. Soe..that's the story of the piano.
S.S.: When you were young like — as a young person — with the family not making very much
money, did you find there were things that you wanted that you couldn't have? That you would

have liked?

N.S.: Oh, yes. There would be plenty of things. But I was satisfied, I knew they couldn't
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be had. I thought, "I'm satisfied with what I got. Go ahead and make something to
take it's place." Or something like that. I was never tied up in lamenting about
something I couldn't have. I knew‘H‘kfolks couldn't buy it. I didn't want it if they
had to do without or pinch, you know, to get it. I wasn't interested in it. So, that
didn't bother me much. Of course, I thought,well, I could work. We were staying within
our means, and then I was always, I don't mean to brag, but I was always about the best
dressed kid in the school. Both in Troy — we all went to school down at Troy there, out
there where that Spring Valley Road turns. My school house - I say '"'mine'" - was right
in that little three cornered place where that little barn sits and the road turns into the
highway. There's a little triangle there. That's where our little school house set. It
was called Free Coinage, and the kids knicknamed it the three cornered schoolhouse.
Instead of Free Coinage.
S.S.: Why was it called Free Coinage?
N.S.: I don't know. Itwas some - it went way back further thanimy time and I don't know.
S.S.: I wonder if it had to do with free silver and all that’they talked about. They wanted
money to be cheap.

N.S.: I don't know what it was but that was the name of it from the beginning. But Dad

came there in 1903.

S.S.: But you say you were about the best dressed kid there?

N.S.: I was. And not to brag and nothing we did without but mother was - well, there was
eight children in her family, there was four boys and four girls. Well, they had - the girls
all - they weren't elaborate at all but they bought nice things and they could wear them forever
and they never had any — never wore them out or couldn't tell. Until they get so tired of them,
finally they just rolled up a big bundle and sent them to mother. 'Here, make the kids
something out of these if you can.'" And that's how I had such good clothes, because we
couldn't afford to buy the material that they had bought for their dresses. And so that's how

I had such nice clothes. Because she, mother, was an expert, you might say, sewing. So,



that's the story.
S.S.: She would remake — she'd take dresses and make new ones from them?
N.S.: Yes. Un-huh. Yes. She would rip them up and make me diothes that fit me and
tailored and looked just as nice as - just right—G(om 1:“l:qj?ust direct from the store or something.
S.S.: Do you think that most of the kids and the kid's families put much emphasis on looking
good in appearance in schools in those days? Was that very important to many families?
N.S.: Well, it was just ordinary. It was just that I had nice materials that I didn't
buy . ’the folks didn't buy it, it was all given to me. And somebody would
have a — Mrs. Luzelle Musch,,\y::,l met her/{ Well, you see, her mother was Mrs. Miller, out
here and they lived on the homestead when we did. We lived in their little house there while
we built the maddto our place.
S.S.: You lived at their house?
N.S.: Well,they had a little house off from their place and we got that. I don't know how
it came that they had that place built. I think they kinda batched there themselves while they
fixed their own home, or something.
S.S.: And so that was near your place?
Pt

N.S.: It was right up = in the orchard, oh, maybe as much as a block from Miller's
house. Three-quarters of a mile from there was our place. And we built our house. We
had built a road that went up the hill and turned, a few turns in it. It was kinda a long mile

Proog

but straightxit was about three—-quarters of a mile from them.

S.S.: So, you were starting to say about Luzelle Musch?

have
N.S.: Well, her — my dad had met her father, he was the barber in Troy. And they

on those Troy Days, you know, celebrations, they have pictures of the old timers there and

her father is on that picture. A big - they have a great big — I've seen it in the window

several times I've been down there on the celebration days. And the other fellow, he — that
Cov\ A

he had an extra barber that worked for him. I told you his name when I wasn't

trying too. But anyway, a young fellow, and Dad had met him - had met Mr. Miller and liked
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him. And they talked allot. And Dad invited them - he said the Millers hadn't been
theré for very l'#‘tvhile. And he said, and he said that his wife wasn't acquainted with
anybody or didn't know, you know, they were kinda strangers there. And Dad said, "Well,
why don't you come:ovt\it to our place some Sunday? And spend the ="' We had no way of getting
in there, no transportation of any kind. And he said, "Come on and bring the wife out and
spend the day, the breakwould do her good." So, he said, oh, he'd just do that some of these
days. So, one Sunday, out they came. Mrs. Miller was expecting — she had one little girl
about; oh, maybe two years old, something like that, that she - it was this Mrs. Love, Luzelle's
sister, was their first child. And she had that one and she was expecting Luzelle at that
time, most anytime. It was almost time for her. So that's when I gdtacquainted with
Millers. And so...
S.S.: Did this have to with the sewing somehow?
N.S.: Well, I was going to say that -
S.S.: Or the clothes that people wore?

S,
N.S.: Yes. Oh, I was going to say that this one skirt thatAMiller gave mother when she

,\x\m‘\,WQI ot
saw how she did it. 'Nley got acquainted and were real good friends and she, I guess, saw
some of the things that mother had made for me. And then Edna was just three and a half
years younger so there was part of it, you know, that she could use for her. And anything
that she couldn't make up for me would probably fit Edna. She could make a few things out

A a0t

of it to fit her. So, and I was just going to say, that I think I a picture around her
somewhere with the skirt on that Mrs. Miller gave Mother that time.
S.S.: Were you living near Troy at that time? When the Millers came and visited?
N.S.: We lived right there by the schoolhouse. Um-hum, where the Dinsmore Mill was.
The Dinsmore Mill, you know, was just up the road, oh, a block maybe.

Tlon
' ~re that turn there and the, well, the mill was named after my uncle, that is my aunts husband -

my great-aunt,  The Dinsmore Mill. The Dinsmores were relatives of ours. And then Homer
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Dinsmore, the son, built' the first garage — service station. That service station there that
stands just across from the bank. That was - he put that in and run it for years. And he was
m\D\N\“"ﬁuon-l-hc krw&mp.
a one-legged man. He had the misfortune of — well, he got hit with a baseball.:
And it started trouble and then again, he was going with Florence
McGary who homesteaded up right close to where we were. And she was teaching school
all around in different areas, at that time. She was a wonderful teacher too. And -say
yov 1
do,\have pictures of any of those people,-Why a lot of them I have.
S.S.: Hum.
N.S.: I was going to say — it made me think of her — I have her picture when she was
teaching, you know. Some photos and her husband.
S.S.: You sayshe got hit with a baseball and his leg started getting bad?

N.S.: Yah. And then he went — she was teaching 1/» then up to Helmer or someplace or

(
')504‘!50 living out there at the mill, you see, with his

otherjup in that area. And he was
folks. And he was about twenty—one, I think, or nineteen or twenty — something like that.
And he used to drive up there with his horse - his team and buggy. And on the way back,
coming back there from her place, he had to get out and open the gate there at the Dry
oy

Creek Mill. Do you know where that is? Well, that's"g’d\ler cousins .were living tiiere.
They were running the other mill, the Dry Creek Mill. And so he got out of it and he. got

Ahat
back in the buggy and cut his toe on that little round step. And it slipped off and hit him
on the knee again. And from then on he had trouble with it. And it got so it hurt so bad

5 ; . . . . Monke|

he'd just finally be limping on it. And he was active, he was e - and he would -
oh, just a minute. No, it's not on. He would start - oh, excuse me, on the front or
something like that and we'd all get into a row. You know, playing and chasing each other
around or something, and one'd do some dirty trick, you know, play some prank on the
other one. And then they'd get it and the other one take after him. You know, that's always -

there was a whole bunch of us young kids, you know, when I was there visiting at that time.

And so, when he — so I remember he — when he'd, instead of walk down the steps, he'd just
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leap over, you know, and go on. That was his style. Or he'd get to the fence, maybe
he'd jump over and he — I know I was there one day when he jumped off the porch. Oh, it was
I guess, it wasn't any higher than this. But he jumped off onto the grass and started to go

on w*ﬁ(_[‘j:'

somewhere and that him and he just curled up in pain and agony, it just hurt
so bad. But he wouldn't do anything with it. They wanted him to go to the doctor when he

was limping around. Nope, he wasn't going to go to any doctor. So..

S.S.: Why not?

N.S.: Well, he just wasn't one that liked the doctors and he didn't want to be petted or
doctored at all. Like lots of men. I know, most of 'em have to be ready to
diehbefore you can get them to a doctor. Like that one in there. But he's getling over that
now. He's glad to see the doctor occasionally. But ...

S.S.: So,he finally lost it?

N.S.: Well, finally they got him to go to the doctor then, after that. He was having real
odd : : .

_pain most all the time. He want up there. It was tuberculois had set in, under the
knee cap. And so, they decided it had to be amputated. And soon, Dr. Caru'thers was
running the hospital in Moscow there - it was before Gritman's time. And he was in the
hospital and they decided - they checked the leg and they said, '""That will have to come off."
And Homer balked, said no one was going to take his leg off. I fhe: was going to die,
he'd die all in one piece. And he wasn't going to have that leg taken off, he just couldn't
imagine himself running around with one leg, you know. And he didn't know much about
it. So they were going to take it off, up to there. And they operated anyhow, but first

yed
they tried to scoop out that material, you know, that had formed under there.
And they said you could just rake it out with your fingers. And, well they tried that first

but when they opened up the bandages to inspect it, why it had gone wild. And they'd

thought they'd take it off, but they come to investigate it was taken off clear up, { think,

four inches from the hip. Four or six. And he had - but they had an awful time. All of

his relatives and everybody coaxed him and pleaded with him to have that removal. And
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he was determined though. He didn't want to, but finally — and then this girl he was
going with all the time — he had said that would have ended him and Florence, 'cause
he wasn't going to marry - they were engaged - and he wasn't gonna be hobbling around
3& Cd-kka»‘im ah f/f: o~ i
or hippty-hop, or something like that. He thought the\)r ildren orkkmﬁa of a nickname that
some of them used to use.
S.S.: Hop-a-long?
you know.
N.S.: Well, yes,somethinglike that,/ He was always — he was afraid that ""Here comes
Old Hippy" or something, you know. Or Hoppy-go- handsome.
S.S.: Hippity-hop.
N.S.: But they finally — and then she coaxed him too. He had said he wouldn't have anything
further to do with Florence after that. He didn't want to — he'd really be disgracing her
and she was a fine girl and she was a smart girl and he didn't want her tied to an old
o just
foggy—hop\,like her was going to be, in that case. And she/begged and pleaded with him
to have that. She said maybe that would turn out acwd Welp and there's lots of people
/
running around with one that are very important people. So she finally convinced him and

so then they finally did — he decided then to let them go ahead and operate. And they cut that

leg off. But she was sincere about it and all and so finally, they were - after he got well and

e
all — then he kinda began to get over his shyness about that leg, andl teouble he had,
S \eA )
\I think it was — well, I don't know what. It was in the summer time, but

anyhow, that was removed and his family ordered him the best artificial that they could

locate anywhere. It was, I don't know, several hundred dollars that they had to give for

that leg to —= And then he wore it there for a while and walked around with it at home there
million

some. And boy, he looked like a/~ he was a handsome fellow anyway — and ; witty as

could be. So he finally decided on Sunday he was goinug to go on up to the Dry Creek Mill.

Cown\
Go and see and Jenny.
S.S.: Who?
o\

NS o2 and Jenny. They lived there — were Moscow residents — live right there on Third
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and —what's that street second from Main?
S.S.: Ah, Adams?
N.S.: No. Not Adams. I think it begins with an A though.
S.S.: It doesn't matter.
N.S.: Well, anyway, that's where they lived in Moscow.
SiSe: Yah.
N.S.: They did move ' later. But at that time they lived up at the Dry Creek Mill. And he
was going toelgp and see them. He had to gocand, you know, show off. He was getting along,
you know, so good. And he was walking on that leg and it just looked like there wasn't a thing
the matter with him. So he rode up — he was quite a horseback rider. And prim as you please,
he was fussy. And so he stradled his horse and started out for Dry Creek. And he rode up
there and back. But on his trip up there, his stump - his leg - well, the riding with that
saddle had caused a rub - well, there's someone. Just a minute.
You want to turn off your machine?
Someone: Hi, Nell.
NS, Hi.
Someone: Here's the ”\M\ I borrowed from Marvin. I'll'bring it back.
N.S.: OK. Thank you.
Someone: OK, Tell him "Thanks a lot."
N.S.: You mean Wayne?
Someone: Huh?
N.S.: You mean Wayne?
S.S.: Marvin.
Someone: Ah, Wayne. Yah. I said Marvin.
N.S.: Un-=huh. I thought you meant Wayne.

Someone: Yah, I know.

N.S.: OK, Thanks.
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S.S.: So he was riding along and his stump was rubbing the -
N.S.: He didn't realize it and all. But I think it rubbed him - destroyed, you hnow, -
injuried the — agitated that thing someway or another. And he would never put that leg
on again. And that ended that career. And he went around with one crutch and -
Ye'\v\Qo(cg(jL (‘,(u‘}o\nv and later on he got to bea \/\%‘// man. But he always used that
from that time on. And he was only twenty—one years old.
S.S.: You mean, did he use a peg-leg at all or just a crutch? One crutch?
N.S.: Un-uh. He used a crutch and he would get around faster on that crutch than you and
I could on three of them.
S.S.: What happened with him and Florence?
N.S.: Well, this wasn't so very long until they were married. And they were happy as
you please, you know. And he finally got over his shyness, you know,and finally did
realize’;it could be done and he made the best of it. And then they finally had - she went
on teaching and they had a baby boy. And he now is in with the \\/}/3§h~ington Water-Power
company in Spokane. And a fine fellow.
S.S.: So she loved him and it didn't matter to her?
N.S.: No. She said it didn't matter to her because he was the same Homer that she
always had met ., And so he - well, that's the way their story goes but what was
Tiss

Tr Yt
S.S.: must of been really hard for him to adjust. I can imagine it must have/ktough.
N.S.: It was because he was one of these proud fellows. He was always spic and span and
proud as a peacock. And well, he just couldn't see himself hobbling around on one leg.
And‘b - he finally got over that. And after he built that - after they were married and
I guess, when the baby was small,‘vg;)loeb)\f\t)—*)l\i built that service station, or had it built, anyway.
In fact, that was the first that was in Troy and it was quite a thing at the time. They were

all so proud of that and I saw a big write-up in the paper one time about the first service

station in Troy. They had a write-up. I think I have the paper somewhere. And, anyhow,
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he kept on with that one crutch, you know, and he had it reinforced

until it was a big stump — you know, that big at the bottom and all fixed to
he
suit his case. And he'd gotten kind of heavy by that time. And as went along,
he got to be quite a heavy man, he must have weighed - oh - a hundred and sixty-five
or seventy-five, maybe. But even with the one leg. And so as he — whenever
he'd stop at the service station or someone would drive in he'd go "Hi, there!"
You know, he'd come out a "hi-ing'' and a laughing and always greef%ljlem., you
know. And while he was a~cleaning the windshield, he was a-telling 'em a story.
And then they'd let — the paper said something about they don't think anybody ever

B\I “’"V/ + m"(
drove awaw from his station that wasn't laughing. -~ he was

you know,
just kind-of a clown anyway,and he was just full of pep and ginger. And he was
full of tricks and stories and things, you know, to make people laugh, you know.
S.S.: Omeof things that you mentioned when we were talking before that I was
thinking about was you said that when you first came to Bovill here that there was Some,
girls that you were going to school with — that there was some jealously.
N.S.: Yes.
S.S.: And I was wondering what they were jealous of. You told me they weren't
that sharp and the teacher sort of favored them, but why were they jealous?
N.S.: Well, I guess they were average but they were petted. She made a pet of
them, she just took a fancy to them. And she kind of made pets of them. But she
thought they were%?ery brilliant, so very smart and all, but they were just average.
Good, I guess, good average kids as far as books concerned but their manners
were rather poor and, well, — First,I began to go parties and they - a young fella that
lived here in town with — lived with his sister there. And he took a fancy to me some
way or other. And paid more attention to me, and she liked him, —~t 'he
older girl. And so she wlways was throwing up something to me — throwing him

up to me, you know, and all. Well, I didn't have any strings on him. I thought he
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was nice and treated me nice. Oh, there's another ﬁsi"eéﬁ(;(,o
s.s.. Hig

Someene: Helle. N“/ 30S(§.Jk«\/e you befee wp vesidence here< Yie P

{\Wf.z wes heve  yoi were heve. Now are \/Gu.?
S € me —and yeou? ’
Sewmeen N sad s ey -~
é\i)\us) .SIDE‘:KQO' Swe t C&“t See - IW\ 'CY‘CS“’E’J{_. D\Jou.) ave \/Ou,?.
Hhrew
S+Ss=She it up to you bute.... ?

N.S.: I don't know, it just - I went ahead pretty much with my own business and

I had my studies to keep doing. you know. And I decided I didn't like to quarrel
with her, or have any words with her but she moved her seat and sit behind us then,
the two of 'em. She had her sister, the same as me and my sister. They were
about the ages to compare. And she - they moved their seat then so they were
sitting right behind Edna and I. Elsie and Althea were their names. And so, and

then they'd sit there and chuckle - pssst,psst — you know, and whispering — psst.
and +hey'd g et

And you couldn't study to save your neck. They always/ as loud as they could ‘V4<
M“ ‘f
andk a whisper, and the teacher just let them talk. And then every once in

a while they'd bring in his name, Periy's c«name. Ancfthen something about me.
Something about I was running after Perry or Perry was running after me.

Or that she was going to beat my time or something. Oh, I don't know, just any
little silly thing would set them off, but anyhow I wasn't interested because, well,
we were good friends but we were just everyday acquaintances. And it got so that

afterwards he would come by and pick me up on the nights we'd go to — when we'd

e
go to par‘tiesk he took the whole family. And they'd all gather and go on to
3iq, Little,
somebody's house and each one would come and bring their family. , old —

. k.
o \‘00\\.5- If they had babies, why they took them in the bedroom and S them in
the bed and let them go to sleep. And they'd play games and had music. My folks

they had the piano by that time and then Dad played the violin and I played guitar.

And my sis played the mandolin so we had music. And then some of the boys, they
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played the harp. And we'd just have a grand old time. Lots of fun. Old time

" +hese
fiddling contest, you might aay. Would have odd fime  pieces, and all
that they'd play.
S.S.: Was there a lot of difference — was there much difference, Nedl | between the
get—togethers in Bovill here with the way they had them in the country on the
homestead? Was there much of a difference between the kind of entertainment?

N.S.: Well, nothing at the homestead.

S.S.: Oh, I thought you said before how the fellas used to come in the next day

N.S.: They did, - that is — but we didn't have any parties.
S.S.: Wasn't any parties. L ko)
N.S.: Nothing like that. But they would just come infand we knew they were coming
probablg. Maybe they would be back the next Saturday and maybe they
wouldn't be.,
S.S.: It was more just visiting, than a party.
N.S.: Yes.
S.S.: Well, in Bovill here, these parties — you talked to me about them before - did
people get together for — would they go way into the night and that kind of thing?
N.S.: Oh, it would, they would, probably maybe eleven — twelve o'clock, maybe.

Some of +hem net be
That's about all. They'd break up. Some of them might be working, you know, and". .

S.S.: Were they all people who were close friends? How did the group form that

would get-together?

N.S.: Well, they just got acquainted with all our neighbors and so it got to be a
are
habit. Then!we/having the meeting next) or '"come to our house next Saturday night''

or something like that. And that's about all there was to it. That meant everybody.
S.S.: So it was all of the neighbors, everybody.

e wese
N.S.: Un-huh. Everybody that wanted to come,kwhykjust. that many more and that
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much more fun. And they played all those silly games, you know, that they
used to play so much. Spin the pan - spin the bottle and then they even had to even
play Post Office. And all those games.
go on

S.S.: Do you think — did much competition/among the girls for the young men or
was there such a thing?
N.S.: No. There didn't seem to be much except this one. He seemed to be kind of
a prize or something and this girl wanted him and she was — oh, I don't know,

I don't know.

she was just — she wasn't particularly — well — what is it I want to say 2/ She wasn't one

that Ma?f)articularly appealing to people. She had kind of a rude way with her, sometimes.

Kind of hau&y way but she kinda had boys on the mind. And I didn't. Well, I
Fiked Hhemiall vgnd we came to the party, you know, just as friends, and all. But
she didn't come to that party hardly ever.
S.S.: Were young women supposed to be quite reserved? And...
N.S.: Well...
S.S.: There weren't rules like that for ..?
u)qfe

N.S.: No, there weren't. Wejall kind a like homefolks. We wexa oL home folks

: ; 4““"/ : : ;
together. And we just had — I know that — and this one fella, he just socialble like

A

he'd meet ya and walk down the street with ya. You know, and that's the way we

went together. And he was just a wonderful person. Anyhow, and he lived just

about the second door from us with his sister (fﬁ“nj‘) . And
—Cw\t.\\\l Q("'
—did he it?
down

Someone: Got the medicine / him but that's it. I had to open his mouth to make
him take it.

S.S.: Umm.
N.S.: So I'd go along with him and he finally got so he'd come after me. And we'd

be going maybe nextdoor, maybe two-three doors away or whatever it was. It was
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mostly that group in that end of town, was mostly what it took in. So, it was
the Hayes and the Rogers and the Smiths and, I don't know, quite a few of those.

One of my girlfriands at school was Florence Smith, whe was Mrs. George Wiley.

That's another one you could see. And - if you happened to be down at Deary - I
mean, at Lewiston. She used to live in Deary and her husband was George Wiley. He

was, I believe, the postmaster there in Deary for a while and now he's — he was

an awfully nice kid. A real pal. No )c{aldw{q He was just a good, straight, honest,

3“‘[’ One day, well, we were all standing around — it was during recess. It was

early morning recess - that was when we were in nineth grade. And Florence and
ofiem  font
George, and myself and, I don't know, a few . Iiremember who all els€ was
there. But we were standing around there and I think maybe we were all talking.
And pretty soon we decided, some of them had left their lunches or something. And
one 04 tem
was one of these tin boxes of wafers — these sugax{kind, you know. Sugar

wafers. And George said — '"Well," = or somebody said, *  '"Lets sample those'or

""let's have a lunch,' you know, and they were all laughing. And we ate those wafers,

w
\¢
most of them anyhow. And then we said, "Well,hthat kind of spoils things. Now

we're — how we going to get out of that?" And he said, '""Well, we'll all chip in and

pay for that." And he said, ""No, you won't. I had the idea to do this." And so

he paid for the wafers, told the teacher that we had eaten those wafers and offered

to pay for them. I don't think the teacher took any pay but that's what we figured vonybe
he had brought that for his lunch. And I never did forget that, we —all kids - had

to eat those wafers. And it wasn't as if we were starved at all, and it was only

recess.
S.S.: Was it his lunchbox?
N.S.: I think it was in his, un-huh. It was white —  he probably didn't bring

anvthino but that. But I think he was going to eat it for his lunch. We always figueed
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he was, anyway. And after we got it eaten,why, we said we've got to do something
about that. We wanted to all go and tell him- fess up,We wanted to tell him that
we had eaten them and George said, "No. I'll go, I'll tell him." for the rest of ws,

It was alright with the teacher. He just laughed and thought it was

that I
a big joke. But that was the kind of guys/ chummed around with.

S.S.: You know, when you talk about the dances and that kind of thing, what about
the people who were on Bug Row, the people who were the well-to-do?

would be on
N.S.: That was up in the other end of town. That up where Howell's Rooming

H . . : :
ouse, up there is, you know.? That was the hospital, af'ter it was built there.

was built for a hospital. But anyhow,the people- T.P.Jones, the woods superintendent
he was. And well, them and the banker and his wife, banker Nilson - and oh, I don't
know, there was quite a lot of them, kind a stuck—ups a little bit. The¥ lived up in
that end of town. But we were just the common folks. We all had « lot more fun than
they ol -
S.S.: Like they wouldn't get together with you down here? There wasn't that kind
of mixing?

hel
N.S.: No, they didn't. They didn't mix with us. ~ were just - and then later
on they had what they called, well, The Eve Hundred 81ub. They used to play
five hundred and then it got to be kind of a, oh, pooling one way or another. The
ones that liked to play bridge or whist, you know, they kind of had a club of their

.- T, /,be\/ called -

own. And they didn't want to associate with — what et They called the other
bunch, oh, some funny name, just a —=kinda a hick name.
S.S.: Hayseeds?
N.S.: Well, something like that, you know, which was ~ but I can't think of the

B
name of it. ‘\Anyhow, it finally got divided so it was the bigger bunch than the

other group. They didn't like the — the lower bunch didn't like the other bunch

U
[\
e as well. And the others were — it was just mutual. The other group didn't
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like the — oh, razamataz kids, or whatever they called somebody. I dlon't — I
can't think of the name now. But anyway, we didn't let it bother. They met
someplace after they got the meeting out, you know, and playing cards or
something. That was in later years, why, they had separate meeting nights
and got along all right, but some of them got a little bit slighted because they
could play bridge, you know, and play what the others played; and they weren't
asked to join their club. They said they thought they were just a little bit snooty,\euw know -

They

But most of us didn't care. n1ad enough fun of our own in their own group. But

it was just a little bit — when it came to the parties or the gatheringf

-~ it just
kind of a little bit aside from— they had things of their own. But now when it
came to mingling with them through tewn or some kind of — something's going on in town
for everybody to be interested in now, why they were sociable.. The bunch were.
S.S.: Were card clubs mostly — were they mostly for the people who were the Bug...?
N.S.: Bontons?
S.S.: The Bontons?
N.S.: Well, ....
S.S.: — mostly for them? Were they the ones?
N.S.: No, it was just some of them that decided they could have a little club of
their own because they liked to play bridge, you know. Now bridge wasn't as
et

common then as pinochle or something like\to them. Most all of them could play

some Kind of card game or - the common games. But they didn't go so much for

five hundred or pit - no,no,I mean - five hundred or whist. Or — what is that other
I named?

S.S.: Bridge.

N.S.: Bridge. Now something like that was their game.

S.S.: I see. Where as the more - the ordinary folks were likely to play pinochle
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and that kind of game.
N.S.: Um-hum, yes. And hearts and, yh, you know, any kind of games, just

50% 4ot
common games. And I don't think I played any of them because I didn't know how. ,
S.S.: The people who were on Bug Row...did they call it Bug Row, by the way?
N.S.: Oh, no. They called it the bontons or the muck-a-mucks or hightones, you

Wey wovld :
know, - some of the bunch when they were speaking of them sometimes

they might be a little bit nasty about it, they'd eall 'em that.
S.S.: Well, how did the people know that these folks thought of themselves as

being muck-e-mucks and ?

N.S.: Well, I 'guess it didn't bother much, they thought, well, they
as
were were they wanted to be. They had the things/they wanted them to be and pay
Mven.

no attention to it.
What
S.S.:/I mean is how did they know that these upper-crust people thought they were

upper—crust — in those days?

N.S.: Well -

S.S.: I mean,these days it'd be you'd have a Cadillac or you'd have a fancy house.

I mean, was it...

N.S.: Oh, well they probably had a big — they had all mostly large houses there and
pretty . nice furniture and pretty well fixed up. And the rest of 'em, well, they were
very common but they — most of 'em had things real comfortable and ordinary.

S.S.: Yah. Well, did these well fixed people actually talk down to people a little bit?
N.S.: No, I don't — don't seem toblai/ke they did. Oh, sometimes I suppose they
made remarks about the — Rinky-Dinks, that's who they were, when they got their
card clubs.

S.S.: The Rinky Dinks were the people who were the common people?

N.S.: Yes. Un-huh. So they called them the ¥ive Hundreds and the Rinky Dinks.
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S.S.: You say — I mean I just wonder how somebody who thinks he's superior
shows it to somebody who he thinks he's better than. I mean that's a —
N.S.: Well, they kind a splurged - they kinda dressed kind a foxy, you know,
kinda elaborate. And we all — the Rinky Dinks - kind a thought it was kind a
foolish to strut around dressed up in a burg like this, but they, I guess, they
liked —that was there way of doing. But then, I guess, they just took it for
granted they stayed within their o , each one, kind a minded their own
business. But,yet We'd all go to some kind of something that was going on for
everybody. And they were nice neighbors, you know, but they just did - the social
clubs and all, they kind a made a separation. Now Mrs. Ellison was in the
social group and Mrs. Nelson, and all, but they were just the nicest people you
ever saw just to meet them on the street and all. I know they were always awfully
nice to me.

S.S.: Were they mostly management people and the business people of the town?

I's that who they were?

\’ec’)

N.S.: No. There was quite a few, 'that way. It was the banker, as I said, and +»en

/

the doctor's wife and , oh, who all was it?

S.S.: The logging bosses? The foremen?

l

i
N.S.: Yes. Mrs. Jones and the - $e™¢ the more uppity Bontons, that were

that way, part of them. But, I don't think any of them really snubbed them exactly,
0s®
the other. Butkdoing things like that, we just kinda each one took his own path and

|'\ WAS
thought nothing of it. But when something unusual was going on andAeverybody's
business and all, why, we all mingled and there was always a meeting on the street
They wu'e
when they'd stop and talk to you - and they'd talk and chat, you know. just
all nice common people. That card party kinda got — tried to make a split hetween

'em, but it didn't bother them any.

S.S.: Were those the people who were more likely to be interested in politics and



21,
that kind of thing too? I wonder if they were the ones who were the politicians
and were trying to get in ...?
N.S.: I don't think there were any of them here were really running for any
qffices or anything like that. But - and I never paid much attention to it, because
I didn't care much about politics but I can't remember that they ever let politics
get too deep into them. Now then, we were speaking about Mrs. Krier and Mrs.
Murphy, and some of those. Now they were in that group. Now, the — oh, I don't
a0
know, later might have been in‘:t‘he other group, but they came from the east -
Minnesota, I think it was — and so they were in the group with our parties that
ther
we had. And, I don't know, I guess that‘ the. folks kinda made it their
business to invite those people to all their nice parties, iyou know, because their
father:or their husbands or somebody could make it with the Potlatch jobs - that is
the better jobs, the boss jobs or something like that.
S.S.: I think Mrs. Fi sher was probably in that group too, some.
N.S.: Well, she was later, when she started teaching. She taught herefor —

well, she'd been teaching for, I don't know how — I think, pretty near twenty

years. And she taught all the way from the primary clear up to high school.

andt
First one gradejthan another. And somebody would say, ""Well, if your kid
Marie
goes to school . Fisher, he'll either know something or else he
“hey said ,

can'tuget it.”N"She'll pound it into him. He'll know something when she gets through
with him." She was —

S.S.: She had a very good reputation as a teacher.

N.S.: Yes. They said that she set right down on them. And if they didn't get
something,you had to have an awful good reason why you didn't.

S.S.: I wanted to ask you about — I heard that there's a story that goes along with
when you and Ernie got married and went on your honeymoon. What's that? I

never have heard anything about that.
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N.S.: I think that was all in that book that - '""The Trees Grew Tall".
S.S.: Oh?
N.S.: Have you ever had that?
S.S.: Yah, I've read that. I don't remember it in there, but —
N.S.: Well, I don't know if that's in it or not but he got everything like that he
could from us, but we were going to be married. I don't know whether — who
started that. Whether Ernie had suggested it or whether it was one of his brother's
wife's sister — lived in St. Maries. They called her Aunt Sadie. And so, her
name was Sadie Fielding - they lived up there. And it might be that she said, ""Hey,
when you going to get married?" or something. And '""Well, come on up to my
place and use my house for a night." You know, she might have — I don't know,
something like that might have been the trouble starter of k or maybe - he just
might have said, '""Aunt Sadie,how about we come up and see you?" or something,
you know. I don't how that part — but anyhow, it was arranged that we would go to
St. Maries and be married at Aunt Sadie's. So we went down and caught the
train down here, I think at four o'clock in the afternoon. It was a passenger train
then. And so, we - it wasn't bad, I think, = it was kind of a dull day if
I remember right. Kind of cloudy, or something, but anyhow, we caught the
train at four and his brother and/(ngs‘e and their little girl — she was three — went

wentup and
with us there. And we started out and/found the road to the railroad into St.
about
Maries. And when we got upjto Clarkia or Fernwood, I think it's just near Clarkia,
about
and that's only/twelve - fifteen miles from here. And they got up there and we

were stopped. And it was a log train off the track, they had a logger had gone up

Xofe 0P

ahead of us. It spilled off some logs and the track and there we sat. So,
s
all we could do was|sit there and wait til they got it fixed. So we sat there for

a couple of hours or more, and I don't know how long they had been working on that

wreck before we ever went up that way or knew anything about it. But we got there
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and that's what we found. And/ajiways from home. And so we waited and waited and
finally they got things patched up, so they let us by. And we were suppose to
be married at eight o'clock up there so then by that time it was pouring rain, just
Aunt 40
a—pouring it down. And/Sadie and Uncle Will had been down  the depot to meet
us at eight o'clock and we weren't there. And they said that it'd be delayed quite
a while, they told them at the depot then what had happened. Well, they come
back after a while, another few minutes or half hour or something, they'd come
back through that rain and meet us again and we weran't there. So we didn't
get in there til about ten o'clock, something like that. And in the pouring down
rain and when we got there, the minister had been waiting at her place for quite
a while then, to marry us. And anyhow, he said, ''I'll just have to go." He said,
"I can't wait any longer,' because he had promised to marry another couple up
in the. other end of town and it was time for their appointment then. So, he said,
"Well, tell the folks if they want to wait till this performance is over that I'll be
back." And so we waited around after we got — after we got down there to their
place, so we had to wait a while then till he got his performance done #othe other
couple. And then he came back to us. Then, so that, I don't know, there was
somebody else that -
S.S.: "Ernie and Nell. Our wedding bells — June 18, 1913"
N.S.: Well, I just found this "again - this thing was lost and I was just
having fits about it because the — because I was so proud of it and I kept::(so good.
And, now then, and then it finally came to light. I don't know what that is. Something
I wanted to keep, I guess. Yes, Yheve's our P"Q*“\re’ '
S.S.: Um-hum. Lovely wedding picture. Why did you decide on St. Maries
instead of Bovill?

N.S.: Well, I don't know. Well, there wasn't any place that — oh, let's

see. That's a play we were in in later years.
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SeS.: A play in Bovill?
et
N.S.: Oh, yes. We had hometown plays/every once in a while, a bunch of us
that chummed together.

S.S.: What play was this?

N.S.: Oh, we had several of them. It's the "Great Win#erseme Mmme ' and

what
"Biscuits and Bills" and I don't/the name of them were. = But, now this is Marvin,
. R TR e
this is when hewas mavviedl ;{e’/{Ss Now this is the second generation, see

: R~ . WAS
after Mavyinh had grown up, ?ﬁAnd we've had ‘Raraacle YSLLL,‘ theve  and I know, I
was p\ﬂvc.ed up in a balconey, it was supposed to be. They fixed a balconey. And
that was from — then keo Guilfoy, T dent know whetler Jou —
S.S.: I sure did know him.
N.S.: Well, now, he's one of the oldtimers and he's full of devil , you know.
He'd - he sang, he had a part in it. And he had said something about - he was
singing to me, you know, and then I said, '""Please, I'll come down in a
_, I'llcomedownina ." And then he - then I don't know how it
all went, but anyhow that was that part of it, and it all turned out funny in the
long run. Then another one, another play was '"The Great Winners ome. Mine."
And I was supposed to be a little school girl.
S.S.: The "Great" what?
N.S.: Win(&\&“&ow\e Mine
S.S.: The Winnergome Mine.
N.S.: And I was a little school girl that was staying with this old farmer and his
family and going to school — working for my board. And then Ernie's nephew, Bill
Smith, was - and he was a great pal of mine and he was sweet as could be. He
passed away now. And he was supposed to be a school boy that was — he was working
ne (<
for his board and doing the chores all around and going to school‘: And, of course,

he had a crush on me. END OF SIDE B
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N 0
NELL SMITH: And the¢® B that John McGary - I don't know if you've
ey
heard of McGary Butte out here? — well, was him. And he was supposed to
be the city slicker, you know,, til he came along. And he was, of course, making
you know, old ,\,y\o:“
a play for me to gather information/about this/farmer's place. He'd hearddzhere
was a mine on it, and so he was being nice to me, you know, to get what information
he could. And that made Bill mad, you know, he was just — didn't like him at
all. And he'd do everything he could everytime he'd see me talking to him and
ne
all. And so, J?.'mu\( one time he came in just in time and Billkwent - he planned
it in this play - and he went and opened the lid to a box or something and he says,
"Sick-em'", and his dog jumped out thenf/and ran off — chased him clear across
he had beam sanqemg =

the stage and, boy.! Andjone of the fellas, Hollenbeck,-well, he was a wacky over
inventions, and so he said he invented a good invention, he says, "You just lift up
the lid and chuck in a hunk of beef or pork and turn a crank and out comes all

) And that speel, everytime it would seem funny, that
same speel he had . And so...
S.S.: Was it a raal dog that jumped out?
N.S.: Yes.
S.S.: Did the dog chase him?
N.S.: Yes.
S.S.: The dog was trained to do that?

he says,

N.S.: Yes. And Bill brought his dog there, you know, and he had known, /'Sick-em"
S.S.: Itwas Bill's dog?
N.S.: Un-huh. And he chased John then. Took them off...
S.S.: Andthat was in the | play?
N.S.: Yah. So, we used to have real good plays. And then we had the''Old Maids'

o (eoplay” ;
onvention'., here. And,well, that was riot. They offered - .+) didn't

e ooy Atk X oyERed,

it /it was a big crowd but — and they offered, I don't know, double or
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something, — a dollar a pair - or a dollar a ticket,anyhow, at first, I think. Anyhow,
they offered us extra if we'd put it on again the next day or two. So.. we didn%.
S.S.: You did?

N.S.: No, I don't think we put it on again. Then we put on another one later on.
S.S.: So what was the ""Old Maids' Convention' about? That sounds like a pretty
good one.
N.S.: It was just all women, there. And each member having called a big
convention. And all these old maids came and well, one of them was a woman,
move orless,
I guess, she was about eight feet tall/- awfully tall woman - and they called her —
her name was Tiny Short. And oh, then all of them had crazy names like that.
And then I was Rebecca Stout, I think it was, something like that. And they were
all there to work ve ways and plans and means of getting a husband. They were all
working to get a husband. One had a way and an idea and then another one. And
they were trying to decide what all to do about them. And then each one had to
get up and make her speech about what they thought would be the best way and all.
And finally they, the one — well, I think that was ,BL“. - well, that was another play,
I guess. Well, anyhow, one play eitter in that play or in another one that we had,
and these girls or ladies were supposed to be made over because they just didn't
seem to be very attractive or something. So we were going to put them, — he had
a big invention and so he put them into this cabinet and now he asked them all their
ages and everything like that but he cautioned them that they must tell the truth or
sometimes it was distastorous. So, he put this one in there and then they had
to turn the crank for a little while —ga( few times—- and she'd come out whatever this
wonderful girl that she wanted to be, you know. All dressed up and it was just
another person that was ready and dressed for that. And then one of them, she

wanted to be — he'd ask what she wanted to be when they went in there, and so she

wanted to be twins. And so they got her all fixed in, but she - they turned this
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machine on and all and pretty soon,why,out walked these two little short girls,

n3
you know, all frilly little dressed, tip—toe'! around. The twins, and another one,
\s[lf\’)
the one woman, she just couldn't resist - -~ about her age. She didn't want to

tell that. So they put her in the machine and turned it and pretty soon all the tin
cans and glass and stuff came rattling down in the thing. I've forgotten what she
turned out to be, how the rest of it — I don't think - it was just an awful clatter and
an awful noise. She didn't tell the truth about her age.

S.S.: Oh, I see. This wasn't the ""Old Maids' Convention', this was another play?
N.S.: I don't remember, it's been so long since I — I don't remember how much -
we put on so many of them that I don't remember just which one was which.

S.S.: Whether it was part of the same play or not?

N.S.: Um-hum.

S.S.: Do you remember what your favorite part was that you ever played?

N.S.: Yes. I remember most of those. Well,it was when I was a little girl

going to school, I made me a wig of rope and raveled it all out and fixed the - dyed

. eavy

it, black dye. And then I had great long braids on each side, braids,and tied with
a big red ribbon and all. And was just, oh, just like a school girl. So...and then
the one time, th€'Old Maids' Convention'', we had it up at the church. And I don't

whb‘\’\\(«f
know that was the same as the part of the replay of the one we had down at the
that we had.
hall or whether it wasn't. But anyhow, I think it was a different one{ But anyhow, I
was dressed up as a very snippy, hightoned, lady and I was dressed in my feather
hat on - big velvet hat and a hig feather in it and I don'!t know all the trinkets and -
someplace or other they;’ag’ot that picture. I think Mary Fisher has it. And I was
up there at

coming down the back steps/ the church and they caught my picture just as I came
down the steps. They were taking pictures of the different ones. But I was kinda...

S.S.: Who usually put these plays together? How did they ever get going?

N.S.: Well, it was Bill Smith mostly. Well, it was Bill and his uncle, that's Bill
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and Perd.
S.S.: Perd Hughss?
; i 2
N.S.: Yah. Yow knewhhim +oo) clo e
S.S.: I know of him.
+hat :
N.S.: Well was his uncle and his sister, Mabel, that's my chum and...
S.S.: What about the — I heard that the Parker boy was quite an actor.
N.S.: Oh,you mean Parker - he was professional. And he traveled all through the
East Orient and all. Qlite a while with a troupe. And he was, well, just
professional. When he was speaking he was just real good. He - well, he, he took
the
his training, he studied in Moscow at the University of Idaho\for a while. But
anyhow, when he got through he signed up with this comparny  and they were glad
to get him. He was just real good. But the trouble with him, he drank. And in the
long run, I guess, he met his Waterloo in Spokane down on Skid-row. But he was
awfully nice and smart as a whip but just couldn't let liquor alone.
S.S.: I heard that he - that during the winter sometimes he'd come back here and
; : y
rest and recuperate and he'd get involved in plays here. st

N.S.: Yes, that's true. One play that — oh, a couple of plays/that I saw when he

came back. But, oh not real —now +het bunch tiat T named. And Mrs.: Harkins

(X

lived over on that street¥near us and then next door to us and she said — and one of

them was — anyhow, she took the part, she was the only leading lady. She must of

ke
been fifty or more and anyhow, she was kinda dressedkin old grey. And she wag

always talking about her patent medicine. And everybody she talked to she always
Yo oy
had something/about — advising about her patent medicine. Well, it was very good
alone
plays we had picked. And one of them, I was - just Bill and I/put on a skit in

between changes of scenery. And so, there 's just three months difference in
rpr one

Bill's age and mine, we were just — we just sitl - behind the other in school.

Thought as much of him as I did my brother., pretty near. And anyhow, he was
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supposed to be this young married couple like we were. And he was the
man and I was the wife,and I didn't know anything, it seems like. That I was
just green and he called, I think,overthe phone and why I was sitting and what all

j--ohave for dinner, or something. And so I got up there with the recipe book
and —well, there you had two eggs and I was breakingthem into the container and then -
and I just put in the two eggs, I think, and didn't break them, I think, just dumped
them in and let them break themselves. And I had, oh, I don't know, whatever
it was. Oh, it was salt and it didn't say how much so I just dumped in a cup full
of salt. And, that's the way the recipe went and — you - oh! - nobody ‘could have
eaten it but I didn't know how to cook but I was trying to fix him a nice dinner.
S.S.: And he was talking to you over the phone?
N.S.: Well, he had called, I think, over the phone or something. Anyhow, I
had promised to fix him a nice dinner. I was gonna surprise him andfix him -
S.S.: Was he giving you instructions on how to cook on the phone or were you - ?
N.S.: Well, they had — someone had told me to do it and I had a book there - a
cookbook there to look into and it wasn't — whatever it said why, it " plenty of
allowance, you know, for people who knew how to cook, you know. And so
I didn't suppose anything. And I was going to bake teacakes for supper — dinner.
And so it said - well, it didn't say how much tea to put in so I just dumped in
a bunch of tea and all. Oh, I don't know, all kinds of crazy things like that. And
then finally, quen* 3(rlljrlixing it with my'hands and I had it all over both hands. And
I didn't know how to get it off and I started to cry and ...
S.S.: Got it all over your face?
N.S.: Yes. And then he came home and I was just in tears and in'an awful fix.
And finally we detided to go out to dinner. And she called her dad and told him

yoort

she just wanted to come home to mother again. " in the long run my dad sent

us a check and patched things all up. We got started again. It was just a little
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quick thing, wou know.
S.S.: Was it — had you made up the skit? Did you and ...?
N.S.: No. It was just a little short play,that had just two people, you know. Just
one that we picked ,” Riscutts ancl Pills.”
S.S.: And you say Leo was real active in those plays? Huh?
N.S.: Who?
S.S.: Leo was real active in those plays?
N.S.: Yes,he was.
S.S.: He was quite a funny fellow, wasn't he?
N.S.: Huh-huh. He was just full of life and pep and - oh — all the time. And he
always had something to say. I don't remember all the things just now#hat el o=
S.S.: Well, you remember the ...
N.S.: One time I was the dressmaker, I was supposed to be the dressmaker of
the town. And, I know, kind of a leading part.
S.S.: Did the plays, do you think, give the people - give a lot of people a change
to really perform and get up on the stage, entertain the town?
N.S.: Well, it det so many of them. It was just our bunch, we got started
doing them. And our bunch would get together with another play and start. I
could tell one story that I don't like. No, I won't put it on here though.
S.S.: Maybe you could tell it without using the names. If it's a good story about how
%xmts% wexe —
N.S.: No, itisn't a very good one and I'd just as soon nobody'd know that. It was —
I guess, I'd better leave that sometime for...
S.S.: Here - just tell me (break)
When you and - newlyweds in those days, when you were young, when they
first got married, did most of them have a lot of learning to do?

N.S.: Well -

S.S.: On how to get along with each other and on how to make a go of life? Were...?
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N.S.: Well, I think they were more settled, a little bit. Well, now some of
them get along all right now. And yet some of them —a few have had some of that
training in school, you know. Some of these home ec's and all those things. Now
they've taken sewing in school, they've taken cooking and they've got quite a little
start. But what we had, at that time, our mother taught us. And we knew how to
wash dishes and how to cook spuds and things and we knew all those things. And
mother'd leave them for us to do sometimes. '"Now you make a salad and I'll do
this." And we just learned as we grew up. And I don't{hinl) that they were so
much different in some ways. There's a bunch that are the same and there's a

; 0:" .
bunch that are different. Now x both times, it seems like. Part of them are - that
do know how to get along. I was just raised in a common family and we had work
to do. Most of the people, and especially if they had large families, they generally
give the kids a job and they were supposed to do it. And they generally saw to
it that they did. I don't know, the kids — well, in those days now, in the beginning
in those days when we used to have those parties and all, well, now - today you talk

o

about@ popcorn party or something, you know, kids aren't interested. ''no-no'' They

want a car. They want to go tear around in a car. Well, they act a little' snotty-tude'
they want to spike some punch or something. They .got: to do different. Well, we
pe'd have
didn't have any of that. Sometimes we would have — season permitted —/cider and
— but we used to have popcorn, you know. Pop up a whole dishpan-ful of popcorn
and have that and maybe popcorn ballsMWL;;r'ld maybe another time we'd have a big
dishpanful of apples and then — I remember one particular night we had a taffypull.
And some of them didn't know anything about it and they were pulling taffy and they
didn't get it - and down it goes,a big chunk of it on the floor. And they'd make such

a mess. But they all had a lot of fun.

4},,%
S.S.: Well, do you think thatxfamily, in those days, was more stable — when you

were getting married? Were husband and wife really married - were they closer»
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more likely to stay together, or does that make - is that a good question?
N.S.: Well, I don't know. It seems like that you didn't hear of so many
divorces. Course there's more people now,too. But you didn't hear of so
many divorces. You get married now and then maybe in three weeks, you get
a divorce. And -
S.S.: Well, I think about how about you and Ernie knew each other for years
and years before you got married and I would think that you'd get to know each
other pretty well that way before you ever did get married.
N.S.: Yes, and I knew he had lots of faults and I suppose he knew that I had some
too, probably. You usually can't see youri?gults as well as you can the other
fellow’'s. But, anyhow. And to tell the long and short of it, when we were going
together there, you know, a little while,we'd known each others habits and ways
quite a lot, but anyhow, when we did get married, his folks — now by that time
his sister had moved here from South Missouri, and she had a large family, and
then there was his brother and his family from Missouri, and it got to be quite
a bunch of his relatives around here. So when we got married, most all of them

e

said, "Aw, you just wait. I'll give hin’lisix months, and that's as long as it'll
last. Give them six months till it will be all over with." And I said I'd like to

see some of 'em back now again.

S.S.: Why do you think they thought you weren't going to last?

N.S.: Well, because he had such a rotten temper and disposition and he was so

fussy and he'd been humored to death.

S.S.: He'd been what?

N.S.: Humored -

S.S.: Spoiled?

N.S.: Spoiled rotten. And so - And most of 'em kinda catered to him rather than 40

have him a jawing and, well, I didn't. I was cool and calm and took things in stride.
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Tried not - I tried to get along. But I spentf, I think the first year or so of my
marriage crying half the time. But then, I guess that went along and
helped it anyhow, I was easy hurtand I am yet. And so wherf’}g{lything would
go wrong, I'd spend time crying. I got over it. But anyhow —
S.S.: What would Ernie do when you'd cry?
N.S.: Well, he'd be gone to work probably by that time and he didn't — he

be

wasn't one that ever know till after he'd say a lot of dirty, mean stuff or/mean
and ornery to me and all - he wasn't the guy that would come and apologize. That
just wasn't in his book. Apology would have made a —made a wonderful lot of
difference to me — it would have just kinda patched all that up in a little while,
If he had just at least come to me and said he was sorry or he made a mistake
or something - but nope, he wouldn't do that. So -
S.S.: But you knew when you married him that this was the kind of guy he was?
N.S.: Yah, I knew. Of course, I thought I'd make him over, like a lot of the
girls do. But, I don't know, maybe I needed some making over too, . I couldn't
see it. But, anyhow, that's what his folks said, '""We just give them six months."
Because they knew what a disposition he had. And he's kind ; overbearing and
all, you know,., and all.
S.S.: Can you remember, it hasn't been so long since I got married myself and
I'm wondering, can you remember in those days what the kind of things would be
that would upset a wife?

well
N.S.: Well, I don't know. Some of 'em still hang on, I guess. But he used to

make a remark about cooking maybe he didn't mean, about something I - I know the
first few weeks, I guess, after I was married or the first month or so, why,

' 50«\'/ Oc
he said, "I wish you'd fix lemon®pes these days. I just love lemon pie."

He said, "I could eat a domen lemon pies." So I said, '""Oh, well, I will try some

of these days." Or something like that. And I thought, well, I'll take him hy
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surprise so I spent one day after he went to work, why I started in to bake

A

the lemon pies. And sol’went out and got the recipe and made them. And, oh,

they looked so pretty and I made six of them to be sure I had enough for '

two of us. That's one of those things a wife hnows not how to do.

S.S.: The wife knows what?

N.S.: The wife knows a lot how to do or how not to do. I made six pies and so,

he said, you know,‘,ﬁ:he remark, "I could eat a dozen pies if I had 'em right now"

or something like that. And so I made those and had them for supper. And he
cfr/c(-’

tasted my pie and I don't know what their mark was but he said, ' Good ' !

What's the matter with this?" (laughs) And I said, '"Well, what's the matter

now? I thought you loved lemon pie." Well, he said, "You can't eat them things."

And I told him he wasn't a bit nice in how he said it. It just letzfzsti’{th both hands.

And, of course, that hurt my feelings because I worked so hard to get those nice

A Lot wmn
W&
pies onk.':md than he should say something like that. I thought that was terrible.

ka-ﬁ was the medtber,
And so I tasted the pie and I found out/Al' douldn't eat it either. It tasted so bad
that I knew something had gone wrong, but still he didn't have to talk at me, he
,QA(\\\
could have been nice about it. HeFdidn't have to talk like that. So those little
things sometimes make an awful difference. And still then - just the way you
qumine
say them. But I found out - it was bitter as — and the recipe called for
so — oh, so much lemons and so much eggs, and so forth. And you put in the juice
of so many lemons and the grated rind of the lemon, you know, for flavor. Well,
I did all that but I grated it down into the white, you know, too. And that made
it just bittev &S Ob\xi nmne . If I had just barely grated off the oil, you
know, on the outside — I found that out later. I said I never would make him
another one. So it was a long time after that, after I had told a neighbor what

had happened, and she told me that's what was the matter. So I had made one

once in a while but I made it while he was gone to work and he didn't see it. Ifit
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didn't turn out just right, I ate part of it and put-the rest of it in the garbage,

woold
~ taste like it was supposed to.

til. I got?& could turn out a pie so that
SeS.: Well, when - is that what you do though, when you get upset, you just cry
and justee.?

N.S.: Yes. Some people don't. Some people can josh back and, you know, and
let it go. And I couldn't.

S.S.: Butyou wouldn't just get mad at him back. You'd cry instead of getting
mad?

N.S.: Well, yes. My feelings were hurt and I just cried. And I do yet, when

any of them say angthing here that gets me down, I clam up, generally just shut

I on
up and start crying and/go/about my business, and let them do the same. Because —

S.S.: I would think when you were first married there'd be a lot of things that

could come up like that, because when you're living with someone for the -

N.S.: There's lots of adjustments to be made., on both sides usually. And then,

later, after I became pregnanti- he always wanted chicken for dinner, you know.

I was supposed to have chicken ready when he came home that night. And so -1

think it was on Sunday and he was going to have to worl;';\Sunday - anyhow, he would
ne?t

always would chop the chicken's head off andkpick it.for me, and then I could

finish. And so, this time he went away and he forgot to kill the chicken. So, — and

oo

he gave me strick orders, '""Be sureaL have chicken and dumplings,' when he
,Q";" -

got home. Well, that was all right, I liked it too. But when I went to get — there

was the chicken in the box. He had bought it from somebody and they had put it

into the box and it was alive. And I thought - oh, dear, now what do I do. And

I had never cut a chicken!s head off in my life. And I just didn't think I could do

&c.&’c knew, .L\:
it and I was pregnant =. ~ must have been four - five months. And anyhow,

I took him in and 1 got ahold of his feet and I come a whack down and he ducked.

And T inet cot T don't know part of ite comb or nart af ite hill ar comething
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and I was just about ready to scream. I was so nervous then. And so I put
it up there again and whacked again and I got a knick on the back of its neck.
Rloocl Sharted then I couldn't see straight. And I thought,

to loose

I%e got/do it. Now, I can't let the poor thing run ¢/ and suffer. all cut up.
T e (:;)o‘C to cut & of€  And oh, I So‘f' so nexrvous .
And so finally — four or five times I tried and I fanally got its head off. And
then it laid out there — that head leid out there and blinked its eyes at me - oh,
I about croq,ged. Did you ever see one after, you know.? And I thought, why
I'l1 knock e/ bdzlo\{ _ L My b&JO'»[ wordk
heve the Wevvor of Mt ‘W\'mcj’s eyes Q-\o\l.nkl'/\lj ot me
But,I think I started crying about that, it got my goat so bad that I had to
pretty near butcher the old hen a little bit at a time. And I finally got it cleaned
up and when he came back I wasn't in a very good mood when he came home.
And I said, "The next time you want?chicken, you cook it.' If you want chicken
you'd better be mighty sure its already ckaaned — killed, because I suffered

ready
everything that day trying to get that chicken dinner 7wt

S.S.: Well, was - whewn \{ou w ene mavrried 1w ‘Hmcse ‘C\\rg} \ICMS)
was ko wad —_—

END OF SIDE C
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SAM SCHRAGER: ...just to order you around and tell you what to do. Was
i¥ like that?
NELL SMITH: Well, kind of. It didn't do him a whole lot of good though, 'cause
I was easy going and I liked to cooperate on everything. But I liked to reason
with him and take things V¢asonably  He wasn't much in the habit of reasoning
about things. But anyhow, —
S.S.: The inklaws too, I would think having a lot of his relatives around would
have some effect too on people.
I~
eVl
N.S.: Well, I just wasnt to tell you about a little like that. There was a little
it was
amJuemen“f came up that was supposed to be told that -/a very slanderous remark
about me. So I was making a play for one of his nephews. Well, that boy came
here all the time, he considered me more than — when he wanted advice, he'd come
to me instead of his mother or any of the rest of the family. And he was an
awfully nice kid. He'd come to me and say, '""Well, Aunt Nell, what do you think
adovt
about this and so—-and-so.'" And he asked about the girl he was thinkingA marrying.
Maybe you knew the Butlers, down on the ridge?
S.S.: The name doesn't -
N.S.: Well, anyhow, ther  name was Butler and he said — he was asking what I
thought of her and what I thought about his getting married. And then I told him.
I said, "Well, now, it's not for me to say. WThat's your doings. But all I can
tell you is what I'd do or what I think.,! And I said, "I know she's an awfully nice
girl and I think she'd make you a wonderful wife and all. But there's other things

to think of!' I said, "You'll have to remember that you'll have debts and bills to

pay, and all that. You have to think ahead fofthat." And anyhow, but I said, "I

don't think you ecould find anybody that could be any better." And I said, " I
I sdid, " That's
recommend her." And I said,'She's an awfully nice girl."" An¢ a good kind

to have." And he took that all in. And we talked about it a long time. And he used
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come down~am{ prcuemw he'd come and ask me about it, what I thought
about it. And well, I wasn't so terribly much older that he was, but anyhow, he
wanted:gtlvice on a lot of things. And then this might be what one of the parties
in a big family bunch had told a nice story on me that I was chasing him, I had
a crush on him. And it kind a - well, reverted to slander, you know, in the
gt

long run. And I knew that why - the}(;:;:hink that-he came here to visit us all the
time when he wanted to. And anyhow, when that story got back and I found outr
what it said, it hurt my feelings. And when he got home from work, I told him

o
I wanted him to come and eat his supper. And I said I wanted him to come with

me, I said, "Ive /f.g;)tlittle matter to settle."" And he wanted to know what it was and

I said, "Well, so and so told this big long story on me and," I said, "I'm not

standing for it." And I said, "It's degrading to him and it's also to me:' And I

said, "They're not going to tell stuff like that on me." And - no, he wasn't

fussing with the family. One thing he said, ""Youl just got a bunch of hell in you

tonight. And that's all that's the matter." And I said,"All right,that's He way you

wcee\,‘\s?"?:l Hnd I kinda begged him and told him that — what it was all about. He

knew it wasn't so, and so did I. And so,he knew himself it wasn't. So after

I had talked long enough, I said, '"All right, brother. You stay here. I'm going.

I fight my own battles. If you don't want to fight for me, I'll fight

my own battles." And 1 said, "Well, it's the whole bunchi I have to,'" So

then — well, when I got ready to go he said, '""Well, I'll go along." He said, "I'll

go with you." I said, '"Oh, don't bother you any.'" I said, '""Don't get - denk let

Lk et You a.mi. 1 cooxed you o \r»\c and you wouldn't do it." So I said, "I don't

care if you go or not." Well, he muscled right along.He went right along with me.
e

He - say anything. I said, "You don't have to take part in anything.'" But

I said, "You can tell what you know and what you don't know.'" So he went with

me. went up — at that narticular time there was a whole bunch that lived together,
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the ones that had been, a couple of them that had been supposed to have made
this talk, were right there. with the rest. And so finally, I said to one of the
parties, 'l said, '"Say what would you think if I told you I heard something or
other about.." And I went ahead and related something about somebody that
put them in the same p'eé*dicfament that they were trying to put me in. And he
said, ""No, I just wouldn't pay much attention to it Nell. i1, "I had that
happen~to me'* he said, "one time, years ago. Somebody told something on me."
he said. And I said,"Well,'" I let him talk awhile about the subject. And I said,
"Well, Bill I didn't know that. That was just a story- a similiar story- that I

anyhow,
fixed d up to see how you would feel in my position. " And/he had settled his . e
And then I told him what the story was. And I said, "I'm not just about to let it

sit that way either.” And I said, '""And the parties are right here that are supposed

to have started the thing." fgx I said, "It's up to them." And I said, — well, one
R

L WwaX e
qotp e+
n, 4N

of them, the w.,&ief‘t\,- 20D s mewvous cnd was just figgiting, She was just in the

chair and she just started laying it off. And I said, just grabbed her by the shoulders -
Now

walked up behind the chair and grabbed her by the shoulders, — and I said, "

you sit still here until you hear the rest of this." And I said, "You're going to

hear this. All of it." And I said, '"So's the rest of 'em." I said, "I don't intend

for things like that to be told about me." And so, the — she did. She just calmed

down. She had to kinda held her head down there. She had to listen. And, anyhow,
They

then finally they all denied it. /Hadn't anybody said a thing that they — why they

wouldn't of thought of such a thing. Well, I said, " I want you to know what I'd

heard that it came from here." And so I said, ""And I'm not about to live under

that." But they were all just as nice as pie and they all made all sorts of apologies,

you know, that they didn't want anything to do with tt. They wouldn't think of it -

of any accusations or anything like that. So anyhow, I talked to them until I finally

got things settled in my mind. Got them all begging my pardon and all this and that.
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And so, Ilto wherejeverybody was settled and everybody denied it. And I said,
"Well, I had heard it. Now if anyone wants to speak up, they should be so sure
&\““\\‘\
of themselves.'" But ‘{;hey all crawfished out of it. And they Weclared: they didn't
have anything to do with it. And I said, '""Well, now, if you're sure it's going to
stay that way, why we'll forget it then. Because, "I said,'" I don't intend to live
i w“\"' oNex”
come & b3

under that." And so I left them and . on home theny And I|did" = hear anymore

and we were .
about it, roi. 1y best of friends. They always had been best of friends all though.
S.S.: Well, had one of them told you about it in the first place? How did you
ever get the news?
N.S.: I don't remember how I got the news. It came through somebody or other.
S.S.: It sounds like that was - that in doing that was a lot better than if you hadn't
done it, it would have kept going.
N.S.: Yes. And, why, it could have been a nasty mess. But I had my fighting
clothes on and didn't — that was unreal for me. I never did any scuffing but I
sure had them on that night. But I - what was I going to say. If I knew what
he was going to do, why I'd just threw myself across the bed and start crying.
And praying. (They'll get cleaned up here pretty soon) And then that's when I
told him that"you just stay here and do as you please, and I'll do the same.' But

X right now
then I thought, "I'll thrash out/while it's hot." And so, everybody or anybody

wouldn't confess anything. And I said, "It's liable to make trouble between two
other people, young people." And I said, "I don't want them fussing over me
when there's nothing to it." Well, they were good friends too, they were the best
all

of friends. And when they got through, I told them/vhat I thought about them.
S.S.: You mean this guy and his girl?

vedy maned
N.S.: Yes. And they were just ' ther, and that's why finally got me
wrung into that. But anyhow, it didn't stay that way. When I got up there and I

found them all there.
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that
S.S.: It's funny, I get the idea/it was all from that way - that the man - the

husband — wasn't too sensitive about it at the time and the wife was. I don't
know how much it's changed but I think it's changed some since then.

N.S.: Well, I had to learn to ignore a lot of it. But, well, I still cry and

-

go_?“about my business o - go off somewhere else and say nothing.
S.S.: You know, I want to ask you a little about drinking too. 'Cause you
said to me once when we were talking, that you can see where a lot of the

problems that you had to cope with had been on account of that. And I know that
N
alé¢oholism, drinking, was so wide spread withthe loggers in the pld days, especially.

Was that a really difficult problem in the early days too?

o~ Problem
N.S.: He hadh. before I married him. He used to drink for years in the

East, he drank quite a lot. But, he -— after we had been going together for
. . +hat
a good long while, and all, and I was a-bucking -amlkow" 5 I know

e
first, we had been going together for a long time. And #i fist time he wanted to

|8
me‘wh‘rL

kiss me goodnight, and we had come home from, . ¢ Wi , he had been
drinking and I said, '""Nol". I said, - you know that favorite saying, well, I'd heard
that saying,-and I said, "Lips that touch liquor shall not touch mine." "Well, you mean

it?"" And I said, "Certainly I mean it." So,well, it kinda got his goat,2you know,

Wy He 4.4

and so he went on to — well,:vas going to quit drinking and all. slowed down,

. Linall, long hear as +he
a lot. But once in a while he'd go on a toot. But

time came and he just about quit his drinking, you know. He'd mijght slip one or
two. And of course, I thought I was going to change him when we were married. I'd
fix that, all right. He'd quit all that for me. Young people get kinda - little girls

v
espeéally — get high ideas about that. They are always going to change' them. And
| of  +hatT
I suppose the man has the same idea, they think they'll change a lothhabits the

whs
girlg, Thatafter you get settled you'll make them over., but that doesn't work.

; J)-‘/ AL

Anvhow, but he didn't drink much for a lono while. But he got so then‘\xlater‘khe did.
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And he never could sit down and talk things over.in a cool conversation or

vt
—~well, not . thé point — but debate things, you know, just working things

out with one another. And never did do that. He just couldn't and so finally here

one day, it was after — oh, after my boys were 18-12 years old ]I guess, and he'd
Yvvee o
‘\ GAA \v\. Wy

been drinking pretty heavy! He'd stop everytime he'd come home from the shops -
had
stop at the tavern. And he was spending a lot of money then too. HeAtwenty-five,

J
thirty, forty dollars liquor bills there each month, maybe more because he'd

enetally
set up drinks for the other boys and so forth. Anyhow, heAmade pretty good wages
N( mv
for what times they were then. And he'd the check when he came home,

and - well, unless he cashed it downtown. But he gave me the money and I always

paid all the bills and tended to all those things because he didn't have much schooling
along that tine so he didn't like ¢nd of/job.

S.S.: How'd he get his liquor money?
@("“LY\ \Nl\“k
N.S.: Well, he'd give me the check =~ he'd so much of it or he'd just run

up a bill until the last of the month, and imaybe cash the check down there as he

came through and then bring me back the rest of it. So anyhow, he got so — and he

s WS o I
e
was drinking sometimes heavy. One night,Thanksgiving/think it was and he had to

work . But I had a big dinner. I fixed turkey and the trimmings and dressingiand

\ri,\,,,\,, 2 U ;»..,,’
everything. Fixed a nice, big\dinner — I had learned to cook Py that time. A nd T had

Atk et s
waited supper. And we waited and heLhad to work all day. Anyhow, he didn't come

and he didn't come. And finally, the kids - finally I had to give them - couldn't

ove¥Hha and
have a family meal together. The kids were getting tired and hungry andN he

hadn't come. So finally I gave the kids supper and tucked them into bed. And

ealy
the doys werejabout seven—elght years old about that time, the oldest ones. (lnd L
Lz k, (&2 8"‘* Art
, 8 L\)—““' Py »0' ™ /y AU s
tiuoed S A T ‘go’t my coat and I going to settle this, a little blt. So I went

down there. And hwwas with the bovs to the tavern. And I said., ""You coino
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to stay here or are you going to go home with me?" Well, he wanted me to

stay with him and I said, '""No, I've got enough of this ." And I've forgotten
/I
what I came down here to attend to but)I says, ""It's time for you to come home."

we
And I said, "It was time a long time ago." I said, "The kids - I/\held them back

from their dinner. I had a nice dinner for you and I held them back and they waited and
waited and waited." And I said,'Hnally I had to feed them and put them to bed."

And "They are asleep now'" and I said, "I'm still waiting dinner on you." Well,
: 3 Vou knew,
he was- T ;.3.:“xw and \startmg on the way home"by that time and I had

WL

him  — he pretty well tanked by that time. He was kinda

about

wobbling along the sidewalk to step off and pec't’lle ignored him. And he said,

"You'd make a good preacher, wouldn't ya?'"" And I said, '""Yes, and I've got a

A Hual cevmi | 7 r
good sermon for you t00." 1" - ready for him. And he said;  well < falbogol
M¥L‘-# Y,‘m st 1\’1/:4.,'4
Y’w‘*{ 2D *hnd 1 just poured it on,, anything I could think of. And "Well, it

isn't so bad. \T{L;_ oA A z_ﬂ,{ (v,z_-m‘»,._ rery oA (jb(_,a:-f»{_mg Cheag ‘{:(_/1"“ ;\./\y"w /:

He couldn't see where he done any harm. And I said, "OK, but if you're proud of
) Yy QN Ynee
this job, whyhall right." I said, ""Go on Aﬂ and tell your boys that you're proud of ths.
an
Tell them that you're so proud of this kind of/act. " And I said, -
Qw\“\\‘

anyhow, he didn't have any answer and he come along with me like @ wk\PPQL‘L PPe

- And he came on home. And I think he didn't eat any supper. I think he
M.yho(

went on to bed. I don't remember # he did or not. Anyhow, I was awfully upset.
I tried - I worked aigeod'portion of the day fixing uﬁ a nice meal and all.
SeSe: And being Thanksgiving, too. That's special. Special meal.

N.S.: Yah. I wasn't¥f { thankful for the way he was treating it though. But anyhow,

e
L O ”
W { <)

when he —when I rose up to him, I let him know alithd WL‘L N L Jback, you
turn around and
see. And I was a pouring it on so heavy. He was going to/go back to the tavern

and I said, '""No. hot until you go down‘;and tell them it's fine and dandy - if it's

Ll
7 -
LA '5 g‘n ﬂ/ Sl



44,
~all right for you to.do this wa}}. Don't you want to be an examble to them?
You think you're ready for it?" I said, "You go in and tell them that you're

sorry about your '"" He didn't have any answer. He just run along like a

dice little boy. And I didn't have any more trouble like that. I went after him a

few times. I went down there one time — and, my, the old Gutpo iw the Tanesn
naLINg v * :

just*= 7 - around! They all knew me. Of course, { wasn't born here, but

pret'near, they'd knowh me all my life. And here's one and he's a laying on me,

you know, on my shoulder. And this one was telling me,'"'yes, I've known Ernie

for a long time. Yes,ms cad&e — " Oh! And I was getting so disgusted

with that cwel all — dnd they'd get right in your face to talk and that old boozy

smell could knock you for a loop. And so I said, "Ernie, come on, lets go home."

"You wanted to stay a while, amow stay another ='"" '""Oh, why don't you stay?'' they

Toords

were all sticking U Lo him. And I said, "No, the's going home with
right

me." 1 said, - and anyhow, I got him by the arm and took him waltzing out and

took him home.

S.S.: Is that usually the way he would drink — with his buddies’down at the bar -

social drink?

N.S.: Yes. That was most of the trouble. That's the trouble with most men. They

Bomy 4o

start having a social drink, and they get ' offsocials and too many drinks and

they stagger all the way or maybe they forget to come home.

S.S.: Was that a problem when you were first married, the first couple of years?

N.S.: No, not so much so. He didn't — once in a while he'd get a drink or t@o

extra, but he was pretty much == he &r‘?%e& t into that again — that he...

S.S.: Could you see it coming?

N.S.: Yah, I noticed it. He was getting more so and that's why I took a hand and

tried to - but...

S.S.: So drinking seems like —
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N.S.: That's style now, I guess.
S.S.: In most — in the early days when it was moonshine, well, I guess that was
just the lumberjack way. I've hever been able to understand it but I get the idea
that the lumberjacks in the camps would all - just as soon as they'd get out of the
camps —
N.S.: Yah. They'd all rush to town. Walk to town and cash their check and maybe
they wouldn't have anything back home with.
S.S.: Never could save any money, it seems.
N.S.: Especially if they were bachelors. Why they would just — and maybe they'd get
about so many that they begin to get topsy and maybe went to sleep on the bar and
somebody else'd pick their pockets. And they didn't have anything when they got
ready to go home. So.
S.S%: Do you really feel that that's been a problem that's plagued you in this world?
N.S.: You mean drinking?
S.S.: Yah, that drinking's been...
NLS.: I certainly do. My father used to drink quite a lot. He didn't ever do like
they did. He would come home with too much on him. She didn't like it. And so,1 kviow
when - we lived at Troy there, he went to drinking with some of the guys downtown
and then he had to walk that two miles and a half back out'home. Then, I always
stayed up with mother. I wouldn't go to bed until mother did. And I'd sit there, and

: qreinea’ il i, bol
I've seen Mothericrying her eyes out, .« And she'd -hA\/ te | talk meinto geing o

/l,ll S 1

and"'I don't want to go to bed until you — 1'll stay with you and wait for Daddy."

e

And I always called him Papa then, too. And then finally, if it were a moonligh‘\'
night, we could see him turn that corner and come down to the house. And he'd

\00\\%‘«\\6
come wobbly. He'd take his“bottle home with him. He'd take his bottle into a little

kind of a barn that was between the road and our house. And he'd hide this bottle

there. And come up. And the next day that bottle would disappear some way or
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other. Mother would put it out of commission. She didn't — he thought he was
hiding it so she couldn't ==

S.S.: Couldn't find it?

A oS3 wrhen

3 Y :
N.S.: Yes. Anyhow, he used to drink off and onj I was little wnok clidit kenew
l;..».')““'T :‘t :
any 1 | . And then I seen it a little older, he'd

have +o)d h

M
drink. Oh, she must the line '""We haven't the money to drink'on, anyhow."

Because she was washing to help keep things going and - or sewing, anything she

AL
could do,you know. To her, drinking was just a bugbear toh . So I know, one night

I was sleﬁi downstairs then and she and Pad slept upstairs. And I don't know, I
3 i ng ¢ i
was asleep in bed and I heard - I had something wake me #jo-+ L heandk. them ¢ | ,,,.;i:m]

4 qudt

upstairs. And they were just planning that they'd had enough of that and "if you're

) aonnA
going to go and spend it any longer' she, " leave him. I think, he didn't want

well
her todmut/if that's what she wanted, nothing elee would do her, why he'd have to
take it and all. And when she was about ready to say ''go back for good'", and I know
I holl&red out, I started crying. But I hollgred upstairs to them and I said, ''No,
you can't do that. " And I gave them a little lecture. And they forget it all right away.
S.S.: They forgot?

\'\"

N.S.: They forgot':ﬁ'le family, I guess. Decided they won't. It is hard to tell if

you're taking a hand and“spoiled their plan. So I saved the day there. But he was
}iked . ok
good. My dad was a good man, he just liquor o\'\H-HL it toomuch once in a while.
hv
Especially when he was out of work;f) s'\,he'd sit downtown and play cards -
. ANy
with the fellas down there and  he/d drink.
S.S.: He had nothing better to do?

N.S.: Un,huh. And so,—

S.S.: Soyou had a - your experience when you were young made you — I think, it

e .V\\\i

must have made youjfeel strongly about it because you saw how it hurt a family.

N.S.: I should say so. And well, my people were religious people, from the start.
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My great—-grandmother was a wonderful Christian woman. And I don't remember

him - grandfather — so much but he was - oh, say, I've got a letter I'll show you
someday too, if I think of it. My great-grandmother was - well, she was the mother
of twelve children and then one of the boys had married — one of the older boys — and
his wife died and she left a little girl five years old. and a,‘lt'\—i/%(/months old baby, a boy.
And grandmother tpok that baby too. And the sister took the — the sister of his wife —
took the little girl. And I think - well, that made her thirteen there.that she took

oy £

/ v
care of. And, well, she was just a SW' Christian woman allkher life. And her
e same WAy

boys were all raised * ther -'Q»MY we$ raised that way. And my

grandmother was one of them. Well, there's mother, well, she was devote Christian.
have o=

Every night they had their family prayer before bedtime, a reading X Bible reading.

So some of them would read the Bible and they'd all have family prayer.ﬁgc-‘chf

And Grandpa White, oh he just didn't seem to partake of much of that -

I never saw — I didn't see much of Grandpa, I don't remember this — some of those

little things, I guess, didn't get knitted in with him.so stvongly because...I liked

him and he liked me but there just wasn't that something that held him so close as

Grandmother. And anyhow, then it came on down to mother. Well, Mother wasn't

so much of a church-going person, but she lived the right life, but she lived right

ideals and all but she'd go to church once in a while when she could. But Grandmother,

she, I guess, taught class — Sunday schools and all - and one of the boys would

have to — sometimes there'd be no minister there. for them, they had a little country

church. And there'd be no minister,-co( o mw\'l'\lj . Uncle Willie would have to

substitute then. My Uncle Willie had to preach that day and he was a strong

Christian man. I guess all of them were pretty — —

END SIDE D



48.
NEIL SMITH: 5. . so religious.as +he o+hers,
SAM SCHRAGER: Do you remember as a kid growing up,having a good
religious life?
N&S.: Well, yes. That was just kind of born in me,I guess. The folks
were all — my Grandmother would - well, my own Mother's mother, my

el

grandmother,was—lived cwt on a farm and when Sunday came, they came
\& ©¢
woV
in a righhitched up — a sleigh or a wagon, whichever it happened to be — and the
whole family piled in and they went to church. And maybe they'd bring somebody
home with 'em for dinner. They almost always take somebody else, or maybe

back

it was their turn to go to somebody else's house. And that's the way that ran'\in

those days.

S.S.: What church did your family go to in Missouri? What was the kind?

ean
N.S.: I think it was a Methodist Church. I'm not sure, but I)\ remember

3 el some
going with them. Before we started out West, Mother waszisiting/people, we got

around to visit a few before we were to leave, and it was wintertime, and snow and
drifts and terrible. But she wanted to see these — they fixed it so ' uncle was
to take us with a sled. And they piled us in and we kids took cold. Catch cold, it
wayg way below zero, Iguess,you know. It was just awful blustery, and Missouri
I don't know,
can get that way too. And we went over several miles fo these people's place and
they wanted her to stay,and
Mother stayed on I guess, a day or so. And there was my sister and I - that's
all there was at that time. My Idad was already out West, and so forth. And we had
caught bad cold, we had croup. That was the favorite notion of us, it was croup. us kids
it we..
(,gm Iitle + cold, we'd be as croupy asicould be. And we both had the croup and they
O~
doctored us for that and they wanted to put some kind of plaster on us to take care
of that cold, andlireak that up. And I didn't want any plaster but she started to
grease us up,you know. And this Mrs. Birch, I think it was, said, well, the best

Lot ok

thing she knew of was skunk oil. You know, they had a remedy of some kind that
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you made of skunk oil. And -skunk oil? Skunk grease? No, I guess they called

it oil. And they - and anyway they wanted to grease us with that, you know, " before
~’1’ W eAl

we went mcipe b 5

: to bed. And m‘ormng I'd be, you know, \broken up. And I bawled and
squawled and so they didn't. I wasn't going to have that stinking stuff on me.
kind a I
She coaX¥X'me, "Why it wouldn't hurt anything." It'd make me feel better,
but I just cried and had a fit about it. I wasn't that way really, but that's something
I just hadn't tolerated yet was to get skunk cy»f«ﬁ-ci < . And so, they said,"well,

, to
bed. They waited:

go on then, @ on to bed then." So I did. I weas .r)lmi {ovthe ;\“'

until I got good and sound asleep and they just plastered me with it. I don't know,
shat

I don't remember about the next morning, but I knowAI was ki “li-"uj mad to think
Yook = 8 < : : -

they'd me with it when I didn't know it. But it was all over with then.

S.S.: The church in your community back there, Missouri, was that one that

one that most of the people from around where you lived went to? Was ita — —

N.S.: We didn't live there. We were up visiting Grandmother at that time. She

lived in Galatin, Missouri, and we lived in Triplet. And so, we were up there

hood

visiting but all the people from miles around in the neighborA gathered at this
vt just

little country church. (e I think they called it. I caw have a few faint

recollections of that part of it. I wasn't very old.

S.S.: Do you remember when you were growiﬁg up what kind of exposure you had

to religion?

N.S.: No. I just - well, I'd always been at Grandma's when they had their

prayer; U‘r'-'éa("‘c"u]rn thanks, you know, at the table, and their nightly prayer, and

their Sunday meetings and all. It was just part of a day's run. I was used to it

and, & 9”1 was kind of favored that way. And then finally, when I was — oh, I
dowrt

guess, I must have been about ten, years old, we were living in Parma,iin

Southern Idaho.

S.S.: Oh, you going to tell me about when you got lost?
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N.S.: Well, no. That was part of it.
S.S.: Because I remember you praying when you — what were you going to say?
N.S.:Un-huh. I was going to say — well, that was before then too. But I went to - weint
home from school one evening and mother wasn't there. She was just at the next
door neighbor's though. I knew where she was. And so I was stretched out on the
floor to read the Sunday school paper.that the teacher gave me the Sunday before.
So I was going to read that. I was laying there on my stomach reading away, and
I don't know, I suppose the story — whenever I read a story in a magazineﬁ' look
at the picture, if something happens to somebody that isn't just right, I'll cry about

it in spite of myself. So, I suppose probably, the storxvin the paper was experiences
o knows ot
that these people had had in the story,, touched me, I think. So I just laid there
and read this and then I just turned myself over to God or @ fime . And I thought,
""Well, that's what I want — that's what I'm going to do. That's the reason I'm
alive." And so I had nothing to say. I don't think I even told motherc. ‘Hmvwl abo ot
ct. It was already over with between God and I, so —
S.S.: That was it.
N.S.: Thew , I was kinda, Oh, I don't know, I just kinda went along with that
all through. In the night time I was a good hand to judge pretty much which was
=
right and which was wrong before I did it. was always - oh, I've got to
have a handkerchief. Now, I guess that calls for — (blows nose).
I'm always tried to do what was right, regardless.

S.S.: Do you remember when — here in the — when they had Prohibition in the
early days, and they tried to put a stop to the drinking, you know. Were the
churches very active in that around here, in trying to stop the liquor?

o

N.S.: No, I don't think they really — they didn't approve of it, but\I don't think

they really put themselves up as fighting it exactly. Well, out in front just to

fight it, you know. ['ve often said I'd like to have been here when - oh, what's her
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name? Oh - the old gal with the hatchet?
S.S.: Well, what did she do?
N.S.: Well, do you remember the one that said - the k'@fj;nne,«"‘ of the Prohibition?
S.S.: The WCTU?
N.S.: No, that's one woman that made such a time for herself. We always
refer to her. Cindy — she took a hatchet and went around busting the kegs and all.
S.S.: Oh, yah.
N.S.: And I said, "I'd like to have been there and helped her out and !§ot me .

¢ a broad ax along. I wouldn't have stopped at a hatchet."
S.S.: Itwasn't Ida Tarbell, was it?
N.S.: Nope. It was supposed to be way back. It goes way back there. I know her -
can't think of it. But — So I don't know. Iwwas kinda curieus. It's always paid off,
this hee n Wy ‘f‘)‘“d,pyou know, paid off day after day and all the time. It's the best

way for a fella to get himself rigged out right with God in the first place and stand

by it. Now sometimes they slip. I know, I got into a habit of', oh, I don't know,

kind p going places after I was married and all, and more or less, but I don't think

that maybe it was the best thing. Nothing particular. Oh, I used to go to the dances

and card parties and all, and sometimes I thoughtggrgle of those weren't so good.

And I got so I didn't care anything about them. And -

S.S.: Butyou'd gone to dances before you got married’too. Were they different?
vey

N.S.: No. I didn't go to themhmuch before I was married. Ernie didn't dance

and so when — oh, I went a few times,- but I know that I was — well, I was 15

when I came to Bovill - I was past 15. I was 15 in August and it was in October

when we came here, last of October. And so, I know that one dance Dad had to play

for it. The dance up here at the hall, one time - well, it was a different place but it
was where they were having the dances. And one fella there asked if he could take me

Tamasasy BlemE s ol TP bha amniild sitalls wvaa bhadiaa b ¢ ¥ PO OTITORT. GG VS| IO RORtro e Be a7 1 Aae SR R A o M Bt e ey |
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I said, "Well, I don't know. I'll have to see what Mother says about it."" Or
wm
something like that. Or see what Dad says. And I asked . . if it'd be all right

if he walked home with us — or noj . if he'd walk me home. And Mother said, '""Well,

yes, I guess so. If he wants, he can walk along with us." And he walked home with

me, and said, '"Good night,madame." And, well, that's - well, he didn't come
back for anymore. That was — I didn't care much about him. He wasn't
the best, and he didn't have too good a reputation. But I just kinda hated to turn
him down just for nothing.

S.S.: Well, when you say that =<I know that some people that are very religious
don't approve of dancing and cards, but do you really think that there's something
a little bit wrong with that?

N.S.: Well, it isn't so much, I think, wrong with it, it's generally what the
aftermath comes —~ . what it leads to. Sometimes in dancing, the people

o difherent

if they aren't anyone that's already dedicated to : life, why they can
be led into trouble sometimes. You go to dances and well, you'll get invited out.
""Let's go have a little drink'" or "'Let's go her€'or'Lets go there.'" They get led
away until W bugts wpa Q‘«rv“l‘iﬂ or something like that quite often. It doesn't
always do it but it can be trouble. I know one dance I went to with a man and his
wife that I knew real well, and he insisted, '"Come on outside." And ''Let's have a
little drink." And I said, '""No.''I wortt." And ""Ah, come on." And someone said —

I said,well, somebody's wife. And no, she didn't — she wasn't — she wouldn't care,

or something like that, and anyhow, she wasn't watching or she wouldn't - I knew

And anyhow,
she didn't drink./ I knew I didn't. And so I said, ""Absolutely not." I said, '""No."

I wasn't going to. I said,"I came down here to dance, not to run around.'" And
he — I looked up at him. "Well, all right then.'" He thought he'd change my mind.
He was - I noticed several other girls going out — or other people going out. You

know, a lot of them, you know, maybe thgy're half way proud to be running outside
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sneaking a little nip. I didn't have any use for it in the first place. Now that
— this son here is minus a kidney because of that. And this girl was one of the
other son's wife, she was minus a kidney. And I said, well, what do they gain by
that? They had their fun while it was going on, they thought. But they had a lot

amovnt
of fun entertaining and big time. What is it to them? Their health's ruined.

wayne's you know,
just -C.\u) awful tough just lately,/again. My stomach - well, lets take

122
a ¥ of beefsteak and pour alcohol on it and see what it'll do. That's what it
does to the inside of your stomach when you -~ why shouldn't I hate it.
S.S.: Do you remember Pat Malone?
Founy : i
N.S.: Oh, sure. Yes. old Pat. He was kind of a good old scout in his way.

But he was the cop here for a long time. But he'd like to get around the corner

somewhere and get a little nip out of somebody's bottle himself pretty well. I think

that book tells -

S.S.: It does tell some — I talked to John Miller — when I talked to him about Pat,
he said, "Well, you could probably never come to the end of the stories about Pat
Malone." And I've found that to be true. Everybody seems to know different funny
things about him.

N.S.: Well, one time there was one good joke that they had the upper hand at -

it was — and it wasn't a drinking man, I think. They had him to go in and get a

flask and, I think, he had them fill the flask with tea at the restaurant. And ¢:ve b To

b e -\—\(\q gave him, I don't know, a dollar or two to go in and get that
for him. And, I don't know if I can tell this story or not, but that's about the way

it was. Anyhow, he was going to catch somebody that was bootlegging, you know,

and he was going to sell him this bottle for so much money. And it turned out, he

&

was the one that got stung in the long run. He was out';his ‘money. And I don't know
oX W=

An)
what they did about the -“\it was teajhe got- instead of whiskey.
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S.S.: Instead of whiskey. Yah, yah. I've heard that. I've heard that. Well,
Pat was — was Pat a soft guy or was he a rough guy or what?
N.S.: Well, no. He was kind a easy going. And, well - and Mr. Ellisﬁ%nd Mr.
edsen ran the hotel at that time and Pat had had a room there for years.
And then they had a baby then and when he got so he could walk, why he was
hanging around after Pat all the time. He was always Pat's boy. And he'd - well,
then everytime Pat would lay his pipe down and go do something or other, this little

kid had it - David had that pipe and had it in his mouth. And he'd give him candy
and things. And if his mother wanted to go 'somewhere - oh, a card party or to

something or other in the afternoon — why. Pat would babysit. He'd watch that
youngeter follow him around. And he thought, I think, as much of Pat as he did
his mother. But— whase aared ;5,’_” . "‘T.,,;( : L“Jc,...“»‘, .3\;)(:‘ J s
S.S.: Hum.

At i
NeSe: If ~at I was going to say now. This and my other son is in D¢ evui
now. He has a restaurant there - the Statehouse — and he's a professional cook.
A good one. He cooked when Leslie was to graduate — see it's Leslie's father.
You know who Leslie is, don't ya? And lives up here at the corner. And when
they was to graduate, he said, "'All right son. I want to do something or other
for you." He said, '""When it comes time for you - "' Ao o when he had to

furnish - the juniors were giving the seniors a dinner, I guess it was, for their

graduation. Anyhow, Lloyd told him that he would - he said, "'I'll furnish your

dinner,'" he said. And he got the whole works. He said, '""I'll make tp the dinner

. . . 1.

and furnish the materials and things for you." And so, he A - and they haven't
2\ oo

got done yet raving — the people that ate there that night. Raving the good

dinner they had. And it was swell. He could really put it out. But he had to

“T,z\/\;»'u Jif,‘
watch himself that day. I as soon as that dinner was over, he went to tha
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saloon. But he could put out a wonderful dinner but he would drink and he still
does. He never tomes over from the coast hardly without going to town and getting
smacked. And Ernie got so disgusted with that — after he done that several times.

He said, one time, he told me he was going to come over.about such and such a

time, and that's after he'd been coming every once in a while to visit here. But

he always managed to get duuink o coven cw oo “first place. And I said, —
Saud he wm_ o)
""He's . coming over to stay a couple of days. I said, '""Well, that's all right

if he comes over," but I said, "Lloyd," I said, "Don't come unless you come

sober'and stay sober while yoli're here once.'" I guess that kinda hurt a little bit.

I interided for it to. And I said, '""Cause I don't care to see you otherwise." And
I said, "And I'd appreciate it if you'd come and sober, why that's fine." And so

he hasn't been - he's been kind of particular. He came here not long ago and he

A
stops up at Lloyd's — I meanjat Lesli¢s. He spends most of his time up there
Yy kel Les
with them up there. And he gets = "~ and - they take off downtown and gets Leslie

to drinking sometimes, well, Leslie's learned to do pretty much of it h)ﬂ-\self enough,

and the gang he runs with and the fellas he works with. They stop every Friday

evening after their work gets finished, stop at the tavern and the boss treats them all
X\(\b\‘( [7_)14/{ 2,
tohliquor. And maybe it gets ., you know. I've seen him pretty well jagged-up.

There's a joke about him. I was up there one evening and somebody brought
Leslie home «=d I've forgotten their names - pretty well under. And he got as

far as the front room floor and fell down and she couldn't get him up to go to bed or

vaoNe
* or wouldn't do anything. And so he was just practically out. And we pulled

on him and tried to get him up and everything and couldn't do anything with him.
1 JaA G A’ﬁ.u‘/.v.:w(é;-:
And I said, "I'll bet I'll get him up." And she had kinda given up getting him. I
W o\\
went and got the broom and I started t him. I just spanked him proper with that

,j;:/vt’ z
broom and pretty soon he said, "Help. Let me alone, will ya? "1'll get up." He

And he said something about, "Well, don't let her see yva, don't let

LN R S e o



56.

get at you. She'll get the broom." He said, '"She hit me one time and I
haven't forgot it yet."
S.S.: Now - I just remembered. Did you say to me once that at one point yeu
gave Ernie a choice?
N.S.: Un-huh. I about jumped to =7 . o:. That's the only time in my life, I
think, that I can remember that he'd sit down and -talk a thing over. And so, that's
when the boys were about 12 or something\ - the older one. And he'd been
drinking pretty heavy at about that time and he said - we were arguing about;(o:r
talking about it. We werent arguing — but we were kind of calmly - for some
reason or other he happened to be calm and willing to talk. You cou{i(gever pin

LFincl
him down to reasoning or talking a thing over, he generally . something else to do.
So, he went on about it and I said, "Well,'" I said, "I think we better have a talk
here about this thing." And I told him, I said, ""Now, I've put up with this thing
for years, and I don't like it." And I said, '"That isn't the way we started our
business. You told me you were going to quit drinking and you haven't done it."
And so I said, ""I've come to the conclusion, I'm just about the end of my rope."
I said, "If you keep this up I'll stay with you until the boys are big enough to

root for themselves, until they make their own living and take care of themselves.

And then we're going to be done." I said, "It's going to be one way or the other."

I said, ""You're going to quit this drinking or else it's going to be — when he — when they're

\)t‘ ) |
able to take care of themselves, then I'm gone." '"What?" Then he got serious.

""Nell, what would I do without you?" And I said, "Well, that's up to you to find out."
And "Well, I couldn't take care of the bills and everything. I wouldn't know where

to begin at to do.." First time I knew I was so valuable. But anyhow, he said,

"I just wouldn't know where to begin at.' And I said, "Well, that's up to you.l'

I said, "You could fake t ov leave (k.” And he finally decided that - and

he didn't. And he cut down pretty much then. He only (%A _oh these last several
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years, you know. It's just once in a While he'd happen to get"ﬁarel‘hgang in
and he'd a get a little tipsy too. He'd get too much. And, but —

S.S.: I think it's very,very hard once you start your drinking - it's like an
addiction and it's not something you can kick easily at all.

'rhﬁ*"’ Hhe way f"’\l\lﬂ'b wi “'hhlm »

N.S.: No, no. For years now he's started up just after he was

A

o e Y
ot € —he wea e when he was seventeen. And then after the boys,

would be coming up to visit them, a bunch of those young kids, you know, all

)

a""
hanging out, come to his place. And have beer and all and he got started and he said,

"Oh, no. I _ -

3 Mew . I can take it or leave it. I don't — it won't
hurt me' he said. And "I don't have to keep it up." I said, ""Yes, but it'll get
ya." And all. "No, I can take it or leave it. Just nothing to it."

S.S.: Do you think that's the first time that Ernie understood just how impeortant

it was to you when you told him you would leave him?

N.S.: Well, I think so. I never set any ultimatum until that time. Anyway,

N,Lk said he could take it or leave it, now you see how he can. You see, he

went into the service and he drank too. And he got to be — and he came back in

a fix and he said, '"Well, Mom - [ —

(BREAK)

S.S.: ...tried to stop

N.S.: Well,it didn't bother him a bit in the world. It didn't seem to bother anybody
else. And he -

SeS.: Do you think that many people held it against Pat that he didn't try to do a -
try to stop its

N.S& No, no I don't think so. They all just kind of laughed him off as a joke.

And his - he knew all the lumberjacks and he was always going to catch a bootlegger
but he - I know they used to walk down the track and hide their bottles along the

track here somewheres, where they figured no one'd find it, you know. So they
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couldn't have anything special on them if they started to pick them up.
It's -
S.S.: I was going to ask you about one thing else — another thing. And that

was about the depression here. I was going to ask -

END SIDE E
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SAM SCHRAGER: ...and stop the operation. Did that make a very hard
time for your family?
NELL SMITH: Oh, it was pretty tough for everybody. They were all alike. And
but I don't know if it's(;;?much worse than now. We give- well, there was a little

bag of sugar about that high for four dollars. And now,and it's just about like that,

you know., Well, we had to have our trading stamps to get the sugar. You had

tickets = I mean -

S.S.: Coupons.

N.S.: Coupons. I've got a book of those yet. ANd so many coupons for sugar,

so many for meat. You had to have a different kind for meat. And , oh, I don't

khow, there was, I think, three different kinds of - what you say - I guess, coupons.
wel®

Some of them stamps and some tickets, little round buttons, you know.

S.S.: Did Ernie get — was he able to keep working then or did he get laid off?

N.S.: No, he was still working most of the time. He's never been out of work a whole

lot but one time when Wayne was a tiny baby, I took him to a specialist. We were

about to loose him. I'd lost two others when they were babies. And I — when

Wayne came, I saw he was following right in the steps of the others. He was

getting just like the others had, gradually going down. He was loosing about half

a pound a week. And, you know, he wasn't only two months old. And that was

k ks fitel rmi’?— Seek 5
¢ So I saidto. 1, "Lets go take him to

an awful | d
a specialist." Weld had him to the doctor here all the time - he was supposed to
be one of the best in the Northwest. But he didn't - and I was nursing him and he
. L NRY .
had - well, my Dad said, "I don't thmk'\your milk's agreed with that baby." And
o0
I said, "Oh, il;‘\_surely is." And the doctor said it was all right and all. The doctor

had OK'ed it. And I didn't want to wean him. So anyhow, I asked Ernie to let's

go — to take him up to the specialist in Spokane. '"Well, I can't get away from work.
;(\\0‘3
You know I can't co,.,'"" Of course I wasn't thinking in those lines. in those terms .
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I was thinking baby first and then work. But he was so tied to his work,
he couldn't leave. Well, I said, '""Nobody asked you to go." I said, ''I'm saying
that we should take him to ="' He said, '""Well, if you want to. If you want to go
and take him, why, I don't care your going, if you want to." And I said,
""All right. That's what I want." I said,"I can see him failing everyday,'"and

I said, " He's right in the tracks of the others. I can see it coming." And so

he said, '""Well, you go take him up then." So we went to Spokane and it was right
during Christmas time, bad weather, but we went. I stayed all night at my mother's.

She was living there then. And then I had the appointment - called for an appointment

when I got in town. And I went to the doctor the first thing I
was there - by, I don't know, seven or eight o'clock. Something like that, I had
(AL

an early appointment, 'cause I got there and’c:here were several other people already
there. It was awfully early. I must have been there seven-thirty or eight, it might
have been eight. But anyhow, I knew enough not tc¢ nuvse i, Aad 4iw;\( felchim e -
the nu¥se A \/i’:‘- Y€
I'd have to wait my turn. He said,""Don't nurse him till we tell you to." And so - {fore
he was crying, it was eating time and he was hungry. But I had to walk the floor with

,you know, get Yo
him and everything to try to ease him/as much as possible, until they couldksee me.
And finally when they did, they checked him from his - the top of his head to the
soles of his feet. And they said, "That's a wonderful specimen of a baby." He

said, "That is a wonderful baby. 'Nothing apparently the matter with him.;," he

could see anywhere. But ""Now we'll start on the other line." He said, '""Now

you go and nurse this baby for twenty minutes." And he said,- and he was so worn

out. He had been sick here for weeks and all - gradually slipping. And he was so
\;us*?\6 . . : 4

worn out, he nurse him a little bit and then he'd see him relaxed and fall

asleep. So then, he said, ""Now nurse him, and see that he doesn't fall asleep on

ya." He said, "You just keep picking at him, wiggling around,keep him at it. Keep
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him nursing for twenty minutes." And I said, ""All right." And so he - I
nursed him twenty minutes, and then took him - he called off to the nurse,
"Well," he said, ""It's time." And I took him then and weighed him. They had
weighed him before I'd nursed him, took him back and weighed him on the scales
e
again. And he'd goRtwo ounces of milk in that twenty minutes. And I just thought

I had plenty for him. And sometimes I'd have milk clear down on my dress, leaking

out. But he had gotten just two ounces to the bottle — in weight. So then he said,

"Well, I think there's your trouble.'" He said, he told me I oughta - he says, '""That

nak
don't meanAI want you to wean him, not by any means." He said, '"Mother's milk
is too Fard to duplicate, to not use it."" And he told me to fix him up a formula.
Told me how much .. to use and how much this sugar, whatever it is they
call it. Dextramaltos, I guess it is. And, well, what was the other part he —
proportions I should use. And then he said, you take common cows milk and let
it sit in a pan — an open pan — over night until the cream raises on it. Then skim

Je ¥ et

that cream off and throw it away orryvhatever you want to do with it - put it in your
coffee or whatever. And give him that blue milk. And he said, mixed with those
other things, and after the first feeding of that — his first feed after he's had that,
well, he — I was sitting right close by the heater and he swung his little hand
around and burned the back of his hand bad. And afterwards, it sure made him
awfully cross and cranky, 'cause that was a nasty burn he'd had'd been fighting
and kicking. It was just a little mite, but I was close to the stove to keep
him warm while I bathed him. And after that first feeding ;, he went to sleep and -

he just cleaned that bottle off — and went to sleep and I thought he'd never wake up.

He was just so hungry and so worn out. And I never had another speck of trouble

out of him.
S.S.: Youjust didn't have the milk. that it seems.

N.S.: They tested mine and the cows' milk uiisually is from two and a half
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and three percent fats. Mine was foukrteen and two-fifths percent fat. It was

just poisoning him. He couldn't take it. It was nothing — he was just living on

fat, like they said. That's what they told me, just like he was living on fat without
JuoT

any bread - or butter without potatoes or anything to go with it. BecauseA

all he was getting was cream. And after that - after got that balanced, why there

was nothing to it. Only on the way home — I was supposed to come home to be home

for this — New Yearg. And it was snowy and oh, it avas blustery and stormy.

And when we started from Spokane on that electric line — they were running then.

whatever ot 1.8
And we got down there a little ways and they'd have to stop and put that that

sits up on that line — it had jumped the track. And we'd have to sit there until
somebody get — would put that trolley thing back on its track. And then they come

a little further and stop again and I asked him,- well, I said, - you see, I'd have

to come as far as Palouse and then change cars and then come on up here. And it
was on Saturday. And I — Saturday or Sunday, Saturday I guess it was. And so,

I told them, I said, ~ell,I began to thinking along the last there — I said, "'Does
anybody got the time?" I asked him how much time and I asked him about megting
this train that comes up here to Bovill. And he said, '""Well, I guess we'll make it
all right." And I said, "Well, I want to know. I've got a sick baby here. And
I've got to be careful." I said, '""He's tiny and he needs — he can't stand =" And

I said, "If we can't get into Palouse at that certain time then there's no taain out

on Sunday, and that'll be clear in Monday, then, before I could get out." And?said,
""And me trying to up at a hotel with this baby like this. I can't see it." And I said,
I'd have to have different plans thah that." I said, "If I'm not going to make it in
time for that train, I don't want to get off of here at all. I'll have to go on through
to Moscow." And I said, ''I have an aunt living there, and I can get to her place
with the baby." And so that's when I went to up there to Aunt Mary's - in a taxi went

to Aunt Mary's. And stayed with her. And then that's on the Saturday and then —
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S.S.: Monday?
N.S.: Yah. And then Monday, I called a taxi to come after me and take me
to catch that train Monday morning. (Oh, what is he doing? He's trying to work
his way out of there, I think.,) It was all right. The fella came down and got
me. And as long as we were traveling through town, up to that other dppot —
that used to be up at the other end of town — up at the north end of town.
S.S.: In Moscow?

e
N.S.: Un-huh. And justAI was - well, we were kinda turning a corner and I said,
""Well, what train is that going along up there?'" '"That's the — oh, the '\m:) Ten wrheToares

l,;«-\c{, U LW
I said, '""Well, that's the train I'm supposed to be on." And he said, yes that is

what it was. And I said, 5'We11,‘fthat's ite You can just turn around and take me
back where you got me because that's the train I'm supposed to be on." And so,
he did. He took me back there and then I had to start again the next morning. y(vas
two - three days getting home from - let's see, from Saturday morning early till
Tuesday, getting home.
S.S.: Till Tuesday?
N.S.: From Spokane, down here. And by the time I got home, he'd caught enough
cold manning those doors around, stopping to putatgfolley thing back on the line and
he had caught an awful cold and just about had pneumonia. So when I got home,

, I don't know,
Ernie wasn't working. He/'} . laid off some way or other, for a while. It wasn't
very offen that he had that way but he wasn't working then at that time. And I said, -
He said, "Well, what'll we do?" And I said, "Well, if you'll take;\(‘;?:;,he baby kinda
why I can keep things going.'" He said, ""No." He said, "You take care of him
yourself and I'll do the work because I don't know anything about what to do or
do it right."" And said, ''I'll take care of the kitchen and all and you take care of

| Eamid

the baby." So I did. And I steamed him- | W fix: mea croup tent over his

bed and over his little cradle tho= 4 ~Ueitwo -— bed-thing, crib, I guess you could
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call it. And then I put sheet clear over it. And then I stuck my head inside
so I could see how strong it was. I was (_S\e'c‘c\'/vc‘ L;’wénd watching him to see
if he was all right. And tt was two-three days like that.
S.S.: Vapor you used? Warm vapor?
N.S.: Um~hum. I think we used it that time, we used, oh, the stuff you use to
dress the poles - to cure the poles in the cedar yard.
SeS.: Oh, creosote?
N.S.: Um-hum. We used creosote. We used to use it to steam 'em with. And got
him out of it fine and dandy. After a few days, why he was all right again.
SeSe: Did = during the Depressior?flgid Ernie work full-time or was he on a
part-time?
N.S.: No, I don't think he had any part-times. It was, I guess, full-time or not
at all. But I don't remember.
S.S.: Do you remember having to cut back on your usual way of living during
that time?
N.S.: Well, yes. You had to change your menus quite a lot. It was like it
is, you know. You had to use, oh, we had to use lot:of oatmeal and we used
cornmeal and, oh, just a whole lbt like it is now. And raisins and things,you know,
that they let us have. And something else, what — anyhow, there's several things,

I can't remember just now iohet oL put they gave you certain things to make your

oF
.  potato bread, but some kind of

cereal — mush - out of. And you had to use
brown bread. And, oh, I know, just things like that that were cheaper, I guess, and
were supposed to be sTa {le , healthy things. Some of them had a fit because
they had to use those other things that they didn't like, but I said, '"Well, any port

in a storm- is all right."

SeSes Gee,_&I see it's two o'clock. I'm going to have to go. You probably ¢~z 'L,T:-‘; ‘.

o R
0w

P
lunch thken. I have to eat some lunch and try to see somebody else this

o ¥
Vend



afternoon. I don't know who.

N.S.: I just wondered if Wayne's got lunch ready. He could — -

BREAK

N.S.: Great-grandmother and it was written to her during the Civil War and

it's from Grandfather — her husband. And he - he and his buddy enlisted the same

time from, I guess, they were living in Marcellane, Missouri, at that time. And

£
S

they went to the war and along, I guess,{he'd been in quite a while, but anyhow,

A

they — I guess he's with — I don't know, the North or South. I think they were
with the North. And they came along — the people from the South — I'll consider
he's a Northerner, anyhow - came along and they wanted to exchange prisoners
then. They wanted to give up some of their prisoners and all and exchange them.
And Grandpa was drawn on that list but his buddy ‘wasn't. And so they just took
them right now. Counted out so many mené?‘m\ ﬁ ;‘;gxwent on. And Grandpa

told his buddy, ""I've got to go now and I haven't time to write my wife or anything. "

And he said, ""Will you please write her?'" And he said,'You watch the mails and if

Why e A
anything comes for me from her,/- and read it and answer for me." And he

said, "Write and tell her where I am and what has happened and that I'll see her
as soon as I can, if possible." So ""Twll her to take good care of the babies while
I'm gone." She's the one that had the twelve, you know. But she, of course, only
had - I don't know how many at that time. She only had three or four, maybe. But
anyhow I have the letter that he wrote to her. And I was just trying to think where,
if I can finger where that was. And that letter was dated April the seventh, 1863.
S.S.: Incidently, you talk about the Civil War, do you remember Joe Wells?

NeSe.: Yes. IEnew him well.

S.S.: And hiS Wife?

N.S.: Yes. They were old timers in Deary. They were there before they had -
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and sometimes would get to drinking a little bit with the boys and all. And they'd
all get to kidding and laughing and drunk. They just treated him like .any other, like
the rest of 'em. You know, he wasn't a black man to them. He'd sometimes say,
""Ha,Ha - why,'\‘.;’c‘)e Wells. I'm the only white man in town. The restzare all
Swedes." he said.
SeSe: Gee.

with
N.S.: They all laughed, that was a big joke then. And just recently - in the last
few years - his son Chuck died, oh, I guess, over at the nursing home. Chuck Wells.

And they had a daughter, Mary Wells. She lived there in Deary for quite a long

while. She married a man by the name by the name of King. And she had a

boy and a girl and they went to school there at Deary ‘gr a long while. But - and
I'‘dorit know, I think they say that the boy lives around this part of the country
somewhere.

S.S.: Well, the girl lives in California and she's a rather well-respected educator,

in California.

N.S.: Um~hum. Well, Mary was a smart woman, very smart - quite a brilliant
perseon,

S.S.: Do you remember what Lou was like? Jo€'s wife?

N.S.: No, I didn't know her, really very well. I've seen her, you know, but I
didn't know her. But she was, well, she was - stayed with Mrs. Lawrence — no

not her. It was the daughter, Mary. When Mrs. Lawrencesbaby was born ,

Lawrence had the post office there and the little grocery store out between the
Helmer and Deary. And she — Mrs. Lawrence was to have this baby and when it was
born, why Mary was staying there taking care of her and I guess she was midwife
and all when the baby was born. And anyhow, she named - oh, she had a baby

after — Mary had this baby girl after that herself, and she named her Lou&ister.
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And the 'Baster' was after Ester Lawrence, Mrs. Lawrence's name. And i

guess Lou was after her mother.

S.S.: Did you know Mary?

NeSe: Yes./‘.’_ rOf‘cour-s,e, I didn't get to Be with her very often because they, you know,
they were in Deary and we had no means of travel or anything. But I knew her

and she was always in church lh\ there and all. The same as the rest of them. She
was just one of the bunch. She lived there and she died a few years ago. I
imagirﬁ(that ,J/ut’/ could have told you a whole lot of things or mambe even Mary.

But - I've been wondering, if sometime now, when I could get a hold of an ancient
Idaho map, while it was still - kcwd ol - still, what is it?

SeS.: Territory?

N.S.: Territory, yah. I'd like to see if I could find where I was when we

traveled by wagon across there. Now there's a place between — —

END SIDE F
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