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INTRODUCTION

Residents of the area most directly affected by the
Smithville Reservoir project are exemplary of many people from
small midwestern towns. Their experiences, ideas, and interpre-
tations of events are included in the Smithville Reservoir Oral
History Report. This collection of information, as required by
the Scope of Work supplied by the Army Corps of Engineers, Kansas
City District, considers only events which have occurred within
the lifetimes of the interviewees and, thus, covers essentially
the period from the turn of the century up to the present.
Further, it represents an interpretive history of the area as
participants were asked to give their memories regarding places
and events. No published material was considered or utilized in
the actual composition of the submitted report.

Many members of the population have descended from set-
tlers who migrated to the project area in the mid-1800's, and the
region has been primarily farm oriented until recent years. Rela-
tively small acreages were passed down to heirs, and some of the
land which will be covered by the lake has remained in the same
family for generations. Changes in the population have occurred
recently as long time residents have sold their properties to the
government as well as to younger people.

The agrarian community, as described by those who were
interviewed, was close knit. The towns in and near the project
area, Mecca, Paradise, Trimble, Plattsburg, and Smithville, existed
mainly through support of the farm trade. From the beginning of
the twentieth century, the towns were connected to larger metro-
politan areas by the railroad. Shipments to and from the project
zone depots consisted primarily of livestock and feed.

Deriving their subsistence from the land, farmers created
assistance networks so that periodic large-scale jobs, such as
threshing and butchering, were performed with group effort. Enter-
tainment was also group oriented. Schools and churches were of
major importance to the social life of the area besides fulfilling
their primary functions. Towns were not merely trade centers
because trading itself was incorporated into the social scene.

Live in the area epitomized the concept of being neighborly.

A strong unifyin% influence was exerted by the Little
Platte River. Recreational aspects of the nearby water drew groups
of people, especially children, to the river in their spare time.
Floods resulted in the merging of forces as residents banded to-
gether to combat the effects of a common threat.

Inhabitants of the Smithville Lake region have witnessed
many transitions over the years. While nearly everyone survived
the Depression, they watched the economic turmoil begin the decline
of many of their towns. The same progress which brought modern con-
veniences altered the social system. Modern machinery did the work
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which once required large groups of people. Automobiles and roads
made the excursions to Kansas City, which once were rare and ex-
citing, everyday occurrences. Work, trade, and entertainment, which
had centered around the community, shifted to become individual
endeavors often satisfied outside the area.

Not only have farming methods changed, but as small farms
have been purchased and incorporated into larger acreages, the
scale of farming operations has been altered. The number of small
family farms has decreased. Sales of land to the government and
to developers and promoters have brought new people to the area.
Old-timers who once knew everyone's name and address now see un-
familiar faces.

Despite the transitions they have observed, the older
residents still maintain contact and support for each other.
Their farms may be sold, television may have supplanted school
programs, supermarkets and combines may have removed the need for
neighborhood butchering and threshing scenes, and swimming pools
and ice arenas may be substitutes for river waters; however, the
ties between people, which were established in their youth, have
remained unbroken.




METHODOLOGY

This study was carried out from March 1979 through
February 1980 under a contractual agreement between the Corps
of Engineers, Kansas City District, and Environmental Research
Center. The general Scope of Work states:

2. Scope. a. This study will be undertaken to par-
tially mitigate the effects of water resources devel-
opment on historical resources in the project area.
In order to collect ethnographic data on historical
sites, interviews and transcriptions thereof shall be
conducted with approximately twenty-five (25) local
persons known to possess extensive knowledge of his-
toric events significant to the project vicinity.

Further,

3. Study Approach. b. Problem Orientation. (2) states:
The basic goal of the study shall be the collection of
data about historic sites obtained through systematic
interviewing of people, with the intention of preserv-
ing their memories about the ways in which people have
lived in the Smithville project area.

The methodology developed to satisfactorily fulfill
these requirements entailed three major considerations: (1)
Sample Selection, (2) Interview Schedule/Content, and (3) Editor-
ial method. The following section describes the manner in which
the present study was carried out under these major headings.

(1) Sample Selection: Prior to actual initiation of
the data collection procedures, the Project Director and the
Principal Interviewer spent several days in the project area in
order to become acquainted with the people and the general envi-
ronment. Preliminary questioning of local residents and business
persons indicated that many of the older residents had already

moved from their past project zone locations. Further investigation

indicated that several would not be available for the study. As
a result, random and other systematic sampling procedures had to
be ruled out since there was no means of adequately describing
the study population. The sampling procedure utilized was a
nonrandom quota technique which focussed on a segment of the gen-
eral population in and around the project area. The category

was defined as persons who had lived within or had directly
utilized or frequented various portions of the impact zone for at
least thirty years. It was assumed that these respondents would
be those most knowledgeable of pertinent events. Further, racial
composition of the area in the past required ethnic consideration
in the quota sampling technique.

Beginning with a short list of names supplied by the
Corps of Engineers, Kansas City District, several persons were
briefly interviewed in terms of whom they considered potentially
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knowledgeable informants under the requirements of the study scope
and goal. When names of potential informants were suggested in

at least two or more unrelated situations, those noted were listed
as possible depth interview respondents. The individuals were then
contacted by telephone, in most instances, and asked if they wouid
allow themselves to be interviewed. With very few exceptions,
those persons contacted were receptive to the study and gave

freely of their time and information. In this manner, twenty-six
persons were interviewed and are represented in the edited report.

(2) Interview Schedule/Content: In order to best uti-
lize designated data recovery time, several preliminary steps were :
initiated prior to the interview procedures. (a) An historica.
consultant reviewed Smithville and Plattsburg newspapers from the
turn of the century on for information about potentially signifi-
cant events within the impact zone. (b) The Corps of Engineers',
Kansas City District, Cultural Resources Survey of Smithville Lake,
Missouri Volume 2:History by Dennis Shockley and supplied by the
Corps to Environmental Research Center was reviewed by all person-
nel involved in the project. (c¢) Persons familiar with the
recorded history of the area and those acquainted with a large
number of the people in the Smithville Lake region were briefly
interviewed. The information derived from these procedures was
condensed into several categories, such as the river, towns, farm-
ing procedures, businesses, the chautauqua, etc., from which ques-
tions were drawn during the actual interviews of the sample of
respondents. Interviewees were first asked to discuss their family
background and first memories of the area. This was followed by
questions from the above mentioned list, emphasizing those areas
which specific persons seemed to be most knowledgeable about. 1In
some instances, such as sorghum making, operating the first movie
house projectors, etc., only one of the sample interviewed could
supply specific information. 1In other instances, such as the
chautauquas, the river, towns, the race tracks, etc., most of the
people interviewed contributed information. Interviewees were
asked to sign the '"'Consent. " form supplied by the Corps.
Photographs of the people who contributed to the study were taken
following the interview component of the project.

(3) Editorial Methodology: Two major goals governed the
type of editorial method utilized in this report. To present ideas
and information on specific subjects, interviewee comments were
grouped together rather than isolated in separate transcripts. As
the linguistic characteristics of the community are as much a part
of the cultural heritage as the historical accounts provided by
those interviewed, every attempt was made to preserve the local
dialect in the text of the report.

After thorough review of all transcripts, certain topics .
of general knowledge, interest, or experience were apparent. ' ;
Various occupational and recreational activities had been shared ‘
by many or all of those included in the sample. Each transcript
was indexed according to these subjects, and relevant material was
organized for inclusion in the report. As each individual had his
or her own insight and knowledge about the specific subjects, most
statements were collected and incorporated into the text. All
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questions and comments by the interviewer were deleted. The
intention was to present the clearest discussion of each topic
in a readable fashion.

Punctuation within quotations was a function of the
editorial method. Every statement represented some part of an
entire interview; therefore ellipses were not used at the begin-
ning and end of the speakers' comments concerning a given event.
Portions of the interview where the intervie. .e was essentially
"thinking out loud" were frequently omitted. Similarly, repeti-
tious comments and statements unrelated to the subject under con-

: sideration were also removed. The ellipsis symbol, ". . .", was
inserted only when a part of a complete sentence was deleted within
a quotation.

Interpolation was necessary in certain cases. As all
statements were taken out of the context of the entire interview,
identifying or clarifying remarks were occasionally needed. Where
strings of single sentence responses were grouped to form a longer
quotation and/or where the interviewer's contribution was required
to complete the meaning of the statement, paraphrasing was also
used. Interpolation was indicated by use of parentheses, "( )".
Where the speaker was not identified in the editorial comments
preceeding the passage, his or her name was enclosed in parentheses
at the end of the quote.

Some statements, while germane to. the subject, were
parenthetic in nature. To avoid confusion between editorial
intrusions and the speakers' own wording, parenthetic expressions
were separated from the rest of the sentence by dashes, '--".

In general, no attempt was made to transcribe interviews
phonetically; therefore phonological features of the local dialect
were not preserved in the report. The only exception to this
practice was in the transcription of names of people and places.

If the interviewee did not spell or did not know the spelling of
such items, they were transcribed phonetically. Apologies are made
for all misspellings resulting from this method. The editorial
approach did, however, endeavor to maintain the lexical and syntac-
tical characteristics evident in the speech patterns of the com-
munity. A linguistic trait shared by most dialects of American
English is the tendency not to talk in complete sentences. Sen-
tence fragments, understood subjects, and long strings of clauses
joined by conjunctions were found in every transcript. Subjectless
sentences were left unmodified unless a noun was needed for coher-
ence. For readability, groups of connected independent clauses
were divided into shorter sentences by deletion of conjunctions.
Removal of the linking words was not considered a deviation from
the local dialect as usage of this sort is a fairly universal
albeit uncciascious linguistic feature.

In keeping with the scope of work, passages in which the
interviewee provided personal anecdotes wnich, while interesting,
were not related to events shared by the community were omitted
from the report. Further, statements taken from printed material
or from stories which the speaker had heard but had not actually
experienced himself or herself were usually deleted.

-5-
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Throughout the report, the editorial procedure aimed
at providing lucid descriptions of every activity or event as
seen from the speakers' individual perspectives and ag expressed
in their own words.




THE RIVER

The Little Platte River, which flows through the project
area and which created the need for the Smithville Dam, represents
a common bond for all the long-time inhabitants of the area. As
adults, the local residents have been drawn together by the fre-
quent times of crisis when the river escaped its banks. In their
younger years, those who lived along the banks of the Little Platte
utilized it for many hours of recreation. The river has had a
major impact on the lives of all who have lived close to it.

Our life was the river. We lived on the river, I, my dad,
and Shorty after he came home from the service. At the
time we lived there then, we built the house there, and
we lived there then, and they fished the rivers. They
fished in the boats, Big Platte River and Little Platte
River. We knew every crook, every cranny in the river.
The river was a big part of you. There's sometning about
it, that's what he told me when I refused to go home this
winter. He said, 'Living along that river does something
to you. You can't ever get over it.' Even though it has
become disastrous, there's something that's just there
that you can't get rid of (Marjorie Harris).

Water sports were popular diversions during all the seasons
of the year.

I remember we used to fish in the o0ld creek down there,
and we would go swimming down there all the time. We
would skate, swim, and fish in the Little Branch (which
is) what they called it at that time (Ora May).

I lived on the river out by the cemetery when I was 10.

I guess that was when we moved closest. I lived out on
Bush Creek when I was smaller. We were on that water,

a little old body of water the same out there, ice skating
in the winter, in it--with its leeches and all--in the
summer. That was our swimming hole (Marjorie Harris).

Oh, we had lots of fun around there. There were lots of
boys. A lot of people lived in the bottom there then.
(There were) a lot of little two-room houses. We played
games. Of course, we would go swimming pretty near every
day in hot weather. Right down on the creek, you know.
In the wintertime, then there was skating, (we) just
generally had a good time (Reuben Ross).
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Warmer months found many of the local youngsters in the
river.

I learned to swim in that 'old river,' as Anna Miller
called it. Every time we would get together, Charlie {
was our ring leader, he was a couple years older than
Henry and I. I would go by there, and we would get
together; and, Anna would caution us, 'You boys stay
away from that old river, Charlie.' Charlie would

say, 'Okay, Mammy.' Of course, we was headed for the
river then. There was a hole down there that we always
went to docwn below the bridge. There was a rocky ford
there at the 'U,' rock bottom in 1910 when we moved here,
where the old ford was right below the bridge. It was
too shallow there to swim much; so, we went around down
around the bend. There was where we did most of our
swimming. Many a Sunday a bunch of the McGee boys and
the Daleboys, Reuben Peterson, Benson boys, Porter boys,
all of us got together on Sunday and went swimming. (If)
somebody wanted to get out, you didn't get out, you got
mudded till you would have to come back in and stay in
the water all evening long. You would be so darn weak
you couldn't move by the time you would get out (Eugene
Arthur).

Swimming attire was somewhat different from what is required

(USRI IR SUR S

at modern day pools.

We just had on a shirt and a pair of overalls. We would
step out of them and jump in. Of course, there use to be
five or six of us, you know (Reuben Ross).

Similar games were played in all the different swimming holes.
Discouraging those who wanted to go home was a favorite sport.

We had an old stump out there. The water was over your
head in one place. You would climb out on that stump and
dive off. Then if one of the boys got tired, and he was
ready to go out, why he would wash off good, you know.

(He would) get up on the bank and put his clothes on, and
one of us would hit him with a handful of mud. That would
start something. Well, he would have to jump back in and
wash off. Well, maybe it wouldn't be long till somebody
else would have to get out, and it would be the same story.
It would take quite awhile to get everybody organized
(Reuben Ross).

Without the slides, diving board, and other equipment in
! use today, the swimmers had to be inventive.

We had a place that run back up the road on the creek bank,
what you call a 'slick ass!. You would get all the way
up there and slide down (Reuben Ross).
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Shower facilities might have been appreciated after using this mud
slide.

You would have to wash and get all the sticks and grass
out (Reuben Ross).

Some areas were better suited for diving than sliding.

Just a little bit above the railroad main, the kids had
a swimming hole there. A big tree limb would stick out
over the water, and a guy would get up there and dive
off that. He didn't worry about hitting the bottom,
hitting mud (Robin Lewis).

Lack of the buoys which mark the deep areas at swimming pools might
have saved some waders from harrowing experiences.

Around Mecca there is one place up there they call the
'40-foot hole.' There was very few people that could
ever go down in that hole and hit the bottom of it. One
fellow told me that there was three ledges of rock in
that. You could go down one way and find a ledge of rock
and go down and find two more ledges below that. I know
one fellow thought about it one night. He was from Excelsior
Springs, and I asked him what he knew about that place.

He says (that) it almost got a guy drowned in there once.
He couldn't swim, but he could tread water like it was a
natural thing to do, you know. He just walked off into
this thing, by golly; and he was treading water, with

that much of him sticking out of the water. He had been
just like he was riding a bicycle. Another old boy behind
him couldn't swim a lick, by golly; and he could wade

that thing, and I can too, ang he walked off in it. They
had to pull him out (Robin Lewis).

During the winter the swimming holes were transformed to
ice arenas.

When we were kids we were on the creek bank skating in
the wintertime. You could skate quite a ways up the
creek. There was one area in there you would have to
get off that ice and walk around the bank before you
could get back on solid ground. The water would never
freeze there (Robin Lewis).

Some skaters went long distances.

This Little Platte they call it now, it was the Smith
Fork then, was about the best skating we had. East of
Mecca there, quite a strip in there was good. I skated
from the schoolhouse which is right down on the county
line to Smithville and back one afternoon, me and two
other boys. It is mostly ripples down through there.
We was walking in the water about as much as we was
skating on account of those ripple places. Ripples

is where the water won't freeze because it was going
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over too fast, shallow water, see. You would break through
it with your skates, and you would get your feet wet if

you weren't careful. Then you would hit a place where the
water was still, it would freeze. We skated to Smithville
and back. We left at 10:00 in the morning and got back

at 4:00 that evening or a little after (Hugh Martin).

Skating parties were common events.

I always went with a group ice skating, but we didn't have
shoe skates then. They was skates that you clamped onto
your shoes. I had weak ankles, and I never did ice skate.

I tried a few times. My father was an excellent ice skater,
and he tried to teach me. Like I said, I had weak ankles.
If I'd had shoe skates with some braces, I could have done
it. They had skating parties, mostly on Saturdays and
Sunday afternoons; and they would build a bonfire; and ’
maybe we woild have a weenie roast. At least you kept

warm by the bonfire (Frances Orr).

Since automated ice machines were not available to smooth the ice,

skaters had to make necessary preparations before gliding across
the surface.

We had a lake out east of town here, in fact, it is still
out there now. Automotive equipment was in this old
building out there. That was a nice little lake out
there. When it would come a snow, frozen over, we would
go out there and scoop that thing off and, by golly,
start skating. We would do the same thing to the river.
The river was frozen over, by golly, come some snow on
top of it, we would take a shovel and broom and stuff
down there and clear it off. Build up a bonfire, every-
body would bring a bunch of weenies, if you could find
them, and a bunch of buns and have a heck of a time at
night. Nothing else to do back in those days. It would
still be fun to me. People would enjoy it (Robin Lewis).

Certain skaters were known for the feats they could
perform on the ice.

We had one in the bunch, he was a high jumper. He would
get back up the river about 100 yards, and a couple of
us would stand down and hold a stick up. (We would)
start out by maybe having it about this high. Well, he
would come down the river just (as) fast as he could;
and jump it, you know. Then the next time he would

go a little higher. Of course, he had it fixed so if he
did hit it, he wouldn't hurt himself (Reuben Ross).

Skating was such a popular activity that other sites were 'f
used besides the river.

I never knew what a rink was; I never saw a rink in my life.
Out here where this little CB radio place is now, that use
to be all slough out in there. There always use to be a
puddle of water out there in the wintertime, good size
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puddle. People was always skating out there on the other
side of the highway down here. Of course, it is all filled
in now, right on the other side of Main Street. They got
to taking their old cars down there and throwing in this
place and filled this old slough up. We skated for years
down in that place, skating in among and around the old
cars (Robin Lewis).

The new facilities at the Smithville Lake will presumably

rekindle interest in the recreational aspects of the water. In

recent

years the river has lost its appeal to young people.

You never hear of kids going to swim in the creek anymore
or getting on the creek going ice skating. They won't
go ice skating anymore unless they have got a rink some-
place, you know, where it is swept off nice and clean for
them. We didn't worry about it (Robin Lewis).

For people of all ages, one of the major forms of entertain-

ment afforded by the river was fishing. Several techniques were

used to catch the various types of fish which lived in the river.

method.

Back in themdays, my mother fished all the time. She would
take us fishing all the time, maybe two, three times a
week. We was just big enough to play, we would just play
around there, and she would fish. I used to go over there
with my dad and my uncle and another fellow named John
Greyson and Horas Greyson and Ned Hawkins. They would all
get in there and go seining. I would go and see them there
in that creek about an hour and a half, and (they would)
have two washing tubs full of fish. After 1 got big enough,
we went fishing. They used to have a little piece down
there called the 'Red Horse.' You would throw your hook

in the creek and that bugger would biteanything. The

first fish I caught was a red horse. He was good eating,
but he wouldn't get very big. He was red and speckled.
about six inches long. He was like eating a bass or some-
thing like that (Roy Bailey).

Hook and line was not the most popular type of fishing

I never did fool with a hook. I always hand fished. That
takes place during June. That is when the channel cats

and blue cats lays their eggs. There was lots of big rock
in the river then. These channel cats would get under them
rocks to lay their eggs, and they will also get in a hollow
log, lay their eggs and hatch their fish. I could just take
out up the river, I didn't have to wade in the water. I
could just go up the bank, and I would know where a rock
was. I just go in there; and, if there was any fish under,
I would catch them with my hands, . . . (and) put them in

a sack (Reuben Ross).
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Hand fishing, which is also known as 'hogging,' "rocking,'
r '""doodling," was a favorite sport and had several variatioms.

As far as fishing with a pole, I don't suppose I've ever
went half dozen (times) in my life. As a boy, I was raised
on this creek. We knew where every drift, every rock, every-
thing was. You would go down in there with your hands

and bring them out. You know there is a lot of deep water
here where the Little Platte runs into the Big Platte. The
water used to be 10 to 14 feet deep, and us boys as kids,
(at) my uncle's out there by the Trimble Bridge, used to
find an old hollow log. We would take it down there and
roll it in because it would sink. You would go back there
in the middle of summer around the log. We would go down
and take a net and put over the end of that and chase them
out the other end and get them big catfish (Jesse Edwards).

Placing logs in the river was not a necessary requirement for hand
fishing.

You would reach in the hole, there was just a hole back

in the bank. You would start sticking your hand in there,
and if he bit your fingers, you would know he was there.
Then you just worked your hand around till you got ahold
of him. We always had a gunny sack, we called it, . . . in
case we did catch one (Benton Summers)

The fishermen did not always look for holes which occurred naturally.
Buster Summers remembered

going down on the Camp Branch with my dad. He would
take a post hole logger and drill holes in the bank aboft
a foot, foot and half, under the level of the water and
go down there; and there would be catfish in those holes.
He would catch sometimes as many as two, three, in the
morning. He would drill eight to ten of those holes in the
banks, . . . and he doodled around with his hands in those
holes. Sometimes he would catch two to three channel cats
in there. They were really good. That was hand fishing,
doodling, however you want to term it. You would find a
stick and work your hands real easy, and you would feel
that dude. You would try to hang on to him and pull him
out of there, put him in a sack, and take him home.

Using a stick to ''doodle'" the fish avoided some of the
risks associated with this activity. One technique and some of the
hazards of hand fishing were recalled by Ora May.

We would go in there a certain time of year when the weather
is hot in August, July; and they would go back in holes.

I would run (my hand) back in the hole. I don't know why,
it seems it wouldn't feel very good. I guess if you ain't
used to it. The big catfish would jump and grab you there.
Well, I got used to it. When he jumped and grabbed me,

why I just go down and get my thumb in his gills; and,

shoot, I would bring him out. He would flop and hit me

way up here with his tail. When there is one fish in there,




there is always two. If you be careful, (you) could catch
both of them. They would be way down in under the water,
down around a log, in a log, (or) where the muskrats had
dug out there would be a hole. But you would have to be
awful careful to put your hand down there and reach down
there with what you came out with. I never did get bit

by a muskrat, but some of the boys had. You go down those
holes and reach out, and come out of that water, well he
would grab you, that muskrat. He was bad about that.
Nothing would bite me under the water except a fish. I
felt snakes, now they will bite you, the old water moccasins.
I never did have anything bite me under the water except

a fish, be the only thing that would grab me.

Other mishaps could befall the hand fisherman.

Well, a lot of people can't stand it. They'll jump as soon
as they touch a fish. I know I went hand fishing one time.
Right north of where we live out here, there's a smaller
creek they call Camp Branch, it runs into it. Well I had

a sack with a draw string in it see, I put over my shoulder.
I went hand fishing by myself; but, I got way up the Branch
there, and there was an old stump. Of course, I was in

the water, you know. This old stump was there, and I was
feeling under this old stump like this; and, I happened

to notice there was a great big water moccasin snake alay-
ing in the hole-like place of that stump. I had my nose
practically right again him. Well I'm telling you, I took
my sack and got out of there and I headed home. I didn't
take time to see if this was or was not poisonous (Willard
Payton).

Another form of fishing, seining, required several people
and the use of a net.

I remember that we did go fishing some. I remember that
my boyfriend who was Hugh Martin and his sister Mildred,
let Mildred and I go with him and an uncle of mine, Uncle
Gene, and some other neighborhood men fishing. They were
going seining. They gave we two girls permission to go
along and help drag the seine. We thought it was a great
privilege wuntil it got so rocky and rough in the bottom
of the creek bed that we were glad when that seining spree
was over and they let us out. We didn't care to do that
anymore (Alta Martin).

I never did fish much with a pole. But I fished a lot with
seines, things like that. I fished all up and down this
river here with a seine and Platte River, too (Virgil
Bainbridge).

Fished every way shape or form, illegal and legal. Seining,
you know, was illegal in some places. We would seine.
We would take a seine and go to the creek when we were
sure the game warden was somewhere else (Hugh Martin).
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We did have a tremble net, and every once in awhile we
would sneak down there and set it around a brush pile
and get over there and chase them into a net and catch
them, illegal (Clyde Taylor).

Arthur describgd the type of seine used.

I imagine (it was) 60 feet long, probably 8 feet deep.
About an inch or an inch and a quarter of mesh. There
wasn't any regulations on them then.

Quite a few people were needed for this operation.

They would generally be about six or seven go fishing.

It would take one man on the end and two to three follow-
ing along to unsnag it on the bottom because it would
snag. We sat around drifts and open patch. You would
drag seine it. A boy or two followed along to carry the
sack (Eugene Arthur).

Some fishermen preferred a different technique to moving the net

upstream.

Sometimes we would drag it; but as a rule to catch a fish,
we would go around a tree that had fell in the creek, set
around it, and get it down, and then get in there and catch
them with our hands (Hugh Martin).

The distance covered and success of one trip was remembered

by Eugene Arthur.

Tke seining I went on, we drove over to the Camp Branch,
south of Paradise, and walked up Ben McDaniel's bottom
field and seined back down to the bridge. As well as

I can remember, we had two gunny sacks pretty near full
of mostly white carp. Now, there isn't any white carp
in that river, it is too muddy. The German carp, bull
heads, catfish are still there.

Like hand fishing, seining had its hazards. Reuben Ross

recalled one example.

Sometimes you would run onto a snake. I never did get
snake bit. I did get a little one in my pants leg one
time. We was fishing with a net and we sat around these
drifts, and there would usually be a lot of carp and cats
in these drifts. Them drifts had a lot of fine trash in
them. A drift is where it washes down the creek and gets
to accumulating around the tree that is hanging out in the
creek and will make a big drift. Maybe it would go clear
across the creek (with) brush, sticks, and all kinds of
trash., It will stay there until the next high water.
Well, we sat around one of them drifts. You would usually
have on overalls and shirt, you would get your britches
full of trash and stuff. I knew I had a lot of trash in
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my pants leg, but I felt something wiggle. I had a little
blood catcher get in there, and they will wiggle too; but
there was something that wiggled up here. I just reached
down and grabbed it like that. It wiggled a whole lot
more when I got ahold of it, and I seen right then it
wasn't no mud cat. So, I told one of the boys that 1

was fishing with that I had a snake in my britches leg.

I was hanging right on him. I didn't know what part

I had, but I knew his tail was loose. He come around and
unbuttoned this side button, and he looked down, and I
had caught him just below the head. He reached in there
and got him by the head. He was just about a foot long,
a little water moccasin. He reached in there and got

him and pulled him out and gave him a sling. That was
the only time I got a snake in my britches leg.

Regardless of which technique was used for fishing, the
catch ended up as someone's meal.

Oh, my land, we use to eat alot of them. I use to help
my grandad there when I was about 15 years old. He liked
fish awful well. He lived east over there of Mecca. I
would plow corn for him. He is dead now. He would say,
'Why don't we go fishing this evening awhile.' I really
enjoyed it. I would go down and catch three, four, about
like this. They would weigh about four, five, pounds.
It would just tickle him (Ora May).

Some areas had community fish fries.

Oh, we'd catch carp, catfish. I know one time way back

down when I was 10 or 12 years old, after threshing sea-
son, why the neighbors would all get together. We all went
by horses and carriages, and we went out here on this Big
Platte River where . . . this Little Platte runs into Big
Platte. They call it the Narrows. And we went out there
and all the men went fishing, caught the fish; and we

cooked them right there; and we had a big day. We played

on the river, the whole neighborhood, I don't know, I expect H
50 to 60 people. Somebody would have a seine or something,

and they would catch the fish. Then we'd dress them, cook
them, and have a big day. Everbody took meals, had a lots
of fish, and we'd do that pretty near every year, for a
long time; but finally, when automobiles kind of come
along, things kind of broke up. We done different things
then (Virgil Bainbridge).

Churches collaborated to have ecumenical fish fries.

N These churches, like I was talking about, once a year they
i would have a big fish fry. There were three churches, ;
Hoover Christian Church, Methodist Church, Little Platte
Baptist Church. Every year they would have these fish
fries, and the men would all go to the river with their
nets and trap some fish. That was a great thing as kids.
; We would have a regular picnic (Jesse Edwards).
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Fishing could be profitable also.

I would sell a few once in awhile. I will tell you another
story about a show. There use to be a lot of shows that
come through the country, medicine shows and stuff, you
know, to sell medicine; and they would have a pretty good
show (with) alot of comedy. Well, there was one in Paradise,
and I was broke again. I forget what it cost to get in,

but I didn't have any money. So I made up my mind that
evening that I was going to see if I couldn't catch some
fish. 1T went up the creek about half a mile and tripped

off and went over across this log and it had two nice blue
cats in it about 18 inches long, weight three to four pounds.
I got that the first lick, got them two blue cats. Well,

there was a fellow plowing corn down there between home, 1
and he had a pretty good size family. I had him in view ’
when I went fishing. I thought maybe if I caught anything, A

he would buy them. So I come by, and I had these two blue
cats on a string; and he commenced smiling as soon as he
seen them. About the first thing he wanted to know is what
I would take for them. I said 75 cents. He asked if 1
would take them up to the house. He lived up there on the
hill. He give me 75 cents, and I took them up there and
put them in a tub of water; and that got me into the show
and had money left (Reuben Ross).

‘ Newer residents of the area have had to adapt to modern
fishing equipment; because, as all the oldtimers are quick to point
out "fishing with your hands is not legal any more' (Jesse Edwards).
There is a similar ban on seining.

Those who have spent their lives along the river banks

have witnessed changes in the fish population and in the river itself.
Most of the alterations are blamed on human intervention with the

There use to be a lot of good fishing there till they built
that dam, the first dam down there by Smithville. After
they built that, you would hardly catch any buffalos. They
wouldn't come up over that dam (Roy Bailey).

’ stream and land around the water.
|
i

That old Miller Bridge down there, when we moved here in
1910, you could have drove a wagon load of hay under the
approach on that bridge. Now you can't hardly crawl under
' there, it has built up that much. That makes me wonder
! how long that lake will last before it fills up. They have
taken some land out of cultivation, but there is still a
lot of settlement around there. They begin filling up here
at the upper end of it. The 'old river,' as my Aunt Anna,
use to call it, it was too deep to go seine fishing in
h (Eugene Arthur).
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Right above here a little ways there use to be rock bottom,
you can't find it noplace now, just mud (Robin Lewis).

None of the changes have come about rapidly. The river-
watchers feel there has been a slow progression to the current state.

It was just a gradual thing. It was a dirty shame, because
this was a beautiful creek. The water was always clear, you
didn't find it muddy. After a rain, yes, but in just a
little while, it would clean out (Robin Lewis).

It wasn't noticeable, the change, from year to year. Your
holes would change. Some holes would be deep this year
and washed out another vear (Eugene Arthur).

Robin Lewis explained his theory of what caused the changes 4
in the Little Platte.

The only thing I could tell you about that is the way the
old Little Platte Creek has changed. When I first remember
it, first came to town, the thing was clean. At that time
we had the dam down here in town where the old mill had
been used, that left the good water. We could go up the
river for quite a ways in a boat. At that time all the
banks were almost straight up and down (and) didn't have
any timber on the banks. In fact, right down here where
the bridge is here in town--you would never know it now--
but there was a creek bank there, just a little higher
ground, that we had a croquet court on. Believe it or

not, we had it set up for croqu-t court, sand court, with
concrete around it, electric light down there, benches

down there. We had our boxes up on the trees that we kept
our mallots and everything in; and vou can believe it or
not, by golly, nobody every worried about the creek getting
up. As soon as these farmers began to get a little hoggish
and began to cut this timber back from the creek bank, the
old willcw started in as soon as thev cut the good timber
off. You can take the minute a willow gets started on a
creek bank, it grows for a few years; first thing you know, |
the ground around it, after a few rains, begins to get a

5 little greasy. 1If you let those willows start in, by golly,
i that bank will slip off just like you plowed it off. The

| willows is what has caused this creek to fill in, by cutting
the hard timber off. Willows won't grow where that hard
timber is. You cut it out, they take over.

Some of the changes in the river have resulted in the
need for the Smithville Dam project. The new lake will not only
affect those who have lived in the area for a long time but may
also attract a new generation whose lives will feel the impact of

living near the river.
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FLOODS

Perhaps the closest tie shared by inhabitants of the
Smithville Lake region was the river. Recreational activities
which brought people to the water are discussed in the chapter
on the river. Neighbors were also united in times of need when
{ they had to avoid the river water in fighting the effects of the
' periodic floods.

Observations by many people indicate that the frequency
and seriousness of floods changed over the vears. Various theories
have been formulated to explain the increased danger of floods.

It was a wiae channel and deep water. Didn't hardly know
what it was to get out of the bank. About 40, 50 years
ago, it commenced filling up, coming down from up above.
See it is about 30 miles to the head of it above Plattsburg,
and the farmers up there farm, you know, and there would
come a big washing rain and wash all that dirt off right
down the creek. The river just kept afilling up. Every-
time the river would get up and out, it would leave about
four inches of mud. Where it used to be a deep branch,

it got to where you could step across it. It was all
filled up. Branches were running into the river. Nothing
like it use to be at all. It is just all filled up (Reuben
Ross).

The thing to me is, they talk about all these floods, and
yet in working with this history, it's happened from the
beginning of time. I know it's probably worse because of
the cultivation and all; but I don't care, it still happened
periodically way back there. 1It's recorded there where the
oldtimers tell you, 10 or 15 years, right along with the
droughts and the other. (If you live near a river), you're
going to have floods. I say God made the lowlands, he

made the river for the water to run in, run off the hills
into. Arthur Smith settled there because he needed the
power to turn his wheels to run his business, and the town
organized around it, of course (Marjorie Harris).

It used to get up in the streets, the flood did; and then
they put in 169 highway, and I forgot what year that high-
way went in. Anyway, after they built that highway and
used that bottom, it dammed up Smithville. It would get
in the buildings and give them trouble after that; because,
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all the water would have to go under that one bridge down
there, and they ain't room under there, and that is what
flooded the town so bad. While that dam was here, it could
go on away. The city here went over and built that lagoon,
and it would go on straight on across. Now it has to turn
and go north and then back (Jesse Edwards).

The creek would take more water to fill up there after they
built that dam down there, and it didn't run as fast. It
would overflow quicker (Roy Bailey).

The first big time we had it is when they put this 169 fill
in it. That was the first time it really rose high (Lucile
Wright).

It seemed to me like it happened every year; but I remember,
my father said that he had to figure the income on his pro-
perty on a five-year basis, because once in five vears his
crops would flood out. When it flooded and the water
receded, it left this fine silt, and the next four years

he raised bumper crops. So he never objected to the flood-
ing. It was just something you accepted. I think that
anybody that has ever lived near a creek or a river or
whatever has always been that way. It would flood. The
reasons floods had become a major issue, I think, is the
fact that we had destroyed the natural things that stopped
part of that flooding. We have cut down trees, brush, and
shrubery that use to hold that water, soil and things.

Now there is nothing to hold it, and it just goes shwit,
and (we) haven't replaced it. I think that when the earth
was created, I think even your most vicious animals are
something like that. There was always something to counter-
act that, something that was also created to kill them, so
they wouldn't overpopulate the world. I think that it was
intended for us to have rains and water would drain off,
but I think that we have changed the lay of the land, and
like I said, changed the roads, natural resources, until I
think it a problem, this flooding business, that we have
brought on ourselves. That is my idea (Frances Orr).

As children, memories of floods were not terrifying but
happy and amusing.

I was ten, 1930. 1In 1930 I lived close to the river. At
that time the only thing, ten years old, the only thing I
remember was when the river backed up Owens Branch into the
road and would do awful things, but we had lots of fun. The
parents, they’'d let us go out and slide down the mud road
into that. Of course, it was 10 or 12 feet deep down there.
Well even deeper in the creek bed, you know. But we'd go
right out our gate. It would come up around the corner

of the road almost to our gate, and we would slide down
into that risen water. We wore Unionalls, striped Union-
alls. We were the boys that my father didn't have. But

I don't remember any unpleasantness at that time (Marjorie
Harris) .
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The first rememberance of the creek (is that it) would flood
and we would go down and look at the high water and the
current, and that has happened ever since 1 can remember.
I can remember one time my brothers took me down there and
the creek had been up, and on down I ran, down the west
end of Ross' Mill Bridge. It was different from what it

is now, and I ran across that bridge and ran off there,

and it was just as slick as glass. I fell flat on my back
in that mud and filth and slid from it seemed like 15 feet,
and it might not have been but 5 feet; but anyway, when I
got up I was filthy muddy all over. When we came home
from the creek, my brothers made me ride on the fender,

so I wouldn't get mud in the car (Buster Summers).

Sometimes warning signals were apparent a few hours before
a flood, and most people who lived near the river spent the time
anxiously observing the water.

'What's the water doing up at the Miller Bridge?' Everyone
would run up to the Miller Bridge. Back in the '40's (my
husband) and Daddy would lay in there and sleep. Daddy's
house is just the third house from the river there. They
would lav in there sound asleep, and 1'd be up in the middle
of the night. There was this big tree down there. Vher

the water got up to that tree, then I just didn't sleep.

It was a long ways from getting into the house but it
worried me from the beginning (Marjorie Harris).

Once the water began to run, the overflow came swiftly.

There come a big rain, and then you'd hear all kinds of
rumors, and you'd watch the river. It would come up pretty
fast and then it would go down pretty fast. It never would
stay up too long. Maybe one day or a day and a half, it
would run down. We could have a thunder storm; we had

one in '47 in the afternoon; and, by midnight it was in

a lot of houses there in town. It run down pretty good,

come through there pretty fast. They always had a saying,
'We had a big rain come down from Plattsburg,' you know,
which you never knew if that was true or not (Shorty Harris).

Although adults were always cognizant of the dangerous
and destructive effects of floods, the river's activity in certain
years was more memorable than in others.

I had chickens, and I had canned fruit, and we had a garden,
and then the flood came. The garden was all covered except

a row of poppies that went full bloom. They looked beautiful
in that muddy water; and that's his favorite flower, poppies.
That was the only thing we could cling to in the mud. Down
in the cellar, where I had bricks and the board on it with
my fruit, everthing was turned over. The jars were on the
floor (Nannie Payton).
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Farmers and town people were separated by the water.

The facts of the case was you couldn't pet to town from
out there. The river would be out in rhe roads. Sce,
there wasn't no way (Willard Payton).

Isolation from town could be a serious matter as at the birth of

the Payton's second granddaughter in the late forties.

(Our) daughter was out home, and she becai« cick, and he

had to take her by tractor with a lantern in front. <Couldn't
get into town like we should, three miles. Went on this

way and around, in back, got down to the foot of the hill

and they said, 'You cannot get in town.' She was ir (labor),
and I just wondered if she'd ever make it anywhere at night
with the lantern light. They said, 'You can't get into town.'
Well, she started to let out a scream, she was in such pain.
I wasn't with her, he was. I was at home with the other
granddaughter caring for her. (The baby) was born in Josh
Henry's home. She could not get to the hospital. They
always called her 'High-Tide' (Nannie Payton).

Freserving as many of one's most important belongings as

possible was a flood-time chore. 1In 1951, this task was required

of many people as a major flood hit the area.

In the '50's was the highest I ever saw it. 1 saw it out
in them bottoms running around and such as that (Roy Bailey).

I remember that flood, I believe, was the one that Ghorty)
went back down in there with Daddy to carry the bees out.
And the current, why buildings were going through there
(Marjorie Harris).

Well, that was in '51, I believe. He had bees in the back
yard, and he began to worr; about his bees. The water was
getting up on the hives, so we went down there, and we had
a table on the back porch. We had a scrrened-in back porch.
The water was about knee deep when we went down there and
set those three nives of bees up on that porch on the tabie.
We was there maybe 30 minutes, and when we started out it
was about waist deep; but that's about as high as it got
that time. I had a pair of knee-toe boots . . . and I had
to take them off and dig my toes in the gravel road to keep
(my balance). Where it come around the corner of the house,
it was swift. It would almost carry you off of there. 1If
it had been a little deeper, it would have carried you any-
how (Shortv Harris).

Besides salvaging possessions, flood victims had to find dry places

to stay.

We had company, Shorty's Army buddies were all here. We had
to go to his sister that lived up the street here about a
block. We had to all go up there. 1 remember taking all
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the garden stuff. She wasn't very happy when she saw us
coming with all that junk, taking all these heads of cabbage,
all the garden stuff that we could salvage (Marjorie Harris).

The most disastrous flood in most people's memories
occurred in 1965. bDuring  this year the river rose higher than
it had in previous years and caused much more damage.

Well, at one time, in '65, it's marked on that brick build-
ind down there. It (was) 12 foot deep right there in town
(Willard Payton).

Many homes were completely washed away by the flood waters.

(Our house) floated down the river and they demolished it.

It was still intact, but they demolished it. (That night)
we were, we'd already moved down town. My sister had built
prefabs. She had these three lots next to the river, my
sister had lived in one and there were four houses there.
My dad's house was next to the last one. She had it rented,
and they had built a new prefab house on the corner, four
houses from the river. It washed their house, strung it
all over the country (Marjorie Harris).

Events of the 1965 flood were so striking that several
people had clear memories of their experiences that night. Lucile
Wright recalled her activities.

I was at home alone, and, that afternoon, a friend of mine
from Edgerton came down. He said, 'I'm afraid this river
is going to get up.' 1 said, 'Oh, do you think?' He said,
'T believe we had better take up these rugs.' So, he helped
me; and we took up my living room rug and my dining room
rug, and I carried quite a good many things upstairs. They
were moveable. But the rugs, unfortunately, we dropped
them in the front bedroom upstairs, which was put on after
the rest of the house was built. And there were two steps
up from that front room to the back part of the house.
Fortunately, I wasn't scared, and of course he left; and

I was there at home. 1 sat down that evening and was
listening to the television; and all of a sudden, I looked
down and water was coming in on the floor. So I grabbed
two radios and put them one under each arm and went upstairs.
I looked in later, looked down, and could see the water was
a foot or two deep in the house. Well, I knew I couldn't
get out, so I took a couple of naps, silly thing. The next
time I looked, it was coming up the stairway. About one
o'clock in the morning, somebody flashed a light in the
window, and one of the men said, 'Goodnight girl, are you
in there by yourself?' And I said, "yes'. They said they
were afraid that the house may go. Says, 'You better get

out,' says, 'Come on out over the roof.' And I said,
'Oh, I'm scared of getting out that way.' 1I said, 'I'm
-23-




scared,' and they said, 'Oh, no, we will help you.' So,

I had a little trouble raising the window, you know, it
stuck, and I climbed out over the roof. I think I had

my pocketbook with me, I believe I did, I'm not sure. I
pulled down the window, because I was afraid it would rain,
and we went next door. They had to go around to the side
kind of the porch, because the current was too strong to
get into the front. I said, 'Oh, my goodness, this boat
is leaking water.' Water was coming in it. They'd picked
me up in a boat. It was the Bowers boy, and Hays boy from
Nashua. One of them said, 'Well you better get to this
end of the boat.' We got there and the boat went over
flip, flip, with his friends, and I came up about a second
time and felt that I was under the boat, and I thought,
'Oh, goodnight, I've got to get out from under this boat.'’
So I did, and I couldn't get on to any place, I never was
much of a climber. So,I held on to the walk. For years

I had tried to learn to swim and never did, but I decided
I would kick my feet some, so I did. Well, the boat started
down with the current, and Helen and Bill and Jean, I didn't
see them at all. So, I didn't know what on earth had
happened to them, and they thought I was drowned. In fact,
they gave out over town that I was. I never was down Meadow
Street, I think where it was, was on the last house on
Meadow Street on the right hand side. That is going west,
that is the way the current was going, toward the river.

I had ahold of a rope or something (which) gave way, and

I thought, 'My goodness, 1've got to get to a tree, or
something because this boat is going to break up.' So

I got close to a tree, and got hold of a limb. I was heavier
then than I am now, so I kind of pulled on the limb, and

I kept ghold of the boat, too. I found a limb about (six inches
across), and I thought, 'Well, that will hold me up.'

So, I threw my leg over that limb. I got up on the limb.

I was in the tree and the water was up, and I knew I had
to get up higher. So, I got up with my feet under me, and
I got up higher. I stood and held on to the tree. They
started in looking for us, and there was a patrol boat
flashing a light around. So, I said, 'Oh, boys, here I

am up a tree. So they came, and said, 'Can't you swim

to us?' And I said, 'I can't swim at all.' So, they came
on, and they said, 'Well we will try to get in.' So they
got as close as they could, and one boy said, 'Well, get
on this prow, and it will pull you out.' Of course, I

was scared to death, because I knew I couldn't swim, and

I was afraid that I would go in the water, but they pulled
me out. I knew that my clothes were in very much disarray,
because when they pulled me up, it tugged on my dress. Of
course, I had a dress on. So, they took me over to where
that barn is on the side of the road there. The water was
over the highway about (six inches).
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There they had an emergency crew. I said, 'Oh, for good-
ness sake, take me to land, take me to land.' When they
got there, I said to a man, 'Isn't this a hell of a fix

to be in.' Of course that tickled him, they all laughed.
So, they put me in a car with a reporter from Kansas City,
and he wanted to know about it. They took me to the
hospital where they were evacuating everyone. And I
laughed and said that I bet I was the only one that night
that got a kiss from a married man. One of the boys that
had tried to rescue me, Mr. Bowers, I shouldn't tell his
name, when he saw me, he said, 'Oh, my God, you are safe.'
Then he kissed me. He was the first one in the boat.

Then after that, we went to where they were going to evacuate
us in the morning with Red Cross vehicles down to Liberty,
and I had to laugh because the day before I had been down
to Liberty to see a lawyer all dressed up. That morning
when I walked into Liberty, I was wringing wet. But at the
hospital, they gave us blankets to put around us. At the
Red Cross where we were going I didn't know, I didn't
have any relatives here then. (Friends who) were living

in North Kansas City said, 'Well, we will take you home with
us.' So they took Jean and I to North Kansas City, and 1
stayed down there a week. They brought me back and forth
to try to see what was left of the house and everything.
Then I came back and I stayed with a cousin of mine up at
Edgerton. She drove me back and forth and come and helped
me try to clean out the mud. I can't tell you what it was
like (coming back the first time). It just broke your heart.
Everything was in such disarray. I have a secretary in here
that was on the floor, everything was broken; and my bed

had moved clear around. I had a baby grand, an old fashion
cherry piano. It had moved it from the northeast of the
side of the room to the southwest, and it was cracked. The
water had even gone upstairs, and those rugs were just a
sight. It got clear to the second floor, over 12% feet.
That front room had higher ceilings. Of course everything
that was back was better, in the high ceilings it was worse.
Everything had mud. I stayed @n Edgerton) three weeks, and
then I still couldn't go in my house, and I stayed with
Nelly Rice. She was a friend of the family out in the country
here. I stayed with her two weeks. Then I went to Virgil
and Bertha Bainbridges.' I stayed a week with Teddy McFall,
too. She lived out in the country, and then I went to
Virgil Bainbridgés.' 1 stayed two weeks and came home, and
there was another flood scare; so they come and got me,

and took me out there again. They would bring me to town
nearly every day, and I worked on the house. Of course

the Mennonites came in here, and they were awfully nice to
help. Some of (the victims) had trailers that they put in
the yard. The Mennonites came and scrubbed. They just
pitched in and worked like dogs. A woman came in, and in
my bathroom the mud in my basin and tub was (two inches)
thick, and I can see her now scrubbing.
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Some losses were due to water damage and some to looting.

I looked over everything that I just looked over, and I don't
know just what things they took. Little things, for instance, {
I had a plastic grater that I liked very much, I found it
and thought, 'Well, that can be washed.' I washed it, and
set it in the breakfast room, and I never did see it again.
Little things like that. Mrs. Morton across the way, there
was a davenport off someone's porch or porchswing, she told
to come and get it. It was in their yard; and before they
had a chance to, it was gone. I lost, now for instance,

I had patents in the bank from the government for part of
Grandpa's land; and I had one signed by John Quincy Adams.
I found two of them, but you can't read them. And I had
talked about asking somebody how they could be restored.
(The water) got in the bank vault, and they didn't let

us get our boxes for about twg, three weeks. The water had
, been in there all that time. I had three watches in there.
i One old one that was my grandfather's that you wound with

a key. Of course they rusted, I had mother's watch, a
closed face watch, but I got Mr. Pittman, that was here in
the business for awhile, and ..e restored it. I lost two,
three watches, and vite I found on the bottom of the floor.
It is a Caravelle. I didn't even have to have it repaired
that time (Lucile Wright).

Many people lost family mementos which could neither be

.

repaired nor replaced.

We lost the family pictures here in 1965 when the water got
eight inches deep into this room. Of course, we considered
there were more important things at that time to take care
of than pictures. So the pictures were dumped into the
trash instead. If we just had put them in a tub of water
and then later recleaned them, we could have done that.

I lost about, at least a thousand pictures of my own in

'65 and another thousand in '74. Those were some of the
things that can never be replaced (Link V. Evans).

Being trapped on the upper floors of one's house was a
common experience. Link V. Evans recounted his ordeal.

My uncle had the house cut up in four apartments. These
two rooms on this side was one apartment. He had the other
side of the house and then had the upstairs divided into
apartments and had it rented out. There was a man and wife
that lived here, and they were both about 70; and there
were two ladies that lived upstairs, and they were both
about 70. During the day, the flood waters started coming
up. The ones down here in particular, (their) children
came and wanted to move them out. They wouldn't hear to
it. We'd seen this water come and go too many times; and,
prior to '65, there never had been water over the floor

in this house. It had been up in the yard and under the
house but never had been on the floor. What really occurred

-26-




- -,

was that we went out, there was water out in the street out
here, but not running down the street; and we went up and
ate at Hillside. I had a cousin that was in the hospital

up on the hill. We went up there and were visiting and had taken
another cousin, her sister, along with us. My uncle and one
of the ladies that lived in the house called up there and
had me paged about seven o'clock in the evening. He said,
'Link, you'd better get down here. The water is running
down the street.' So we came down where the old school
building was here, and water was in the street there. 1
waded across from the building over there over to the church
lot. You couldn't just walk across, you had to move a foot
out, and bring the other one up to it and then move another
one and then bring it up to it. The water was that swift
going down the street, and hitting you about the knee or a
little above. I came on in; and, of course, at that time
there was a little water coming into the yard, but it wasn't
anything like coming into the house. The pastor and three
fellows from the local church here came in; and finding

me, they came in to put up the preacher's furniture in the
attic and that sort of thing. They hollered and wanted to
know if I needed any help; and, I said, 'Well, probably
could use some to get through. I went out in the back yard
and dug up some cement blocks and brought them into the
house and we put them under the refrigerator. This couple
in here had a deep freeze and a refrigerator, and we blocked
itup, and they left. So I kept milling around here, and

the water started running under the doors, and I had to

put rugs against the doors and things like that. When it
got about oh, half knee-deep, I began to take dresser drawers
out and put them up on the top to keep things from getting
wet. I continued until the water got deep enough that the
dressers turned over. So then we went upstairs. Right about
where I am sitting there was a rocking chair and the old
gent in his '70's; I kept busy over on my side, and so
finally I got caught up, and I looked in here, and he was
sitting in the rocking chair with water in his lap. They
had put some boards across and had feather ticking on top

of those boards and had set the television up on top of
those boards and had set the television up on top of that

to keep it from getting wet. So I got him upstairs and got
his clothes changed, and finally I actually put him to bed,
because he chilled a little bit. From that time on then,

it was just a matter of going from one window to another,
looking. About 1:30 in the morning the transformer over
here by the fire station went out, and the lights went out.
Until that time we had lights in the house. We did have
lanterns and lamps. I had a flashlight; and the rest of the
night, then, we spent our time signaling the two men that
were caught in this house behind us here. Their second
floor is a lot lower than this one, and they got up on the
bed over there to keep from standing in the water. It

went down about as fast as it came up. When I got started,
must have been around six o'clock when it started up, when
it really made its rise. It would have been three, four
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o'clock in the morning when it began to level off. And

5:45, it had just about quit rising when a boat come to

get us. When they came up I told them that we ° :re okay,

We still have another foot to go here, but there are

people behind us that are standing in water. Go get them,
and then get us.' So they started around through the streets
to get down to get those folks (Link V. Evans).

As the severity of the 1965 crisis surpassed any of the
previous floods, many residents of the area were caught off guard.

You got caught without any clothes. We went out of here,
I had on an old pair of those plastic thongs, you know, a
pair of shorts, and a shirt, and that was it. I guess 1
had my pocketbook. But that was the first time I had ever
; left the house when the water was coming up either, because
i we had always stayed. I left (my husband) and my brother
{ and his son and our son and two boys and my brother-in-law
and his son. There were nine of them altogether. They
were still putting up furniture. The boys had stripped
; of their clothes, running around here in the nude, and they
; couldn't find their underwear (when the boat came). That
‘ was the way you was caught. You know, you went out with
just what you had on (Lucille Taylor).

When the flood waters receded, the victims faced new
turmoils.

We were caught without any money. The bankwas under. You
couldn't write a check. The stores down the road got to
where they wouldn't take a check. They didn't know when
they were going to get the bank open. My bank box was all
messed up, because you see it was up here on the corner.

A lot of people banked out of town. My husband's brother-
in-law brought us down some money (Lucille Taylor).

The entire appearance of the area had been altered.

The flood had cleared out so many of the houses. I didn't
realize, of course, when you are right in it you don't think
too much about it. My son lived up in Iowa, and this town
had been an old mining community, and we went up there before
he moved up there. I just couldn't get over the amount of
old ramshackled houses, and it dawned on me that, well, we
didn't have any because they had all washed out. Most of
them was the older houses in the area where the water was

and what hadn't been washed down the river had been sold

to the state where they had to be taken out.(Lucille Taylor).

When the residents began the arduous task of repairing,
rebuilding, and cleaning their homes, they received assistance
from individuals and groups from outside the area as well as from
each other.
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They did bring in trailers for us to live in while we worked
on our houses. We lived in a trailer up to just before
Thanksgiving. A lot of them werein trailers a year or

two before they got their work done. We were lucky. My
husband is a plumber and he did work for a contractor that
was building houses here in town, and he got ahold of him
just right off the bat, and they came in and worked on our
house, and we got in ours real quick. Our (trailer) was
sitting between these two houses. The one next door was
sitting on the other side of their house. (They) hooked
them into your sewer and water and everything. The govern-

ment brought those in, and then the Red Cross . . .brought

trailers for a lot of people. You know my mother, they bought j
a trailer for her. Well, she ended up putting a little with 1
it, and some of them did, in order to get a bigger trailer 4

than some of them were. If it hadn't been for the Red Cross L
and Salvation Army and all, Moose clubs and things like that,
I don't know. People, just people, that came out and helped
and gave money, Mother got a $100 bill in an envelope, 1
no name, no nothing. They came out with clothes and money. :
I was out cleaning one day and a fellow stopped and gave me

$25. 1 said, 'No matter how terrible the world is, there 4
is a lot of good people than what really was.' There is
no way just the people and their family and friends could L

have done (without help). Like the Mennonites, there was

a group from Kansas came and from Iowa came. The cities, .
like Gladstone and Kansas City, sent a lot of their equip-

ment up here to help clean the streets and do things like

that. We had lots of help (Lucille Taylor).

No matter how carefully one cleaned, the river left

reminders of its visit.

You can't get away from that river mud, I don't care. Now
we had our house, we had most everything taken out. We
just tore it down to the studding. We put new drywall
and new woodwork and everything up. But to this day yet,
I still get river mud. You find it. I had a kettle, it

was the only appliance that worked. It worked for about 1
12 years, but every once in awhile there would be a little
mud that would sift down out of the inside. You never could
forget what that mud looks like (Lucille Taylor).

Memories of the tragedy caused people to prepare in the event of
another flood.

After that I put all my pictures in three old suitcases.
When the river started coming up, that along with the papers
in my desk, was the first things that went into the car.

I packed a suitcase, too. I wasn't going to get caught
without any clothes next time (Lucille Taylor).

Although everyone sustained personal losses, the flood
did create a sense of community spirit.
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There was a unity to the town after that. I wish it was
back, that we could get it again. It wasn't, 'how much am

I going to get out of it', it was a unity to the town
(Lucille Taylor).

The Smithville Dam Project was instituted to alleviate
the water control problems which brought disaster to the area. Some

day residents may remember flood conditions as just one more story
told by the oldtimers.




centers

SCHOOLS

Numerous school houses served as educational and social
in the project area. Many of these had a single room and

only one teacher for the entire group; however, these small schools

are highly rated by their graduates.

school.

1 think the kids learned more going to those old country
schools than they get here now. The kids that finished
8th grade were smarter than the ones that got out of high
school (Robin Lewis).

I think really some of our better people came from those
schools. All three of our children were valadictorians

of their class here in Plattsburg, and they all went or

started in country schools (Irene Breckenridge).

At one time Paradise had both a grade school and a high
Eugene Arthur described the elementary facility.

It was a two-room school house. Most of those country
schools were. Some of them were just a one-room school and
one teacher, but Paradise at that time had two rooms. It
was built in an L-shape. The biggest room was on the north,
and then it had an 'L' south of the little room. It was
right east of the Christian Church there on the south side
of Paradise.

Different classes were held in each room.

well.

When I started to school it was two room. Four grades (were)
in what we call the small, little room and 5th, 6th, 7th,

and 8th was usually combined in the larger room. There

were lots of children here at that time. The population

of Paradise at that time was at least a couple hundred,

maybe more, and a lot of kids. We had a lot of kids in

that school. There must have been 50 kids in that school
during that time (Benton Summers).

The large number of children supported a high school as

Back when I was in the 1lst, 2nd, and 3rd grade, we had an
old frame building, and we had high school in Paradise.

We had two years of high school, and there would be any-
place from 45 to 60 kids in the grade school and that

was eight grades; and then in the high school building, why
we would have maybe 15 or 20. They came here from all
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directions out of other districts and went to school here
because other districts in the area didn't have high school.
After they finished that two years, a part of those high
school youngsters went to Smithville and finished up high
school. My brother, my sister, and I, we all finished

our high school in Smithville. I have two years of high
school in Paradise (Buster Summers).

Robin Lewis remembered the Paradise grade school he
attended.

That was the old schoolhouse that I went to. There were
two rooms, just a two-room school. The 6th, 7th, and 8th
grades were taught in what we call the big room. A tornado
got that rascal, by golly, a big part of it (and) tore it i
down back there part of it, back there in the '30's. They

built a new one. If I am not mistaken I think a tornado /
took part of that one, too. I don't remember when they
built it even.

The small rural schools were all similar in many aspects.
They were situated throughout the project zone and were the subject
of many fond memories. Several people attended Oakland School.

Oakland School is about a mile and a quarter northeast,

and it was known at one time as the Dalton School house

and then later known as Oakland School. I took my first
year of schooling there. It was just a one-room school

house with a cloak room and heat by a stove and the well
was outside, outside toilets, just a typical country school, n
with a box style (Alta Martin).

I started school to a country school called Oakland. It
was just up the hill. It was on our land. I went to school
there. I really just went three years. One teacher put

me through the 3rd and 4th grade (in) one year (Irene
Breckenridge).

It was a one-room schoolhouse and just one teacher for all
eight grades. I expect (there were) as many as 30 children,
maybe more than that at times, but it was just a one-room
school (Evalyn Taylor).

Another building was called the Stoney Point School. i

The Stoney Point School was a one-room schoolhouse, but
we had two cloak rooms at that school--one for the boys
and one for the girls. The cloak room (had) a place to
hang your coats and a shelf to put your lunch pails on.
The school was similar to Oakland, I mean as far as recess
and noon and cyphering matches and all of that. They were
all run approximately the same way and had outside toilets
and outside well. They had a place for our horses, just
like the Oakland School. They were just one-room school-
houses (Alta Martin).
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Hugh Martin recalled his school days at the Prairie Point
School.

I went most of my school to what they call Prairie Point,
which is just a little less than a quarter mile north of
the county line as you go to Paradise. When 1 started to
school there, they was two rooms, probably about 60 kids,
30 per room. They had what they called a little room and
a big room. One teacher taught up to the 4th grade, and
the other taught 5th, 6th, 7th, and 8th. One year or two
they did teach what they called a 9th grade. Some of the
kids would graduate from grade school, and they would go
back and take what they called the 9th grade. My sister
did that I think, and I know several did. After that,
after two to three years, the school dwindled down till
they only had one teacher.

Even with a single teacher responsible for all levels, lack of
students also caused the end of the Benford School.

When I went to the school in the country we only had one
teacher for the whole class, I mean all eight grades.

She wouldn't have full eight-year students in there. They
might not have any students for 4th grade, or something
like that, you know. It wasn't exactly full. Of course,
they had, I think there was 26 students in that school when
I went out there, when I first started. I think probably
the last year I went, there might have been maybe 10 or

12 of us. It finally got down to where they just shut it
down (Robin Lewis).

Other one-room schools included the Benson School, Gordon
School, and Horn College. Nannie Payton described some aspects of
Benson School.

We sometimes had as many as 20, one teacher, and maybe five
grades. Our library was a shelf in front of one window. That
was in later life, I was about 12, I suppose. This library
consisted of four encyclopedias and about five reference
books. That was our library.

She recalled the heating system for the school.

The first stove 1 remember is what they call the 'potbelly |
stove.' ;

Gordon School had a similar source of warmth,

a big round stove back in the corner, it burned coal (Shorty ;
Harris).

Shorty Harris remembered the layout of Gordon School.
It had three windows on each side and two doors in the front.
The Horn School was located

Northwest of Smithville about two miles and a half. I went
to school at Horn College. My first teacher was Nannie
Miller. My second teacher was Eva Allen (Claud Porter).
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Like many of the other schools, Horn had a small enrollment with
students numbering "I'd say maybe 15 or 16 just offhand" (Claud
Porter). The single-room building housed all the students together
with one teacher.

They taught up to about the 9th grade. That's about as far
back in those days as they went (Claud Porter).

To cope with a larger student body, the Rocky Point School
had an interesting way of dividing the classes.

It was a big two-room school. I expect there were 40 child-

ren going to school there. It had a north room and a scuth !
room, and in between it had a partition with two ropes on /
it. You could pull that partition up and make one big room. b
That was quite an undertaking. When you had a box supper, :
or something to do with schools and they expected a big
crowd, they would raise that partition and have one big
room. It didn't roll, it just raised right straight up i
into the attic. In the ceiling, between the two rooms,

it was dropped down. The door didn't go from the floor
clear up to the ceiling, it was dropped down enough so

that you could see. Of course, ceilings was high to start
with; and I remember we kids would tug on them ropes to

get that thing up. My mother went to school there all right
and lived there at the Miller place (Eugene Arthur).

Virgil Bainbridge recalled:

I went to a country school. The schoolhouse set right
over here by the . . . Rockey Farm. The building is gone
now. The foundation is still there. That school (has)
been there a long time. My father even went to school
there. It was two rooms. Well, when I started to school,
there was eight pupils going there. We had two rooms and
two teachers.

Black students were educated in separate facilities. Ora
May remembered the school he attended near Mecca.

It was just a little one-room building there with a porch
on the south side of it. They use to burn coal (there)

in those great big stoves. The old building is still there.
Some of those classes had seven to eight, some ten. 1In
those days the teacher teached from the lst to the 8th .
grade, one teacher. There would be 30 to 35 in one room |
: sometimes. I don't think they had 40. I remember it (they'd)
‘ have 35, 36 sometimes. They would run from 8th grade down

to 1lst grade down to primer.

Roy Bailey also went to a black school in the Mecca arca.

It was a pretty good size school. Colored school, all of
it colored, around 60 to 70 kids went to it at one time,
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The organization of the school was:

Just like in the church. She would have a desk up in
front, and then there would be three rows of desks. One
down on this side and one down through the middle and

one down the other. Sometimes there would be three or
four, and if they was little, there would be four in one
sitting. When I went to school, there was four in most
every seat that was there. Back in themdays, it was home-
made seats made out of walnut. After that, they went and
bought them factory seats. Back then, some of the kids
that was still going to school was 20 years‘old. Some of
them boys had left home when they was (in) the first World
War, left from right down there and went to war, then that
come to cutting the kids down. When I quit school, I don't
guess there was but 25 going to school (Roy Bailey).

Smithville had the largest school system and employed

the largest number of teachers in the elementary school.

Each teacher had a grade here. One teacher had two grades,
6th and 7th; lst and 2nd, 3rd and 4th, 5th and 6th, was
three teachers. Lena Hamilton had the 8th grade (Robin
Lewis).

The first graduating class was 1910. There was just the
grade school. Then later they built on part of the high
school (Lucile Wright).

Regardless of where they went to grade school, most
residents of the area who continued on through high school went to
Smithville.

The original high school was situated:

South about a block from the main town. It's been tore down.
It was a brick building. They built another one which my
children and grandchildren went to school in (Nannie Payton).

The high school was not accredited immediately after its construction.

I never went to (the) high school. Mother took me to
Kansas City, and I went to Westport High; because at that
time this school was not approved. (That) was in 1916
(Lucile Wright).

Secondary education was not free of charge.

(I) went to Smithville, and that was three miles west of
our home. I rode a pony. You had to pay tuition. It
wasn't high then, about $50 a term; but it seemed high.
When my brother went, I was five years younger; and my
parents didn't want me to go to one school and him another,
so they paid extra tuition for me as well as him. (So)

I went to Smithville High School the same time he went
(Nannie Payton).
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Three students aroused community effort to expand the
original high school.

My senior year in high school, well I was interested in
athletics, basketball, track. We didn't have any facilities
to speak of, particularly any gymmasium. So with the help
of two girls, we took up money from the public and got
something over $2,000. Mr. Majors the lumberman let us

have the lumber at cost. So we built a gymnasium in
Smithville for the high school. Now this was back in

1920. Now the two girls that helped me, we got something
like $2100 to $2200 from public donations from the citizens
in town; and we put up the gymnasium, which was a box
gymnasium (and) which the school used for almost 20 years.
Now that was my first public contribution, I guess.

Harvey Cokrin paid all the bills and turned it over to the
school board. That was the only gymnasium they had for

15 to 20 years (Jim Justus).

Buster Summers remembered the second gym.

In the fall of 1936, they built us a new gymnasium with
some kind of grant from the federal government. That was
back in WPA days, and they contributed to that right smart
and built us a new gymnasium. We thought we had the world
by the tail when we got that thing built, and we had a
good basketball club and had a good football team.

All of the schools had a high turnover rate for the teachers.
They didn't stay around long, they rotated (Benton Summers).
As a rule, a lot of them just stayed one year. Once in a
great while, one of them wouldn't even make it through the

year. They would get sick or take a notion to get married
or something (Hugh Martin).

There were different ones, yes, had a different one pretty
near every year. Some teachers stayed more than one year;
but, most of them will stay a year or two years (Ora May).

There are several theories explaining the short terms worked by
the teachers. Weather conditions may have affected the teachers'
lengths of tenure.

It was kind of hard to get out there in the country. The
roads was bad--no gravel--muddy roads. In the wintertime
when it was rainy and bad it was awful hard on teacher

to get there. I think we have had some of them teach as
high as five years, (but) most of them (taught) just a
couple of years to a year (Ora May).

Discipline problems and marital opportunities were also cited as
explanations.
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Probably the kids were so mean, that it made them so tough
that they didn't want to come back to us. A lot of young
ladies were teaching school at that time till they could
get married. All of the training they had was out of the
8th grade. lost of them didn't have high school, but they
had gone to a normal school, either Maryville, or Warrens-
burg. They would take a summer session of 8 to 10 weeks
whatever it was, so they were qualified to come back and
teach school. Most of those teachers went to teaching when
they was 18, 19 years old, and, as soon as they found some-
one, or someone found them, that they felt compatible,

they would marry and would quit teaching. I remember one
of the teachers that come to me, Minnie Snow, lived over
here by Harley about four or five miles. She drove two
ponies, small horses, and a buggy, and went over. I think
she taught two years before she got married. When she got
married, well, we got another teacher (Benton Summers).

One former teacher gave her own reasons.

I taught school two years, but I was not cut out for a
school teacher. I had no patience with the students who
had mental capabilities to learn and repeatedly refused

to try. It made me nervous and upset; and, I said, 'Surely
there is an easier way of life than that, wor~ying with
somebody else's children' (Frances Orr).

Various modes of transportation were utilized by pupils ~
to make the trip to school.

I rode a pony to school, to high school; and to grade school,
why we walked. It was less than two miles (Nannie Payton).

Walked a mile to school, walked to Paradise every day, and
in mud or what have you, cold weather, we walked (Buster
Summers)

(1) never knew what it was to ride. Sometimes there was

a fellow that lived up the road, and he had five or six
going to school. If it was that muddy, he wouild take them
in the big wagon. Well, we would all get in. There was
probably 15 from that road that would go to Paradise to
school walking. Well everybody walked themdays. Oh,
there might be a few that would ride a horse something
like that, most of them walked (Reuben Ross).

Ora May, who also traveled on foot, remembered ''It was about four
to five miles to go. It would take us about 40 minutes."

Besides the practical effect of arriving at school, walk-
ing provided a social opportunity for the students.

You heard them and talking and such, and you aimed to be
at the road when they got there, so that you could all
walk to school together. At one time, I think there was
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11 of us walking up this road. I don't recall all their
names, but I think there was 11 of us that walked to school
together; and when school was out, we went home. We had

a big time, but that was all part of growing up (Buster
Summers) .

Another popular mode of travel was on horseback.

I was quite young, ten years old approximately when we moved
to Mecca. 1 rode a pony to Oakland School. (At Mecca),

I went to Stoney Point School then; and I rode a horse

back to school there. 1 expect a dozen of us rode horses.
Cars weren't that plentiful in those days, so we went
horseback (Alta Martin).

Shorty Harris had an unusual way of getting to school.
He made friends with the railroad men. |

They'd let us ride the handcar that little ways between
there and the grade school.

Many of the students had quite a distance to go to attend
high school.

I went to high school. I drove a horse and buggy. First
year in high school, mother and dad got me a room with a
Mrs. Clark, so I stayed in Smithville that fall and that
winter. When things warmed up a little bit the next spring, .
I started driving a buggy. 1 drove that the rest of that
year. It was a little over an hour's drive down there.

I drove old Buck, that was my favorite horse; and I did
that for the next three years, (until) I graduated in 1923.
(I would) drive down and drive home every night. I guess
(when) I was a senior, I had a room and stayed in Smith-
ville some; but I don't remember how much. I stayed with
one of the teachers there and her husband, Sterlings
(Benton Summers).

I went to high school at Grayson, which was a consolidated
school at that time. I rode five miles to school, five
up and five back, horseback (Alta Martin).

In later years, some students formed car pools for the
trip to Smithville High School. \

First year 1 drove a Model T Ford, and there is a story
about that. We could buy gasoline at this garage in
Paradise, seven gallon for $1. This would have been in x
the fall of '35. Well, my dad would give me a $1 on Mond- \
day morning, and I would go buy my seven gallons. I would
drive five days to school, and the next Monday he would
1 give me $1 and I would buy seven more gallons. But now
i the next week I should make it to Smithville on a gallon
' of gas, and I had accumulated in two weeks enough gasoline
that should take me that coming week and I didn't get my
dollar. So every three weeks it would cost him $2 for
gasoline. Walter Moreland rode with me, (and). . . a
irl by the name of Frances David rode with me. She paid
2 a month cash. Walt Moreland didn't have the money,
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so he didn't pay the $2; but when spring come, when we was
through school, he worked it out, at $1.50 a day. We
cleaned out the barn, and we cut the winter supply of wood
when school was out, and that is the way we got to school.
My senior year, that would have been the fall of '36, I
had a brand new car. My dad bought a brand new 1937
Chevrolet with the box knee action. That was the first
knee action they had. It had a box and an arm and such

on it and was supposed to be the best thing going. Well,
anyway, we drove that dude to school, and I picked up

Walt Moreland at Paradise and a boy by the name of Ralph
Miller down at the Ross' Mill Bridge and at least one
other girl across the creek by the name of Porter. We
went to Smithville, and we drove to school in a brand

new Chevrolet (Buster Summers).

Alta Martin described one problem which could occur with
horseback travel.

I could have wore out several horses riding to school for
four years. Running races up and down hills wasn't very
good on horses, my dad told me. Sometimes they would

be kind of 'stove up,' and you couldn't hardly get them
out of the barn the next morning.

She explained the term '"stove up."

You run a horse down hill, he is going to be so stiff
and sore, he can't hardly go the next morning (Alta
Martin) .

A mishap which occurred in a horse-drawn sled was remembered by
Nannie Payton.

Well I can tell one going to the country school. We lived

. next to the last house down from the school on our
particular road coming from the west to the east. (My
father) would take the sled in wintertime and fix it all
comfortable . with covers and straw in it and so forth; and
he'd pick up all the children till we got to school. One
morning when I was on the sled, I had on a rose colored
skirt and it kept getting tighter. It just got tighter
and tighter, and I didn't know what was wrong. (I) went ]
to get off the sled, and the sled runner was on that thing. ]
It's nice I had a petticoat on. I didn't have any skirt.
I picked it up and put it in the desk.

Parents in the project area were willing to make many <
sacrifices for their children's education. While some provided
means of transportation, others completely relocated their families.
The disadvantage of pedestrian travel caused the May family to move.

That is the place my dad moved to from up here, he moved
(to Mecca) in August, so we would have a place to go to
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school. You see we didn't have no school close to us at
that time, and he moved down there that winter. He was-
there from August or September till March or April, he
moved down in the bottom. In the wintertime we didn't

get to go to school much. He wouldn't trust us with a
horse or buggy. That was the way they got around in those
days. We didn't get to go to school much after the weather
got bad. (So) he wanted to move us so we could go to
school (Ora May).

A dispute over a new teaching practice resulted in relocation of
another household.

They started what they called alternation of grades, and
my father and mother didn't believe in it. One year they
would teach the 5th grade and the next year the 6th grade.
They would teach the 5th and 7th one year, and the 6th

and 8th the next year. When 1 finished the 4th grade, it
was the year they taught the 6th grade; and my father and
mother didn't see how you could take the 6th grade until
you had the 5th. My father tried to get the school board
to go back to the plan of teaching every grade like they
originally did, but this was a state project to give the
teachers more time with the pupil. So he bought a house
in Smithville, well actually, it was a duplex--there was
another family that lived in the other side--and my mother
and I would go there on Monday morning and stay till Friday.
My father batched down on the farm, and then we went home
for the weekends. I started 6th, 7th, 8th grades and all
four years of high school, seven years that we lived like
that. My parents were very definitely interested in edu-
cation (Frances Orr).

Other families wanted closer proximity to the high school.

We moved to town when I was a sophomore in high school
to send me to school (Don Breckenridge).

It was 1914 when we came to town for my older sisters to

go to high school. My two older sisters were in high school,

and the first year in the fall we had a smaller horse named

Maude, and we drove her (in) the spring wagon. We kids

came to school till we moved to town then. My father kept

the farm, and he spent his time at the farm mostly and then ;
come up to town on Saturday and Sunday; but he stayed down ‘
at the farm. He sometimes would come in of an evening ‘
(Irene Breckenridge).

School days were organized similarly at each institution.
At the Paradise School:

We had classes, regular classes. We had what we called
a recess. I don't remember when that came now. School
took up at 9:00, I guess around 10:00 to 10:15, 10:30,
we had a recess, short recess. We would go to noon and

iy
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have our lunch. I think we had close to about an hour at
noon, where we ate our lunch, and came back for another
session, and then another short recess. We were out at
4:00 and walked home. That went along that way from
September, we had an eight month school at that time,
till sometime in April (Benton Summers).

The program was much the same at Oakland School.

Buster

she was teaching.

I don't remember in what order. You would go into school,
it took up at 9:00 and it would have classes. In mid-
morning, you would have what we called recess; we would have
a 15-minute recess. That gave you time to go to the rest
rooms and maybe play a little short game, get you a drink
and get all settled in till noon. Then at noon, we had

an hour and you had your lunch and time to play games in

the yard, if weather permitted, (or) games on the black-
board inside (Alta Martin).

Summers remembered a lunchtime tradition.

There was one boy that lived in Paradise, his name was
Walter Moreland; and he and I started to school the same
day, and we graduated from Smithville High School the same
night. Ever since I can remember he lived in town, and
his dad worked for E. P. Griffen and H. H. Halferty. He
always brought lunch meat in his dinner. Well, my mother
sent me to school with a piece of fried meat, ham or
shoulder, and maybe sausage or something of that kind.
Well, I liked the lunch meat, and Walt Moreland liked

my fried meat. I would say that every day for at least
ten years when we opened our lunches, we traded one sandwich,
and that was just automatic. There was no questions asked,
we just traded sandwiches.

They had different classes for the different rmes. Teachers
were pretty busy in those days when they taught all grades.
You had quite a bit of individual attention, too, because
there weren't all that many that would take up the teacher's
time. The little country schools were good. We had good
teachers. They were paid pitifully small salaries in those
days, but of course the dollar was more than it is today
(Irene Breckenridge).

Frances Orr explained her classroom organization while

I came back to Paradise and taught two years, and they
were still having one teacher with four grades when I ;
taught there. You would have your first grade reading ‘
class for 30 minutes then you would have second grade
reading class for 30 minutes, then a third and fourth.
Then you would start on arithmetic, and you would go
through that. If you had any pupils who were exception-
ally bright, and they had finished their work, then they
would help the lower grades. Now often the teachers have
someone who assists them; but at that time, we used the
older and brighter students to help the younger children.
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Sometimes you got through every class during the day and
sometimes you didn't get through. If the students were
particularly interested in a certain project that they
were doing, it seemed the thing to do was to pursue that
other than change their train of thought and say, 'Well,
we have had it now for arithmetic, let's go on to history,
or geography or something of that sort.' Your open class-
room school today is very much the same thing. My grand-
children go to an open classroom school. Now, I see very
little difference actually. I sometimes think that it is
an ideal situation; because, when you get out into the
business world, you work in an office where there are 25
to 30 in there and you have got to have power of concen-
tration. In your one-room school, if you got anything,
you concentrated.

Besides serving as an educational site, the schoolhouse

was also a social center.

Virgil

Gordon

We would hold cyphering matches and spelling bees after
school usually or after the last recess. Why, on Fridav
evenings we would have spelling bees or cyphering matches.
That I enjoyed very much because I always liked to see
what someone else was kind of short in; and I made a habit
to study that pretty thoroughly, so that the next Friday

I could get up and beat them. I can remember us going

to box suppers at school, it was a good thing in those
days (Alta Martin).

Bainbridge detailed the activities at the box suppers.

Well, we used to at school in the fall of the year, they
would have what they call a pie supper or box supper.
We'd go there and have a program, and the girls would all
take a box there, and they'd auction the boxes off. Of
course, if you had a girl friend, why you would want to
be sure and get her box; but they were all supposed to be
disguised. Nobody knows whose box was whose until after
you bought it. They auctioned them boxes off; and, then,
of course, if you happened to buy them just on what you
thought, then you had to eat with the girl whose box you
bought. (You) had supper with her; and, of course, that
way people met and had their entertainment.

Each school had these functions at different times. At
School:

We always had our box supper every Halloween. The teacher
would have us work for a week or two before Halloween to
put on some kind of a play. We'd have speeches and enter-
tainment, and then they would have a box supper. After
that everybody took up their horses (to) go home. That
would usually last until 11:00 or 12:00 at night. They
would have an auction. If you had much opposition, it

was a pretty good idea to get an older friend to bid
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] for you. So they wouldn't run it up on you so much.

i Sometimes if the other boys thought you wanted ore pretty
bad, they would kind of get together and pool their
resources and bid against you just for the fun of it.
Well, after the auction was over, whoever's box you had,
you would sit in the school desk and eat the supper
(Shorty Harris)

Martin School held this tradition at the end of the school year.

We had ours the last day of school. The whole community
came. I remember the ones at Martin's School House, which
is out west and south of Smithville. Oh, probably 30 or

40 people came. You would fix the best food that you could
possibly fix in there and fix the fanciest box that you
could fix. Of course it didn't make any difference how

it was decorated, they bought who they wanted to sit with.
This older boy got my name (once) and I was scared to

death (Marjorie Harris).

The high school had numerous traditional gatherings.

There was football games, and you would go right from
football season into basketball, Junior plays and Senior
plays and proms. We had prom; however, our prom was held
at the Christian Church basement when I was a Junior and
Senior; and, I can't remember, evidentally we must have
danced up at the gym afterwards, I can't remember. The
Alumna was active back then, and they would always have
an Alumna dance for the Seniors, usually about two dances
a year. Homecoming then was home coming, now it is not
Homecoming for the alummna as there is nothing for the
alumna. They use to have an assembly and recognize the
one that was the oldest and had come the furthest. They
don't even have that anymore. I don't even know why they
even bother calling it Homecoming. At one time they use
to have basket dinners. They would have their dinner,
and then of course the game was in the afternoon, and it
was a full day affair and then they would have the dance
at night (Lucille Taylor).

Some students felt there was a lack of activity during their high

i
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school years.

Anything that happened at Smithville was involved with the
school; and I'll tell you what, there was very little of
that went on. I can't remember ever being to a school dance
for two years. We always played football in the afternoon,
no lights (Buster Summers).

Maintaining classroom order has always been a major con-
cern for teachers.

The teacher wanted to keep us as quiet as she could and get
your lesson and not be talking with a lot of kids. It was
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hard to be still and be quiet. A lot of us would be talk-
ing loud above a whisper, and she would want you to whisper.
A lot of them would forget to whisper (Ora May).

I don't recall that when I was going to school, I don't
recall that the teacher had any discipline problems; and,
when I was teaching, I had very, very few discipline pro-
blems (Frances Orr).

Early educators had more alternatives open to them in enforcing
school rules.

They didn't mind laying the stick on you either. Usually
the first day of school--there was a holler down about a
half quarter east of the school house--the teacher, of
course, would get up and make a talk, and then she would
pick out two of the biggest boys and tell them to go down
to that holler and cut her three to four switches. Of
course, they was always glad to get out of there. Well
they would go down and cut three to four switches, and she
would set them in the corner, cause she needed one of them.
They didn't do, like they do nowdays. When they didn't
behave, they was called up there, and she would wear a
switch out on them. They behaved pretty good after that.
T