MEMOIRS OF JACK P. MILLS

Born April 23, 1892 near Danville, Baoyle County, Kentucky.
Parents |
Father -~ Henry Mills, Pulaski County, Kentucky.

Mother =- Elizabeth Jane LCatron, Dallas, Kentucky.



The Mills family in 1900 at Middlesboro, Kentucky.

The three Mills brothers; Jack, Henry and




'. About the first thing I remember to write, is that along with my parents,
we were visiting some people, and while playing with the children, some one
gave each of us a small candle, the kind used for cake decoration. I rushed
in to show mine to my father and he thought ié was a stick of candy and that
I wanted him to také a bite. He bit it and of course saw it wasn't. But
that really ruined my day. I had to cry and that didn't help any.

Next I recall my father plowing uﬁ.the Irish potatoes and feeding them
to the hogs. Bringing in baskets of ears of corn and using it for fuel.

Corn to burn was cheaper than coal. No one had money to use and many people
lost all they had, some even their homes. Thig was during the Cleveland
Administration from 1893 - 1897. I was three and one half or four years old.

My parents were forced to have a public sale in order to pay some debts,
and to find another place to rent or live on.

My father left to‘iook for a new location and my mother and I were to
take the horse and buggy and meet my father at some point.

All I remember regarding the trip is that after we traveled some distance
and it was nearly sun down, we stoppea at a place where my mother knew some
people. It seems there was a religious meeting in progress near 5y and that
night they all went and also took me elong. I soon went to sleep and slept
through all the meeting.

_Mhen the meeting ended, Mother was trying to wake me up so we could leave,
and the preacher came along and seeing Mother trying to wake me, he grabbed me
and shook me like shaking a sack of corn, and he said, "You didn't stay awake
and hear my sermon. You are going to hell." VYou know, I have had no use for
. preachers from that date. Of courss he had ms crying and Mothgr was a little

put out.
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The place where my mother and I were to meet my father was on a plantation
.r Mt. Vernon, Kentucky, several miles from where we had been living near
ancaster. ’ ke
Here I went to my first school. I really Qasn't old enough, but tha e.
teacher was staying at our place and she said I could go with her. In those
days the teachers boarded around. That is, they stayed at one place awhile,
and then at anocther home. That was the only way they could get teachers for
the country schools. '
I remember some funny things that took place at that school.
There were no out daor privies, and the boys and girls used the brush
thickets nearhy.
When you wished to go out you left your book or slate in the door way, and
retrieved 1t when you came back. This worked 0.K. most of the time, put some
‘mas some older boy would hide the book or slate and so ‘sometimes there would 1
be two aqut. The teacher would raise merry hell, but she didn't stop the racket. e
One time some large boys put me up to shoot the teacher with my pop gun.
We used green hlack haws to shoat in the popguns: that wers made from alder
limbs. These were small cane-like-étalks and you could make a rod and punch
out the pith or inside part and they made extra good popguns. I loaded my
gun and aimed it at the teacher. mhen it went off it made a real loud noise,
and the haw hit the teacher on the nose. 0id she wark me cver! Used a long
willow stick and then put me uvsr'in a corner and made me stand there for two
hours. I didn't shoot her any more. I sure was in bad.
While here nsar Mt. Vernan; one day I went to town with my father. It
was voting day. The Democrat: and Republican parties had places where you could
get a badge and also 3 bite to eat. Another boy and I worked a racket. Uue were
only about five or six years old. We would be Democrats at one place and Re-

publicans at the other. After asbaut twoc times at sach place we quit.



I believe this was the last election in Kentucky whare they went up, gave
théir‘name, and called out who they wanted. Thare were fist fights and some
shooting in thase days.

From near Mt. Vernon we moved to Beli-County, near Middlasboro, Kentucky.

My fathar went to.wark for the Yellow Creek Coal and Lumbsr Company, in
charge of carpenter work.

My brother Will went to work for the telephone outfit.

My parents had leassd some property from the Colsons. It was about 1%
miles from toun.

Here I started to school and went up in the gradss pretty fast. In four
years I had finished the 6th grade. UWas extra good in reading and history, no
good in spelling.

Middlasboro was a town laid out and built by some rich English who started
several enterprises Just before the Cleveland Administration. It only took
them a few years to fold up. The only thing left in 1900 was the iron smelter,
steel plant and stons works. They, at one time, could boast of having a large
glass factory and the‘Balduin Lacomotive Works alang with the iron smelter,
steel mill, etc.

The streets were extra wide and all main streets came to a central point
in the center of town, whers there was a large water fountain and places for
horses to drink. The water for thas town was Furnishad from Farn Laka, which
was situatad on top of a mountain, qut a shart ways from town.

Middlesboro was the largest town in Bell County and was the center of a
large feud.country, Most noted right in the arsa was the Colsan - Ball Feud.
Near was the Turner Feud betuween two brothers, Jack Turner and Ben Turner.

One famous gunman on the.Ben Turner side was General Sowders, whom 1t is said

killed ten men during the time the feud was at its peak.



v

There was also the Hatfield and McCoy area not far away.

‘ When the soldiers came back from the Spanish-American War of 1898, that e
is, the men who were with the famous black horse troupe from Middlesboro and 1.
others who fought in Cubé, I remember my parents taking me, along in the big
crowd that met these soldiers at the train.

At the schaol the teachers got up plays and we kids eﬁjoved acting. One
little girl just my ags, named Docia Roark, and 1 were in all the plays and
both of us were little devils. We got into all kinds of mischief. The city
allowed the school to put these plays on in the‘large'theater in main touwn.
It was a large place and seated many people.

At this same theater we éau Douglas Falrbanks, Charles Chaplin, and Mary
Pickford in their first appearance in public.

My prasacher brother Henry moved ta Middlesboro around 1900. Some times {

.1e three of us brothers would go to Fern Lake t.; fish. we‘have a picture n
of us three made at the lake. Will rigged up a way to take the piqture, using
a string and a small woaden trigger and stone on top to trip the camera. I
spent many Saturdays fishing below the dam in the large pond that was the start
of a small creek. Fern Laka had many mountain streams running into it, so
there was a large ove;flou.

My father made me a small boat that I used on the creek or small river
that ran through the Colson broperty where we lived. Col. David G. Colson of

| the famous élack Horse troupe didn't get home with the first men that got back
from Cuba. It seems that while with Col. Teddy Roosevelt at San Juan, Colson
and his first Lieutenant had some trouble and when they got back to the United
States they met in a large hotel lobby one day and proceeded to settle their

roubles. The colonel killed the lisutenant, but the lieutenant shot the
colonel saveral times. After the colonel got well and came home I met him

one day down by the creek where I was fishing. He end I tock to each ather



at first meet. He wanted to get in my boat and fish and he and I spent many
‘days on the creek. 0One time he got me to help him catch a swarm of honey bees.

They had settled in a largﬁ pear tres in the Colson orchard. The colonel had

a paralyzed arm, result of his shootout, so I went with him on several trips to

help drive. He also let me shoot sohe of his guns. He had all kinds.

I remember the memorial service held for President McKinley. My brother's
church building.uas the largest in town, so it -was agreed to hold the service
fhere. Rll the preachers were invited and my brother asked the Catholic priest
to come, and'everyune of the damn preachers got mad, but they all came, and
to cap it off -- you see my brother didn't like the preachers acting so, for
the priest and his followers were Americans -- my braother asked the priest
to desliver the main address. That sure fixéd my brother with that religious
outfit. Seems they hated Catholics. It sure raised hell at the next church

‘conf‘erence. My brother was in line to be electé]:l Bishop. The preachers all
-got togethef and defeated him. Some religion. In those days the general
church groups were against the Catholic people. Personally I have no use
for any of the religions for they are all man made. God didn't start any.

One time my father and I went to town in -the wagnn.to pick up some supplies.

My father left me to hold the horse while he went into a store. UWe were just
‘close hy a saloon and in front of it was a Negro boy boot bhlack, all set up
for the day's business. About five minutes had passed when we heard shooting,
and up the streat I ssw a man come out of an alley way and head down the street
towards where I was parked. He was headed for an alley just back of our wagon.
The officers who were chasing him came out of the alley behind him and just
opposité the wagon they shot him down. That Negro boy left there like a
‘hound dog after a rabbit. ‘ |

The officers carried the fellow away at once.
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My father came out of the store and saw that something had happened.

The Negro boy came back and he told my father all about ths shooting and that
I didn't run. I couldn't turn loose the horse and jump out and run, and why
do so -~ there was shooting all the time in that country.

One morning on the way to school I found a .38 revolver in the road. I
had to crass a bridge yet going on into town, so I hid the gun under the bridge.
All through school that day about all I ma; interegted in was for schaol to be
out sa I could retrieve the hidden éun. I took it home and my brother Will
said hé knew the gun and would take it and give it to the fellow ~- that he
must have been drunk and lost it out of his pocket.

Another tims I found a brass knucks -- that's a contraption made af brass
and fits over four fingers and 1s used to fight with. They are heavy, dangerous,
and against the law to have. UWell, I took these hame and was showing off how
'hit and all that. I picksd up a large battla and holding it in my left hand
I struck it with the knucks as hard as I could. Yes, the glass bottle broke
and it cut my hand and blood sure spurtad. My brother Will made fun of me,
and my parants were about ready to give me a spanking. The scar from that cut
showad for many years. I don't know what became : of the knucks.

My brother Will and I got in many fights. He was 8 or 9 years older and
bossed me all the time, and so Qe had trouble. I'd get mad enough to throw
‘rocks at him. Then when he caught me 1'd get a good beating.

The famous John.Rubinsun Shous came to Middlesbors in 1901 and I had = .
unusual experience for a 9 year old., The show consisted of many shows and one
or two public acts free far the people to see.

I don't think I could name all of the shows, but they had Osa the Snake

‘ter, for one. I got a dime from my father to go see that one. :Ssems that
appealed to me. I went to the gate and dropped in my dime. I was the only
one just then, and some person yelled that Spede, the high Diver was going to

Jump and everyone was rushing down to see that. So I was stuck, for Osa the



ake Eater wasn't ready untll they had more people. The ticket collector
auldn't give back my dime so I could go see the Diver. I was crying and
nretty mad. Just about that time a large, tall, man, dressed in black, with
a large Stetson hat on and with two large ravolvers in holsters hanging from
his balt came by. He saw me crying and wanted to know why. I told him my
troubles. He said something to the man at the ticket gats and then turnad
to me and said, "You stop crviﬁg. Here's v;ur dime and you can go see the
Diver and come back and see Osa. Bﬁt First, let me look at your shirt sleeve
cuff." He did, then hs took some kind of a pen from his pocket and wrote tuwo
or three words and made a mark of some kind on the inside of the cuff and sald,
"You tell your mothaer I said for you to wear this shirt svery day the show is
in town, and you can go see every show here any day -- just show this cuff to
the ticket person.' I did 5nd I visited every show, some two or more times.
‘ I found out this was John Robinson in pa‘rhsur;. ‘He was a man fhat allowed
no trouble around the show. He just saw mv'predicament and I think the fellow
that wouldn't give my dime back got told a few things that I didn't understand.
About this time 1 decided to smoke a pipe. I was with a grumn man in our
wagon who my fFather had doing some wdrk, and he obiiged me with the pipe and
some tobacco. This was pure leaves, Just like they pull from the stalk. I
filled the pipe and 1it up. All went fine for several minutes, then bang! --
was I sick!. Gee, I saw stars, moons, and I threw up my dinner. No, I didn't
smokg any. more homgspun or any other kind for several yéars.
My brother Will was shot and killed December 25, 1902. He was waylaid
and shot from ambush. Seems it took five to da the Job and no one could ax-
plain why. Evan at the trials at Pineville, Kentucky, the county seat of Bell

‘uunty, could the killers 'explain why they did it. B8eing five to try, it took



several court sessions.

I was a witness and being in the court house one day I saw an upusual

‘hing take place. The two lawyers on the case, one far the defendant, and

the prosecuting attorney got in a haot argument, and it got éo hat that they
bath drew guns and it looked liké something wauld happen quick, and it did.
Judge Moss, the presiding judge came up from his seat with a revalver in each
hand and cried out, "Gentlemen, if there is‘to be any shooting in this Caurt
room I'11 dao it, so hand over yaur Quns to the Sﬁeriff and lets go on with
business of the day. Calm yourselves, Gentlemen."

Nearly every-man carried guns in thase days. This court scene didn't
scare me -- it was intaresting.

Soon after these trials_wefe aver we moved to Londan, Kentucky whers
my father went to work for an outfit that did carpenter work, owned a large
saw mill and planing outfit. 1 started to school at Sue Bennatt Memarial, a 5
.vate college started by Sue Bennett's sister andv named in honor of Miss
Sue Bennett, an English missionary that died while doing mission wark. The
school or college taught all grades from first to a degree from college. The
grade schoal part was in a small building separate from the college main. I
started in their high school department and was ta finish and graduate with a
college degree in the class of 1912, | |

Here we wers trained in carpenter work and had military tralning under an
ex-major of the 33rd Ohio Infantry.

When not in school I worked far the outfit where my father worked. Today
they wouldn't allow a boy to work. By the time I was fourteen years old I was
working on house Jobs with German carpenters that wers with the autfit and had

already besn running equipment in the mill, making mantels and housed-in stairs. g



These German men not only learned me the'carpenter.trade, but how to swear and
I still do a pretty good job even at both.

In working with the carpenters at Londaon and in the big mill, I could taks
a frow and make boards to cover house roofs. Thesé boards were 6 or 8 inches
wide, ane half inch thick gnd thirty inches long. UuWe were taught concrete
work, had to paint, and we put in 10 héurs a day and got fifty cents per day.
The men only received one dollar. The housed-in stairs we made in the mill and
took them to the job where the stair jacks were ready sat and placsd thess on
the jacks. we.also were tadght to shingle ﬁouse roofs. The anly thing in the
mill I didn't taée to was fhe turning lathe. The lumber we used was all No. 1.
The rough lumber when cut from the logs, like one inch, two inches, was stacked
with cleats betwsen sach layer and it dried this way for thréa years hefors
being run through the planer to be used on hauses, caﬁinats, and what ever.
Lumber dried or seasoned this way did not warp.

I was'also« dbing pretty good in school during school session. We had
books in our claéses in those days they don't havé tbday, and never heard of
being on the list.

I was taking Latin, Ancient History, Higher Math and English pretty young.
Here at Sue Bennett there waé no nonsense allowed. You were expected to work.

Qur military:drill Qas on two days a week. UWe had guns furnished by thes
state, and we were part of tha state guard. Our guns were army 30 --hO rifles.
We had uniforms and the Majar sure made us keep our guns clsean and gur uniforms
clean. UWe had inspection one time by the State Army Staff. There were three
of the Governor's men present. UWe first lined up for review, then we were
put through all kinds of drill and had a sham battle. One smart kid had a
live shall. UWe were only supposed to have shells with caps only. UWhen we
did our Firihg thé bullet from that kid's'shail fell on a house wheres some men

were working. They got the bullet and the sheriff and came to where we



Jack and Vera Mills. Vera Burton -- the girl Jack married.
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were, Our officer told them our boys had no live ammunition, and to get out

‘of our way. We had a contest befors we were dismissed. UWhen you made a mistake

you-dropped out and walted to fall in line later. A Japanese boy won the prize.

We were: then marched.ovar to the College and dismissed, but each had to
stand and have his gqun inspected.before he could put his gun in the gun rack.
The Major easily spotted the gun that fired the live shell and that boy really
caught.hell. The Major saved him from gnin§ to jail, but he sure didn't pull
any more stunts. '

My grandfather died in 1906 and my mother and I went to the funmeral. It

was near Dallas, Kentucky. My grandfather had a very large plantation. At

the beginning of the Civil War he had over 100 slaves. At his funeral near
the home on the plantation, there were sixteen olp ex-slaves present, and they
took on and cried more than the family. My grandfather had furnished them land
and built them all good homes. They worked some for him and on other plantations
and at ather places, like sawmills, cutting logs, and teaming, etc. In 1907
myffather passed away, and my mother took me and moved ta Highland, Kentucky,
where she and Fathar had Just bought a small farm, part aof a large plantation,
shortly bhefore he died.

Highland, Kenthcky was a small plece on the turnpike between Stanford
and Wayensburg and othaer points south. People got their mail by rural routes.
We ware able to get mail by two routes. Stanford had a rural system that
travelad along the turnpike for three miles. All the rest of that route was
on county roads and was pretty rough. There wsre two general stores, fwo
churches, and three schools near. Our place had two tenants and as to how
many acres of land, I don't remember. There was quite a bit of timber land,
and we gréw corn, oats, wheat, tobacco, buckwheat, sorghum cane, and some hogs
and cattle and horses and mules to farm with. Tobacco and sorghum cane were

the pay crops.



. Hers I mat some Hatfields, also some of the McCoys. The Hatfield boy: and
. I became great pals. It was against the law to play basshball on Sundays in
those days. B8ut one Sunday a bunch of us boys gétherad at the Hatfleld decided
to play ball. Well, we laid out a ball diamond right near the house and got
lined up to play. The first thing was for all the boys that had pistols to
hang them up on the fence Aear by, along with the coats and hats that some
didn't want on while playing. We got to going pretty good and soon something
went contrary to-some one and a flght started. My pal Hatfield and I didn't
agree on the subject, so we started ta fight. Some boy yslled "Get the guns
before they do", and so things were going pretty fast. My pal was beating
heck out of me, and about that time some ane grabbed me and him and really
gave us both a.good beating. It was his mother who saw the fight and'came
cut from the hause. 5She told me "you get home" and she told all the othars
. to go. For some time my pal and I wouldn't 'speak, but we finally made up
and were good pals for years. Had another good pal, but his name was Warfield,
not Hatfield.

After about two years here at this ﬁlaca my Preacher brother and my mother
decided that I should go back to school at a religious college, finish my col-
lege work and be a minister in the Methodist Church. I didn't care to 9o, but
my mother loaded me up and went along to Stanford where Qe boarded the train
for Kingswood, Kentucky. This was a small town or village started by a retired
‘preacher, one Or. Hughes. He had purchased a large plantation and built a
college building, girls and boys dormitories, a nice residence, and several
other buildings. After saome paper ads he had several families move in and soon
they had a genaral store and post office. Several people bought lots and some
got a few acras, and if was a faif sized layout when we landed there.

. My mother rented an apartment near the school and I enrolled. Besides

all the subjects required to follow an academic caurse, we had three bibles to



study -- English Version, Revised Version, and The Godby Translation. As

mother had left the hame place in the hands of the tenants she decidesd tao re-

 turn home and lst me go it alone. Altogether I spent about two and one-half

years at Kingswood. Almost thres years. I cut cord wood for folks to make
money. At tha end of one year the President, Dr. Hughes, asked me to stay
and do some needed work around the main layout and also supervise some farm
work.

Sometime in between this school work and when I quit this.college and went
to Berea College, I had ahswared an ad put out by the Davey tree people, of
Kent, Ohio, for a young man to report to their foreman, H; P. Worthington, at
Lexington, Kentucky for work and to learn the trade and be one af their men.

I reported to him and worked about three months. He was tough, knew his job
and we got along fine.

All of my expenses were paid. We lived in é‘nice boarding house and aur
meals were good. UWe were working on the James B. Hoggin place called Elendorf,
or Green Hills., It was out a few milés from town. UWe rode the intaerurban
cars out and took a basket lunch. There were only three of us, the foreman
and anather young fellow and myself. I really took. to the job like a sguirrel,
for it was climbing trees, using ropeé, hand saws and long augers to drill
holas for eye balts to tie large limhs to the main tree to keep them from
splitting and killing the tres. We also filled large cavitiss at the bottom
with cement, affer first treating the wood ta kill insects, termites and fungus.

We tried a little fire in one tree that was in a pretty had shape. well,
this man, Hoggin, was an old man, some 80 odd years old, married to a 19 year-
old girl (second wife), and he was a devil -~ treated the servants like animals

or worse. He worked S00 one dollar a day hands an the place. Some of the



finest harses in the world wers stabled here, and there was alsg a large dairy
‘many cows. 0Old Hoggin swore by elm trees and swore pretty lpoud alsa, so in
trying the fire on the tree mentioned above, we had trouble. The tree had a
real large hollow and much fungus. It was nat worth trying to save, but we
had ideas of trying, that is, the forsman did. UWell, the darn thing was so
dry inside that it really started to burn and we couldn't put it out. So ws
had some quick work to do befors old Hoggin. found out one trée was a goner.

We cut fhe tree down, dug out the stump and after the Negroes had hauled
the entirs tree, stump etc. away, we put turf all over where the tree had been.
All went well. No one spilled the beans and we finished the job and laft the
tree with Hoggin. 1 decided not to go with the Davey Tree outfit and returned
to Kingswood.

During this time my mother had married again and now I had a stepfather

contend with. Well, back to Kingswood I went to live in the Club House, a
building put up by Dr. Hughes for bnys'that didn't like to live in the dormitory.
There was a dining room, kitchen and quarters for the woman that took care of
all, plus the cooking etc. We did our own washing. Boiled our clothes and i

guess did a pretty good job. There was an old maid living near that did our

ironing. Things didn't cost much. Our board was one dollar and fifty cents
per week. The Club quarters cost us very little -- ws had toc keep it clean,
make our own beds, wash the bedding and by all means make no extra noise and
ratire sarly. On Sundays two boys were allowed to invite their girl friends
or some hgy for dinner. Tuwo bbys gach week had to get in the wood and start
the fire in the cook stove for the cook and go to the stors for the provisions
using a list furnished by the cook. There were &4 rooms in the Club building
and at this time there were 8 boys. All of us boys enjoyed doing the work re-

uvired. UWe had plenty to eat and a variety. The old lady who did the cooking
treated all of us Jjust like her kid.

I had a real good friend who boarded up town and wsnt to school. His




name was Percy Tucker, His people had one of the largest plantations in the
Qate. It was a few miles from Kiﬁgsmond. Paercy went hame on week ends and
he asked me to go home with him one week, and I did. On Friday a Negro bay
came in to Kingswood with a two horse carriage, leading a saddle horse for
himself to ride back. The’Negro boy left the outfit for Percy and me and he
left for home. UWe couldn't leave until after school, so we were late getting
to the plantation. Took us about 3 hours dfiva., When we arrived a Negro bay
took the team and another Negro Boy’carried our luggage in. As we were late
the folks gave us a small lunch and we went to bed.

Saturday morning after breakfast I Qas shown around the main hame and
buildings. There were 16 Nagro families living on the plantation. They had
a small school house and a teacher furnishad by the Tuckers. Thay treated
theae Negros well and the Negroes were well satisfied. Taobacco was the main

"op here, yet they grew corn, oats, wheat and mt;st all things groun on a
large plantation. Also had a fairly large orchard of various fruit trees.
We decided ta go hunting for rabbit and guail. So with a gun each and tuwo
Negfu boys to carry ammunition and the game,provided we got any, we set out
over a large grass land area. There were acres and acres of woodland and
grassland to hunt over. After some two hours ue gave the guns to the Negro
boys to take home and Percy and 1 walked over to the highway where there was
a store and post office. This was also on the plantation and run by a family
for the fuckers. After a visit here, meeting some nearby friends of Percy's
we returned to the home place. We had a nice visit and on Sunday we returned
to Kingswood.

Things went all right until one day Profassor.Hughes called me in the

.f‘fice end said "You have quit Latin and alsoc are not doing much in Bible
study. You belong to the 1912 class and since you refuse to go on with Latin

you can't graduats.
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S0 I left Kingswood in mid term. On my way home I stopped in London,
‘entuckv and went to ses Dr. Lewis, whom I knew pretty well, to see if I
could enroll at Sue Bannett and take up bnokkeeping. 'He said '"Why did you
quit Kingswood?" Well, I just plainly said, ‘None of your business." That
was pretty rude. S0 he said, "You can't go to school here." I said "“Well,
I'1l go to Beresa." and I a;kad him to let me use his phone. He did and didn't
object me calling over to Berea. They said come on over. I went over to
Berea and startad a bourse in business, bought a typewriter, all the books,
paper etec. needed, pans, pencil: and settled in to learn a business or some
thing.

My roommate and I belonged to the fire department. One night the city
alarm went off and the code indicated the girls' dormitory was on fire. My
buddy awoke before I did and he just raised up his foot and gave my bottom a

.ard kick. It sure put me out in a hurry - a‘lmné.t went out over the edge.
We both dressed real quick and rushed out into the hall., The fire was Jjust
across from our dorm, not the girls!' dorm as the code indicated. 'Uur fighting
equipment was right by our building. There were no horss drawn carts. UWe
pulled the hosa carts hy hand. It was easy. The fire had a real good start.
Some drunk had started the firs in the livery stable Jjust across from us. OQOur
supply of water was furnished from a lake high up and we only had gravity flow,
-and no air pressure. We had 4 or 5 ogutfits fighting the blaze. Our hose was
4 inch and 1t took two goad chaps to handle the nozzle. With all our effort,
we were losing. The chief resorted to pouwder and blew two or three houses
over into the flames in arder tao keép the fire from spreading. We lost the
entire block, houses, stores, livery stablé, and all the horses. The horses

.uouldn't come out, and if one did, would fight and get back. It was a pity

’ the drunk didn't burn up, but he got out and got in our way until the law got

him and took him away.



One day a free for all fight started in the dining room. The rule re-
‘garding seats ét tables included one that if a person had to go to the hospital
their seat was held‘far them. One bay near our table went to the hospital, and
shortly after, a day or so, a new fellow arrived and they gave him the old boy's
seat temporarily until they could get him located. The dining hall head seemed
a little slow in doing so, and after several days the ald hoy came back and qgat
in the hall early and togk his old seat and was visiting with his old pals,
when in came the new bay and, béing'pretty strong and also a little on the
aggrassive side, he grabbed the old boy andvyankad him up out of the seat,
telling him this was his seat. UuWell, the old boy put up a fight, but being a
little weak yet from his hospital stay, the new boy floored him. The other bays
got in on the deal and the eight or nine men waiters rushed aver to stop the
) fight, and the teachers from up at the head tables were yelling for order. No
A .nrder possible. | | “
~The fight was getting worse. My extra special buddy was a fellow from
Harlin, Kentucky, named Josiah Creek. He'laved to fight. So he got excited
and said, "Let's get aver thar? and help out.” In order to get out was a
Job - the tables were crowded and you had to move slow and easy to get in
and out of the diring room. Well, old Creek said, "Let's upset the tahle
and get gut”". He told the twn.girls at our table to watch tﬁeir dresses,
8o up want the table and on its side or edge.
e got in the fight, and 1ﬁ the meantima, the fight was carried out of
the buildingAand on to the large lawn. The police got therse and settled the
row pretty quick. Thay didn't arrest anyona, just raised a littls hell, and
told all of us devils to cut it out. There were a few black eyes and a little
. . bloody noses. The girls got a big kick out of that scrap. For q'uité a spell
the police wouldn't allow the boys to gather in gangs for fear aof the fight
breaking out again. | |

I received nnti:e from home that my stepfather and my mother wanted me to



quit my course, come home and take the teachers examination and teach the
.district school. So I closed up the work, got rid of my typewritsr, books
gstc. In order to take a teachers exaﬁ there at that time, you had to have
papers from the State Normal School, or a preparatory school. As Berea could
fill that bill, being a preparatory set up, all that I had %o do was just go
across the hall, sign in, énd go to wark, as I hed enosugh credits to qualify
already. I only had to spend one week, and I was feady to go home, gno to the
county seat and take the exam. They were playing politics in those days. My
stepfather, Civil war Vet, and Republican, wanted me to teach the school near
us. It had 85 students and was a first;claas, requiring a first class certif-
icate, and paid $50.00 per month. That was big monay in those days. A
teacher had more to do and more rasponsibility than the teachers today.
while taking the exam at the county seat, one of the examining board, a
. county official who was also a friend of mine, told me that the county super-
intendent didn't want me to teach the school my stepfather hdd in mind, and he
thought that he wouldn't give me a first class certificate, regardléss of my
grades. So it worked out that way. I made 85 to 100 on every thing except
spelling. I got a second class certificate. Made ma‘mad, and I told the sup-
erintendent that I uauld take the exam again in two weeks. He said, "I don't
think it will halp.™* I took it agsin and it didn't. Same high grade, same
second class certificata. The superintendent was a Democrat and he had a
niece he wanted to have the school. It was the best school in the county,
that is in the country, not touné.
There was snother school two milas from our home in another district. I
knew many of the people in that district, also knew thars were some tough kids.
. The year bsfors they had knifed the teacher. The district had a tough name.

I went to see the trustee in this district. He talked to me quite awhile, and



“mally sald, "You know how things are here. I will give you the school, but

I don't think you can handle 1t." I sald, "I can handle it." 1In those days
the people in the district used the school building any time they wanted it,
for meetings, dances, etc. This school had aﬁly 35 pupils and paid the big
sum of $30.00 per month.

Bafore school the teachef had to have the supplies that were furnished
by the county, on hand, the huilding and groun&s ready. A few days before time
to start school I went down to the school buildings and looked aver all and put
up a sign telling the older bays to meet me thers to help clean up and gst
ready for the opening, and set a day. 'Sevaral large fellows were there and we
did a real.gnad Job, had. all the benches 1in place, desks wers lined up, I
put my desk back close to the door, not up front. That may I could see what
was going on. UWhen we had all in good shape and were going home, one boy,
who was carrying a revolver said, "What are Qoﬁ gaing}tn da Monday when I come
and have my gun?" I said, "We will see Monday. UWe are not in school now."
Another had a dangerous knife. He had ahout the same to ask, and got the same
answer. uell, on Monday morning noc one was late, in fact, the students were
all ahead of me. Some inside, others outside. The daors on the schools wars
naver locked. Pagple took care of thsir buildings in those days.

when I got inside all the kids were getting around trying to get a seat
and of course watching me. I pulled off.my coat, hung it up and proceeded
to unfasten the shouldsr holster containing one of the finest guns Colt ever
made -- 8 32 - 20 Police Positive Special, 6 inch barrel on a 38 frame. This
shot a Winchester shell, I hung it up along side the coat and said, “Now if
sny of you fellows have a gun or any thing you know you don't need here at

schaol, take care of 1t here today and leave it at home tomorrow. Guess they

did, for I never had any trouble while thers, and those big boys tried to please.



Our watar had to be brought from a well aver a guarter mile auay. The

. big fellows would take it time about to go get water. Two would taks the

@

buckets and go for the water. Never any trouble on that.

My preacher brother at one time came to visit and not uahting to have us
drivé tan miles to Stanford, he got off the train at a small station about
three miles from my schonl; walked theréfand would go the other two miles
along with ma. Has was a little lats and mat some kids on the way, school
was Just out, I was still cleaning up the place. My brother asked the kids,
"Been to school? Who's your teacher?". He said one said, "Jack Mills!, and
another about eight years old, a3 little boy by the name of Charlie Miracle,
son of one of thes Miracle feudists that lived near, spoke up and said, "Yes,
and if you did something wrong, he would beat hell out of you." My brother
wanted to know if I did.

We got up some little plays for Hallowe'en night and of course all the
parents were going to be thers all decked out in their best. Everything was
all sgt, and I had to go home for something, and was a little late. I had
plenty qf help to take care of things, so I didn't Qorry about being a few
minutes late. Whsn I gat there the house was crowded and some outside. As
] went in the door, I saw one of the Miracle boys sitting close to the daoaor
and that he had a Winchester rifle standing by him. I said, "“What's up?"

Hs said, "You just go ahead and run the program. UWe will take cars of things."
On the way up touward fha front I passed an old man sitting there uith a shaot-
gun. I saw at once it was the old man Miracle, father of the nine families

of Miracles living near, all feudists. I asked him what was up that they were
armed. He said, "Same one had said that some toughs from another district were
going fn come up and turn over the aut‘hﬁuses and shoat up the party.” And by
heck, he and tha boys would taka care of‘that, and that some of the boys were

posted'nutside where they could see the prograh through the windows and see

) anyane coming up to do damage to the out houses, etc. Well, the toughs didn't



Jack and Billy the Bronk at the Martinez Lake which had been
. dry for 100 years.

Jack and brother's wife in 1912 at the old Cimmaron Jail.
Note gun in window.



.u. Guess news got out that the Miracles were loaded for businass. Thay had
coma over from Tennessee, and no doubt had done encugh shooting over there to
not mind a little here.

If the parents of some kid sent word they wanted you to come stay all
night, shall corn, hull beans, or go possum hunting; you went. That was cne
thing they had fun at. I visited them all for such. At the bean hulling and
corn shelling there were always the neighbors énd’many others. The grown
girls and hoys ware there to court a littla and dance some. Always refresh-
ments and a good time. Good nld country"maals and a good bed for the teacher.
The teacher who couldn't fill the required friendship and he one of them, wasn't
liked and didn't last lang. So here at Highland, téaching school for a liveli-
hood, I went to many country parties and meetings. Part time I was with Hat-

‘1eld boys and some times with other good Friends. There were plenty aof girls
to make court to if one so desired. I didn't care to get too friendly with any,
did not have marrying on my mind. Some of my frisnds got married and we all
got togethsr and shivareed the newly weds.

Before leaving these parts, I had joined Odd Fellow Lodge at Stanford, and
also the Masonic Order before we laft for New Maexica. Dna‘day a fellow came tao
our place and told me:I was wanted at a place sbout halfway from Highland to
Stanford. I knew it was something to do with the 0Odd Fellows. It seems a
member that operated a fairly large tobacco plantation had been killed and
robhed by two Negroes, and they were being held in jail at Stanford. The boys
wanted to go in, take them ocut, and hang them. So it was necessary to send in
écuuts, look ovar the situation and see if 1t could be done without some shoot-
ing.

Another member and myself went 1ﬁto Stanford to look it aver. 1 knew
‘the jailer pretty well, and so I Qent to see him. In those days the jaller's

. family lived in pért of the jail. Things quite different than now. UWell, of

=~ #=tinn a prisoner out by force and the jailer putting up any kind



" a resistance might harm his family. He knew what I was after, and knew

2 hdd men to storm the jail if need be, but also that we wers going to know
ust how he stood and all. UWell, he said that he told the shariff that he was
oing to depend on the sheriff to take care of things. The sheriff was a2 Negro
over =- that's what we called his type. He had gathered aver 100 Negroes
nto town and had them armed and ,deputized as officers. Sa that settled that.
8 would have to kill a few dozen and perthaps éoma good white men would get
tilled. .So my friend and I went bhack and told the boys tao just forget it far
wow and we would see what the court did. They were sent up for life and they
got them out of town and ta the statt; prison before samething took place with
a hemp rope.

In Highland one night several of us baoys and girls weare at some kind of
a meeting, I don't remember, but I do recall that after the meeting several
we‘»alking along going home. My friend, Holly Warfield and I were together.
We passed a group where a friend that had. gotten some whiskey and was pretty
well 1it, was causing some trouble. As we passed he called Holly by name and
sald, "Go to hell yau son of a hitch." Now that's fighting language. Withaut
thinking Holly, who by the way had a knife in his hand whittling on a stick
8s we went along, just stepped hack and stuck his knife in that friend. ue
procegeded on down the pike and didn't stop to sse the results. Holly said,
"I shouldn't have dane that." The next morning I went to see abaut the bhoy
that was knifed. His father was Justice aof the Peace in aur district. He
asked me all about the affair. I told him and he sa_id for me to go get War-
field and bring him to his housa and that thae boys must shake hands and be
friends, not snemias. They had beeﬁ for years, it was only a boy drunk and
.ther not thinking of results. He also didn't want any court action. 1 got
Holly and the hoys were agreeable with each other and things were sattled O.K.

I never heard of any trouble after that.



Alaong about this time I had met a very nice girl that was living soms
three milas from us. She came to visit soms neighbors nearly evary Sunday.
She had a stepmother and an 8 or 10 year old staspsister, and a father that
mast everyans was afraid of. The hoys were afraid to pay court to her for
the old man wauld demand they marry at once. He was that kind. UWell, I
wasn't intarested to payucuurf as thsy say, 1 anly thought the girl needed
someone to wake the old man up. 0One Sunday I uas‘driving our autfit, a darn
good horse and buggy, so I told the girl I would take hsr home. She said,
“You knaw my father." I said “Yep, I'm not afrald of your father. You and
I are only friends, n;t sweethearts, and he should allow you to get around
somg before you find a fellouw you want to marry." She was 16, I was past 21.
Oh well, she sald she would risk it, for she knew me. Sa we got in the buggy
and headed for her home. About one half mile doun the turnpike we met her

ather in his buggy. He pulled up pretty close and locking the girl in the
face, he said, "Where are you going?" 1In tha meantime I had very slowly laid
tha lines over the dash bhoard and was all set for what might take place. I
beat - the girl to the answer -- I said, "I am taking her home. It's quite a
walk and as I had my buggy I said she could get in and I'd take her hame."

He wanted ta know whers her little sister was. Seemed she was down ths
road at an éunt's house. So I said, "We will go by and pick her up and take
her home." He pulled out and didn't say any mora. Some fellows that wers
visiting on the road not far away surs thought the flire works would break
loose. Her father was Casr McGuffy and'knuun as bad tempered and quick on the
draw. I don't know just how he felt, and don't care, for I was well prepared,
and that I am sure he knew. He was road foreman an our dirt roads and I had

. been around him a few times. I took the girl and 1littls half sister home, and
tald the girl that I was coming to see her next Sunday afternoon and to tell

her father I was. I went and spent about one hour. Everything ssemed 0.K.



. trouhle.

Before leaving I told her I was coming the next Sunday and take her for
a ride a few milss to see whers her mother was laid to rest. 5She had said she
had never been thers. I told her ta tall the old man. So I made the trip
and that was my last, for I was leaving for Knoxville, Tennesses, and might
not see any of them again. I told the old man goodhye and told him to let
that girl get around more. I told her gncdbve'énd naver saw her again, for
when I returned from Knoxville, my mother and I left for New Mexico.

At Knoxville i stayed at a boarding house near the railroad yards and
didn‘t have to walk very far to the trains. Our run was from Knoxvilla south
to Ettewa, Tennassee, and narth to Corbin, Kantubky. Sometimes we had to
dead head from Knoxville to Corbin to pick up a traiﬁ coming south. In Corbin
thers was a nice boarding hguse for treinmen. I made these trips ssveral times.

’ One time on the way north from Knoxville, wé had orders to pick up some
loaded coal gondolas at a large coal mine, to.add to our train going straight
through to Corbin, the hext’division. When we approached the mine csnter,
and wers near the track whare these loaded cars were, I went down along the
engine and down onto the cow catcher to get ready to step off and get the
switch and go back and cut loose the engine and go in to get the cars. As
the engineer slowed and stopped, I got off and pulled my keys ready to unlock
the switch. I noticed an old lady standing near, but didn't pay any mind,
until she said, "You ain't goner unlack that air, fur ye ainlf‘taking.nu’cars:"
I said, "What's wrong, don't-you-wdnt the coal to go out?” She had a Winchest-
er rifle and told me she waould shoaot and I am quite sure she would. There was
a strike on, and the miners didn’'t want these cérs moved until the strike

. was sattled. The engineer said, "0.K., Grandma, " and to me he said,

"Crawl on, we are going." He gave the high ball whistle and we left. It

was ahout a two hour run from there befors we stopped in Corbin, The conductar

rame uo and asked what happened. We told him and he sure laughed.



That was tame as to what took place on a south run one day, when we were
‘nn a local freight. Only had ab‘out fifteen cars, all loaded with stuff to be
unloaded at stations along the route. We had to unload large dfums of oil
and large boxes, and many heavy things; The crew was made up of five men,
engineer, fireman, conductor, and tws brakemen. uWhile at one stnﬁ near where
we had a meet order to cleér the line for a double header. fast passenger
train, my brake buddy'and I had Just finished the job here and wondared why
the train wasn't baing moved to clear for the fast train.  The fireman said,
"The conductar and engineer are having a fist fight.” Sure encugh. They wers
going at 1t. UWe asked the fireman to pull the train. He sald he couldn't do
so for the engineer was there on the ground and the law didn't allow him to do
so. UWell, my braks buddy jumped up on the stép and into the engine and yslled
for me to attend to the switch. He gave that throttle all it would take and
‘ pulled that short train as fast as it could be done. He cleared the switch |
and I threulit clased right under that‘damn fast.passenger train. Another
ten inches would have caused the damndasf wreck the Loulsville and Nashville
Railroad had évar had. Uue pulled out on the main line and proceeded south to
Ettawa. The engineer and conductor didﬁ't have much to say to each ather.

Back at Knoxville things sure went into action. The fast passenger train's
crsw reported the affair. All caught hell, but me. vI did just what my job
called far. My buddy violated the law and rules, the conductor and engineer
were held to blame and the fireman could have moved the train.

Soon after this, I returned hume; 1 could have stayed with the railroad
but Mother was trading our blace sight unéeun with a party in New Mexico. Thay
alsa hadn't seen our place, But hoy, they got a bargain and I think they knew

. if they got one acre and a hausa thsy were gainers. Their place was a dry land
homestead out an the flats of New Mexico, where it ssldom rained and was sa dry

that sven many drilled wells at 500 to 600 feet turned up a dry hole,



There were a3 few dug wells that did have some water. This place Mother got
had a hand dug well 140 feet to water and it was in a small rock basin. Just
enough water far house use and 6 or 8 cattle.

We told our tenants that they were going to stay on, for we knew no cne
got rid of good ones. Thay were extra goad and ones we thought the most of
lived quite some distance on the east edge of our place,.naxt to a small coun-
try road. One time they had a little fivé yépr old girl take sick, and the
doctor thought she would die. They.had to sit up with her day and night.

They also had quite a bhit of work to take ﬁara of. One day I told them I'd
come over at nine-thirty or ten that night and sit up with the child. About
Five that afternoon it set in to rain and when it came time for ms to go fill
my promise it was still raining some. Thérg was 8 small stream of water run-
~ning through nur.placa between where they lived and our home.} when I r=ached
the stream it was running a8 foot deep. UWell, I promised to be there; I
pulled off my shoes and socks, rolled up the pants and went in. Made it
across and got to the house by ten o'clock. 1 was glad I went, the little
girl was so glad that the "Bass" as they'called me, had come to sit by hsar.
Although sick some three weeks, she got well, which many had doubted.

While I was teaching I was called to go to Bristol, Tennessea.- Virginia
tﬁ appear in the Chancery Court as a witness. My preacher brather and his
wife ware separated and he wanted é divorce. So he was getting it in the court
at Bristol, Tennessee. UWhers thay lived in South Carslina thay would not allow
a divorce, only a dacree of separation. So my brother had quit the ministry,
took a job with the Southarn Railroad as traveling auditar and a home in Bristol.
His wife was hitting the bottle pretiy heavy and wouldn't quit. He got the

divorca 0.Kk.



tihile at Bristol I was the guest of a well known doctor there, that was a friend
of my brother. He, the doctor, put us up at the Bristol Hotel and we certainly
were treated to the best. I had to go back home and finish the school term.

My brather saon got married again, and took the new wife and went to Cimarron,
New Maxico as a minister in the North Methaodist Church. He was originally
Southern Methodist. |

when I finished my teaching spsll my bréther invited me out to New Mexico
to see them. He also wanted me to bring two beagle hounds for Mrs. Chase.

They sent me the money to buy them. I found a fellow that followed the hounds
and also went to the annual fox hunt and races at Crab Orchard, Kentucky. He
secured two beautiful hounds, male and female, and I was all set to travel.

In those days you could ship dogs along with_tha baggage man on the through
baggage cars by paying him a few dollars, and you now and then, at long stops,
walk the dogs. Easy. go, no? I got the dogs through Lauisville, St. Louis,
Kansas City, and to Raton, New Mexica, o.k.

At Raton we had a layover and changed trains and rail company. UWhile
waiting around I met up with a cowboy and we talked quite a lot. (Later I
found out he was sent there to see if I was on the Santa Fe train that came in
fhat a.m.) It seems he got on the trainvI got on going to Cimarron. Of course,
being a greenhorn from the east 1 didn't see the whys and so forth. He had
asked me some funny questions and all in all, he knew one hell of a lot about
me in that short time. When we arrived at Cimarron it was dark. yhen the
train stopped I was up and reedy to get off. As I got out on the platform, I
saw my brother standing thers with some men.. He said, "Hello, kid, welcome
to the west." And thoss darn fellows started shooting. I was on the ground by

that time. UWhen they started I didn't know, so I reached for my gun, that I



carried in a shoulder holster. My brother grabbed me and said, “Don't, don't!
‘ave your gun. They are putting on a welcome far you; They ars the Mountad
Police and that is Fred Lambert, the famous Ch‘ief‘."

My brother introduced us and we had a 519 laugh. While at Cimarron on
this visit, I got to knouw Lambeft very well. He furnished me a horse to rids
while there. |

Next day after landing, my brother and I took the two hounds out to Mrs.
Chase, at the ranch. B8eing winter, thers was some snow and I was introduced
to several yaung boys and girls. They took me for night sledding and picnicing
on French Lake. It was named for Captain French, an Eng;ish brother of General
French of WWI. He owned a ranch nearby. I also gat to see the famous mill and
get a picture of it. Also took a picture at the old jail, the old home af
Maxuell and the famous Lambert Hotel rﬁn by Fred Lambert's father and mother.

"uad a great time the month 1 was there. Hatad to go back to Highland. UWhen
I got béck it was shortly after that I went to Knoxvills, Tennassee to railroad
a spell.

Mother and I got all packed and started for New Mexica. The darn railroad
-routed us a long way around ta keep us on their trains, when we could have heen
routed on_another road that would have been nearer. On the trip we met a
couple going to Tyrone, New Mexico mining camp. The man was some official
aof some kind; At that time little did I think I would be interested in that .
area in 1970 or around that time. (There were severai prahistaric indian
sites near there.)

At Dalhart, Texas we had to change trains. UWwhile walking around I saw
an old lady sitting on a bench who looked like she was lost, and she was

oking me over. Sha called me to her side and said, ”Yau-are wearing an
glem like my husband wears." I asked her where she was going and she told

me. She was at the wrong depot and her train was due pretty sson. 1 had
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plenty of time so I told Mother the situation: and I got the old lady's suit-

.:asa and let her hold on to me, and took her over to the other depat. She was
old and really didn't know just how to get from one place to another. Some
one some place had put har on a train to go back to Texas, and they thought
she would know how to change trains and depots. Before I got her on the train
she had to take, I faound out that she would be met where she was headed. That
was a good deed and I am glad to have heen of service. No doubt some one helped
my mother in later years and I know some hav; béen of help to my wife.

Mother and I finally got to Cimarron. My brother had a house rented for
us to mave into. I got a job with the Continental Tie and Lumber Company.
while working there I met Hal Rainey, a young fellow out from Cincinnati, Ohia.
He was just out of school and was reaily Just out to see the country. He liked
to work so he could meet 'ather people around on jobs. He didn't need the monsy.
His people were cotton brckérs and had offices in both Cincinnati and New Orleans.
‘ He and I wrote to each other for many years.

Next I went to work for the Chase Ranch. I had heen telling them about
our famous Kentucky horses and mules and how we rode them -~ how we broke
the mules for wagon use and to ride. UWell, Mr. Chase said that I éhould go
ride with the couwhoys and learn cow work. The cowboys were out early and gone
before I had eaten hreskfast. fhey had their own cook outfit and I was in the
home with the Chases. 0ld Chase sald "Hurry up and get going and catch up with
the hoys." _I ment to the barn and thers wasn't a horse any place, only a lone
mule. So I told Chase and he said, "Well, ride the mule, you said you did in
Kantucky." So I got the mule and brought him over to the tack room which had
all kinds of equipment.. 1 got out a saddle and put it on the mule. I climbed

into the saddle and sbout that time, the mule lowered his head, and bellowed

. and then came high and fast. I went up and up and landed about 30 feet from
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‘ where we had started, flat on my back. As I hit the ground some ten cowpunchers
‘ppeared from around hay stacks, bunk house, etc. They were hid waiting to see

the show. The horses were also hidden. Broks my pocket watch and hurt my back.
They all yelled and sure enjoyed the show. UWe all had to go to town to celebrate
the féct I had heen given the true western treatment gresnharns get. The boys
and Chase drank plenty and‘had a good time telling any cowboys that came in,
the story and introducing me. I only took one small drink. I never cared for
alcohol. They gave me a good hofée'and it wasn't long before I could catch
and saddle my own. In fact, you did ar you might have to walk.,

Chase soon had me take charge of their big apple orchard and not help
work cattle. They also had milk cows and a larges garden. Grew acres aof cabbage.
Tﬁers were several Indians and Mexicans working in the orchards and gardens.
Many boxes of apples and many crates of cabbage were sold to Phelps Dodge at

.)ausnn Coal Mines. There was a rallroad through the ranch on its way to the
large timber arsa, where logs were cut into planks of all sizes and taken by
said train to the lérge mill at Cimarron. At one place in the orchard they had
a small siding where we cduid load cars with loose as well as boxed apples.

The Chase Ranch extended up the Pontiel for 40 miles. East and west, I
know nbthing as to how far. At one time they had ten thousand cattle and
nineteen cow punchers. At the end of WWI they were down to 1000 and 2 cowhoys.
The Chasa brothaers who ran the ocutfit wers gamblers and drunks.

I was smoking a pipe when I landed at Cimarron. 0One day Mason Chase was
playing with one of the Mexican halp and some way broke his pipe. It was a
gift to Chase from his class ét Yala and he sure felt bad about it. At the time
I was in town at Judge Hickman's office. (Hickman was ranch secretary.) Chase
came in while 1 was there, and using the name he always called me, "Cussen Cal-

amity" he sald,  "Give me yuur‘pipe, you don't need it." It was almest like his,




Gwendolin and Jackie Mills at various ages.



Calabash gourd with amber stem and Meerschaum bowl. I gave him the pipe and

‘my can of tobacco and I said, "Here you old Bear, take it and I will quit

smoking." Haven't smoked from that day to nowl

I handled the orchard work many seasans for Chase. B8esides storing
epples in the cellars, we lpaded many farmars, ranchers and others with 40 to
100 bushels in wagons. These people came for miles, some from west Texas,
and took some three to five days each way. .Thg parents of the girl I later
mamried, came from Solano, two days. each way and one day loading. These long
trips were to some just a picnic outing. The orchard was known for many miles
gsway. One year I loaded out 54 wagons with an average of 4O bushels per wagon.

I had Mexicans and quite a few Indians from Taas, New He#icn. Gold Taath
John, Chief at Taos at that time had two sons working there with me. They were
graduates from Carlyle University. This was their second season with us.

There was a long row of rooms where the Mexicans and Indians lived, while
picking apples or working the gardens.

The Indians wers extra good friends of Chases. So on the way home fram
schaol they came hy the ranch and stayed over night. They went on home, and
aftar a short stay came back to work in the orchard. From school they were
drassed like any American. They did have their hair still long. Refused to
have it cut off. UWhen they came back they had on reqular indian drass, hair
hanging down with feather at top, head band, levis with haottom cut out aﬁh
a large shawl around their shoulders. Qne boy's name was Severina, the other
Marosetone. I asked them why they dressed this way now, when dressed different
coming home from school. They said “didn't like the white man's way". They
called me Jahona. Guess that was for Jack. They said "It means sawmill.”

One day Chase called one of the cowboys and myself to get our guns ready
to go to town. At town Judge Hickman told us thay were going to hunt for a
cow thief. A rancher just west of town had some stolen and hutchered near

. his feed lots and hay stacks. Well, we went over and checked and rode the

2U



brush country looking for tracks and after some two or three hours Chase sent

.the cowboy back to the ranch, and he and I went back to 0ld Town. Here, Chase
told me to ride to a certain strest near a Mexican run stare and to watch a
certain back yard and to stop anyone coming out, and if they were armed .far me
to shaot to kill. I didn't at that moment know just what was up. But I learn-
ed darn guick.

Chase had tied his horse to a hitching rack and was going in the front
door of the Jjoint! He had picked up some information, at one place while uwe
were searching, from a Mexican that told him that at this joint he might find
the beef or at least part of it. Seems Chase had a way with Mexicans. He
could talk Spanish fluently. He thought that perhaps the party that killed
the animals might be hiding here and would run when he went in the front.

And of course 1'd get him. The fellow wasn't there, hut part of the meat was.
'The Mexican that ran the joint told Chase who sold it to him. So that was that.
Chase came out and called for me to come over where he was, and told me that
the hrother-in-law af the rancher was the guilty party. Seems he was a rene-
gade. So Chase and I went back to the rancher's home and Chase told him the

bad news. He didn't bring any charges so the guy got away with the crime.

One night Chase and I were in town and he and Jody Hickman were attending
to some ranch business and we were to meet over in 0ld Town at Lambert's Hotel.

I started out to go on over ahead of them. Going down one street I ran
into a Mexican coming along and as this was mostly Maxican section, he didn't
like a gringo heing in the area, so he called me a2 dirty name and wanted to
fight. --But he said I had a gun. Sald if I would take it off he would fight.
Like a damn fool I peeled off the gun and coat and as to a fight, he didn't

’ get to first base. I broke his nose and knocked him for a row and might have

killed him, but about that time Chase and Judge Hickman showed up. They put
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'tap ta the fight and gave me hell for pulling off my gun. Said "Never!"
Some Mexican could have come along, got the gun, shot me and that wauld have
been it! That cussing taught me a lesson and after that I never thought of
pulling off my gun.

Une time Chase had an ad out wanting a professional bronk buster. Uue
had 50 horsas ready to oreak. The cowboy wouldn't fool with them. Chase
got a reply and we were to meet the fellauw in‘Cimérrnn at a certain time.

Chase was bent on having some fun uith.the fellow, so he had one of the workers

bring up a horse we used on the wagaon that could throw the best rider going.

He was a natural pitcher and had had a lot of training in doing tricks. 5o

we had a good excuse ta have the horse on the wagan. Uue had a load of packed

apples to take in to ship, so we met the harse breaker. He and Chase got to

talking and Chase asked many questlans and af course got to where he was ready
have some fun. Ue were close to the depot, and the team and waqon were just

a few yards away. Chase told the fellow he couldn't ride that old horse hitched

to the wagon.

The fellow fell Far the bait. The Mexican that was driving the tsam un-
hitched them, pulled the harness from the old horse, and let the horse breaksar
have him. This fellow had his own saddle, so he put it bn the horse and gat on.
The old horse was just waiting for Chase to say "Go to it, Brownie'.

The fellow wasn't quick enough -- that horse threw him over his head
right now. The fellow sure was put out, and he thought sure Chase wouldn't
hire him. But Chase laughed and told the fellow it was o.k. This old horse
was a trick animal and not used any more except to have some fun. The fellow
worked breaking harses for nearly a year -- fifty young horses was a lat to

‘andle.
One time while working for Chase I went with eight car loads of cattle

to Kansas City. Sure had some experience. Jdust hefore that I had heen in



train service with the Santa Fe. When I reached Ratcn, I joined up with

‘saveral couboys that had cars of cattle. I had come in on the small road
that only ran from Raton to Ute Park. These othar fellows had come in an
the Santa Fe main line from the south.

when on the road a certain numhar of hours tha cattle have to be unloaded
some place, watered and fed. One fellow and myself were caught at Salina,
Kansas. When we unloaded we noticed the pens were in poor shape. But the
railroad was responsible.

We went to a hotel and put up for the night. Next morning we went down
to get loaded and ready for the first freight through. UWhen we arrived there
were cattle scattered all over the place. The pens had fallen apart. My
cowboy friend and I refused to help. UWe didn't want to unload the evening
hefore, so we just sat on the fence and let the fellows the railroad company

‘had hired to round up the cattle and load them. It ués easy to tell my 8
cars, for they were white faced two year olds, with one or two strays from
the Matt Heck Ranch that we had. One of those was never found or at least
for our load. ue got to Kansas City late that night.

Next day 1 was with the agent that handled my 8 car load. Prices were
low. The big packers had their men there to bhuy. I was near thres, sitting
on their horses when they agreed among themselves what they were each to buy.
The way they did was to ride up to a pen and the one that was to buy that
bunch would say so much, and the rasst would say "O.K. UWon't give any more."
They were pretty slick. The highest price palid was 7¢ per pound. 1 saw an
old farmer that had a carload of big cattle that weighed 1800 to 2000 apiece,
get only 5¢. He sure was mad, but the packers wouldn't raise one cent.

‘ Several of us fellows there that had cattle went on a taur of Cudahy

Packing plant. We saw them kill hogs, sheep and cattle, dress each and saw



.re they smoked meat, put meat in cans, and watched the inspectors. Saw one
turn down a cow carcass, put it on the soap track and after it had gone a short
distance another inspector checked the carcass and put it back on line "“ane‘,

or 0.k. One of the boys was pretty drunk and he asked same pertinent guestions.
In fact, several of us quastioned some things, so the guy got us out of there

in one hurry.

Rnather time while at Chases, abput the time)the contract was let to build
Eagle's Nest Dam, I was called ta deliver a messange for Charles Springer.
Springer was owner and bass of the Eagle Nest Project and many other things
that were and had been connected with the Maxwell Land Grant. One evening
about eight p.m. after I had gone upstairs to retire, Chase called me to come
down, I was wanted. When I went down he said, "You are to take a message for

ringer to Eagle: Nest tonight. Get your gun and get a rifle for your saddle.
‘:e Mexican will have your horse saddled and ready as Sunn as you are, and you
are riding the best horse on the ranch." I knew that harse. He stood 16 hands
and was heavy and not only a beauty, but could unload you if you didn't know
your business. As I knew the horse I was well pleased, far I knew I had a
horse for that trip!
It was abnut 26 miles to Ute Park aver a fair county road running along

parallel with the raillrmad. From Ute Park to Eagle Nest was about 12 or 14

L

miles. I had never been over either. I went down to Springer house and Springer

gave me a large envelope sealed and covered with a good waterproof material.
It was snowing and I was wearing good heavy clathing and had a good slicker.
I put the envelaope in an inside pockst and then Springer said, "You deliver
this to the Superintendent at the Eagle Nest Camp, that is in charge. 1 want
.11; delivered tonight. It's a hard ride and it's snowing. You will be g.k.

until you get to Ute Park. After that you must he very careful, you could be



held up, shot ar anything. You are armed and Chasa says I can depend on vyau.
wh'ou reach Ute Park, you will see the only road leading on, fallow it for
about one-half mile and you will see a certain marker. Take the trail leading
off from 1t in the direction you are headed and that will lead you to the camp
by 8 shart cut, keeping you off of the main road. UWatch your step. Shoot to
ki1l any ane that tries top stop you. [t's dangerous.v Go, and good luck."

In spite of the cold and snow we made it. It was between midnight and
four a.m. when I got there. 1 don't re;lly remember the time. The darn guy
I was to meet had passed me aver on the main road, he going to Ute Park, and
me qoing ta the camp.

At the camp they took good care of my horse, got me something tao eat,
and a cot to rest on for a short time. I didn't tell the fellows my business,
only that I wanted to see the fellow in charge about a job. They swallowed
that, so as soon as I could start back I did so,_and caught the guy at the
Ho‘al in Ute Park. He had thought Springer couldn't get anyone to come through
in that kind of weather, Therse was a lot of trouble, law sults and much hard
feeling over the property Springer had taken from the ranchers in that area
in order to build the dam. Two ranch homes were taken and whaere they stood,
later, the lake was 150 fest deep.

While working for the Chase Ranch if we were in town we had two places
to hang out. At Judge Hickman's office or the Oxford Hotel and Bar. This was
quite a large building, two stories. Upstairs the hotel part, doun stairs, Bar,
restaurant, pool hall and gambling part, and a large stowve at one side with
henches and chairs where people that didn't care to drink or gamble could sit
and visit.

There was a preacher who visited there quite often. He would get a Coca-
.a or cup of coffee and visit with the couwboys that came there. He was call-
ed the horse racing preaéher. He would run horse races with the boys. They

didn't go ta church, but every darn one of them sent money to the church. This
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Oxford Hotel was owned by a fellow by the name af 811l Davis. He didn't drink,
’ was a professional gambler. He liked the horse race preacher very much.
One day whila there to sat, a drunk came in from some other bar and started
telling the fellows that were up at the bar end of the rcom what he thought aof
the preacher and called him a dirty name. Davis, who happened to be behind
the har just then told the drunk to shut up and if he said any more about the
preacher he'd get hit. The drunk popped off again and Davis picked up a small
glass sitting on the counter and let fly at the drunk. VYou bet it flcored him,
almost killed him. After they poured a few pints of water on him and got him
up they threw him out the door. He didn't come back any more to cuss 2 preacher.
We will now go back to 1914 and get ready to go to Solano, New Msxico,

where Mother had traded our Kentucky place for land. There was a preacher
down there by the name of Gaskill., It seems he and my preacher brother ware
'king on this deal. He was called the horse trading preacher. Seems he
had talked my brother into having Mother buy two horses and a buggy from him.
The buggy didn't have a top. Just an apen affair. I went to Solano ta check
an things and get that buggy and horses and arrange for the moving of a house
and barn Mother had bought. While at Solano I stayed at this preacher's house.
He had a young sister-~in-law living with them, a girl 15 or 16, One day while
I was there she had a visitor. I came in with the preacher and was getting
ready to take off for Cimarron and the sister-in-law introduced me to her girl
friand. This was the girl I married later. Her name was Vera Marie Burton.
But after I left she told her friend, "Don't he think he's smart!" A few years
after that the preacher's sister~in-law tald me what Vera said. I sure didn't
make a hit with her then. That same year I met Vera's Mother and I told her
that when her daughter grew up I was going to marry her. 5She said, "How do

u know ‘you are?" VYou see I fell for that girl even if she didn't think much

of me at that time. I had made up my mind that I was going to win her some time.



0 later, but I went back to Cimarron and we got lined up to move and I told
+y mather I had found the girl I'd been looking for.

Ye horrouwed a wagon and team from Chase Ranch and my brother and I loaded
wur goods and headed for Solano. It was early spring and some snow here and
there, planty ice at night. First day we made it to Taylor Springs just after
w2 cross the Canadian River. ue camped here close by the river, (which uwas
foolish), for it was much colder by the water where it froze that night. UWe
should have camped one half mile away from the river. The next day we got to
Mills, New Mexicao. This small village was named for Territorial Governor
“ills wha owned a large holding near. ue stayed here three or four days. LUue
were letting the teams rest.

The fellpws whao ran the stables and feed lots and small hotel were from
Edinburgh, Scotland. Hadn't heen in the United States very long.

Next day we made our place between Roy and Solano. UWe were about tuwo
miles from Solano. My mother and I lived in the dugout until the house that
was moved in was ready for use. It was 3 4 room affair. The barn also uas
moved in. We had to bulld fences, clean out the dug well and many things.
The cattle and sheep men were running cattle and sheep all over the country.
They didn't like the haomesteaders and tried many ways to run them out. There
were only 4O acres of our 160 that was fenced. I didn't like the way the sheep
men did and tald one fellow to get his sheep off Mother's place and keep them
off.

In two or three days he drove sbout 2000 sheep onto our place and he and
another herder came along. Well, I went in the house, got my 8 mm. German gun
and went out to see what I could do. Mather ram out after me yelling, "Dan't

'll gne!" I told her not to worry. They were just about 500 yards distant,
Just qood range for me. I lald the qun over a fence past near and at the
crack of the gun I got aone fellow's hat. At that time I was a crack shot

with a rifle ar shot gun., UWell, those fellows left there in gquick haste, not
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even retrieving the hat. They never came back any more, but I had company in

a w days. The sheriff aof Mora County came riding in and told me that the
Mexican sheep herder said I had shot and tried to kill him and that he had a
warrant for me. I told the sheriff I shat to gzt his hat, nat to kill him, that
if I had wanted I could have shat him through the head or down lower. And if he
wanted me to show him how ta do so, I could. He didn't serve the warrant. The
Judge at Ray, New Mexico, who had issued the warrant, told me that the sheriff
came back and told him that he thought the sheep men had better stay away from
our place, and that he just tore up the warrant.

We will give @ few things that took place in the Salanao area fraom 1914

to 1917. I tried some dry farming -- beans, corn and some millet for hay.
Didn't make enough fo pay for the bean harvest. Had some feed. Mother and I
joined in all the activities going that we could. The people were most all -
’Endly. The town of Solano had one general store and post office, a good
schaol, ane church, depot and section house, four or five small houses. At
one time it had three or more stores, a hotel, two or three saloons and ane

had a few girls. In fact, it was just a western frontier town. When the home-
steaders saw they couldn't make a go and started leaving, the town folded up.

During this time I was elected Justice of the Peace, and was appointed

United States Commissioner, by Judge John Pope, United States Judge at Santa
Fe. As Justice, we had several cases of all kinds. One time two fellows fell
out and one filed a complaint. The constahle and I were out on a ride and he
had some papers to serve an this one guy. It so happened that we caught the
two fellows nat too far from each other, so the Constable, John Mackey, and I
decided to hold court right out there on horseback. e did.
‘ We told those two fellows to ride over there by us and Jahn served the
papers and I declared court open. I asked each one a few gquestions, and I said

to John, "I think these fellows better shake hands and behave or we will send
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‘;0@ hoth to circuit court at Mora. They did what we suggested and went home
and no more trouble.

We didn't collect any money for the court. John served many papers and
was at all caurt hearings and didn't get a dime. I never fined anyone and never
collected anything unless for the cases sent to the Circuit Court.

While I was Justice of the Peace and bhefore Vera and I were married, I was
called on to go a few miles from Solano ta marry a couple. These were Mexicans
and were from near Mora, the County Seat, and they were Catholic. The Priest
wouldn't marry them because they were divorced. I went with the fellow wha
came for me, and this couple was~ unahle to speak any English. So I had ta
use an interpreter. 1 sent the certificate to Mora for recording and to he
sent back to me for de;ivery ta the couple. When it came back I asked Vera to
ride along with me on the trip tao deliver the papers.

. When we got ta the Mexican home whers they were staying, (there was only
one very large room), we were asked to come in and I introduced Vera and about
that time a grown hoy came along and seeing they had company, and he had on old
work clothes, he decided he should change to betier ones, so he proceeded to do
so0., Vera saw what was taking place and was sure embarassed, and was sure try-
ing to get me to get her out of there. The Mexicans didn't think any thing of
changing clathes, etc.

A short time before Vera and I wers married, an affair took place at Roy,
New Mexico, that might be of interest. The town and outlying territory uwere
bullding a large new school building. O0One night, when the job was about one-
half finished, the place caught on fire. It was completely destroyed. The
people, owing to some complaints from the Catholics in town, got it in their

‘eads that the priest had started the fire, and they went and arrested him and
put him in jail. Then a few damn fools salid they would just take him ocut and

hang him. The nesws spread like wild fire. I didn't know anything about this

at the time. UWell, the Knights of Columbus at Raton, New Maxico qot the word
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organiced a group of about twenty car loads, well armed and headed faor Ray.

The outfit around Roy were armed and things were looking pretty serious.
some ane got word to T, E. Mitchell, ane of the hig state leaders, and he sent
a runner to tell me and ask me to meet him at Ray at once. I had to ride horse-
back for some faourteen miles to get there. He and I met just in time. Uue got
some af the town leaders together, both white and some Mexican Catholics, and
we sent two runners in a car to head off the fellows coming from Raton, and to
send them hack. Mitchell and I ccul& handle the situation. UWe got some of the
fauls together and told them to go home and put their guns away and no priest
would be fool enough to set fire to a school house.

After Mitchell and I made saome checks, we came to the conclusion that there
was some dirty work some place, and that it pointed toward the contractor. Ue
went to the jail, got the priest out and took him home, and told him to stay

ere until things sattled doun. In ahout three days they had the caontractor
under arrest for the arson job. He did it for insurance. uWell, he learned a
lesson. Mitchell and I saved the Priest from the mob. After Vera and I were
married, and had even gone ta California, and would come back to New Mexico an
a visit, the Priest would hear we were visiting and would send word to please
come see him., Which I did!

Anather time while Justice of the Peace and before Vera and I were mar-
ried, a Mexican waman filed a complaint against her brother, who lived in
another county, 30 miles from my district. It really wasn't legal for me to
do anything, unless we could catch the fellow in -my districe. There seemed to
be several Mexicans connected some way, and one leader among them said that I
cauld qet the fellow to come ta Salano and also that the fellow was not gquilty.

.Mv constable made contact with the man and he came to Solanc and he had a
Deputy Sheriff from his county with him to see that we dind't try any stunts.

We didn't even intend to serve papers on him, but they didn't know that. I ex-
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lajined to the Deputy Sheriff what I thought ought to be done and we carriad
that out, The fellow agreed to return an a certain date, face his sister on
the charge, and let us hear the witness and decide the case. He came on the
date set. He didn't have to do so, but he knew I'd do what we promised. 1
had a good reputation with the Mexicans and whites in 'doing fair, regardless.
After I heard about six witnesses I could see that thé slster was Just mad
and her charges were all false. S5So I made her pay all the costs and sent all
home with warning that they had better stop fighting and settle down.

Another time while living in the Solann area, the Deputy Sheriff af Mora
County came by and told me that the Masons had a new lodge at Roy, New Mexico,
and they asked him to come the night they were opening far their first time to
put on work and they had a candidate. He asked would I go if he came far mse.

He knew I was a Mason, member of a Kentucky lodge. I agreed to go on the night
‘18 named. He came for me in his Ford car. He had the only one in miles

around. We got to the hall and he knew a few fellows and introduced me around.

There were many present -- several had come miles to visit. After a few min-

utes he came to me and said, "Come, let's get out of here." I was surprised

and said, "What's up?" He said, "Did you see wha they were going to admit?"

I had naticed a fellow sitting alone and not haviﬁg anything much to say to

anyona. The' Deputy said, "That fellow they are going to take in is a man I

helped send to the Pen for train robbery some thirty-five years ago and he has

only been out a shart time. So I don't cars to meet him personally or as a

Mason. I don't see how this bunch of Masons can take him in." 1 agreed. Since

then I have seen all kinds either in the Masanic lodge or just joining. In fact,

one having the highest degreg in the higher bodies, lied and stole mine and Vera's

‘home in California. It seems money can get them in any lodge or church.



We had some harse stealing in our area, and the sheriff got on ths trail,
'llawed them aut af our county, up through Colfax County and over the pass

into Colaorado. He caught up with them and arrested all -- thasre wers three.
He hard a Ford car and he just loaded them in and beat it back into New Mexico
before thay could stap him. Brought them straight to Solano and sant for me.

Uell, we saw a chance for some coumen to use a rope. The only way clear
wag for me to allow them to post hond and tnlset’a time for them to appear
at Mora, the county seat, for trial ﬁefure the circult judge. OQOtherwise I'd
have to issue papers ta the sheriff to take them on to Mora. Well, he and I
were willing to allow the bond provided the coumen had the rope business lined
up and would be ugll out of town etc. The sheriff put out feelers and the
Constable would come in now and then and pass me the news. The prisoners uwere
fastened to the sheriff's car and didn't know what we were waiting about. The

.arn cowmen and their couwbays got cold feet and so we just sent the prisoners
on over to Mora, 140 miles by road.

Another time a Mexican boy got jilted by his girl friend and killed him-
self, ahout 25 miles from Sclanno. John came to qet me and said they had sent
word far us to come soon. You see, Jnhn and I had a place to held court up
town, but my office was there at Mother's and John was a dry land farmer and
raised some cattle. UWe pulled out for the lang ride. After ahaut 15 or 16
miles we hit a straight road running east and west. After 3 or 4 more miles,
I said to John, "You know, I think this is the baundary line hetween Mora
County and San Miguel, and if it is the line and they live south of this road
we can't hald the inguest."

Well, we went on and sure encugh, they were aut af our county. The only

‘thing now was for them ta send a runner to Trementin? 90 miles south over on
the Canadian River. So John and I had to tell nem what to do to take care of

the caorpse and we returned home. They had to use ice to take care of the sit-



uvatdon. They had plenty stored in an underground ice house. Many people had
thase, for the summer gets really hat and dry.

We had several cases in the years I served. 1 was called ta bring my
docket to Mora, the county seat toc show all the cases and why no money sent
to the county. wéll, I went to Mara explained to the county board that Jahn
and I didn't colleet anything for our service. They were surprised at that.
You see, in those days a Justice could really make it if he wented to. The
Justice got no salary, Jjust what he stuck the pecple. During all this time I
was making up to that girl. UWe were getting along pretty fair. I still had
hopes. I did more work as United States Commissiaoner than Justice of the Peace.
There were many peaple filing on land, proving up on land, filing their  reports
on farming and other things that needed a seal, etc. 0One time I had to sit on
a case filed hy the gaovernment against a wealthy Mexican over a land deal.
‘ Two very high up lawyers came out from Washington to handle the case,
one far the government, ane for the defendant. UWe had to have interpreters
and a special clerk. The interpreter was the government interpreter to the
Phillipines for the President at that time, 1914 or 1915. Ewvery word, question,
and answer had to be English, Spanish. It was my duty to see that all was car-
ried aut according to the law and to rule on questions that arase between the
lawyers. There were many witnesses. = The United States Marshal had served
all the papers and the entire deal was unknown to me until I was natified that
the case had been ordsred to be held before me because all the nearby Jjudges
or commissioners in that part of New Mexico were said to be blased.

The hearing lasted six days. DOuring the time I cited the county sheriff
for contempt of court. He came in the court room and paid no attention that

.caurt was in session. He started to talk to one fellow and of course interfered

with a lawyer who was talking to a witness. So I really ate him ocut and re-

ported him ta the circult judqge at Mora, and he almost lost his job. UWhen this



c ended I had to send all the papers, everything the special clerk had,
etc., by the Marshal to the United States Land Commission in Washington, D. C.

On ane trip to Mora on court business I visited with the Circuit Judge
one marning for two hours while court went along. Sure couldn't be done today.
The judge asked me ta sit up beside him. He opened court and started the
first case. 1t got started and the judge just let the attorneys have at it,
and turned to me and started talking fairly low about some hunting trip he had
been on the day hefore. Now and then he would check an just how the case was
going. He and 1 fished, hunted for two hours while the district attorney car-
ried on. The sheriff had told me that morning I'd have a good visit with the
judge and I sure did. This sheriff was Mexican.

while I was United States Commissioner I was called to Santa Fe as a
witness in the United States Court. When the clerk, swearing me in, asked my

Q}me, I replied, "Jack P. Mills.” The judge hit his gavel an his desk so hard

that it caused a silence you could have heard a pin drop, and bawled ne out,
saying, "There is no such name as Jack, it is John.” And I spoke right up
and said I knew my name, and he ordered the United States Marshal to arrest
me at once and take me to jail. The Marshal came forward and said, "Come."
I did. The Judge said, "You are in contempt of cﬁurt.”

when I got in the hall I told the Marshal I wanted a telephone and a
call to Washington, D. C., and showed him my commission and my name. He loaoked
that over and said he had better not take me anywhere, but he would go back to
see the judge. He was gone about lO minutes and came back and said I was want-
ed back in the court rocom. The judge refused to spolagize. He was Judge
Colin Neblett. I was sworn in this time as Jack P. Mills. The judge just

. looked mad.

Sometime the last of 1915 I asked Vera to marry me. She agreed and 1

asked her father for his consent. He thaught it over and said, "0.K." Next

" needed was a ring. In 1914 I had purchased a railroad watch from the Burling-



‘1 Watch Co. and they also had rings to sell. The watch I still have, now
in 1982, and it is still running. NKeeps good time. In 1916 I used it while
in train service with the Santa Fe. Since they had rings I got Vera's size
and sent for a small diamond ring.

When the 1916 -~ 640 acres filing law went into effect I decided to
file on 640 and raise a2 few cattle. The fellow that took my application and
showed me the land made a mistake. There was a water hole or spring on the
640, so he pointed out. I filed and ét once put up a small gne room building,
and established residence. About that time a cattle and sheep man showed up
and informed me he owned the spring or water hole. UWhen the line markers were
lacated and lines run, the fellow sure owned the spring. The fellow that took
my maney to file gave me back some money, and the land office said I could
transfer my filing if I could find something. Another cattle man bought the

QUilding, so I didn't lese anything.

I decided to go to Raton and hire out to the Santa Fe for train service.

My brother lived in Raton and I boarded with them. My run was from Raton
to Ladunta, Colorado. They sent me out on a run without me having even heen
over the division. UWell, the boys were 0.K., so 1 made the trip, and it didn't
take long to lea:n the road. I made many trips, was also subject to call to
serve as conductor on passenqger trains. Was on one boxcar train, over the
Raton Pass when the engineer last the air, and we had to set brakes by hand.

We didn't stop the train until after we had gone through Trinidad and out on the
flat where the Katy from Texas crosses the Santa Fe track.

On one trip the fireman got sick just after we left the yards in Ladunta.
The engineer and I changed off shoveling cocal all the way to Raton, 105 miles!

.The engineer was a half breed Indian named Lalama. He and I didn't report or
let on that the fireman was sick. We made the fireman sit up on his side as

we entered the yards at Raton. If the rngineer and I hadn't done what we did,
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:1a‘gineer would have stopped the train at the first siding we could get in,
ad pull the train in off the main line and go to the call box and send far
ather fireman, which would have delayed that train and caused no end of
touble. UWhat we did made good friends with other service men.

In 1916 Vera, the girl I was to marry,went to Iowa on a visit. Knowing
he date she was to leave Solano for the tfip, I took a few days leave from
he Sante Fe and went to Solano to go with her to Tuéumcari and see her on the
inlden State Limited going north. I knew the train crew on tha Dawson to Tu-
sumcari very well and while visiting with them at Solano, the few minutes they
sere loading and unloading, I told them Vera was going north and sure hoped
se made Tucumcari in time. They also knew Vera and her folks.

When we were entering the yards at Tucumcari we saw the Golden State
i ed.mas Just moving from the depot and alsa traveling in two sections.

Uur engineer gave a certain signal and the other engineer answered. I
had to get Vera off our train on to the ground with our train still maving.
The conductor helped us and I took her running across toward the other train,
which was slowing a little and its conductor was down on the louwer step
waiting to help get Vera on it. He took her by the arm and pulled her up on
to the step and I caught the next car. The conductor put Vera in a seat and I
explained to him real quick where she was going, etc. As we were both trainmen
and also members of the Masonic Fraternity, things went O. K. He said he would
look after the girl. He did. 5She rode all the way to Kansas City before he
got her a ticket,

The conductor had given the high ball and the train was picking up speed
pretty fast, being a doubhle header. He said, "Can you get off?" I told him
‘ g!" I hit the ground going pretty fast. I walked back to the depot, got
Vera's baggage and put it on Section Twn, billed to her destination., Then I

sent her a traln message in care of the conductor. She told me later that he



delivered the message and sald, "He must be your swueetheart."” She said he uas
‘al nice to her and at Kansas City qot her ticket from there on to lowa.

After getting her baggage taken care of, I caught the next train headed
for Oawson, so I could get back to the Santa Fe Road.

Vera and I had set June 2, 1917 to get married. The war had just started
and all had to sign up for the draft.

Not long after I got back to Raton and made a few trips I quit the rail
sarvice and went ta Cimarron and back to wark for Chase.

It was while on this short time in 1916 with Chase that I went to Kansas
City with cattle. On this trip my cowboy friend asked the girl serving at the

"Harvey House why my meal cost less than his. She said, "He's a railroader,
don't you see his bhadge on his cap?". I had failed to turn in my badge when I
quit. Sa at the next stop for meals, I tald the girl my friend was also a

‘f‘ellou breaking in and also entitled to a discount.

Soc leaving Chase Ranch I went hcme to take care of things for Mother.

Had several things to do befare June 1917. People thought the war would be
over in no time. But it was not.

In 1916 soon after I left Raton, my brother Henry moved to Clayton, New
Mexico. He was a pastor at the Methodist Church. After I went home from the
Chase Ranch I decided to get a car of soms kind. My brother found one for me,
a Madel T Ford, second hand, at $50.00. It was in fairly good shape. Sa I
had the car and the date for Vera and 1 to get married was soon.

On June 27, 1917 my brother came over from Clayton and performed the
ceremony uniting Vera and I in marriage. Ue were married at Vera's home.
Besides her parents, my mother and of course my brother and his wife, Vera's
brothers, Charles and Noel and his wife and two small girls were at the wedding.

We went to Clayton on our honeymoon. Spent several days there. 0On our

return we went to live in with my mother, which was wrong. No man should take



.F‘o live in with his mother.
We had to find some place to go, and as I had sold the small shack on
640 where I had filed, we checked around and found a 240 acre homestead
t had been returned toc the government which we could flle on. The Land
‘ice allowed me to transfer my filing on the 640 to this 240. This 240 acres
i a small roughly laid up rock house, ahout 12 X 14 feet, with tin roof and
-t floor. We went there and started out on aur first year of married life.
ings were really tough. Had to haul water in barreis to drink and for house
Ca
The water we hauled was from the home of a neighbor some one mile away.
ir stock we drove to water at a spring in a canyon near, which was aon our
0. We had to do some fencing and also haul wood to burn far fuel.
We made out the wuinter 0.K. Meantime, we sold the fFord car. As it is
24 ed that you farm so much land in order to prove up on a claim, I got some
guipment to farm with and sa in the spring of 1918 1 got some land ready.
During this time I got a notice from the draft board that I was exempt
‘rom the draft for a short time. As I hadn't put in for such, and my mather
nadn't, we didn't know how come, and to this day we don't. UWe think we may
know, but not certain. As Charles Springer was head of the draft board and
the Chase Dutfit wanted me to come to the ranch and work, (Charles Springer was
Chase's brother-in-law), that could have been the source.
Although the war was going, the school board at Salano was building a
new school building, and needed large flat stone for faundation. As there
were layers of it on our 240, I took a contract to furnish the stone. This
stone had to be cut 18 inches wide and it was 4 to 6 inches thick, and from 2
‘ feet long. Pretty heavy material. I had a skid system rigged up ta load

it an my wagan. Had about three and one half miles to haul it. 1 also worked



.1 the joh sifting sand and helping mix concrete.

. In April our first child arrived. We took Vera to Roy, New Mexicao,
where one Dr. Self and wife ran a small hospital. Our first was a girl and
we named her Guwendolin Marie.

It was now fall 1918 and Vera and I cleosed up the rock haouse and went to
Cimarron. I had charge of the apple picking, storing and also filling orders
to ship out and loading wagons for farmers and the like that came for many
miles to buy apples.

Chase couldn't get anyane to nail apple boxes together, so Vera said
she could try. So we fixed up a small pie pan for nails, on three legs, so
a lighted candle could be placed under it to warm the nalls. It is aver
7,000 feet high at the ranch and it was pretty cold in a building where there
was na proviso for heat. The box material was in bundles. Ends, side, and

.lttom. There was a template to set up to place the ends in to start. Vera
could turn out 200 hoxes a day. Our baby was very small and Vera kept her
lying or sitting in an apple box. 0One day Chase came by and seeing the baby,
said to Vera, "Is it human?” That sure made Vera mad and I don't think she
ever forgave Chase.

In 1918 the flu was killing peonple everywhere. Vera came down sick and
we had quite a time. This ended her making boxes. The baby needed attention
and I had to work. Stan Chase's wife, Zeta, came in every day to help. The
doctor came in every other day and he was so worn out he would say, "Dan't let
me go to sleep. 1 must keep going." He was the only doctor in 50 miles. He
sure had his hands full.

When Vera was well enough and able to make it by train to Solano, we got

‘readv to send her down to her mother's. We would have tao get her and the baby
to Colfax to get on the train., Colfax is about 15 miles from the Chase Ranch.
Chase's brather-in-law, Charles Springer, knew of this trip to he mada. GSo he

‘set it all up. He sent his car, a Marmon 34 and his chauffar and also set up



he schedule with the train crew to be sure to get Vers on the train a%t a
er‘n time. In other words, not to leave before the reqular time it was set
o leave Colfax. The chauffeur just came in and picked Vera up in his arms

nd carried her out and put her in the car. 1 took the baby. I was also sick
ngd couldn't do much., At Colfax the train was waiting. You couldn't get a car
1ose to the depot, so the chauffeur just picked Vera up and tock her acrass
‘rom the road to the train, put her on the train, and came back, got the haby
ind Vera's sultcase and she was on the way. Her parents were to meet her at
olanc. I had a team and wagon to follow averland later. It was a 75 mile
:tip and it was winter.

When I left Cimarron with the wagon and team I only made it to Abbaott
shere I was caught in a snow storm. Had to stay there a few days and then had
to hire another team and driver to help me. The snow was two feet deep. The
Fe..u and I with the two teams made it to Ray, New Mexico. It was a hard
irive. The man left me there and took his team, but I had to send his double
tree and singles back on the train. The snow was melting now, and soon I went
an to Solano where Vera was wlith her parents.

When Vera was able we went on to our claim and started again to improve
conditions. We got some lumber and built a small room out from the rock part.
We built it so it could be moved. UWe wanted to build out near the county road,
up away from the cap raock. It not only was raugh, but it was dangerous. There
were large rattlesnakes in the brush and the rocks and we killed several.

We got a Land Bank loan and with some more material we moved the one
raom up near the road and added two rooms and a porch. Got a small barn shed
put up and got a well driller to try for a well., He drilled only a 4 inch hole,
an‘uent down 140 feet. Got enough water for a few cattle and house use. Ue
put up a small 8 foot windmill. We had a dug cellar and a small place for some

storaqe.

One summer we Qot Vera's father's mule team and wagon and made a trip to

U



Ca‘n Largo docwn on Red River to qet peaches. It was an all day drive to qet
there. You have to cross the river seven times before you finally get into the
.illage. It's a fairly deep canyon area. This place was settled at asbout the
same time as Santa fe -- some three hundred vears old. Ule got our fruit and
came hack over all those crossings tao stay over night an our side of the river
with a Mexican family I had met when I was Justice of the Peace. They gave us
the only room that had a plank floor and an iron bedstead. We had the baby
with us and they sure made over her. At éupper that night they apened a can of
peaches they had hauled over land some 80 miles. This when they had fresh peache
lying on the ground and in large trees in the yard! But they wanted to ss2e haw
nice they could bhe tp us. After supper they showed Vera and I how to string
chilis. We had a nice visit with them.

On aur return we were to stop by a goat ranch to pick up tweo small goats.
e got in there Jjust at lunch time. We had to eat with them or else make them
saore. So we ate, and they had a small girl about our's age so they sure took
care of our baby girl. UWe got the goats and left there in a hard rain. Made
travel by wagan and team slow.

We made another trip to Canyon Largo another season. Many of those
people had never seen a traln or auto. They saw a plang or so go over the area
and they were very much atfraid. R few of their boys had been sent to fight
snd when those that came back tald them of the outside world they were dumbfound-
ed.

Vera made butter and saved the eqgs. Sometimes she could have snough
to swap at the store in Ray. Vera still has a knife and a pan she got in Roy
the first three yeafs of aur marriage.

In 1920 -~ 21 we joined with the people in our part of Mara County to help
form a new county. UWe were 140 miles from the county seat, T. E. Mitchell, ane
of the leading men of the state and a good friend of ours, wanted the new county

.

- %~ ~+ Macmuern. nravided the issue could be put through.
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After several meetings, petitions, etc. all taken up with the officials
a.anta Fe, the division of Mora County, part of San Miguel, and one other, uwas
allowed. A committee was formed to have a big celebration and dedication at
Maosquero.

Gavernor Mechman was the chief speaker and after all the speaking was
aver the crowd was lined up far a pan rama picture. Believe it or not, .era
is standing hy the Governor and I am standing near holding our little girl.
Certain persons were named to act as county afficials until a time could be set
to hold a convention to nominate candidates to run for the offices needed.

Vera and I were two of the four from our precinct that went to the meeting.
Hoth parties were represented and all the praoceedings had to be in both Erglish
and Spanish. ue had sﬁme extra good men to do the interpreting. There was ane
fellpw the Republicans wanted nominated, and no ane wanted the job for one
x‘mn the chalrman didn't like this fellow and being some what dirty, he
wouldn't recognize anyone that wanted the floor. That was settled by T. E.
Mitchell for he knew who could get the floor and although that party didn't
like the man they wanted, Mitchell also knew he could get this friend of his
to do it. It was me, and so I took the job.

They wanted a certain party nominated to run for sheriff. I was in the
rear of the building so I went up front to be clase when things guieted down,
and the chairman asked if any more nominations. I got up and stepping foruward,
addressed the chairman and called for the best interpreter on the job, and pro-
ceeded to naminate the fellow the Republicans wanted for sheriff. The chair-
man was surprised, the fellow nominated was certainly surprised. Things sure
were quiet. The chairman called for a vote and it was 100%. At the genersal

ction held pretty soon this fellow was elected. So the new county started
out with a bang. A small court house was built and things settled down to

naormal. The new county did fair for several years, then it started down.
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The dust bowl hit that part of the state and many small farmers and
Qutfits left. Ray is larger than the county seat and to he harest, we should

never have set up the new county. It was called Harding County.

Back to Solano 1921-22

In January 1922 our son Jack Jr. was born., The doctor brought a nurse
with him from Roy, and Vera gave birth to the baby in our home.

That year we had a good crop of wheat cnming on that showed it might
make some 4O bushels per acre. For a dry farm this was an unusual crop.

Vera's father owned a combine and was going to harvest for us on Monday.
He had pulled the combine in an S5aturday afternoon ready to start Monday.

Betuween Saturday and Monday we had one of those western hail storms.

The hail was large as guail eggs. It beat the wheat down and into the ground.
’You couldn't tell th=2¢ therce had ever been any wheat. It also cut the roof all
to pieces on our house, it being a felt roof. Things in the house were uet

and sure was a mMess.

Monday morning I went to Roy to get material to recaover the roof. Not
having any money, 1 told one of my friends that had a large store and lumber
yard the situation, and he said, "Go get the material you need and pay me when
you can." He was a Jew and also a member of the Roy Odd fellow Lodge, which I
also was a member. It wasn't being lodge members that caused him to be so kind
hearted. He was one very thoughtful man and was ready to help anyone that was
trying to be honest and work.

I got metal enough to cover the hou;e and enough nails to nail it on.

It took Vera quite a while to get everything dry and things back in place.

Vera's sister, Norma, heard of our loss and at that time where she lived,

‘Los Angeles, there was plenty of carpenter work. 5She wrote why not come out and
work under her husbznd, who was Foreman for Charley Walker. They didn't know

1 had ever been on a house joh, and thought I would have to learn from first



base.

. I left Vera and our two children with her parents at Solano, and went
to California. I landed in Los Angeles July &4, 1922, Vera came later. At
first we lived in an apartment at her sister's,

I had to secure a few tools, and went out on the job with Vera's brother-
in-law and started to get acquainted with the crew and see what it was all
about. 1 was put to work with one fellow who was to work with me and break me
in an their system, etc. When this fellow found out I knew a little abaout
carpenter work, it worked ouvt fine. He and I became good friends and were with
Walker for two or three years.

Vera and I only stayed in the apartment at her sister's two or three
maonths. uwe then moved a short ways from them into better quarters. I rode
to work with ancther fellow that worked on the same Jjob.

. After about three years I went to work for another contractor. The fifth
year in Los Angeles 1 went to work for one R. J. Van Ness, a builder from New
York. I was Foreman and General Superintendent for him. While with Van Ness
we huilt the famous house called "Three Palms", on the corner of Caroluwood
Drive and Beverly Boulevard. This was the home that Rudy Valee paid §125,000
for in the Twenties, and took his first wife, the fireman's daughter from
Santa Monica.

This was built in Prohibition days and 1 perhaps know something about
the house that the owner today doesn't know, and would sure be surprised if
told. It is a secret about the carport.

Part of this house was built on a 40 foot green fill and the architect
tried out a new setup. It would be interesting to know the results today.

The John A. Platt Co. from Canada came in to Los Angeles and contracted

‘to build the Chateau des Fleurs, a 52 apartment hotel for Mr. and Mrs. Rahb,

owners of the Los Angeles Dajiry Co. P. A, Patricks was hired as the General

-Superintendent and he contacted me and asked me to take over as general foreman.
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1 did so, and after putting up a small office building and getting all the

"nundatinn work taken care of, we started to line up a crew.

This Pattricks was quite a drinker and although it was Prohibition time he
seemed to keep plenty to drink, and before the job was finished I had full re-
sponsihility, for he just sat in the office and left it all to me.

At the peak I had 42 carpenters, 32 brick layers (they had a sub-foreman),
18 plumbers, and 16 electricians, two saw men and 4 laborers.

The roof was cut on 32 and 12 ;-very steep. It was covered with slate and
we had special roofers from the east do the roofing. To cut the timbers for the
roof I had a carpenter that was expert in cutting roofs. This was also what was
known as an all electric home. The light company pulled a 40,000 volt line intao
the transfaormer roém. This room was specially built and the door had special safety
locks.

‘ The first person to move in this building was Jack Astor from London,
England, and the second was Mary Astor, no relation to Jack. She was only about
18 years old and didn't have much know how, yet she was in the movies.

While in Los Angeles Vera and I traveled most all the roads out of town in
all directions and saw most of the surrounding country and even made two trips
to Catalina Island. We took the children one trip.

Near the Chateau des Fleurs was the home of Conrad Naegle, movie star. On
tuo occasions some of the crew and myself chartered a Fishing»baat and on ane we
invited Naegle to go with us. He had only been married a few days, and the boys
liked him, so they thought they would celebrate his marriage. UWs caught plenty
of fish the trip we were on. The boat outfit furnished lines, rods and live bhait.
Although Prohibition and against the law on the boat, someone had a hottle.
Naegle had enough to Jjust feel extra goaod. He was dressed in a pretty fancy
suit for fishing and he sure got plenty fish scales. When we landed that

evening his new wife was at the pier to meet the hoat. Feeling extra good,
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Naegle caught his wife up in his arms and said, "Darling, I have had a wonderful
t.." Everyone had to laugh.

Another time we hired the hoat and took our wives. Vera caught a large
three foot barracuda. 5She was axcited and it almost pulled her overboard. GShe
velled for help and no one went, they just helped her yell. She got the fish
gn board. UWe were all on the upper deck and the gun rail was only 18 inches high,
so it was enough to scare Vera or anyone out B or 10 miles on the ccean. UWe had
a good time and brought home lots aof fish.

Curing the 10 years Vera and I lived in Los Angeles we bought two lots
on Duane Street, just uff Echo Park Avenus and built a small house. It was on
a hill and the only way to get up to it was by stairs. For aur car we rented
a garage at the fooﬁ-uf the hill. We were close to school and there was a good
grocery store on the corner, and opposite an the other corner, a drug store, and
‘eet car service on £cho Park Avenue.

Vera's health was pretty good for a few years and then the damp climate
began to give trouble. She came down with pneumonia and the hospital staff
gave her up, saying she would die. But she fooled them, and rallied enough faor
us to take her to New Mexico.

This was just at the time all the hanks in the United States closed and
the big depression started. Vera had been doing some work for an outfit making
fancy garments for people connected with the movies. Not only sewing, but also
acting as purchasing agent, selectiné the material they used in their work. The
maney Vera made she was putting in a bank in a savings account. The first bank
in the United States to close was the bank she was dealing with. 5o all this
didn't help any.

‘ Qur doctor said we needed to get Vera ta a dry climate, so when she.
rallied out of the waorst at the hospital, we fixed up a make shift bed on the

hack seat of our car and pulled out for New Mexico.



I don't remember how long we were on the road getting there, or where we
‘had to stop. Oo remember we stayed one night at Phoenix, Arizona.

After we left Phoenix and reached the mining town of Superior going on
towards Globe, we had to climb quite a grade before we reached Miami. Going up
the grade suddenly Vera started to cough up matter from her lungs. She sure got
rid of a lot of phlegm and while at first it had us worried, it really was a
relief to her and she felt better and we were all pleased.

Before we left Los Angeles we rented our place to a lady and her two sons,
and also we had met a party that wanted to trade some property at Manitou
Springs, Colorado, for our Los Angeles property.

It togk Vera some time to get well enaugh to go fram Sclanag, where we had
taken her, to Manitou. The party had given us a key to the building. After uwe
had checked the property we went down to Colorado Springs to the court house to
check on the county records. After I told the clerk what we wanted and about
our praoperty in California, he said, "You are a stranger here and it is a good
thing you came here tn my office and told me the situation. This party you are
trying to deal with is wanted by the law and agents located here will be glad to
find this party. You are lucky you have signed no papers. That party can't
furnish you with a title to the hotel property."

At that time we had an ad in a papér trying to find someone with property
to trade ours with, providing it was where we thaought it would be a good climate
location for Vera.

After we came back to Soclano from Manitou, we settled down to wait a spell
to see what would happen.

In the meantime some mail sent to us at our Los Angeles address, this re-
garding our ad in the paper ahout a trade, was opened by mistake by the people

‘that had our place rented. They saw that we were interested in trading praoperty.
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They had 720 acres of land in Arizona near Webb. After a few letters had
‘passed between us and Vera felt able to make a fairly lang trip, we left the two
children with their grandmother at Solano and we pulled out for uebb, Arizona.

We got to Douglas and found out how to get on Highway 666 that went up
through Sulphur Springs Valley and uhere Webh was located. Just north af Elfrida
we saw a young fellow standing by a gate close to the road and we pulled over
and asked him the way to Webb and a certain property. He told us how to get
over to Webb, which was about one mile north and one mile west. The property
we named he didn't know anything about, but after we turned west at the next
road, there an the scuth side was the home of Mr. Giles and he might be able
to tell us.

Close by was & large field of extra good looking corn. So I said ta the
bay, "You sure have same nice laoking corn.” He said, "Yes, Mister, and we

don't feed it to hogs." UWwe found out later this was the Belasco place and the

.old man was no doubt making a little 'red-eye". Later we discovered the bay
was Arnold Belasco and I teased him é little an the subject of feeding hogs.
He is a good friend of ours and lives in Douglas.

This place was in pretty bad shape. Some people were living there free
rent to look after what was left., The house needed a new raoof, windmill was
in need of rgpair. The rentar or caretaker didn't care what happened to the
property. After looking it all over, we went on to Los Angeles and went to see
cur rentar to talk over the prospect of a trade.

The property was an estate, and was held hy attﬁrneys Ellwood and Ross at
Bisbee, Arizona. The people, named Eastman, couldn’'t sign any papers, but the
oldest son, a man who was a Master Mason and had also gone into the higher

bodies and had been elected a 33rd degree Mason, and was from Des Moines, Ioua,

.aid that we could just gn on down, take aver the place and that we would get a



title as soon as possible. It seems none heir was not of age and the ELastmans

.ad no power to sign any papers. We signed no papers, it was all Brother
Masons agreement. Result --

lle had a mortgage on our place in California and with this Arizona property
held up and with back taxes due we lost the property here and our home in Cal-
ifornia. This Brother Mason took the Mills to a cleaning. Full explanation
follows later.

Vera and I, after our talk with these peaple, thinking all would be 0. K.
went back to Solano where the children were and made preparations to leave for
Arizona. Two friends of ours, Frank and Alice Hughes, were leaving far Califarnia
Just at this time and they were taking an empty truck and they could take our
stuff that we needed to take and go by the place at Webb, as it would not he
any out of the way they were going.

. The Hughes had a young boy along that was also going to California. uwe
had a nice trip. Landed in Douglas October 12, 1933, spent the night at a motel
and next morning drove out to Webh. We unloaded what little we had on Hughes'
truck. They looked around a little to see just what we had come to, and then
pulled out for California.

We got busy getting things in shape to have a place to sleep and to cook.
The place was in some mess. The next day I went over to a place on the county
road about one-half mile distance, to sese if I could get some information re-
garding schools, mail sercice, etc. 1 knocked at the door and a woman answered.
I told her whao I was and that we had just moved in the place south of them. 1
asked if her husband was there. She looked me in the face and said, "Mister,

I will tell you for someone else will -~ Mr. Nichols and I are not married.

So I, bhaving seen much of that kind bf thing in Laos Angeles, said, "I don't give
! damn, That's your affair.”



Vera was sick the first week and this woman came gver to offer her help.

We got the children started to schaol. B8oth had to ride a bus. QOur hoy rode
.a bus to the Webhb School and the girl rode a bus to Pearce where the high schoal
was located. The first month I was busy fixing doors, windows, and put a new
roaf an the house. In December I heard that the Forast Service wanted a man

that could do carpenter work, also plaster to go to éurtal Arizona, some 60 miles
northuwest of Douglas.

We needed money pretty badly so I took tools to do either, for not only
heing a3 good carpentar, I could plaster or stucco on equal with anyane. I
reparted to the Ranger at Portal and he lined me up on what had to be dane. I
was to sleep in a tent where the CCC faremen were lacated and eat at the CCC
Camp. This didn't cost much. I had brought a cot and bedding.

There was more cement, plastering, stucco work to do than carpenter wark.
There were savaral days work and it was real cold weather. Did lots of work

.n the Ranger Station and the Ranger wanted his house stuccoed. It was a brick
and had been laid up fairly rough. In order to keep it from freezing, the
Farest Service secured from the war department a tent large enough to cover the
house, and they set up two or three Sibley stoves around and two CCC boys uwere
detailed to take care of the stoves day and night.

While there my daughfar got sick and my wife needed me at home. She got
some neighbor to get a telephane message to the Forest Service at Douglas and
through to the Ranger. I left at once to come home and I came over the mountain
instead of the long way around by Rodeo and Douglas. The Ranger tald me how to
go and that my car, a '27 model Oldsmobile, could pull the grade. The CCC bhoys
were working part of the road and it was in fair shape. It was snowing on the
tap, but I got through O0.K. Uhen I could 1 went back and finished wark at the

wgr's house. The last was plaster some inside walls.



In 1934 we put ogut a fairly large garden., Now we were alsa trying to get
.ha land deal settled. Through a party I had met at Bishee, I found out that
the Eastmans couldn't do anything for one heir wasn't of age yet. The law firm
of Ellwood and Ross that were the administrators were getting tired of the affair,
for they were not being paid and they didn't see any chance to he paid. There
was 3750.00 back taxes and the state was ready to take ction any time Ellwood
and Ross released the property.

We had a good garden in 1934 and Vera canned tomatoes and sald some in
Douglas. We also had chickens and Vera traded eqgs at the store in McNeal for
things needed.

By 1935 we were at the place where something had to be done. A friend I had
met told us, "You get the $750.00 to pay the taxes and have it ready and I will
have Ellwood and Ross release the property. You pay the taxes and the state will

.see you get the title.”

Vera and I tried the banks in Douglas, Bisbee and the privats bank at
Willcox. They wouldn't lend one cent.

Charlie Reams, an engineer on the Southern Pacific, out of Douglas had
160 acres of land joining this property we were trying to deal for, and knowing
conditions made us a proposition. This place was called the Tomahawk Ranch. Sao
Reams said, "If you will give me half interest in the Tomahawk I will put up
the $750.00 to pay the taxes. UWe agreed and a time set. On the day we were to
go to the court house, my friend made arrangements for the law firm to release
the property.

On the morning we were to go tn Bishee the law firm released the property
but bhefore I got there a fellow that the Eastmans had sent to Bisbee several
weeks hefore and had checked and knew what we were getting done, was just waiting,

.unbeknoun to us. He was set with the $750.00 in cash ready to pay the state and

take over, Jjust ahout two hours ahead of me. 5o we lost the deal, also our
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property in Los Angeles. We couldn't pay the mortgage we owed. Now we had ta
move, but we refused to rush out until we could get something settled about the
de of furniture, etc.

Reams came to our rescue as to a place to move to. He said we could maove
on to his place, fix it up -- he would furnish the material -- and we could live
there as long as we wished. We found a party in Los Angeles that would take up
the mortgage there and pay us a little for a titlef We got that done and moved
to the Reams place. We dug a well by hand. It was & feet in diametar and 42 feet
deep. Found a 5000 gallon tank for water up at Courtland. UWe got the tank,
well and water going and some work on the interiar of the house hefare we left
the Eastman property. The Eastmans didn't get the property either. The money
that paid the taxes and the scoundrel that was at Bisbee was furnished by some
California women. The scoundral, a man by the name of Koontz, moved to the place
to hold it until they could find a buyer. George Berry, a retired businessman
f‘. Los Angeles came along and bought it.

My next job was at Ft. Huachuca. Two other fellows here in the valley got
jobs there, so we rode over together and for a week at a time we ate and slept
there at the fort.

The Post Engineer and the Foreman at the army shop found out I had been a
Foreman in Los Angeles, so they put me in charge of guite a lat of men. They
were remaodeling the haouses that were occupied by the officers. House # 1, the
house the Post Commander used was the first to be completely done aver. It was
a two story adobe, thick walls and the floor was hardwood. Part of the floors
had to be replaced. The entire roof had to be worked. All the old shingles were
taken off. It had a large overhang with a beautiful redwood carnice. This red-
wood had been brought from Califaornia. It could all have been saved and used
a‘, but they ordered it just torn off and it was hauled out and burned. The

roof on House #1 and the other four or five old houses were covered with asbestos



and all the cornices were reclzced with just common pine.

A party by the name of Lee Cade had a young cow come fresh and che was

’of‘ milk breed, but had never been broke in or tamed. Cade said, "If you would

take her and break her in you could keep her for awhile to have the milk." Qur
boy and VUera were taking care of the cow and breaking her to milk. Our daughter
was finishing high school and getting ready for the University at Tucson.

Next, or No. 3 job was at Benson on the booster plant for E1 Pasa Natural
Gas Co. Several fellows from Douglas and the valley were working there. Most
of us stayed at motels and we ate with a lady that had started a place to eat
just to take care of the crews that were working an the plant.

Went back to work at the fart for a short time. Most of the work was
repair of old buildings.

One aof the fellows that was at Benson said several carpenters could get
work in Douglas with Taylor and Powell. So I went to see and they put me to

.uork. The first thing Taylor wanted to know was if I knew anything about

balloon type construction. I told him I had experience on any and all types.
He took me up to a balloon type building they had just put up and wanted me to
start there. As soon as I saw what they had done, I knew they didn't knouw
anything about that kind of work. Although Taylor was the cantractor and had
hired me, I said, "Why did you put the frame work up without cutting out the
windows and doar openings?" He looked at me like I was a damn fool. So I said,
“Now you will have to erect staging to do your cutout and that's extra work and
time lost." Well, he didn't have any more to say. He saw he didn't know his
trade. So we started getting up staging and proceeded with the waork. There
were four or five of us. I was with the firm on several johs and at different
times.

One here I will tell about. One morning i was told to take one or two men

and meet both Taylor and Powell at the corner of 9th Street and A Avenue. It



was an old place owned hy Mr. Mackey, awner of the Gadsden Hotel. It was tao be
r.e into two apartments. The contractors pulled out and I started the crew to
worTk. Short time passed and Mr. Mﬁckey shawed up. He looked around and pro-
ceeded to tell me how to do and what to do. 1 said, "Mr. Mackey, 1 work and
take orders from Taylor and Powell. They will have to tell me what you are
telling me for they have told me just what to do and I carry out orders." He
said, "I will get them and bring them here." He did and he told me just what he
wanted and they just stood there. Then he said, "I am going to Cloudecraft, New
Mexica far thirty days, and when I get back if this is not done as I say, Taylor
and Powell will not get one dime." And he turned and walked out. Boy, those
two quys just looked at me and said, "Do just what he asked you to do and we are
leaving it to you.“‘

When Mackey got back I was just on the finish end and he looked it all aver

‘d came up to me and said, "You are the first damn man to do what I asked to be
daone. If there is ever anything I can do for you, let me know.- Taylor and
Powell will get palid."

In hetween 1935 and 1960 I did many fair size jobs and same real small
ones. Will try to cover some of them. They may not be listed in arder.

After WWII we were busy all the time.

When I had finished the first hitch with Taylor and Powell I dismantled
the ald Douglas Country Club building on Twelfth Street, awned by Floyd Kimble.
This was a well built unit and had maple floors. MKimble just had us pile the
lumber in seqregated piles. There was a large high flag pole. That was burned
at the ground and let fall. Much material wasted.

After this short job I was back to the Army Base and worked some more for

.the Past Engineer. Alung about this time we had traded our Oldsmobile in and

had gotten a new Dodge car. The Dodge cost §$750.00. They allowed me $50.00



for the Olds, so I was driving it to the Fort. They had new work and some
ep.s guing on. I was there several weeks.

After the hitch at the Fort, Clarence Davis and Pauline, a girl he was
0ing to marry, came to see me about building a house far them down on the Bill
javis Ranch.

Clarence's hnuse walls were to be adobe. They were already making adobes
aind we had the foundation trenches dug and set faorms and poured the concrete and
then set to work to make doar and window frames. First we made up a make-
shift bench and snme horses to wark on. Things went fine. Clarence worked on
the job and Pauline helped Clarence's mother cogk and run errands. Some Mexican
fellows from near iehb made and laid the adobes. Clarence and I did all the
wiring. The house roof was covered with asbestos shingles. Pauline desigred
the house and she and Clarence were well pleased with the way it all turned out.
T' married, moved into the house, raised two children and remained at this
home for some 40 years. Clarence died there and then Pauline moved to Safford.

Between 1934 and 1939 while Vera and Jackie were doing extra wark, milking,
a cow, raising calves on a bottle and later a bucket, raising chickens and keep-
ing things going, I was taking any carpenter work I could get. In that period
I added three rooms and a bath to the Harold Stark: home, alsa remodeled the
kitchen.

Although in 1937 we needed maney, Vera and I decided we would try ta buy
some land and at some time build a home. We checked around and found three or
four places fairly cheap. UWe wanted just raw land. A friend from Tucson was
down our way, and I took him to see tuo places. At cne place he szaid it would
be what we needed. 50 we found out the address of the ouner and wrote regarding

he property. The man said 1t was far sale and that the title was clear, and
Qe price was $1000.00. UWe didn't have five cents, but we went to see John

Crowell,head of the Bank of Douglas and he agreed to buy the place for us, but



tiprst he would contact the awner, also get it put through escrow and when all

was 0.K. he would close the deal and take my new Dodge car for security. Wouldn't
have the land at all, The title was 0.K. and the deal went through. So in 1938
we owned a piece of land. It was grazing land, part covered with mesquite. UWe
had 2 well drilled and as there was an old windmill aver a dry hole near the old
homestead house, we had a fellow take it down and work it over. UWe then got
material and made a tower and put the mill up. Got a pump and set it to wark.
There was a small depression near which the original owner had used for water
pumped out of a hand dug well. When we got this gaing we rented the place to

a neighbor for twa years to run some cattle.

We were to pay the bank so much each month. I thought about the fact that
the Phelps Dodge paia smoke damage easements. By that, if you sold them an ease-
ment you couldn't collect damage. This heing grazing land and we had no inten—

.mn of farming, I could see no reason why we shouldn't sell an easement. I
went to see Smokie (W. W.) Junes, the fellow who handled the smoke complaints
for Phelps Dodge. He said, "You live on, or own property north of the line we
take easements on." I said, ‘Turn it in and let's see." He said he would do
so, but he figured they would turn it down. He was surprised! They bought the
easement and paid $1.50 per acre. They gave me a check for $240.00. I went
and paid that to the bank on what I awed.

So that was the condition when I left home to go to work at Morenci.

I did some work for Ralph Cowan at the ranch and did several days work on
an apartment he owned in Duuglas. Had quite a time to get my pay. Had to, at
last, tell him I was going to report him toc the State!BDard. He was a State

Senator from this district. While working at his home, I ate lunch there and

. one day a cowhand came in to eat and Mrs. Cowan came in and gave him some mail.

I saw the name on the letters and where they were from. MWKnowing of something

that happened around 1910-12 at Cimarron, New Mexico, not thinking, I said a

" few things and asked a guestion. The man didn't answer, just picked up his mail



u.f‘t without eating his lunch. I was correct, but I should have said nothing.
nis man had been in South America faor many years.

I did some work for a lady on a ranch near Gleason, Arizona.

Along the beqinning of 1937 work was slowing down. 1 didn't have work for
while. In the late fall of 1939 I met Mr. Clarke, General Superintendent at
the smelter in Duuglas, on the street and after visiting a few minutes, he asked
about me working. (We had met gquite swhile before and were mutual friends.) 1
had to tell him I needed a job pretty badiy. He said, "Why don't you go to
Merenci and start working for the Phelps Daodge Co.? I will write a note to them
to put you aon.*

Two or three weeks later I declded to go up to Marenci and apply for a job.
When I got there, instead of going to the personnel office, I went to the shap

see Ole 0Olson, the Foreman, who I knew in Douglas before he was sent to Morenci.
He told me they were not hiring any men, and didn't need any. So I came back hame.
I stopped by the post office for my mail and there was a letter from Phelps Oodge
telling me to report faor work. So I went back and reported at the office where I
should have gone first. The man at the office desk said, "Olson don't hire and
he dan't fire. UWe da that and we have a letter from Clarke. You go to see our
doctor and tomorrow you go to work. Don't think you will work under Olson, you
will work under Scaling, the Foreman working on the flume building.”

I went out with this crew in a large truck end we went about two miles down
along a canyon to . where they were putting up trestle work to carry the flume in
which the tailings ran on their way to a spill down the canyon. Most of the crew
were fellows afraid of their jobh. The Foreman seemed also to be afraid he might
do something wrong and lase his job. One fellow seemed independent and he and I

’at once hecame good friends. I didn't see anything to worry about. I had always

tried to do what I was hired to do and I have never been afrald of any Hass.



One day we were working on some new flume towers and Boxes and it was extra
.Jld, some snow on the ground. The Foreman took all of us fellows up the hill a
rttle way to where the flume operator had a small building with a large pot

bellied stove to warm up in. UWe were getting a little warm and just feeling fine
when the Foreman looked out and saw Lhitneau the big shot in charge at Marenci,
coming up the hill. He had left his driver and car where our work was, and was
headed up to the shack. The Foreman got all excited and said, "‘Come on gquick,
we will all be fired."

I didn't move. I was still cold and wanted to warm up. One young fellow -
said, "If you are not rumnirng, I'm also not. I'll stay." The Fareman and the
other fellows went out and doun toward the job. They met .hiinz=tand he said
to the Foreman, "Heen on a picnic?" You know, that Foreman was scared. He
nearly ran on down the hill, ''hitneaucame on up to the shack and came in and

aid, "Hi, boys. It's damn cold." We said "Yes", and after he warmed his hands
a little and was ready to go, we joined him and visited all the way down to his
car. Our Foreman was having a fit. He said we would bhe fired., lell, we didn't
get fired and we made friends with ‘hitnesu

Along in May 1940, the Boy Scout Camp in Hanigan Meadows in the Wwhite
Mountains needed some work, Several of the men in our crew and others offered
our services to do the work. The Phelps Dodge Corporation was furnishing all
the material, food, transportation, etc. Some of us needed bed tarps. The only
thing we knew of was the heavy 20 ounce waterproof canvas used at the leaching
plant. We couldn't buy it, for the store didn't have any. Several tried to
get the Foreman to see about getting it some way. Like everything else, he was
afraid to go and see Lhiteneau

I told the Foreman and all the hoys that I was going to get that canvas.

‘I went to the general office and right into :hitnezu and told him what we wanted
and why. Well, he said, "You stop by here tomorrow and see me." I did, and he

"had an order made out to the warehouse Foreman to let any fellow that wanted
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canvas to have it, and whatever amount he needed. Our Foreman cauldn't believe
.at his eyes saw. I, for my part, got a piece 6 feet wide and 20 feet long. It
cost me $4.00. Now here in 1982 I still have half of the piece and it is good.
| I noticed that this Foreman had bsen with the company far over 25 years
and never anyithing but just a Foreman. IF he had had any guis he could have hesn
Superintendent af the Mill. I was with Phelps Dodge people for absut seven
months. In 1940 Mr. Davis from the Dawson Coal Field was brought to Marenci to
take over :hisnsau Jjob. I met Davis the first day he reported on the job and
made friends right off. The Bechtel Company came in to Marenci ta build the
large plant -- a complete copper reduction waorks, plus a shop that turned out
material for the army during WWIX.
I wanted tﬂ quit Phelps Dodge and go on this big job. I told Mr. Davis
my wishes and he cleared me through their office and gave me a letter to Bechtel
’lling them my standing with the Phelps Dodge and recommended me for a Foreman's
job. I was hired as a General foreman, not Carpenter Foreman. Etverything being
union, I had to get a union card through the Carpenters Local at Safford, Arizona,
that was handling the union affairs. UWhen all this took place, Vera was left
taking care of our belongings at Webb or Elfrida. Our daughter was married and
our boy had gone to California to work for some business man. So I brought Vera
ta Morenci. UWe lived in a tent put up on some lots up in Morenci near the hotel
and store. They ran water and electric lights in for me. I really don't remem-
ber if the company collected anything for this or not. Vera and I had extra
good friends connected with the company. They needed men that knew what they
were doing and did it, and those they took caré of. Later an we lived in one
af the small houses they built for the key men.
‘ Several things I can write asbout the job.
It was all under FBI. The government furnished some $40,000,000.00
of the $125,000,000,00 that the job cost. As Geﬁeral Foreman I helped lay out

‘many projects ahead of carpenters, laborers, etc. I warked very close with Mr.
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William Healy, the engineer in charge of field work. He was with Wilhur Jurdan,

.nrroued from Anaconda Copper Company to design and build the large, complete
plant at Morenci.

This Morenci job was pushed very fast, most of all the different crafts
on the site were staffed by extra good men from laborers to special engineers.
The women in the camps stayed pretty close together. UWhen an accident occurred
there was an alarm whistle sounded and the women would get together and wait to
see whao's hushand was hurt or even killed. e lost one carpenter, three steel
workers, two electricians, and as I recall, four or five one morning on a labar
gang.

In our wark, at any time, any layout work calling for survey work, we had
accesé to five engineer crews. You called the one nearest or one that could
switch over long enough to run your needed work.

. The men of the different crafts or trades (all being union) thought they
needed some kind of grievance committee. 5o each outfit selected one member to
be an the said committee. 1 was elected Chairman of the bunch. Everything
went fine until the Bechtel Co. sent a new man out from Los Angeles to take
over and the man at the Marenci job was going to another place thev needed him.
The new fellow, as soon as he landed started trouble. G5aid the Arizona men were
na goad and that he was hringing men from California to take aver the jobs we
uefe all doing. It affected every craft on the works. This fellow moved mark-
ers, changed some layouts and was firing men for absolutely no cause. 0One of
the most important Bechtel men, on the Morenci job was the man that was in charge
of building the Golden Gate Bridge (Mitchell), at San Franciscao, California. He
was in charge of all carpenter work and lots of other, in fact, he was kind of

.a watch dog for Bechtel. He and I were also extra good friends.

He got haold of me and said we had to get that new man sent back to Calif-

ornia and quick. He also said, "This fellow is going to lay off some 16 key



men and you als2, since you are Chairman of the Grievance Committee. He can't
.‘ire you, and that he knouws, but by laying you off he thinks he can bust the

union setup and bring in men from California." He also said things were boiling.
'You have been so busy that you haven't seen what I have, and kngw. You and I
must set 8 trap. If he trips the trap I can gat him fired and things will go on
0.Kk. to the finish." 50 we set a trap.

This man would change a marker just enough, after the engineers set ane,
that some one would make a mistake, causing deléy, waste of material, and then
he would have an excuse to fire one or more. We got ane engineer and crew to
snt some special lines and points for us, then we had them run the lines accord-
ing to the plans and mark they with special crayon. The special lines and paints
were what could be used to establish the true points needed. The new California

dirty bird didn't know that the Bechtel watch dog and the FBI were laying for

.him.

that the work was pretty well caught up and all such. They were not paying the

He laid off 16 men, and told me he was laying me off for a few days, and

men laid off, but I was told by my friend to demand my pay and get it or raise
hell, and also to see that the unions didn't strike and tie up the hill. The
damn superintendent didn't want to pay me, but I drew out my watch, laid it on
the tahle and said, "Double time until I get my check." I got the check.

By the time I got to Clifton down the hill, there were dazens of men
getting ready to strike, some were armed and things were boiling. I had my
instructions what to dn ~- I told VUera to get ready, we were leaving town at
once, headed for home. I got hold of a man I could trust and told him to get
to the hall where all the men were gathering to take a vote. Me not being there
to open the meeting, my fill-in would start. 1 said, 'After the vote you take

‘the floor at once and tell the boys I said don't strike or tie up the hill yet,

wait until you hear from me. Things will be 0.K."



Things went as I expected. They voted to tie up the hill and'parhaps kill
.meone. My friend got up and told the boys my message. Big Jim, head of the
Kaiser Steel that had all the steel contract, told the baoys lets take anatﬁer
vate and do what Jack says. He knows something. The vote carried 100%. Two
days later the new man sprung the trap and got sent down the road.
After a short time Veré and I were back on the job. UWages in general were

raised and the job settled down very peacefully and harmony prevailed until ths
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job was completed. I think all the men in thas crafts enjoyed working on that job.

a

whilé at Morenci we had to move from the Ream place to the place we had
purchased and where we are today -~ 1982. The Bechtel Company would not let
me have one day off from the job. Vera had to have help, so we had one of my
helpers on the job report in sick, and he took our small truck and went with
Vera to move the furniture, etc. This boy was only 16 and an eastern kid, and
. .‘\ew nothing abaut rabhits and country life. In the late evenings Vera would
let him take the .22 rifle and hunt out in the mesquite brush. He had a good
time shooting, she said, besides he really worked the three days moving things.
They had tﬁ store most everything in the garage that Jackie, our boy,
and I had built when we first bought the place. The man over me, knowing the
deal got a kick out of teasing the boy about being so sick and off the jobh.
From the Morenci job we went to Fort Huachuca. Here I went to work for
Thwaits. The Jjob was let to Dell uwebb, Morsen-Newtson and Thwaits. The job
was almast finished, and when aver, Thwaits wanted me to go with them to another
Job, but the Past Engineer at the Base offered me.the Job of Foreman over all
the army work on the Post. Same money as with the contractors, so I took it.
While working for Thmaits, Vera and I lived in a tent. After I went to
ork for the army I got permission from Mr. Fry to build a one rocom shack there

in Fry, Just outside the fort. I was to sell it back to him at cost later.



I paid $5.00 per month rent. We had water, lights and there was a setup of
\ ‘tdnur privys for use.

The Negrao situationv(soldiers) was so bad that all of us living in the
Fry area were armed. One night some soldiers were down in the off limits area.
The M.P.s.mefe down theré and two soldiers uwere dfunk and in rounding them up,
an M;P. shat and killed one,right under our window, and he yelled at the
sergeant in charge to go get the otherzone --he had shot him, but didn't kill
him. All of the M. P.s were Negroes. They seemed to like to kill each other.

Another time some soldiers were down inqthere and I took Vera and went up
to the Post gate to get the M.. P.s to come down and get them out of our area.
The head M. P. was a Negro major. I took Vera right along, for it Qasn't safe
for her without an escort. I was armed. In case of such emergency the Pfovost
allowed me to carry a gun. UWhen Vera and I entered the office, the Major jumped

.: and said, "What is it, sir?" I told him. :He gave a cammand and a large
Negro sergeant came out aof the guard room, saluted, and the major told him to
go with me, and that he knew what to do. |

We went out to get in my truck, and he to get his motorcycle. My truck
was loaded with soldiers. They thought we ueré going on up to the post. Uuwell,
the sergeantlmade quick work of getting them out of the truck. We then turned
and went out of the‘posf, down in to Fry.

Wwhen we got to our house, the sqrgeaht parked the motorcycie.and took off
with his gun ahd flashlight. You could see soldiers running in all directions.
About thirty minutes later the sergeant came‘back, knocked on our door. UWhen I
asked who it was, he said, "This is the sergeant. I have run all the men away.
If they come back in the night, you just shoot 'em and I'li come get 'em in the

morning." He meant it.

~After several months the army Engineer told me that I would have to go

check with the Personnel Officer, for I was working Civil.Service men and that I
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wasn't Civil Service. Also said he knew that I would quit for Civil Service
‘l‘d less than they were paying me. They had hired me over the counter -- they
needed a foreman. |

I went to see the Personnel Officer, a second lieutenant and a dumb one
at that. He asked my name, then wanted to know if I had anyone in the service.
I said, "Yes, a son." Then of all things, he asked me where he was. I said,
"It is none of your damn business." He said, "Im a lieutenant and you can't
talk to me that way." I asked "How long have you’been in_the'army?" Like a
damn fool bhe told me. So I said, "If you will get up out of your chair, I will
show you what a fifty-year-old man can do to a damn lieutenant." He didn't get
up. S0 I went back aver and told the Lt. Colaonel -- Engineer -- uhét was saild,
etc. UWhen the lieutenant had asked me where my son was he had violated certain

army rules.

®

lieutenant, I did many things for the army.

So I left and reported to the board at Douglas that I was ready for another
While working this hitch for the army hefore my run-in with the second

One time I had to inspect the small landing field at Hereford, Arizona, a
few miles south and east of the Fort. It really wasn't a part of the Fort --
belonged to a large base in west Texas. But they wanted this Fort Engineer ta
inspact the job. So he sent me.
| At the job I met the contractor and he furnished me the plans and specifi-
cations and took me through the buildings. I had to check the runways also. I
had my Negro driver, a soldier from the Quartermasters take me along the runways.
They were over a mile long. On the way I saw é shed staéked full of kegs of
nails. UWhen we got back to the buildings and office, the Lt. Colonel had ar=-
.ed and asked me had I checked all and what was my verdict. " All was fair, and
I decided to D.K. the cohtract, so he could collect. But hefore signing as

Inspector and O.K.ing the job, I asked him about the stack of nails. The Lt.
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Colonel and the Contractor went into a serious consultation while my driver and
| .I looked gver the buildings again. UWhen we came out the Colonel said everything
was D.K., just 0.K. the contract. So I éigned the papers and filed away the

knowledge about the nails. I used that later.

The office at Douélas sent me to the Douglas Air Base to work for a con-
tractor putting up the hospital. I had hardly got going when a fellow drove up
asking for Jack Mills. He came over where I.qu working and said, "Pack up,
you are going back to the fort on a Class A job for Gilhert E. Olsen. You are
the only Ulass A Fareman or superintendent in %hese parts.”

Sao, back to the Fort. I checked the job and said I'd not come back unless
I was furnished a place for Vera and me to live. They got busy and the army
moved in a large trailer for us, and parked it in the upper part of the post
near about 6 trailers occupied by officers. '

‘ The job was to build one half mile railroad, a concrete oil tank, and some
( furnace work at the hospital power unit. I didn't know how to build railroad
bed or lay track, but I found an ex track foreman and he did that and I toak
care aof the other.

The o0il tank was mostly undergrdund. The army had cut through where we
were to set forms and erect the tank. It was 25 feet in diameter and 20 feet
high. The ground was cut back plenty for safety and we were going D. K. A
government insﬁector’came along and said, "Have the banks cut back more.” 1
didn't do so. There was plenty of rgom and all were safe. After some 50 or
60 days the tank was ready for inspection and we were ready to turn in a com-
plete joh on railroad work and hospital. The same government inspector showed
up. He saw I hadn't cut back the hanks as he had ordered, and he raised hell,
rushed up like he was going to hit me and told the Camp Inspector that was along

.t'o call the Military Police and have me arrested and taken off the army post.

k/

‘He was getting worse all the time. I noticed one of my men walk up pretty close
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’he had a wrecking bar in his hand. He said, right low, to me, "I'll kill
that san bitch.if he hits you." Well, he failed to arrest me or throw me out

of the post. He tried, even called Washington and told them I didn't chey him.
He was a damn faol. The Post Inspector said the government men were always
causing trouble.

From this job Vera and I went home and I reported for wark again. This
time I was sent to work for the Air Force at the bouglas Field. I told them they
didn't need a roreman, but I went over an& reported to the Personnel Officer, a
sergeant. He sent me to talk with the Shaop Fareman. They were having a coffee
break and he didn't want to talk until that was over. But I changed his mind.
He was a young punk and knew nothing ahbout the work and had no respect for the
fighting men., I told him what I thought of coffee breaks and boys aver seas

‘ghting and thay didn't have a coffee hreak.

He told me they needed men in the shop, ‘but that with my rating I'd draw
more than he did. The personnel Officer told him to put me in the shop to work.
I went to work at my rating pay $3300 -~ the foreman was $2200. A few days
after I went to wark they brought the men in from Mather Field, Californisa,
along with the B 24s and B 25s. The commanding officer put some soldiers in
the shops along side the civilians. The civilians didn't like it. They uere
damn fools. Some were drawing big wages and the soldier boys only $50.00 per
manth. Two hoys were put in our shop and I made the Foreman get an extra bench
and put the boys with me. These two boys and 1 became very close friends. The
Foreman got fired and a Feliou waorking in the shop took aver. It was a funny

i deal.

‘ The major in charge of the shops came to me and said, "You will have to

V.take over as fFaoreman." .I said, "No, my wages are 33300.001 and the Fareman's
$2200.00." He said, "You are the only one holding a rating and under the rules
it's you." I said, "No." He then wanted to know just what to do. 1 said,

.-

Y =~ mnla a2 atatement that this fellow, Jim Caryell, has a Civil Service



I fuse to take the job, and have it signed before a Notary Public." Wwhich I
di’iand things went fairly well. This fellow didn't like the soldier boys
and didn't like for me to let them go smake, etc. We had some secret work that
the rest of the shop were nat'to let know about. The two soldiers and I were
allowed to go into the restricted area for certain things, connected with our
work. e made a special box tﬁat fit in the bomh bay of a B8 25 to haul sup-
plies from Mather Field. We alsa crated a rear:gun to ship. The warkers in the
shop didn't know it was a gun! UWe left-the harrels at a safe place until we
had everythihg ready, then brought in the barrelé wrapped so no one could see
they were gun barrels.

The Foreman didn't 11?9 these two boys and one got fed up from the way he
was treated and refused to obey‘the Fureman, Sa he turned thi boy in to the
officer, a majbr; in charge, and the boy was called to the officer's office.
‘ shop Foreman was full bent to have the saldier punished. It happened at
that time I was in a position to use some power, unknown to some. I had to help
the soldier. I went down to see the General Foreman and told him to get over
to the officer’'s office and protect this soldier or I'd go to Calonel Dyers
Headquarters and before I left there, he wouldn't have a job. The General Fore-
man went at ance and a short time later thé soldier boy came in and said to me,
“]I guess I owe it to you that I wasn't busted." The only thing I said was,
"Cunﬁie you can't stay in this camp, you will be transferred. You won out over
a shop Foreman, a first Lisutenant, a Captain and a Majar." He had his orders
in one hour. He was being sent to North Carolina, to be briefed and sent tb a
point of the coast of South Africa. The saldier's name waé Connié Peshaw, his
home Sacramento, Califarnia.

‘ 1t so happened that a captain was flying to Mather that night to get a
special laad of material that we mnuld'need_the next morning. I told the bhoy

to go see the captain and at once, and that he would take the hay along and help



im t transportation inta Sacramento far two or three hours,‘in which time he
~.=§see his folks and come back with the captain before daylight. It was
ast moving, but He made it.

The boy left the next morning and later on to a point of South AFrica
here he opened a shap for the afmy to do something needed. I visited the boy
t his home in Sacramento after thé war was over. He and his father ran a
;abinet shop.

It so happened thét I could help an ardnance oFFicef that needed supplies
ind cauldn't get an arder for them. This was a.travéling ardnance and was
headed for San Diego.

They needed material for work an 8 24s and 25s. Most every place they
asked for supplies they were tﬁrned dowun. The saergeant driving the van was
telling the two soldier boys that worked with me about their trouble. One of
th‘oys said, "I'11 bet old Jack can get the material you need." He kneuw, and
so did the sergeant thaf the material needed was here to be had if only they
could get the order. When they told me, I said, "Get me a list of what is needed."
One of the boys got the sergeant to secure a list from his captain that was in
charqge.

The sergeant brought me the list and I took it over to the supply house

and asked the soldier in charge to fill it for me. He looked the list over and

said, "You sure are not going to use it here, must be to go out and must be

 boxed." I said, "Sure. Just put it all aut on the ramp and let me know when

§ ready." With a broad smile and a wink the work started.

Two hours later the soldier let me know all was out and ready. I sent far

' the ordnance sergeant and told him to back his van up to that ramp, load those

.as and get aut aof the area and forget where he loaded. Thirty minutes later
the ordnance captain came in to see me and said, "I don't know how you did it,

but we appreciate your help and sure thank you. UWe are leaving this minute."



'I_tald him the material was there to use and that I didn't see why not use it,
) it was easy for me to get, for the supply officer had orders to fill any

'

order I had for material.

! We had two boys out to visit us one weekend. These hoys were a long way
from home and didn't know when they'mould he sent overseas, so they appreciated
us having them caome out. They Had to sleep aon cots in part of the garage -- we
were in another part. UWe didn't have the house yet. UWe took the boys up to
Courtland to look around and they met Yokum, the Qell known ald timer there.

. He did his best to show them a goad time. Ue all rode in our car up to the

well known turquoise mine just back west of Courtland.

Those boys have kept in touch with us ever since -- they write each

Christmas, giving details of their doings for the past year, and we write them.

J . Our son had written us from some place where he was in service and said
| if he got back he'd like to ga dig on a prehistoric indian ruin. So when we
had a day we could, we went ta Bowie, Arizona to see a rancher named Burns.
Blanton, who had some ruins on his place. He had been letting peaple dig for
so much on certain small strips, or roams. It was damaged over quite some area,
but we told him we would give him $25.00 for a 5 year privilege to dig an the
site and no one was to be allowed to dig on it during this time. He agreed,
and we drew‘up a contract right there on a piece af paper and he signed it and
we gave him $25.00. He stoad By his contract.
When Jackie got home from the service, he took his wife and bahy, whom
he hadn't seen for two years, and went with us ta the site and did some digging.
During the>5 years called for in the contract, Vera and I when possible spent
‘ a f.'eu days now and then an the site.
While the war was going on and we were there at the air base, Vera and I

couldn't get any wark done toward stnrting the. house, The foundation was in



; the war started, and the gypsum blocks were on the job. As soon as the
Qded, and I was free to start the house, we did. Vera helped wherever she
;oulde.

I had to make window and doar frames, pour concrete lintels and sills and
line up my cu;ners'and start block laying. We got the walls up and the roof on
wlthout any mishap.

A contractor came out from Douglas to see if I would go to Douglas and
uild a bowling alley building. I needed meney, so I went to see about the job.
The anly plans Hé had were a few lines drawn on a piéce of paper. - He tried to
;ell what was needed, etc. I could see the wark needed was very simple, but he
uvasn't ready. He had pulled a boner on leveling the site and needed some more
work done. So I said, "when ready I will get a crew and build it faor you. In

the meantime I will work on my house."”

. When it was ready I got a crew and put up forms for the footings. The
contractaor had a mixer, so with some reai good men, we got a good start. Ue
had some extra good hlock layers and that went fine. Then the contractar, with
his wife and sister~in-law went on a vacation. Just pulled out, didn't say a
thing about the payrall, etc. Some of the boys had worked for him on anather
job and said, "He will pay." I had things well along by the time he returned.
He had taken the job for $11,000.00. I estimated it would cost $21,000.00.
There wasn't any lumber coming into Douglas at this time except fram 0ld
Mexico, and anly one yard handled it. The contractor was almost broke. He Jjust
didn't know the game. I needed roof timbers. Two trucks came in from Mexica
loaded with just the material I needed. The lumber dealer didn't want to let

the contractor have the two loads unless he paid cash. UWell, the contractor

‘dn't have it, and it was after five o'clock. I needed that tws loads af

material, so I went to see the fellows that were building the bowling alley,

and told them the situation and that if they wanted that building to use any



. soon, tD See if they could get enough cash from friends to pay the Mexican

drivers. They started out and by nine they had the cashe. in the meantime I
| had been holding the Maxicans. They didn't éxactlv like to wailt, put they trust-
t ed my word that we would get'the money. As soon 35S they gat the cash they un-=
! 1oaded the lumber just where 1 manted 1t. It was 1l p.m.
These fellows had to go from Douglas along pretty close to the border
between Arizona and Mexico on jnto New Mexico an@ cross over into Mexico at a
point Jjust south of Cloverdale in order to gat home. They were pringing the
lumber from Dublan. Q
we got busy On the house again. It was just finish one room ét a time.
we had the kjitchen s0O ue could use part. ue were still living in the garage.
about this time gud McCormick from Toledo, Ohio, came along and wanted
j me to build 3 quest ranch far him, just a feuw miles east of glfrida. I went
| with him to see the lqcation. 1t was on a slope with about five feet fall perT
hundred feet. His plans called for 1evel building. The fellow who drew the
plans never sauw Ariioné, let alone the hill McCormick had picked for 8 puilding.
His plans cost him $1400.00.

when McCormick realized that the land had such a fall, he didn't knouw

what to do. In facf, McCormick didn't know one thing about how you even started

construction. He said, nwhat can we da?" Its very.easy -- just step the room

units in each wing down on the contour and have the main lounge, kitchen, dining

room and help quarters on one level. He seemed lost, but finally said, "Can

you do 1?7 Certainly! |

The plans calleﬁ for 16 fireplaces and chimneyse. This, I showed him was

~ a crazy idea. First place, it would require lots of material and then expert
. brick men that knew their ~1:1fadt-2 and I kneu af no one qualif‘ied. and also it
would ca11>for either wood or have grates foT coal, and where mnuldAhe get it?

5o we decided oOn gna at the end ToOm of each wing, and twao in the main lounge

+——a dininn TOOM.
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He said he figured to build it fﬁr $65,000.00. I checked the plans and
1 ’ar caunting on getting labor a little under scale, I said it would cost
53125,000.00. He held ta the $65,000.00 and I said, "O.K., we will go as.far as
we can, then you go to your mother and get $65,000.00 more and we will finish."
Before hs had used up his $65,000.00 he borrowed $30,000.00 froma Bishee Bank
and $30.000.00 from a Douglas Baﬁk. How I knew this was one day the Bishee
banker came driving up and asked who was in charge and he wanted to check the
: hooks. UWell, I told him I was in charge, hut I showed the bocks ta no one. He
and McCormick settled some way. The banker from DoLglas also came aout. Uhen
he saw who was in charge he said, "0.K., I know there's no crooked work here."
He was the hanker where I did business.
Vera and I finished our house. UWe huilt a tower to put a large water tank
on so we could have running water to the house. We had a windmill over our well.
5 . had built the windmill tower and raised it ourselves. For the tank tower we
| used 8 x B8 straight grain timbers for the post, 2 x & for braces, 4 x 12 for
cross timbers at taop and floared over them with 2 x 6. The posts were set on
concrete bases and fastened with bolts through an ell iron. We put the tower
up in two sections. Vera turned the hoist and I guided the éections into place.
To put up the tank, we built a runway with 2 x 6s set about 150 feet back and up
to the top of the platform. Vera again handled the hoist and I kept the tank on
the skids straight so as ﬁot to fall. We got everything up 0.K. and soon had it
sg the windmill could étart pumping water into the tank. -
Next was to get another Jjaob. I did‘a Job far Tony Baker, putting up
four houses on Niﬁth Street in Douglas.
After that I went to wark far the Frontier Construction Co., an outfit
‘rom California. They put up some houses on east Tenth Street where the old
army camp was located at Douglas during World War I. On this job, Vera and I

moved our small camp trailer intoc Douqlas and had it on property owned by Mrs.

*Kelly. UWhile the house wark was going on, the company took a contract to build



swimming pool far the city just off Fifteenth Street near the park. They put
.in charge as it was a Class A job and they needed a Foreman there all the time.
From 1940 ta the Korean War several things took place in between- jobs.
Our bhoy had written from some army location where they were fighting,
that if he got back from the war he would like to go dig on a prehistoric
, indian site. While he was in hidh school he had spent one summer with Or.
: Cummins at Kinishba on the Apache Indian Reservation near White River. 50 we
| started out to have a place if and when he got back. We found and tied up a
| large ruin 9 miles sauth of Bowie. Uue had permissibn from Les Kuykeﬁdall to
excavate on his place, near the old Ash Creek Schaool. The Amerind Foundation
was going to excavate the old indian ruin and mission near Fairbanks, Arizona,
5 and needed & small building to house equipment. I had Mr, Fulton get the mater-
: ial and I went to the location and built a small 8 x 16 foot building on skids
;. it cnuid be loaded on a traliler and remaved later. I did this free, and Mr.
5 Fulton manfed Vera and me to join the staff and work on the site. UWe did later,
' but just then Vera and I took our camp trailer and went to Maxwell, California
} to build a home for our daughter.
When we had finished her home and returned to Arizana, Mr. Fulton had a
3 road bullt into thé,site where I had pdt up the shed for them, so Vera and 1
could.pull'our'camp trailer in, and Qe warked with the Amerind quite a spell.
é Vera helped in the lab and I worked with DiPeso in the field digging. Several
years later Vera and I were present at a meeting where Dr. DiPeso gave a lecture
and showed slides of this particular dig. He knew we were in the audience, so
one of the pictures was of me taking something jout of the ground. (I broke
my knife blade in doing so.) OiPeso liked to tease, and he sald, ﬁThat fellow
‘13 in the audience, and you should have heard what he said when he broke his
knife. hlade." - He said enough so that people there knew that we were aon the dig

and turned to glare at me. After DiPeso got tn the end of the lecture and show,



he said to the audience, "I must now apologize to Jack. He understands.”

P We went home from the dig after a few weeks and, as the Korean War was
going, there was work at Ft. Huachuca again. I went there for M. M. Sundt from.
Tucson. UWe had several different things there.

As a Foreman, Sundt's manager gave me the job to build "Little Tokyo"

| a false fraont target range. They were in a rush for this, so I picked a creuw
from the men working for Sundt, that I knew were extra good. We were.almost
finished when the engineer on the job Foﬁnd one target that didn't have any
control or an; infaormation as to what was intended. They were frantic -- would
have to send the plans to Los Angeles for information, etc. and delay completion.
I checked for myself and I could see no reason for panic. It was easy to take
care of it and no need for fhe'plans to be sent any place. I explained and
told them that when they got back to the office to call Col. Campbell, the
’:ammanding officer at headguarters and tell him that I wanted him up Garden
Canyon at once. They thought I was crazy, calling an army colonel. Well it so
happened that Col. Campbell and I were friends. He came out and wanted to know
what in the hell I wanted him out there for. I shouwed him the plans and explain-
ed what was wrong. He checked the plans and I showed him that they were correct-
ed by the same .person that drew them, and why the mistake. The colonel said,
"Can you take.care of it so I can have this range by tomorrow afternoon?" I
said "Yss." He said, "0.K., you do sa and if anyane gives you static, refer
them to me and I will take care of that."

So- that evening when I checked in at the office I told them the job would

be finished hy ten the next day. All I had to do on that target that was

giving the engineers static was to run a cable from the control dugout to the

‘ target, and equip it with a hand lever so the person in the control room could

operate it.



A few days later the General Superintendent for Sundt called me from

‘her project and said, "They want you in Tucson tomorrow morning on a hat
ab - that needs pushing." Sa I rushed down to camp where we were living in our

camp trailer, and told Vera, '"We are going to Tucson and guick." In thirty
minutes we were hooked on to the truck and headed for Tucson. I reparted at
the Sundt head office and was iined up on what was wanted and what had been
done. Work was underway.

The walls were concrete block. It was a commercial building and wanted
as soon as ﬁossihle. The company héd hired a new field superintendent and I
told him I needaed a telephone and office or tool shed at once. After some:delay
we got the shed -~ never did get the phone;

I had sent for a cafpenter out of Douglas to take cara aof some special

work on the job and soon needed six more carpenters. I was to rush the job.

.\e general superintendent said he couldn't get. any carpenters, that the Union

wouldn't let him have any. He was in bad with the Union, and all of Sundt's
men were Union., Well, I said "When you get back to the office call the Unian
hall and tell them that Jack Mills wants 6 carpenfars.” He called and the 6
needed men were there in just thirty minutes. There were severasl men waiting
at the hall for work.

In three days mora I wanted six more carpenters. Then I asked for plumbers
and electricians hack on the Jjob to finish up their‘mork. The damn field sup-
erintendent said they couldn't all work on the job together. I said, "I want
them Tight now." He didn't get them and I was up against it. Eithér I got
them quick ar I would have to close the job. The darn fool didn't know any-
thing about work. So I told him ta go qet all the men's pay and ask Sundt what
they wanted me to da.A He went and go? the men's Ehenks and said that Sundt
wanted me at the office. He thaought he couid now bring the plumber;, etc. 1

told him he was too late and that the job was tied up. I went up to the office



and told them the story. 1 told them it would take a week ar mare to get done
u*t should have already been done. And I said, "What now?"” T. M. Sundt said,
"“Well, go back to the Fort. I will fire this fellow. UWe thought ha knew con-
struction."” The Sundt Company paid all my expenses in making all\these maves,
etc. I went back to Ft. Huachuca. UWhen we were through there, they paid my
expenses home and that was thaf far now.

After the Korean War we were on several jebs, we did some more work

around home, built a guest quarters and-'museum to house our prehistoric indian

—

a

material we were collecting.

We went to Casas firande, Mexico to see the big ruins that Charley DiPeso
mifh the Amerind was excavating. e had a real nice trip and visit with the
DiPesos at their home in Dublan, just on the edge of Casas.

Qur next job of any size was on the concentrator at Bisbee. Fisher Con-~

.ractors of Phoenix had the job at Bisbee; The Phelps Dodge Co. always let
their contract by 1nvitdtiqn to bidders. 1 knew, from inside information, who
was bidding on the job, so I had written each hidder asking for a job as Foreman.
Fisher notified me 2t once when they gaot the job. 1 helieve this was around a
$35,000,000.00 project. They had, befaore the job ended, six Foremen. I was Head
Fareman and started several layouts for these ather foremen. My experience at

the Morenci plant sure cams in handy.

The praoject Engineer for Phelps Dadge and I became good friends and
worked together prefty close. In fact, we were ahead of Fisher's engineers
all the time. One foreman, a fellow that Fisher had brought from Phoenix, was
to do the crusher plaht. He took one look at the situation and all of a sudden
was sick and had to go back to Phoenix. The General Superintendent came to me
’ and said, "Since you were on the Morenci job, can yaou taks your men and also
this other fellow's men and start the crusher plant?"

"Yes, I can do so, but First let's go look aver the situation." The large



hole in the ground for the plant was short 100 feet sguare and some 100 feet

'deep. It had framework and logging over the top to protect from the rocks
etc. on the hillsides arpund it. I took one look from the top and the Super-
intendent and I went down the ladders to the bottom. At the bottom was the
tunnel leading up to the concentrator, through which the conveyor bhelt would
run. |

I said, "The first thing is you get another layer of logging on top,
making it 6 inches thick and also notify the pit superintendent that I want to
see him a£ once, for I want to know, every daj} at least 15 minutes before they
are going to shoot in the pit." The superintendent said 0.K., but he couldn't
see why. I said, "I want my men up in that tunnel before the shot, for some
of those large boulders might jar loose and come down. He was not much inter-
ested. Well, the pit superintendent came and I explained to him. Since he was

(‘an engineer at the Morenci plant when I was there,‘ he knew what I needed.

We started on the farms at the very base of the crusher with 20 men. That
afternoon a runner came in and told me they would shoot at 3 p.m. sharp. At
five minutes to 3, I told all my men to just drop their tools and get up in the
tunnel quick. Jdust as they settled in the tunnel the shots went off over in the
pit. The boys were ready to go back. I said, "You just stay where you are. I
will tell you when to go;" Just then there was aone hell of a crash, and a boulder
weighing some 800 or 900 pounds came down through that 6 inch lﬁgging and timber,
and landed where several of my men would have been, had I not got them up in the
tunnel. My men could see I uaé right. I sent a helper at once to the aoffice far
the General Superintendent. UWhen he got there, I Jjust pointed to the wreck and
sald, "Do we need logging anleotice to get in the clear during the shots over
the pit?" HeAdidn't say one word. Turned and left. I wasn't bothered with him

4

until we were up some 50 feet on the plant, when the sick Foreman came back and

i



the superintendent wanted to know if 1% was safe for me to let this Foreman

.ish ‘the crusher, while I went to something more impaortant. I told him yes,
1 thought the men would know what to do when the runner came and told them the
time of the pit shot.

1 was on another important part and needed two more good men. 1 learned
that two extra goad men that had worked for me uwere in Douglas, and asked the
of fice to phone the Union hall and send me those men. Uuhen they reported at
the office 1 was up at my work, and another young foreman Fisher had picked up
also needed one man, so he grabbed one of the men, that was to come to my layout,
told him it didn't make any difference, he was here to work for the company. The
fellow protested. No good. The other fellow came up and I showed him where to
park his car out of the way, and asked uwhere the other man was. He told me the
story. 1 always worked my men in eairs. 5o I told him, "] guess you will have
.o work alone awhile." I started him on something and I was busy.

One of the truck drivers delivering material handed me a note. It was
from the - Foreman that had grabbed my man. 1t said, "1 am sending a man up to
you. He can't speak English and doesn't seem to understand what is wanted.
Perhaps you can work him, as you can speak some Spanish,"

" phout that time the carpenter came around the end of the forms, cussing
loud enough to he heard a‘citv block. 1 said, "What's wrong, Jose?" He sald,
"That s. b. down there toek me when I told him I was to report to you, and 1
pretended I couldn't talk English and didn't understand. The damn fool -- houw
come he is a8 Foreman?" This carpenter is one, Jose Arvisa, one of the hest men
gver in the Douglas area. He can speak perfect English, 1s well educated and
could handle any class C or T Jjoh. He sure put it over on this Foreman. That
‘ pP.M. checking at the office the Foreman asked about the man he sent me. 1 told
him that Joe was moTe qualified to run a jnb than he was. The only reason he was
on as a Foreman was the General Superintendent was interested in this Foreman's

_goud looking wife. The Foreman who was sick was also oOn because he had a feuw




thousand dollars invested in the Fisher Company.

. Quite awhile later Fisher had another job with Phelps Dodge and I will cover

it now while it is on my mind. It was the leaching plant. Their General Super-

intendent that came on the job was an old huddy, that had heen down in the Is=~

lands on a job. He asked for me from the Union and was told I was nat available.

He hired another Foreman. He wasn't satisfied with him, and learned from him
that the Union agent had:lied so he could get the job. So this General Super-
intendent drove out to hunt me. He asked me to)report on the job ard also an-
other Foreman that had heen by-paséed. ’
| We two were given the plans and told tovga to it. We never took orders
from the Foreman. Of course, we were just carpenters, hut owing to the setup
the General Superintendent didn't fire the Foreman, but he had plenty to do
with the_fest of the crew and he was told to not interfere with us. So it
‘unrked out O.K. even if we didn't draw Foreman's pay.
I was with Mangum Brotheré awhile back in'Douglas on a remodeling job

aof one af the houses I had helped Frontier Construction put up on Tenth Street.

Somewhere along the line I was called to help Peter Rewltt Sons get started

on the Bishee tunnel job. $2,000,000.00 of the taxpayers money, where $1,000,000

would have put through a cut and no tunnel needed. I set up the work yard and
helped get some form mork up at the northwest end of the tunnel bore. 1 helped
them for four weeks and got them a Foreman who could stay and later go north
with the company. I was about to retire from the construction field and also
I was not a tunnel man. I could have stayed and gone north with them on a very
important government job.

I did several jobs on my own as Foreman or Superintendent. There are
.many funny things along the line that come to mind, so I will just write them

-~ down, showing where, etc. No dates. Sorry, I don't have all of the dates.

I have many time hooks filed auay, shnuing'jobs, men and contractors.



. - During the more than 40 years in the construction field, and working many
' hundreds of men, in all that time I never fired but one man. Had to lay off
many. Can't keep a fdll crew on all jobs to the finish.

I never had trouble with my men. I wasn't tough, and sure as hell wasn't
saft. 1 told mhat'I wanted, and I got it. Men that worked under me soon learnec
that if they tried to turn out a day's work, and did do something wrong by ac-
cident, they were not fired but helped to sttaighten it out. I made mistakes

_even as a Foreman. Could name one or two where most Foremen would have been

3
-

sent down the road. One I made, I started my men to correct, Bnd I went and
told the engineers and General Superintendent that I had played hell and it
would take 30 miputes extra to straighten'the mistake. The Superintendent said,
"You have made mistakes before in life, no doubt. Since you know how to take

care of it we shan't worry."

I recall at Fort Huachuca, Col. Hardy was commanding officer of the post.
He was in line for Brigadier General, was getting pretty well up in age and uas
hard to get along with. While I was with the army there as Carpenter Foreman,
I did a féu things to please the old man. He liked to ride a horse and had a
good one, and he wanted the-gété to the corral fixed so he could open it from
horseback. I got that for him. He was going fair and was about ready to be
pramoted, whan the army sent in the first WACS. The Colonel together with
Col. Nelson went doun to meet the train. when they landed. The white women
officer lined these, 511 Negro, girls up for review. 0ld Col. Hardy looked
the company over theﬁ said, véry loud, "I knouw whatvyou are here for, and I

don't want any babies."

‘ When they came back, Col. Nelson told me, and he said, "You know that is
going ta keep him from being promoted.” And it did. The outfit in Washington
turned him down, and the old colonel died without reaching his goal.

I took lots aof aorders from Col. Nelsaon and I called on him for lots of



help. One day I had orders to do some work at one of the barracks where they
taught judo. The order had been in for over a month, and just could not be done
until then. The first lieutenant in charge told me that he was going to give a
lesson and I couldn't have the building until afternoon. I told him, "I must.
have the building now." He started to tell me a feuw things, so I just picked

up the phone and called Cul; Nelson and told him the deal. He said, "Put the
lieutenant an the phdne.“ I just handed him:'the phone and after about five words
to the colonel, the lieutenant was actually saluting the phone and saying, "Yes,
Sir, yes,ﬁSir." The carpenters got the build;;g to work on pretty quick.

I had some dealing with Lt. General Spence -~ had an order to do some work
in his office, while he was on maneuvers with the 92nd Division west of the Fort.
" As he was leaving he said to me, "There are four colonels here. Anything you
need you tell them and they had better do what you want.’ I thanked him, and
after he left, I said to one colonel, "Does he mean for you to take orders from
me?" The colonel said, "If you want anything, for heaven's sake, ask, and let
us get it done. None of us wants to be a buck private. That general will give
us hell." |

The next day, for some reason; the general came back for something. His
desk had tools and rubbish on it, and the room in general looked pretty dirtye.

I very politely asked the general if he desifed me to remove some of the junk.
He said, "Hell no, Mills, vyou are in charge of this work. I'm just a damn army
office. Out in the field I'm in charge. Have these colonels cooperated?" I

assured him all was going fine. I liked him.

Here are soﬁe other funny things that took place at Fort Huachuca.

One time while taking care of some work for the army thare, they thought
it 0.K. for me to eat with one of the company troops. This was all right until
some man with the War Department came along and said no civilians could be

with combat troops, so I was transferred to the Quartermaster Division. One



morning when getting ready to go up to hreakfast, one Negro soldier was singing

.and really happy. He had bet against Joe Louis and wan all the other fellows'

money. 0One soldier came along and said, "Yous sho happy, haint she?"

Another time some fifty or sixty men employed at the post were guartered
in the barracks (used by the Nationai Guard once a year) that were some distance
from the main quérters occupied by the soldiers. Some of these men got to going
out at night, going off the post to Fry, uwhere.they could get whiskey. They
were causing some trouble and the Posi Commander sent ahout 16 or 18 soldiers
down to sféy in one barracks and police the augfit. This slowed down the' drink-
ing. These Military Police occupied about two-thirds of the barracks and
two carpenteré and myself occupied the other part. There was a partition and
a real large door between.

One night the bugle sounded up at Headquarters énd the code signal was
a Call to Arms. The sergeant in charge of these police blew his whistle and
rushed over and unlocked the gun rack and threw open the big door. The soldiers
were rushing to get their clothes on and get their rifles. One Negro soldier
got his pants belt through his gun-sliﬁg and when he started to fasten the belt

he would jerk the gun off his shoulder, and when he tried to replace the sling,

he would jerk his belt loose. Finally he just stopped and yelled to the sergeant,

"Sergeant, where's we guine?” The sergeant said, Hit don't make nos difference
where's yous gwine, youse getting dare; haint he?"

The Call to Arms was caused because a Negro soldier killed a white major.
The Indian Scouts and all meré put out to catch the soldier. He was never
caught.

While working on some doors at Company M, one day, the Company Sergeant
brought in a soldiaf that had been bitten by a rattle snake that morning while
aﬁ practice west of the post. He and I were talking about the case when the
captain and lieutenant came in with the company. After they lined up and were

"inspected and dismissed, one soldier came over and said to the Sergeant,



'goys that mans what got bit by the rattlesnake?" Sergeant -- "He's all right,

jest bit 1em in the hade."

One Negro Captain told me what Sergeant Bailey said to the Company he was
ine and Bailey said, "As you is. Now, I'se
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k put in. Some smart chap came all the way out from Douglas to inspect the
» It was the first time he had ever seen a tank with three baffles. All
knew was the ready made things they put in. The first I knew he was thers.
fas when he came in behind where I was working'at the hench and started telling
ﬁ that the next time I put in a tank to get the ready made thing, etc. Uell,
e hit me just right for the expldsion. I sald, "Who are you?” He said, "I
am the Inspector." 1 said, "Is that your car out there?" He said, "Yes."
I said, "Then see how damn quick yau can gé@ in 1t’énd leave." He went and I
ﬁever heard any more. The type of tank was one that.would pass anywhere in the
United States.
| I was hired by Lovelady and Lay to do a job at the William Riggs place.
Vera and 1 took our little camp trailer and parked it near tha job. I don't
recall’the number of men on the job. We had carpenters, brick layers, plasterers.
.s. Riggs had quarters where they could all sleep and a place to eat. 3She hired
a special chef in Douglas to do the conking'efc;, e worked six days a week, far
all were a long ways from home. The men ehjoyed this job. Had good meals, time
in the svening to play gémes and all in all, a fine place to work and good pay.
Lhile at Riggs we got quite a laugh out of one thing that happened. The
entire work crew and Bill Riggs, William Riggs' only child, was sitting along
. with the bunch all shooting the hreeze, when a young fellow came walking in and
said hello. He was abqut‘la, with a large western hat on his head, and cowboy
boots that you could see were something new for him, and you could see Eastern
dude written all aver him. He said, "My pal and I are broke down back aways,
and could we get some help?"
Well, Bill said he would go help him, so he got his truck and some tire
‘I’ tools and material to patch tires and tock the fellow. After about 30 minutes
they were back, two young fellows and a small car. Biil fixed up the spare for

them and the tire on the car. GSeems they had both tire and spare with holes in

.them. They seemed to think that 8ill was a common laborer and went away showing
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table saw a party had for sale. A‘Deputy Sheriff that knew where the party
!

; gd, went alang to show the way. UWe were going along and stopped at a street

light and tﬁe Judge said to the Deputy, "You want to be careful mhat.you say -~
old Jdack is a Rspublican.” The Deputy was a little embarassed at that. Then at
the next stop we madé, the Judge said, '"He is a Goldwater man. UWhat we need is
more Colorado River water and léss Goldwater." Well, the Deputy nearly fell out
of the truck. UWe okayed the saw -~ the judge bought it.

One timgdthe Judge, when a ybung fellow going to the University, helped
me put up a2 ceiling in the Webb School House. The trustees paid him $1.00 per
hour. Anather time he helped my sone put some fence up for me an the place we
bought and where we live now. It was then that he gat to calling me Two Gun
Jack.: When first elected judge,’he sent a letter to Elfrida addressed to Jack-~
and he had drawn two crossed pistols -- and then Mills.
: ‘I’ . _

One job I was on was quite interesting and also was disgusting} The owner
I was working for was a Mrs. Dana, widow of a multi-millionaire. She was dressed
in aold cloﬁhes and was barefoot when she came to see if I would do some work for
her. She was driving an old truck and later I found out that she had stored at
the Gadsden Garage one of the finmest Rolls Royces made. She had pufchased a
ranch holding in Jdohn Long Caﬁyon, Just off Rucker Canyaon. She wanted a large
stable put ub. Walls to be adobe. It was on very unlevel ground, sa for the
foundation I had tu‘step it down and also hhad to cut the roof trusses different
lengtﬁs.

She had a young fellow there with her that was just a typical gigolo,
name, Sid Vail. Later he took the old lady for a cleaning, married a Tucson girl,
‘ and got a'f'ine ranch holding and had some f‘ine horse stock the last I heard.
‘ The laborers this Vail gat for the job to dig the foundations and make

adobes were wethacks fram old Mexico. Ralph Morrow, the game warder in this



listrict spied on the job and had the Border Patrol come and pick these fellous
| d take them to the border. Then Yail really pulled one. He took his truck
nd went to Douglas and over into Mexico, picked up four or five Mexicans, came
icross the line after dark, got by the border men some way, and got the Mexicans
gut to John Long Canyon. The boys from thg Border Patrol came out checking and
?aund these and arrested Vail for transporting aliens and Mrs. Dana had to pay
is fine to keep him from going to jail.

One marning Vail got one of their horses that had never been ridden, put
a saddle on it and turned it loose in the:cofral, and it went wild, bucked, and
finally ran into the fence sticking a small timber in its side, and got over the
fence and headed for the canyon. I really don't know the outcome of this, for I
left. Reason -- a heavy rain had caused a flood that had caused a total loss of
several hundred adobes that were stacked in avlow’place. I had all the truss
‘bers cut ready to assemble, but I just lef’t; them and told Mrs. Dana I was
through and it would be some time before she would need a carpenter. A fem months
' later she came to our home, bringing a contractor from Douglas with her. He want-
ied me to tell him about the truss timbers etc. He being a contractor, I didn't
tell him ane damn thing. I said, "The timbers are all cut to fit. If you can't

put them together, it's too bad.” I don't know how it turned out.

Jobs that i have done or uas'pohnected with that I have not listed, I will
| try to do so now, and may, by,mistake, name one that is already named.
| ~ In New Mexico, while on two or three trips to Solano to visit Vera's folks,
I did several days work for Clarence Horten and wife.

Helped build a pretty good size house FOr.Frank Hughes and his wife. Even

did some plastering.

One trip, I ueﬁt‘to Passemonte to build a building for Francis and Margaret
| Honden to live in while teaching school there. It was built on timbers or skids,

‘and when they were through there and came to Solano to teach, they moved the



| “nding ta Solano.

At Solano I assisted Vera's prother Charles on some addition to his home.
; worked on the gBenson hooster plant for gl Paso Natural Gas Co. while there
boarded at a motel and ate with a party that ran a kitchen and dining room for
men working on the plant. |

In Douglas faor Mangum Broﬁhars on a house on Tenth Street that 3 few years
hefnfe 1 had helped Frontier put up.

ndded three Trooms and bath to the Harold Stark ranch home. A few years
later Starks gnt me to do some more work on the house.

Did severai days wark for Eppersons on the old house part where they had
bought and moved, southeast of Elfrida.

Did a job for John Magoffin up rnear the Stronghold. we added rooms On to
the old house, wired the new part and Vera helped John build a fire place. They
.did a pretty good job with rock.

Helpéd Tom Kuykendall remodel a place for himself and fBetty Jo to move
into when they got married. we had to wire the entire house for electric PpoOwer,
for at that time no wiring had been done and no high lines in that part aof the
valley. Tom.paid the electric company to run 3 power line from a line they had
along Rucker Canyon.

Did a $25,000.00 job at Nicksville for nick Gregovich. The house was
gn a steep hill and to get material up thers was quite 3 chore. It had features
not had in or on homes ;osting more in Tucson and elsseuhere. Had three large
sliding glass doors. The front one had 3 special lock. The DooT Company sent
a locksmith from the factory to jnstall the lock. Wwhile there the fellouw checked

all the windows to see they fit, as they were also from that company. 1hey all

; . fit perfectly and he said he never saul that good a job any place. Ue had an

expart block layer and he set the windows and dooTs perfectly plumb and sgquare.

There are no doubt some jobs_furgntten just nou.



During all this time from about 1939 to 1378 Vera and I were, at every
f,..ible chance, doing some work connected with the archeological world. Vera
nad gotten books and studied all she could. UWe had tried to get professiaonals
interested in our area, for we knew that with things being found on top of the
ground, there shduld be things to be found by digging. Mr. Fulton tald Vera
and me, "Wwhy don't you dig?" UWe 'told him we didn't know anything about the work,
and that's when he said, "Get some books, read, and then learn in the field."

We did so, and we think that Qith now some, 35 years experience we know a little.

I will st¢art at our first dig that we started’ just before WWII.

The Christiansen Site near Paul Spur, Arizona.

Permission granted from the old folks.

This site was shown us by the son, Albert. They requested thaf we tell
.cne we were digging there and bring no one"w.ith us, not even our son. They
said he would tell some friend and thaf people would he coming in. UWe started
here before WWII and didn't go back and finish until after the war.

wWhile the war was still geing on, we made a trip to Bowie to see a rancher
- named Burns Blanton who had avlarée prehistoric ruin on his place and he was let-
ting people dig certain rooms for so much per room. The place had been dug in
so many different spots that it was hard to tell where it had been dug and where
not. The diggers had thrown the dirt in all directions. UWe made a deal with
Blanton for $25.00 cash to.lease us the site ForAa period of five years td dig
any time during the five years. The place is called Nine Mile. There is a
spring near there where the Riggs first camped in the early days and it is nine
miles south of Bowie -- hence the name given it by the Riggs family.

Dur rancher friend, Les Kuykendall took us to see some ruins on his land
wear the Ash Creek School. He gave us permission to dig. It covers quite a

large territory. There were seven large compounds. UWe dug there over a period

it



of, ten years. Kuykendall took home fram the site over forty metates which they
used in a yard fence. This was a pure Salado Culture Site. Several dates were
had here using the Arco-Magnetic System from the Paleo-Magnetic Laboratory,
University of Oklahoma, Dr. Robert Du Bois, Director. Oldest date -- 1200 A.D.
(£) Youngest date -- 1405 A. D. (=) |
| While still working the kuykendall Site we took a few days to do some sal-
vage at the Webb or McBride place near 0ld Webb Post Office. They were léveling
the ground getting ready to farm. This had heen a real large site, with large
thick adobequalled houses. UWhether they were all one story or some twa, we
were not able to tell, for it was too far destroyed by the heavy equipment and
the only work we could do was to rush along behind the esquipment or some place
where they were not ready to level'yet. We found a8 small cremation area and
uncavered fifty-odd cremations and one inhumation. Found several small pottery
.essel offerings in the cremations. Found a few axles in some real small one
and three rcom houses. Where the extra large walled houses were uncovered by
the machinery, we found nothing. This was a Salado Site. Anather part of the
land that had beeh leveled hefore this, we think was a pit house and showed some
Mimbres influence, Just going by pot sherds Foundvon the land. Mrs. McBride
was williﬁg fﬁr us to do what we could to save some material,lbut the renter

who was doing the leveling wanted us out. He wasn't interssted in old Indians.

We did two sites in California. 8y permission af the Duﬁer we dug the
‘Gordan Site. These people made no pottery. Had hundreds of beads. Shell and
Steatite. Heautiful arrows. This was the Wintun Culture. UWhile on this, two

. girls at a large ranch a few miles from there took Vera and me to°sse a Pomo
‘ Site and do a little digging. Uue Foun& a few large shell pendants and some
beads. The girls cooked lunch on open fire and we all enjoyed the outing. This

was, it seemed to us, just a camp, not houses.
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The second California site was Langmyer on the property of T. Talbot

.derson of Napa, Calif‘ornia. The general manager took us there. The property

has heen in the Anderson Famlly for over one hundred years. The name Longmyer
is from the fact that the Longmyer Syndicate has had it leased for 35 yéars.
It is one of the largest sheep ranches in California.

This was a Wintun camp and burial ground. UWe could only get to one-half
mile of the site in a car. Had to carry our tgals in each day. Couldn't leave
them for some sheep herder might steal .them. we‘uent thraugh 9 locked gates
from the hiahway to the site. These gates uerekleft unlocked for gur use. UWe
were always sure they were Fastened after we went thrbugh. Mr. Andersan knew
we were working an the site, and wrote several letters while we were there. He
said, "I know yau have permission from the manager, and all I want to know is

what you find. Oon't really want anything myself." We wrote him giving a full

‘ccount of things found. The place was policed by three outfits -- by horseback,

by Jeep, and by plane. They came by to check and the plane would fly low over.

Our friend, Judge McGhee and Tom Simmons showed us some sites in Tonto
Basin. We did two small sites on property owned by Mr. Wade, a school teacher

at Payson.

Then we did a four story pueblo on the T. L. Meredith Ranch. This was
Salado Culture. UuWe called this the V-I V Ruin after the cattle brand used there.
e had'to park at the foot of a hill and walk up to the ruin. Our camp was
down the creek at another ranch, headquarters for an eastern outfit. Found

many axes at this site, In fact, one of the most perfect ones we have ever

. found., We gave it to a couwbhay there who would put ' material we found in his

Jeep and take it down the steep road that our truck couldn't climb. He was

such a help to us uwe thought he deserved something nice. Most of the metates
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found we left at the ranch house. The Wade and Meredith Sites were on private

.and. In this area are many sites on government land. Pat hunters are slipping

in and digging. One Ranger told Vera and me that he knew, but wasn't sticking

his neck out and he owed his job to the ranch peaple. He had started at the

hottom and got where he was. He wasn't one of the new young graduate. fellows

from same University that didn't know a tree from a cow and couldn't get aleng
with cattle people. We had several experiénces,in that area. Met many of the
folks and went to see a play put on hy' the native talent at the school house at

a

Pumpkin Center. They were extra good and the crowd enjoyed every minute.

Our next site was on the Glass Ranch up Price Canyon a few miles northeast
of Douglas just off Highuway 80. We took our small camp trailer and pulled it up

near the site. Jack Glass came up and told us to pull back down near the cor-

(-'.rals and barn where we would be ahle to have electricity and a small outhouse,

and be close to water. UWe did. Jack ran a long cable over from their barn, saome
200 fest, and we were well set. This site consisted of two or three clusters aof
houses of several rooms. The walls were well built of adohe and our average
depth was some 30 inches, showing that from the fill and debris, the walls must
haQe been 6 to 7 fFeet high. We found no painted pottery. Found quite a lot of
charred corn. The site in general seemed to us to have been built and occcupied
far only aone seasan énd then had been destroyed. Everything had been burned.
The uélls and what adobe that had not crumbled when they caved in were burnt
real hard aﬁd black. Some wood ash and char, but we could not tell what kind

of wood. . As there was oak along the water course it could have been oak.

There were some large outlines of stone over a large area, something like rooms
uoulq be laid out. Thesg remain a mystery to us. While here we visited with
the family and enjoyed our stay very much.

while there we were visited by some bird research men from the Research

‘Station near Partal. Also some fellows making a study of frogs did some work
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near gur trailer.

: ‘ We came back from home one week and there were strings all over the ground
near the trailer, and we found they were tied to frogs that had buried themselves
in the ground. We learned these fellows were trying to see just how deep these
particular frogs could dig, etc. S0 we had bird study, frog study, prehistoric

Indian study, and Glass had cattle study, as all cattle ranchers have.

We left our trailer thére and took a few days to do some work at the
Slaughter Ranch. 1 went to see Ben milliams,qthe owner, to get permission.
He gave permission, but said to stop and téil Warner and Wendy Glenn, as they
had the place leased and were running cattle on it. Frank Crabtree took us by
to see the Glenns, and on to show us the site. UWendy told us that people had
been trespassing and said they had permission from Williams when they did not,
( .and that I would have to talk to her hushand. 1 told he; I was going to look
| at the site and dig if we thought it worth while. The next day Warner came by
where we were digging. Later Wendy came over with Warner's mother and she
wanted to apologize for talking pretty rough about trespassers, etg. 1 told
her that she was within her rights and owed no apology whatever., That I was
glad she let me know she didn't intend to be lied to -- she would find out.
For, you see, we were total strangers to her. UWe did gquite a bit of work at
the Slaughter Ranch Site. Most of the site had been destroyed by Slaughter
when he built a larqge dam across the water course. The dam was 50 feet high,
built with teams and fresngs and they got most of the fill dirt from the house
site. Conditions showed that the site had been a 1arge compound enclosing a
large court yard. Must have been many rooms. There were two bird cages, or
pens, similar to the ones found at Casas Grandes where DiPeso excavated. Mater-
' ial found was abﬁut S50% Salado and 50% _ngican influence. These people cremated.
We found two blaces where the army, during WWI had used part of the site for a

.garba§e~dump. Cans and debris of all kinds.



From there, we picked up our trailer at the Glass Ranch and went to Cliff,
New Mexico. Set up camp at the Hap McCauley Ranch. From this camp location we
did two sites on McCauley, one on Clark, and the Dinwiddie Site. Hap and Mary
McCauley were wonderful people. Their daughter, Edwina, got us permission at
Oinwiddies. Mr. Clark told us we could do some work at his place up the river.
Clark had a store and gasol%ne'pumps. We had a wonderful visit with the Clarks
on mare than une‘occasion.

The first on McCauley was aﬁross the Gila from the ranch house, and near
where the Mangus enters the Gila., mé had to go up to Cliff and cross the river
on the br;dge and come down to the dig. It was right near the old cemetery that

the settlers used around 1880. There was one gravestone cut from Rickerlite (sp.?

This particular stone 1s found only near Red Rock, New Mexico, on the north sidse

- of the Gila River. This would have been brought around by Lordsburg and Silver

City to Cliff.

We next went up to Mr. Clark's property and did some salvage there. There

was a house and corrals built on part of the site. There were wall outlines

“and even part of one roam still standing. Had been some digging and in putting

in the utility pole near the house, they took out aAlarge metate. This was a
Salado Culture Site. It is only a shart distance northwest of the Gila River.
Found a few interesting articles and made a fesw pictures of some features un-
covered. Being in open territofy, where they traveled gver the site all the time,

we were careful to backfill and levél as much as possible.

By now we had met the Dinwiddies and visited the site on their property
and had permission to excavate the site. It proved to be a pueblo of many rooms,
part two stories, and some courtyards. The rooms were three to eight feet deep.

We found one bowl recessed in the ground with metate in place for grinding. All

the fire pits were lined with stone and we could not get them dated. Found a



carved stone head, an unusual object to be found at a Salado Culture Site. The
ranch road coming from the state highway ran through part of the compound and

destroyed many rooms and material.

We surveyed a small site near McCaneys house and did some work. Hap
wanted to take us to see a site and some erosion dams built in a canyon on top
of a mountain snutheaét of Hurley, New Mexico, by prehistoric Indians. This
was on what was known as tﬁe Twn C Cattle Coﬁhany property. It'covered some
225 sections of land. UWe saw the daﬁs and the small level ground back of each
where the Indians had farmed. As this was in the Mimbres area, these dams must
date back to 900 or 800 A, D. Near a large lake and dam built on an old home=-
stead, Hap showed us what was left of a large Mimbres Site. They used dirt and
stone from the site in building the dam. Hap got us permission to work on what
was left of the site. Mr. Pitts, general manager of the large cattle outfit,
furnished us a place to'park our traiier, uitﬁ ;ater, électricity, etc. Also
furnished us keys to come and go. Locked gates to enter from the main highway,
and there were gates on roads inside the properfy. Qur camp was 15 miles from
the site, and two miles from the main highway. The road was impassable when it

rained. We drove up and back each day we worked. Had one locked gate to pass

'through. Mr. Pitts brought all the cowhands up to see us work, and we had full

cooperation while there. Mr. Pitts wouldn't take any péy from us, so we had
freg water and eleétric service. Found some beautiful.picture pots here. These
were all stolen, along with some other outstanding pottery. UWe have several
killed pots from the site. Seemed the thieves didn't want them. UWith one kille¢
pot there were two copper bells on the left arm of the skeleton. Gaot some good
pictures of fire pits and center post, etc. Gave Mr. and Mrs. Pitts one pot and
most of the metates found. Have some hatch covers.

‘When we finished the Pitts Site, we took the trailer home. uwhile still

working on this Mimhres site an outfit was diamond drilling just across the



canyon from us, and they watched us through binoculars. One engineer with them

,. came over to visit us and later came to see our collection af material at aur

e

home at Elfrida.

We obtained permission from John Lentz, General Manager of Phelps Daodge

- Corporation Western Division, and Ben Ormand, President of Pacific Western Land

Ut

Company, to trespass on Phelps Dodge land in'New Mexico, and Arizana. We went fro

home to ' Red Rock, New Mexico with' our camp trailer and Mr. fortenbery, manager
of Phelpsdondge told us to park the trailer at the cowboy house five miles he-
low Red Rock past office on the north side of the river and ‘acrass the Gila from

his home and‘headquartsrs. We had water, electricity, and access to the house,

bathroom and kitchen. UWe had full coopsration while there. UOne time while tnare

a large rain washed out the road and we had to wait for the County hlade man to
fix the road before we could leave. Ue were there for some time. Our trailer
was safe.

The site was large and covered several acres. It had also been dug in
places, had heen bladed in'places, and all we could do was survey what seemed
practical to work in ﬁrder’to carry on the work in a scientific manner. Part
of the work was salvage and part was on virgin house structure.. We were able
to draw a fair map of quite a large territory. UWe secured permission fof Vernon
and Alta Brooks to join us bn the dig. Vernon and I, with the transit, laid:
out quite a grid, and we sescured some outstanding material. Made several pic-

tures. This was a Mimbres Site. Really it is the Maogollon or the early \

‘Mimbres. Vernon and Alta excavated several rooms and in one they found some

beautiful cloud blowers, or ceremonial pipes. We left Vernon and Alta to finish
what could be done, and we took 6ur trailer to the Curtis Dairy Farm on the
south bank of the Gila, a few miles northeast of Solomon, a small town that

at one time was quite a prominent point in Arizona.
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At the Curtis Site == guite a stor behind our getting permission to ex-

‘ cavate the Curtis Site. We were looking for something in Arizona and claose to

T

home. QOur friend, Betty Lee, at Safford, offered to show us some sites in the
Safford area. We spent two days looking at sites on both the north and south
sides of thelﬁila River. Most had been ruined by pot hunters and we didn't see
anything worth working. Befty said, "I will show you a site that I have per-
migsion to look for artifacts on, but they ui}l not allow anyone to dig or in
fact, thay don't want anyone on it."-.Well, we went to see the place. After
some 30 minutes I could see that if allowed, ;ne could spend a few years on
scientific work, even though it had been dug on -- two large pit siles put right
through two of the large compounds. I said, "I want to meet these people."
She didn't much care to take us to the home where the folks lived, but I prevail-
ed. UWe met Mrs. Rosalie Curtis, Max's wife. She was very nice and said I'd
have to talk to Max. He was the one in charge.. He was gone and we couldn't
see him this trip. I told her I would come back. Betty thought it would be
useless to do so.

We were going from there on to 6ur camp at Red Rock. After a few days at
Red Rock, we came back by the Curtis place. We caught Max Curtis at home. Uue
told him who we were and what we wanted. He told us he had his big tractor down
on the site just now, and was going to level it all for cattle pens. Said he
had uncovered some walls and that we could go see and he would come in a feuw
minutes -- that he had some business first with some ranch help. UWe went down
to the site and saw'the exposed walls, and we wanted a picture esven if we
couldn't get permission to work here. Vera got the camera out to take a picture.
while I was cleaning around the base of the wall, Vera ualked around looking
aver the site.

Max Curtis came down and we talked about the site and his going to level

it all to make more lots for the cattle. His brother, Brook Curtis, came down

* and we discussed about digging. It seems Brook had a message for Max. It was



to the effect that their cow barns and pens had. been condemned and that they

L,.‘uould have to build new harns and holding pens south of the present location.
Vera got some goed pictures and Max said he thought we could do some digging
before he got back to level the grbund.

Ahout this time 3 young woman drove up and got cut of her car and came
over to where we were talkfng to the two men. She looked a little upset, and
said, "What's the hell going on here?" The men seemed slow to answer, and I
spoke up and told her that Max was going to let us dig some. She said, "Just
who in the hell are you? Are you with the Un;versity?" I said, "Ng." ‘“Are
you with any outfit?" Again I said, "No."

Then she said, "Just who are you?" 1 said, "I am Jack Mills from Elfrida."
"You are Jack Mills?" “"Yes." "Did So and So visit your museum a short time
ago and see your Indian collection?" I said "Yes." She stood there a few min-

\ ‘utes and then said, "You can dig here." And climbed in her car and left.
| Max looked at me and said, "I guess that's that."

Max even furnished us a small trailer to camp in two days, use their
hathroom and to dig some. On theisecond day he came down where we were and
said they would be tied up for somé time and we could bring our trailer and
park about 100 feet from their home, near a small building where we could have
water and if I uohld put a switch on the pole near and pay the §5.00 to have a
meter he would have the powsr cut in at once. We did, and before we brought
our trailer from Red Rock, I prefabbed a small outhouse to set up. UWe got the
trailer and set up camp.

In the meantime we met Max's father and mother. Their house.uas some
250 feet narth of us and Brook's house was some 500 feet east. 5o we were
parked in the center. Uue uerelreceiving full cooperation from the three Curtis

f‘. families and we were doing pretty well on the dig.

After about five days Max came over to the trailer and wanted to know what

e
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my trade had been. I told him construction. He wanted to know if I could read
the plans he had far the new harns ete., that they had to build. I told him I
could. He brought them over and I saw they were very simple.. I told him ss. He
then wondered if I could lay out the outfit and how much I would charge. I said,
You are letting me camp and dig here, and I will lay out the barns, halding pens,
and all, and help you ?ll I can and there.certainly will be no charge." |

- Max and Brook with sohé ranch help did all the cement and pipe wark and
welding of rails for holding pens and stanchiaon rails. They got a cantractor to la
up the wails. They were so pressed for time that I helped a fellow put up the roof
trusses and later hung some doors and laid ﬁut two pieces of fiber glass panels
to seal the walls aloﬁg the walk way where they hooked on the milkers.

Vera and I spent four and one-half years at this site and just at the end
we got Max to bring the thirty-five ton cat and cut a deep trench through and
below the floor level so0 we could see if any signs of civilization were below
this thSE. There were no signs, we were an sterile soil.

We did find between the two room floor levels a cremation placed in an
adobe sealed niche in the wall some two feet above the lower floar. This had
been a cremation duae some where and brought in. in‘amdng the calcine bone uwere
some wood as and a few pieces of hroken pottery, one real tiny unbroken scoop-
like vessel and four fine copper bells. They had copper pellets for rattles.

This site was large and covered several acres. It ﬁohsisted of several
house units. One unit was completely excavated several years hefore by Tatman,
Earl Morris famous digger. There had heen much digging in years past and lats

of‘démage. We excavated four house units consisting of many rooms, one unit had

been two stories in height and also we excavated a cremation area and reqgardless

of all the damage before our time on the site, we were able to come up with same
valuahle materlial and inFurmatiuﬁ. A1l articles recovered were not only catalog-
ued, ﬁut all documented.

Dr. DuBois of the UniversitQ of Oklahoma sent a student ta take fire pit

samples for daticng and at the last DuUBois himself came and took the last two ue
i R
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had for dating. The only date for House One, or Big House, is 1180 A.D. = 45
‘ars by archeo-magnetic. In House Four we have a date of 1335 = .
Vera wrote a complete report of the work done at the Curtis Site and we

published it at our own expense. It cost a total of $1500.00 for 250 copies.

This completes the main body of the Memoirs. I may add a few things later

that might be of interest to some.

1982 g ‘ ® Jack P. Mills, Sr.
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I will add a few things that come to mind that might be of interest, or
at least funny to some, even show how crazy Jack Mills could be at times.

Should tell about one wild hectic day at the webb Rodeo Grounds on Labor

Day, September 1935. Lewis Grizzle and I sold tickets at the gate until after

noon and all the crowd had gathered for the harbecue.

Peoplé were all taking it easy just before the afternoon performance start-
ed. Vera and I were at the west eﬁd'aF the Rodeo Grounds, sitting on the running
board of a car visiting with Ralph Morrow's sister, when a fellow came down and
said there was a big fight going on up near the gate.

I said, "Let's go get in it." The women said, "You hetter keep out."

All of us went up where the fight was on. Lewis Grizzle was trying to
pull Jack Giles from his horse to fight him. Irving Haukiné and fFred Moore
were fighting and the Deputy Sheriff fram Tombstohe, name Tyler, was trying to
stop them. 8y accident one of them hit Tyler just over the eye and sure peeled
him. He yelled, "I'm not trying to arrest them, I just want them to stop.”

Close by some young kid, for some reason was trying to fight Mr. King and Mr.

Grizzle, two elderly persons. I took charge of that part and the young party

" took off., The crowd, I think, got a kick out of watching the scrap.

Just after the WWII the people in the mebb-ElFrida area voted a $54,000.00
bond to get a building of some kind and bring the high school back from Pearce,
where it had been ever since the high school was stafted in the district. It
was called‘by same Valley Union, and by some Elfrida High School.

At the time_they were havihg meetings getting ready to try for a vote on
the bond. Vera and I were tﬁ a meeting held at thé Whitewater School building
and took Adolf Winkler, a neighbor. At the méeting things got pretty rough. A

fellow named Rendell who was against the bond got in an argumeht with Lewis
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Grizzle,»uho was for the bond and was going to start a fight. Our friend,
‘ldinkler, got so scared that he crawled under a bench. Some level heads had
the fellows settle down, v
The High School trustees in the meantime moved two small buiidings onto
the Webb Grammar School grounds and moved the High School from Pearce to Webb
for a short time until they could decide uhaf to do, since they were getting
the $54,000.00 bond through.
The Grammar School was moved to mhifemater.
The“Five High 5chool trustees, Tom Bran; Lewis Grizzle, Jack Giles,
Frank Lange and Leonard Nelson, had given a contract to have plans drawn for
a new building to be put on land near Elfrida. The plans cost them $1400.00.
The fellow who drew the plans had a full brick building and an estimated cost
of §75,000.00. Since they only had $54,000.00 that plan was out, but they had
‘tn pay the fellow the $1400.00.
(' The war now heing over, the Government was selling surplus buildings
and in some cases for a very small sum.

The trﬁstees and the principal of the High School, a man by the name of
Garton, an ex-lieutenant colonel, went to Douglas to the Air Base and purchased
the gym and the hospital unit and got all set to have them moved and used for
high school purposes near Elfrida.

They hired some outfit to move ﬁhe hospital unit and gave a contract
to soﬁe party to. cut the gym inte 5 units and move 4 units to Elfrida.

In the meantime, they advertised for contractors' bids on some kind of
a setup, and also had some outfit taking the partitions out of the hospital
unit which had now beén moved.

The day set for bids on whatever the trustees wanted, the trustees came

‘to me and wanted me to come and help them with the contractors. This was the

first I knew of the purchase of the buildings or that they were doing anything
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toward getting the high school money to Elfrida. They found me tied up at home
.mith a ruptured disc, and I couldn't drive, hut I gﬁt Vera to drive and we went
down to help the Board.

Three contractors showed up and wanted to see plans; specifications, and
what was required. Those trustees didn't have ane thing to deal on, and that
principal didn't know, so tﬁere they were. Two of the contractors left at once.
The third, a man I ﬁad run work for, said to" the trustees, "If Mills here has
anything to dnluith this, and can just tell me what is wanted, I'll give you a
bid." u

I said, "I don't know one thing, this is the first that I have heard af a
deal. I'm just here because they asked me to come.'

So this coﬁtractnr left, and Tom Brown asked me to go with the Board over
to his house and help decide what to do.

| . I told the Board that this was a County job and the money was the taxpayers
through a hond just voted and that they would have to have plans showing what
they had and what had to be done yet, and full specifications outlinirig every
thing and then advertise for bids.

They asked could I do it. VYes, but if I did I mouid have to have full
control signed over by them, accepted by the County School Superintendent, and
okayed by the Supervisor of the District. This was done and I started work on
the plans and specifications.

I got all ready including all preparations for ancther building we weré
bringing in and the foundapion'?or the gym that was yet to Be moved, and all
needed wdork for a complete job.

My complete sef of papers were submitted to the County Board of Supervisors,
ready to publish askihg for bids. Everyone okayed the setup except aold Pop Leuis,
, the Supervisor. He uaﬁted us to use the Tumbstoné paper and I demanded that the

article be published in the Douglas Dispatch. We won out and the ads were placed.



The building'thn: was to be moved in beside the gavernment anes from
‘ Oouglas, was another government building From Fart Huachuca.

While I was working on the plans etc., before we were ready for any con-
tractor to bid, I saw they needed something to join the tuwo bospital sections
together. And gond luck came along!

The Dguglas School Board wanted the haospital unit, but Elfrida got there
first. They wanted the natural gas setup that came out with the unit. UWe had
no natural gas in the valley. There were twuo large truck loasds of pipe and
fittings, furnace, etc;

Jne Causey, ane of the Douglas school board members came gut to see me
and said they wanted to buy the outfit. I told him they had a govenment build-
ing at the fort that they had qutted for the fixtures and didn't want the build-
ing. S0 I said, "You come out and load up the plant while I look the other way,

. and you look some where while I move the building from the fort." Go agreed.
This was the WAC dining and kitchen building. I got Reay and Johnson far the
sum of $900.00 to go‘over to the fort, cut the building in the center and move
it to Elfrida and set it on a foundation which will be ready for it.. This was
just an agreement between us, no papers, Jjust pay when carried out. Reay and
Johnson got all set and when we had the foundation ready they delivered the goods
and were paid.

When the day to open bids on the school project came around, I met with
the board. They had three bids. One contractor bid $21,000.00, ore bid $14,000.C
and one, $7,000.0C. The $7,000.00 ane was given the cantract, but I couldn't see
how it could be done.

Everything got started and the faoundation in to receive the gym. 0One day
the primcipal of the high school and the party comtracted to move the gym came to

. sen me and said that he was ready to moave the ngim oand wanted bhis £16,0030.00. 1



told him he got the moncy whan he moved something and not before. He didn't
like it. 1 went to see what he had ready, and found the section he had ready
was loaded on steel dollies. 5o I called the highway department and had that
taken care of and demanded rubber dollies for highway travel. I also told him
arrangements had to be made about telephune and electric lines that he waould
come in cantact with,

The principal and the school hoard had fallen down all along. They had
made na plans far all this befare they signed‘the contract with the mover. So
the Board had to attend to all this and pay the bills. UWhen I found out they
had neglected to check and see about this, I had a job to get it all done.

The telephone company, being tied up with the government, had to get a
special crew from Phoenix to take care of the phane lines. Then the fellow
moved ane section.

The E1 Paso Natural Gas Co. took care of their part.

The R. E. A. took care of their part.

There were four trips and four times to act.

The telephone part cost $1200.00. The E1 Paso Natural Gas Co. cost only
$24.00, They said for a school they only wanted pay for the time involved. The
R. E. A. charged $400.00. We paid the mover $4000.00 each time he delivered a
section. The Board had given him the contract for $16,000.00 when it should have
been #8000.00,

The contractor, Fred Pnitz,lthat got the bid at $7,000.00 rushed the job
all he could. He was getting carpenters from Mexico and laborers alsa. The
Board at Phoenix that handled contractor licensing somehow learned Poitz was
not paying the state scale on county or state jobs, so they sent a fellow down
from Phoenix with a letter to me. ,

The letter was telling me that I couldn't allow the contractor to work
men at only a certain pay. Uuell, tore up the letter and told the fellow to

tell the board to go to hell, I had nothing to do with the contractor, anly to



see the work followed the specifications called for. He could talk to Poitz,
nat me. Well, they did raise hell with him. Made him pay the Mexican help more
money and in the end took his license away. |

He lost money aon the job, and his license also which put him out of business

When the buildings were all ready, the trustees and some Elfrida people
decided to put an a big celebration. They were to have a big barbecue dinner,
several speakers, including the Governor, and a big dance that night. Had a band
and a singer for the morning.

McPherson, one aof Elfrida's leﬁders, was at the head of the committee to
carry out all of this.

On the day set, Governor Dan Garvey and his driver were on time, but the
committee was late, so the Deputy Sherif?, Red Sanders nnd I did the honars.
hle welcomed Gov. Garvey to Elfrida. Tom Brown arrived and took the governor
over to his home to have another drink.

The main event got under way O.K. and I had the pleasure of introducing -
James Gentry wha acted as Master of Ceremonies for the occasion. There were
several speakers besides the governor. The big dinner followed the speakers.
After the meal two or three including myself assisted the gavernor in setting
out the two evergreen trees in front of the main building.

That night we had a dance and real large crowd. The money taken in was
used for school purposes. Somegne told one trustee that he had heard there
might be a holdup or at least an attempt. So as none of the trustees uwere
armed, I went home and secured two guns.

when I returned to the schoaol they were just about ready to leave. T. B.
Patterson, Postmaster and store keeper at that time had told the trustees to
hring the money over to hig place and he would put it in his large safe. They
gave the money to Vera to carry. I gave one of my guns to Frank Lange, and,
with the trustees, Vera, and myself, uwe took off in twn cars far the post office.

With my German Mannlicher I covered the outfit as they ot out of the car

and watched the highway for any attempt to rob them. There was a car that seemed



to be following, and when they caw what I had, they picked up spaed and left.

Don't think they were anxious to tangle with someone armed. It was a good place

of money -- $800.00.

I helped Vera and some of her friends put on several plays in Elfrida and
put one on in Douglas.

One was a royalty play and cost gquite a bit ta get it.

The players were all extra good.. Spent many hours on practice. The
royalty play drew a large crowd. Two outstanding players that night were El-
frida's leading merchant, Noel Epperson, and Bill Cathcart, the Mormen Bishop.
These two braught down the haouse with laughter. I played the part of a Negro,
and this also caused a bhig applause. Vera:played in the plays as well as dir-
ecting. There were several in these ‘plays. Some small fry as well as adults.

o

Anather time Vera and friends put on a big show at the Mormon Church. Again
many were in the show. My part was the announcer. Each person was introduced
when ready to appear on the stage. Here again the present Morman Bishop, Edd
Stevenson, was one of the show people and he was one comic! The audience really

roared whenever he appeared.

At Kingswood, I had lessons in Botany and also Zoology. This called foar
specimens to be collected and many hrought to class. Students taking these
courses and the teachers made many field trips to collect. Sometimes the
teachers got cranky because we haoys didn't bring more specimens to class. Go

~we started bringing quite a few to the Zoology class including a nice long,
.three foot snake, harmless, and of course by accic;ent on purpose, we let it

get loose in the room. The teacher climbed on top of her desk, the girls went

wild, some fled to the hall yelling blondy murder. Had the President out in the



hall, and of course Jack Mills got the blame, but it was fun while it lasted.
‘ The teacher in Botany was surprised one morning to find plenty of specimens.
Three of us fellows did the collecting. UWe had a 100 foot wild grape vine wound
around the benches, had an extra large collection of locust thorns on her chair
and desk. This is a locust that is more a bush than a tree and has thorns from
3 to 8 inches in length that grow in clusters, and can sure inflict a real bad
wound if you come in contact with them. There .was also a large collection of
holly leaves and branches. These are thorny like. There were several other
items. The teacher and the janitor didn't aphreciata our contribution at all.
The Colleqge President said he knew darn well Jack Mills was quilty, with
help fram athers. 5o he ordered two of us to take it all out, clean up the
leaves and debris and don't bring that much to class. 0Oh well, these teachers
never appreciate a large supply!
®
Sume Experiences in Tonto Basin
Vera and I were first introduced to the Tonto Basin area by Judge McGhee
and Tom Simmons. They took Vera and me to see a Mr. Wade that owned a small
ranch near Pumpkin Center. Simmons was a typical pot hunter and knew of many
prehistoric Indian Ruins in the area, and Jurdge McGhee knew Mr. Wade. There
were some ruins on the Wade property. UWade gave us permission to dig on his
place and told Simmons to show us the sites and that we could camp at his
tenant's home nearby and there we would have water and the trailer would be
safe. I didn't pay ton much attention as to just where the road turned off
the main highuay into the tenant's home. I should have.
Vera and I came haome and loaded the camp trailer and pulled out for Tonto
8asin and Wade's place. Stopped in Globe to tell’ McGhees we were on the way.
‘ When we got fairly near the place where the tenant lived, I theought I knew where

to turn and did sa. In three minutes 1 keew I'd done wrong.  Just before we
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left home they had had a large storm ard heawvy flonding. All along the road

.me went through washes that were running and there was much mud and sand. Sa
now I realizgd that I was stuck in sand hub deep and I couldn't mave. For two
hours Vera and I cut brush and put it under the wheels and gave the engine all
it could take. Ng gon. We were stuck and only 200 feet acruss the fence was
the place we were headed for. It was dark now, so I went over to the house,
got some water and we were going to wait until morning.

The tenant that lived there worked at tﬁe upper ranch. He came hame
about that time and saw our condition. He said, "You see that storm coming
over the hill? If yau remain here you will be swept down into the creek, and
washed away. I will rush back up and get thebjeep and try to get you ocut."
When he got back we got my truck out and up to a safe place. He said, “"Keep
the motor running 5nd I will go back and your wife and I will get the trailer

‘and when we come by, you follow us. They made it, but it sure was a har
pull. The jeep was a good one. I followed and we got around and down in their
yard and parked.

We sure were lucky that he came when he did. O0Oidn't want any pay, but we
insisted he take a ten spot. He and his wife were very nice‘and we enjoyed cur

stay and dug two sites.

After we finished at Wades, Judge McGhee introduced us to A. L. Meredith,
a rancher just at the north end of the valley where Tonto Creek enters the main
canyon and the highway swings northwest and up over the mountains on to Fayson.
This pass up over the mountain is called OxBow Pass.
We got a place to park our camp trailer at a ranch just south of Meredith's,
owned by some wealthy people back in Pennsylvania’and run by Duane Webb, a cow-
’ boy raised in the area. This was on the west side of Tonto Creek and our dig

was on the east side. In Tlood <tage it +ms hard to cross.  The caowboys had



put floats in the creek that if you knew ahout, and how, you could eross mast

‘nf‘ the time.

One trip we found it impassable for one day and having this day to kill
time, Vera visited with Mrs. Webh and I went with Webb and his pegleq cowhand
to put out salt. After over three ar four hours, we went along a road to where
they had some salt bcxeq,vnﬁd the road went through a prehistoric Indian site
in fact, right through the hguse. I counted 40 rooms and the stone walls were
three to four feet high. UWebb sald it was cheaper to bulldoze through the house
than to put the rnad lower on the hill. This,kof course, was on government land,
and so no digging. 0On our way hack to the ranch home Wehb said, "Let's see how
deep the creek is."” S0 we tried the way Vera and I wauld have to try the next
day. UWe followed a sand bar in the creek for over one-fourth mile before we
turned square across, following the markers the comboy had in the creek. The

.mater over the sand bar was two feet deep and the water course was 150 to 200
feet wide.- Going along we hit a deep hole and killed the motor. The pegleq
cowboy just got out on the running board of the jeep, took some paper they had
under the seat, lit a match and started to dry out the wires, etc. 1 said,
“You will set the damn thing afire." He said, "Well, there's plenty of water
to put it out.' He dried it all out and didn’'t blow us up and we got over and
back 0.K.

The next day Vera and I made the same route and did so for five or six
days.

Vera and I had a real good time camping at their pléce. Spent several
evenings with the Webbs. Had some fun with the pegleg cowboy. He could ride

some pretty rough horses there at the ranch.



One morning at the Curtis Farm, where we were digging, Vera and I ssw guite
‘shuu. The Curtises and most of the farmers along the Gila River near Safford
worked Mexican wet backs from Mexico. O0On this particular morning there were at
least 6 Mexicans working near where we were digging. One man was up on an old
long trailer bed putting on a show for anyone that wanted to see. He was pretending
to be an opera singer, etc. He would dance from one end of the trailer to the other,
singing, swinging his arms and really putting on @ performance. About that time a
scout plane flew over and said Mexican 'left that trailer and went under the fence
where the cows were eating hay and the other Mexicans who were near, also ran for
the brush along the edge of the river nearby.
Then, in about 15 minutes the patrol boys shoued‘up.
I was in a room some 7 feet deep working, and Vera was in another room copy-
ing off some designs on a wall that had been decorated by some prehistoric person.
‘mas pretty busy throwing dirt out of the deep room, and didn't hear Vera speak
to anyone, but I happened to look up and standing on the wall above me was a
border patrol with his hand on his gqun ready to order me out as a wetback. UWhen
I saw him I said, "Where's your shavel?" He didn't know what to do. He really
looked dumb. UWhile he was standing there, Vera sauw the Mexicans go under cover
and she was laughing at seeing me almost caught for a wetback.

The farmers rarely lost a wetback to the officers. They had a signal system.

In the late 1950s Vera and I joined a scientific group st Tombstone. It was
led by the late Dr. Lyndon Hargrave and an ex government botanist, and an ex
Phelps Dodge chemical engineer.

We had wonderful speakers at every meeting. UWe met once a month. Sorry
that I don't remember the names of members and speakers.

I was the last vice-president serving before we had to disband, owing to



the lack of crowds tﬁ hrar the speskers.  The money wre had in the Sreasury ue
'ated to give to the Pesert Museum in Tucson.

The speakers we had were well known in the scientific field. We had aone an
Birds, one on Animals and Reptiles, one on Plants, one on Minerals, and many
wanted to know the history of Fort Huachuca, so the late Major John Healey was
booked for the job. UwWwhen he arrived I, along with Vera was the only person who
knew him. The president was at a loss. I‘said'I knew Healey pretty well, so I
had the pleasure of introducing the major. Later Healey was called back for duty
and was Lt. Colanel John Healey when he died. Vera and I know Mrs. Healey and

have visited their home in Carr Canyon,
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‘ Vera and I have made three trips out of the continental United States. Tuo
were to Catalina Island and one to Casas Grandes, Chihuahua, Mexico.

This trip I will nive a preview outline.

Dr. DiPeso, whom Vera and I worked with one season near Fairbanks, Arizona,
was in charge of the large excavatian going on at Casas Grandes. For some time
he had been trying to get Vera and me to come visit the dig and tell him what
we thought of some features he was uncovering at the site. Good luck came our
way Jjust at the right time. Some friends in Silver City, New Mexico wrote that
they were leaving on a certain daﬁe for Mexico to visit the ruin DiPeso w&s work-
ing, and why not join their group, all to meet at the Customs in Juarez, Mexico
at a certain date and hour.

50 the day before ue were to meet for the trip, Vera and I drove to El Paso,

‘nhere we were met by Rex E. Gerald, a gecod friend, that at one time was with Di
Peso at the Amerind Foundation. We arrived fairly late and as Gerald's wife was
in Mexico already, he thought we should go out to eat dinner some place and not
fix anything at his place.

Their home was in a swell location and nearby was one of the swankiest places
to eat in £l Paso. Vera and I were nnt dressed to go to such a place, but Gerald
sald Texas people didn't care, so we uent.

At the doaor we were rayally met by three young fellows -- one toakiGerald's
order for a table for three, one escorted Vera and one followed with the menu.
When we were seated the escort with Vera took her small jacket and placed it near
on a chair just like it was sahble or mink.

Well, Gerald ordered something that called for some special show. (He was
shooting the works.) Wkhatever he ordered, they rolled in an electric grill of
some sort, plogged it in, then poured something over the affair, 1lit a match to

it nnd pronto, Rex had his eats on his plate.  They turned out the lights in our



section while this took place.

We got oﬁt of the dining room o.k. While in there we discovered that
there were three dining rooms. The one we were in was for those who just
stopped by, ane was for reserved tables only, and the third was for cluhs

and the like -- members only.

The next morning we were at the Customs by 7:30., Gerald was driving his
own car and as he had a pass and cquld leave without any holdup at Customs,
he left at once. There was a line ahead of us and the group we were ta join
had not arrived yet.

When we did get up tu the inupection place, we opened the car trunk, open-
ed gur suitcase and Vera went inside the office to start giving information
needed. Gerald had told me how to get quick inspection. I put a one dollar
bill in the inspectur's pocket and went inside to sign up. The inspector
came Eight in and told the desk fellow o.k. S0 we had our papers and were
ready tn leave. Meantime the group had showed up. UWhen uwe went to shut the
car trunk and close our suitcase, we noticed the inspector was enjoying same
candy he was sampling From a package on our rear seat. 5o we parted from the
Customs all happy and we had a head start on our friends.

About fifteen miies south of Juarez we had to stop for military inspection.
They took their time and I didn't offer any dollar. This highway is Highuway 4°
south. Around 100 miles south you come to El Sueco and here you take Road 10
going due west and again check through the military. From here you go through
£l Narmen and to Buenaventura where you turn northwest to Casas Grandes.

DiPesn had made arrangoments with the large motel serving Casas at that tis
faor our group. Vera and I were the first to erpive. Ue went into the office
where we mere‘met by two young Spanish speoking fellows who gave us a roval

welcome and said to pick the guarters we wishrd. So we had first choice.



That evening after dinner we vinited and qot all set to visit the lzhor-
atory the nmext morning to see what they had found and were working on at the
lab and see pictures and visit with DiPeso and his staff.

That afternoon a group were flyirg in from Tucson via Nogales. There
being no bus service at that time, DiPe=so asked if our group would go meet
the plane and bring the outfit to the motel. We all agreed and went out to
meet the plane. The landing field was two miles out and the road was just a
trail. There were B cars of us. The leader of the Tucsaon group seemed to be
put out thdt DiPeso didn't come to meet them‘and have a special bar etec. UWell,
we told him DiPeso got hurt the night before and didn't feel up to par and that
there were no buses, etc. Our cars were loaded, all we could haul.

One fellow, Watson Smith, well known archaeologist was complaining.

Vera and I had met him at several archaealagical meetihgs and we didn't like
his type. All of our party wantad to get back to town to be with our wives and
friends and this bunch from Tucsan got under our skins.

This Watsaon Smith fellow made me mad. All were loaded and he kept delaying
the leaving for town. I had 5 people in my car. I finally told him,. "Either
get in my car and shut your damn bellyaching or you can go to hell and walk.”
He got in and kept very quiet. (A few years later I met him at Pecos, New
Mexico at the conference held there. He really was friendly and I guess had
forgotten my cussing him out.)

That night‘all the visitars gathered at the motel restaﬁrant for dinner.
There were some 85 or more. DiPeso and staff were also there. UWe were en-
tertained by the Mariachis during the meal and all had a gocd time.

After dinrer Vera and I went to visit DiPeso and family at their house in
Dublan. about 2 mile:'oﬁt north of Masas Grandes.

The next day we all made the tour along with DiPeso, looking over the

part excavated to date, and gver what would take another two years to cover. .
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That evening after dinner we vicited and got all set to visit the
atory the next morning to cee what they had found and were working on «t the
lab and see pictures and visit with DiPeso and his staff.

That afternoon a group were flyirg in from Tucson via Nogales. There
being no bus service at that time, DiPeso asked if our group would go meet
the plane and bring the Dﬁtfit to the motel. UWe all agreed and went out to
meet the plane. The landing field was two miles out and the road was just a
trail. There were 8 cars of us. The leader of the Tucson group seemed to be
put out that DiPeso didn't come to meet them and have a special har etc. UWell,
we told him DiPeso got hurt the night before and didn't feel up to pa. and that
there were no buses, etc. 0Our cars were loaded, all we could haul.

One fellow, Watson Smith, well known archaeclogist was complaining.

Vera and I had met him at several archaeological meetings and we didn't like
his type. All of our party wantad to get back to town to be with our wives and
friends and this bunch from Tucson got under our skins.

This Watson Smith fellow made me mad. All were loaded and he kept delaying
the leaving for town. I had 5 people in my car. I finally told him,. "Either
get in my car and shut your damn bellyaching or you can go to hell and walk.®
He got in and kept very quiet. (R few years later I met him at Pecos, New
Mexico at the conference held there. He really was friendly and I guess had
forgotten my cussing him out.)

That night all the visitaors gathered at the motel restaﬁrant for dinner.
There were some 85 or more. DiPeso and staff were also there. UWe were en-
tertained by the Mariachls during the meal and all had a good time.

After dinner Vera and I went to visit DiPesao and family at their house in
Dublan. about 2 miles'oﬁt north of fasas Grandes.

The next day we all made the tour along with DiPeso, looking over the

part excavated to date, and gver what would take another two years to cover. .



and it wsns g% leset spveral anconds before any of us could see any results.
Bub ha got reoolis 2od DH eas boosuse he was vight thare. Later he fald Vera
and me that she wns dead and he didn't think he could do anything. In just a
few minutes the old lady sat up and “eemed o.k. The doctor told DiPesu a.k.
and he continued his lecture as though nothing had interfered.

The group From Tuczon had ta leave by plane the next morning bafore six
o'clock. They all left but the doctor and wife. After the ordeal at the
lecture the doctor had got glariously drunk and wasn't able to leave.

As our group was leaving also ghat day, 2ur friend, DiPeso asked Vera and
me if we would take the doctor Aand wife to £1 Paso with us. Since we were
alone, why not.

At one time this doctor was on the border with the custom officers, and
when we got on the American side the doctor and officials got so happy visit-
ing they didn't even check our car, papers, or anything. Later the doctor's
wife said, I am disappointed. I didn't get to show my papers.  The doctor
just laughed real loud and said, "You think they would check any car or putfit
I was with!"

We ended up bringing them on to Willcox. Reached Willcox around midnight
and left them standing at the bus depot. There was a through bus due sgon
going on west.

This was one trip well worth making.



Now to Vera Marie, my wife of 65 years, I owe much thanks for her patience
and love in putting up with my forgetting the chores, not hearing what was
said to me, even turning on the light in the garage, even the tank house,
forgetting to turn them out and letting them burn for 4 or 5 days. All this
while I lived in the past while writing these memoirs.

To Harriette Glenn who so kind hearted tﬁuk on the job of reading my
writing, correcting waords, and in general haQing the patience to have read
and typed this mixture of the past in my life. T will never be able Lo thank

Harriette ennugh or repay her in any uway for the wonderful job she has done.

//c/ 7 ;7/1/ z.c/w

,4" Jack P. Mills,
/ /.

4 July 1982.




Father's side

Great Grandfather

Great Grandmother

Grandfather

Grandmother

Father

Mother

JACK MILL3

FAMILY TREE DATA

William Mills

Born
Died
Saphia Penn
Barn

Died

Richmand C.
Born

Died

October 21, 1778, Dorchester County, Maryland
1846, Caldwell County, Texas

Banks
1873 Caldwell County, Texas
Mills

October 4, 1823, Pulaski County, Kentucky

January 31, 1860, Pulaski County, Kentucky

Sarah A. Cundiff

Harn

Died

February 26, 1828

March 23, 1919, Pulaski County, Kentucky

Henry Pritchett Mills

Born

Died

April 24, 1851, Pulaski County, Kentucky

September 22, 1907, London, Laurel Co., Kentuck:

Elizabeth Jane Catran

Barn

Died

March 27, 1855, Dallas, Pulaski Co., Mentucky

November 10, 1954, Tulsa, Oklahoma

Buried in Claremore, Oklahoma November 14, 1954



Mother's side

Grandfather

LGreat Grandfather

Great Grandmother

Grandmother

Great Grandfather

Great Grandmother

JNACH MILLS

William Catron (Pernnsylvania Dutch)
Born Joeaary 37, 1825, Yirginia

Dird June 27, 1905 or 1906, Dallas, Pulaski
Koentucky

Christopher Catraon

Harriet Baumgardner

Nancy Katherine Payne
Barn about 1829 Wnox County, Kentucky

Died Jure 13, 1910

James Payne

Harriet Ridgel

My grandfather Catron was married 4 times.

1. Married my grandmother Nancy Katherine Payne.

2. Married Morning Muncie.

She died in childbirth.

3. Remarried my grandmother Nancy Watherine.

L, Divorced her again and marrtied Armina Lestmant.

Each time he set my grandmother up in a nice haome and furnished her

living all her life until his death.

Armina and Nancy Katherine sat side by side at the funeral and cried

County,

together. I was there with my mother and it suTe looked strange to see the

two together.
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fHarding County School Superintendeut
: Elbert £, Mallace

Mosquera, New Mexico

«

iarch 10,1938

To Whom it may concern:

I hereby recommend Mr. Jack Mills for any job he mey be seek-

inge I know him to be a skilled carpenter and a real mechanic

of that trade. That happens to be the only work of which I

am {amiliar and oan recommend him for no other except {rom the
standpoint of a man. I have known Mre Mills for the past five
years and while I know nothing of his work,exscept as a carpenter,
he is the kind that would not acoept & jch nnless he knew he
could do the job, If he says he can do a job he will fill the
bill. I recommend Mr. Mills and will appreciate any considera-

toin you give him. If he receives the apvointment I am sure
—— e

Tyou will i ;f%ﬁk 've any nause to regret 1t.‘4j

y Thra ot v~ o el . = \_ o+ L e

———— /

Yours truly,

Cigiﬁ%zég/uallace

County School Superintendent
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ARTISTIC HOMES )
“EETTER SUILT' CREsTVIEW S3-9989

J. VAN NESS

458 S, WEZTHERLY DRIVE
BevERLY Hillg, CALIr,

. August 2, 1940.

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:

Mr. Jack P. Mills, the bearer, has been
in my employ'as Supefintendenf 0f Construction and
Carpenter foreman for a period of over five years,
durihg whioh time he performed his work faithfully
and well. He 18 absolutely honest, a first-class
workman énd bas had a wide experience in the hand-
ligg,ni_mﬁn;- I am sure_that he will =make good ——n—

on any Job that he undertakes.

It is with pleasure that I give this

recommendation.

Very truly yours,

et




. , Los Angeles, Calif,

To whom 1t may concerne;

I have known Fr. Jack P. Kills, for a numher
of years and found him very efficlent as carnenter foreman
; en’' a conscentious workran, good at handling‘men. ilorked ’
for me five years or nore, Am sure he is canable of doing
enything that vou might glve him. )

Resnaciivaly

FORM A D 435---K P &P CO. . v

" PHELPS DODGE CORPORATION

@ MORENCI BRANCH
Memorandum To.. Mrs E. W, Davis, W, & . Bechtel Co, August 29, 1940 19
From. Employment Office . . .. SUDFECE oo eeeeeeeeee

This will serve to introduce to you the bearer, Mr, J. P, Mills, carpenter,
who was in our employ to August 2nd and who left our employ of his owm accord

to attend to personal business. His conduct and services have been excellent.

o G E Tl 2
o
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DIGGING FOR HISTORY
By Diana M. Wakefield-Sanford

Jack and Vera Mills have been digging for history for more than 40
years. They are self-taught archaeologists whose work has won them the
respect and admiration of many professionals in the field.

It’s no small accomplishment; he is 85 and she is 77.

The couple has specialized in studying the Salado Culture, a Pueblo
Indian people who occupied southeastern Arizona more than 500 years
ago.

At their home, outside Elfrida, Arizona, they have built a private
museum that houses an impressive collection of rare Indian artifacts
which they have excavated from various sites near their home and other
parts of Arizona.

Their interest in archaeology dates back to the 1930’s.

‘““At that time we didn’t intend to get serious about it,”’ Vera Mills
said recently.

In the beginning she and her husband would go surface hunting,
looking for small artifacts such as arrowheads and beads above ground.
Even then they were sufficiently conscientious to record their finds and
where they came from.

Soon their ‘‘hobby’’ deepened into a desire to do more serious ar-
chaeological studies. Especially when they saw how many ancient
villages and camp sites were being destroyed by land leveling and farm
equipment.

By trade Jack Mills was a building foreman. But with a family to
support, there was no way he could abandon his work to study ar-
chaeology full-time. So the couple contented themselves with reading
books on the subject that they acquired from the University of Arizona in
Tucson.

‘“That was 35 years ago,”’ Mrs. Mills said. ‘“‘Now we have quite a
library and we’re still studying. It never stops,” she continued, ‘‘the
further you go, the deeper it gets.”’ -

After two years of serious study Jack and Vera Mills went out on
their first dig. Mrs. Mills recalls that it was not a very important site, but
a good place to try out their newly-learned techniques.

“It was where we cut our archaeological teeth,” she added with a
laugh.
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During this period, while Jack Mills was still working in the con-
struction industry, their archaeological studies had to take second place
to the business of making a living. It was only when he retired in 1965 that
they were able to devote themselves full-time to the study of the pre-
historic peoples of Arizona.

While excavating a site Jack does the digging and the map making
while Vera takes the photographs, does the cataloging and looks after the
museum.

“T’'m just the flunky,”” she says with a laugh.

“No,” Jack retorts, ‘‘she’s the archaeologist and I'm just the
- digger.”

Since their first dig they have excavated about 10 different sites.
Some of these have been salvage digs — ones where the sites have been
disturbed and partly destroyed. Others they have found relatively intact.

“If I ever found one that had never been dist(urbed, I'd tell people
that I thought I had died and gone to an archaeologist’s heaven,’” Vera
Mills quipped.

The Kuykendall Site, located on a ranch in the Sulphur Springs
Valley north of Douglas, Arizona, took 10 years to excavate and a further
two years to write the report. '

At this site was located a pre-historic Salado village occupied bet-
ween 1100 and 1450 A.D. by an agricultural people who built permanent
villages and raised their crops of corn, cotton, beans and squash. These
people made fired pottery vessels, some of them beautifully decorated.

In their report the Mills wrote, ‘“The inhabitants of this village used
beads, pendants, bracelets and rings to adorn themselves. Beads were
made of clay, shell, serpentine and turquoise. Deer bones and antlers
were utilized for making various types of implements."’

A total of 20,815 sherds (or pieces of pottery) were recovered from
the Kuykendall site. With the exception of a few pieces which were gifts
to museums or individuals, all the pottery recovered is housed in the
Mills’ museum. :

Of all the pottery found only about two percent of the vessels were
found intact, Mrs. Mills explained. Fitting the pieces together to restore
a bowl, pot or vase is 'worse than working the most complicated jigsaw
puzzle, she said.

In the study of erchaeology, the pottery recovered is of great im-
portance.
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“To the trained archaeologist it identifies the culture, the tribe, the
date and where it was made,”” Mrs. Mills explained.

“The Salado people had quite a sophisticated trade system,” she
said, noting that some pieces of pottery recovered were known to have
originated in another area.

For instance, she said, we found copper belts in the Salado villages
which we know came from Mexico. The Salado were a stone age people
and had no skills at metal working. We also found shell jewelry which we
presume came from the west coast of California or Mexico, she said.

¢

The houses of the ancient inhabitants of the Sulphur Springs Valley
were built of adobe. A house would have only one room, but many would
be placed side by side to form the ancient people’s answer to the modern
apartment building.

Roofs were constructed by placing large roof timbers across from
wall to wall, Two or three layers of grass, placed at right angles to each
other, would be placed across the timbers and this would be topped by a
four-inch layer of adobe, Jack and Vera Mills found.

Doorways consisted of a hole in the roof, doubling as an escape outlet
for the smoke of their cooking fires. Each house would have two ladders;
one to climb onto the roof, the other to climb down into the house.

The walls of a house were built to fit the timbers, so opposite walls
were not necessarily of the same dimensions. This might seem curious at
first, Jack Mills explained, ‘‘Until one realizes what tremendous hard
work was involved in cutting a large timber with an axe made of stone.”’

The couple’s latest excavation was in the Safford, Arizona area.
They completed the dig after working on it for more than four and a half
years. The report has been completed and they estimate it would cost
around $1,500 to publish it.

Since the beginning, they have financed their archaeological studies
themselves without any grants or financial assistance of any kind.

Dr. Charles Di Peso of the Amerind Foundation, a non-profit ar-
chaeological research association in Dragoon, Arizona, recently said of
Jack and Vera Mills, “I have never met any other non-professionals who
have given so much of themsejves, their time and their personal finances
to the field of archaeology.”

Asked if he had any regrets about bypassing archaeology as a
professional when he was younger, Jack Mills replied, ‘‘No, because I've
built some pretty wonderful things in the building trade.”
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Jack Mills constructed the building which houses their private museum
and built all the fittings and display cabinets himself. (Photograph by
Diana M. Wakelield-Sanford)
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