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TRANSCRIPT OF ILA POWELL

~
(by Julie Jones-Eddy)
This is Julie Jones-Eddy on
June 22nd, Friday, in Rangely, Colorado, and I'm talking this
afternoon with Mrs. Ila Powell, on her ranch east of Rangely,
and this is for the project, "Women in Northwestern Colorado,
1890 to 1940."

How are you today, Mrs. Powell?
~
(by Ila Powell)
Oh, I'm fine, other than having
a battle with arthritis, but that's something that goes on all
the time.

Q.
It sure does.
probably have more.

I have it at my age, too, so I'll

I'm just going to ask you a few questions about the kind
of life that you lived in this area over these many years.
What is your age at this point?

A.

I was 73 years old on the 18th of March.

Okay. Did your parents corne to this area, or did
you just corne later?
Q.

No, my parents were the second homesteaders ln the
Douglas Creek area, and they carne here in 1908.
~

~

Okay.

There weren't many people here then?

~

No, that's right.

~

How many children did your mother have?

A.
She had four.
I had three brothers--one that was
older, and two younger than myself.
~
Well, I'm sure that you have many memories of your
own, living on that homestead.

A.

Oh, yes.

~
Do you have--were there any stories that your mother
told you about things that she did, or perhaps what it was
like when she-first carne, before you were around?
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A
Oh, yes, they had--my oldest brother was four years
old at the time they came here. They came in a covered wagon.
They were travelling allover the northwestern country, to
find a location, a place to build a home. And they had been
to Douglas Creek before, and looked it over, and they thought
it was in the late summer, and the water was low, and all,
and they thought, well, that wasn't the place for them--it
wasn't very good water to drink.
They left, and they went to Idaho, and stayed for--oh,
about 18 months, and then they decided they would leave there,
and when they got up on the wagon, and ready to leave, they
didn't know where they were going. And my father asked my
mother, he said, "Well, where shall we go? I'll leave it up
to you." And she said, "Back to Douglas Creek."
So they came back here and homesteaded and they--he died
up there, even. They were there for years, and my mother was
92 years old, she passed away up at the Wellbridge Home in
1974.
~

here.

Did they--I wonder what time of the year they got
Did they have time to build a cabin before winter?

A
Yes. They got here on June the 29th. They came
in that--how I remember, Reginald Nichols was born on that
day, and I've heard my mother tell it so much. And Fred Nichols
was in the store down there then, and he treated my father to
cigars, and gave her a box of candy_ And she said, "That's
why I always remembered how old Reg was, because he was born
on the 29th of June," and they came here.
Q.

So they had the summer to build some kind of little

cabin?
A

Yes, they did.

They built them a cabin.

Q.
Okay. When you were a little girl, you had something
one might call a first childhood memory, something that really
impressed you at an early age living in that area?

A.
I can't remember much about the country and what
was around, except to hear the wolves howl at night.
There
was lots of wolves in the country then, and then, you know,
lots of wild game, and things of that sort. What I can first
remember enjoying being out and being by myself and around.
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I had a little black mare that my dad got for me, and I took
a lot of trips they didn't know that I took, because I'd go a
little farther each time, you know, and look things over. And
I used to go by myself so much, because my brother that was
younger than I, he was two years younger, and they kept him
pretty close around the house, but we were kind of--there was
a lot of Indians in the country at the time, and we--I can
remember seeing the Indians come in the fall of the year to
hunt deer, and then they dug the red clay out of the hills
up there to make their war paint with. And they'd be there
for days sometimes, digging that out.
Q.

Oh, really?

~
Uh-huh. We got real well acquainted with the Indians,
and in the winter time, after I became school age, why, we
moved to Dragon, Utah. We bought a house over there, and my
dad would work over there in the
Gilsonite
mines in the
winter time, and we lived there, and then I went to school
with the Indians over there, and got real well acquainted with
a lot of them, and they'd keep track of you all their lives,
you know, what they can. But I can remember the Indians and
a lot of things that we did. And the first dead person I ever
saw was Captain Jinks--he was an Indian, and he wanted to be
buried like a white man. So they got a casket and shipped
it in on the Union Railway to Dragon, and my father buried
him--put a suit on him, and all, and buried him, and they had
him in a tent, and up on some sawhorses, the casket was, sitting
on some board. And my dad told my mom to bring us kids up just
before they were going to take him to bury him, and let us
see him, because we had never seen a dead person. We wanted
to see that dead Indian.

And I can go into--it was sprinkling, kind of raining.
I must have been five, maybe six years old. But I can walk
into a tent right now, if it's damp, and I can still smell
that smoky Indian smell, you know, just from being in that
tent, I just can remember what it was like to smell that smell.
Did the same Indians come by and stop by your place
so that you got to know them?
Q.

Oh, yes, and they used to come to our place over
in Dragon in the winter time, they went back there, because
that was their reservation country, up in Bitter Creek, all
~
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up in there, and they'd come to our house, and my mama used to
give them food and things, and one of them--Little Dick was
his name--and he had a daughter that--she just was real interested in school. And she graduated from eighth grade there,
and the teacher encouraged her to go on to school.
So she
went to school over at Fruita, and went to high school. And
then she went on, and graduated from Western State College.
Her name was Ella Dick. And when she got over there in school,
he decided his wanted his braids cut off. You know, Indians
are very superstitious about having their pictures made--or
used to be at that time. And he got my mom to take a picture
of him with his hair--long braids on. Then he got Mom to cut
his hair off, then take a picture of him to send to Ella. And
she used to write to the folks, and, of course, they couldn't
read English, so he'd get the--everybody knew them, you know-get the mail out of the post office, and he'd bring it over to
my mom to read to him, and tell him what all was said, and
then he'd want to tell Ella something to write back.
So--they had a whole flock of kids--six or eight of them.
They used to come to our house.
So we knew all the kids real
well, and some of them went to school. But it was pretty wild
country in those days.
~

So--was it legal for the Indians to come and hunt?

~

Uh-huh.

~

It was?

~
Yeah, they could--the game wardens used to get after
them sometimes down here on the river, they said, but I don't
know why, because they--they'd hunt anyway. But there used to
be lots of Indians here on White River.

~
What about as a little girl, and maybe getting a
little older, what kinds of responsibilities did you have on
this ranch?
~
Oh, we all had the things that we had to do.
I remember when I must have been in the seventh or eighth grade when
the sheep came in here--1925, and we--my brother got out and
gathered bum lambs, as they called them. We'd put them in a
sack and stick their heads out through the hole in the sack,
and carry the~ on our horses, you know. There were days when
we'd go to the sheep camps, and then if it rained and was bad
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weather especially, we'd always have lambs. We raised 157 bum
lambs one spring--milked the cows, you know, and took care of
them. Then finally we got some calf meal to help out on the
food end of it, and we had to mix that and feed those lambs
three times a day, and the little ones more often.
But we had to take responsibility--we learned to milk
cows at a very early age, and do all the things that had to
be done, because my dad had to be gone some and work out to
make a living. We weren't that well fixed financially, and we
had to help Mother take ahold and do the garden work, and take
care of the animals, and shovel out the ditches, and all that
sort of thing.
It just had to be done, and we all learned to
work.
~
Were there different chores for the girls and for
the boys--or did everybody just--

A.
Well, we all just had something to do outside. And
I remember I baked my first cake when--I baked my own birthday
cake when I was seven years old, and from then on after that,
I always helped with the cooking, and my dad and I always planted
the potatoes, because the boys thought it was funny to throw
potatoes or something at Dad while he was driving the team,
you know, Dad--just old walking plows them days, you know,
was how we planted potatoes. That was one of the special things
that I did that was outside chores was to always help my dad
plant potatoes.
And then he'd make the boys go to the house and help Mother,
and that really got them down, to have to wash dishes, and
carry water from the well, and chop the wood, and pick up chips,
and sweep the floors, and--whenever they didn't help with the
work we were doing, like planting potatoes, they had to go to
the house and help Mom while I came and did the other work.
~

Oh--well, you kind of traded around, then?

~

Uh-huh.

~

That was--did you like to work outside better?

A.

Yeah--I'd still rather work outside.

~

Than

inside?
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A.
My house looks like it all the time, too--it looks
like I'm moving in or moving out all the time.
Q.
What kinds of things did you wear when you were growing up there in that place?

A.
Just wore--I never--little girls in those days didn't
wear pants and slacks and all that stuff, you know.
Q.

That's what I hear.

A

We wore dresses all the time.

~

How can you plant potatoes and work outside in a

dress?
A.

Well, it was done, and just like the lady--like one
of my daughters, when she was about six or seven, and they'd
see Wagon 'rrain, you know, on the TV, and she said, "Mother,
when all that dust and dirt, how do those women keep those
blouses so white?" She thought that was the real thing, you
know.
But that's the way we did, and we always got in and
helped Mother with the washing. We washed every two or three
days.
If we let it stack up, we'd never got it done, because
you had to do it on the washboard, you know. We didn't have a
washing machine until--well, we never did have one as long as
I lived at home.
~

So you heated the water--

A
Uh-huh, on the stove, on that cookstove, and then we
had to take the washboard, and scrub the clothes when the water
got cool enough we could put our hands in it, and then we always
had a big old copper boiler--clothes boiler, big old, oval,
round, you know, and we always boiled the white clothes, and
the tea towels, and towels, and the underwear, and all that
stuff, on the stove, and then we took a big old stick and lifted
them out of the water into the rinse tubs and--it was quite a
procedure, believe me.
r'll bet it was. What happened then, how did you
get them dry in the winter time?
Q.

A
Well, we--sometimes we'd have them out on the clothes
line--usually up there it was pretty easy to dry things. They
had a pretty good wind, but sometimes it was just cold, and they
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would hang, and we'd bring them in, and they'd just be like
stiff as boards, and we'd hang them up on the lines in the
house. We always had some lines in the house, made out of a
cotton rope, or something, and we'd hang them up there and
the air from the stove, the heater and all would get them dry-finish drying them.
~

What about ironing--did you have to do that too?

A.
Oh, yes, and we had old stove irons and we used to
have--I used to have one around here. You know, it'd be nice
for all the kids to see something like that, and have to iron
once. They'd be a little bit careful with their clothes then,
believe you me.

But you had this old iron that kind of had a spring in
it, and you put it over this--there was a little rod that went
across this whole iron, and it caught under that rod, then
you could lift it off and iron. When it began to get cool,
too cool, why, then you had to put it back and get another
iron. We usually had five or six of those irons. My mama
used to turn a great big cast iron skillet over our irons
so they'd heat faster, you know, on the stove.
And we'd chop--sometimes when my dad was gone and all,
weld get out and hunt the chips up and the wood, and have it
all ready, so we'd just keep firing up and firing up until we
got through with the ironing.
It wasn't fun, but we did it
anyway.
~

Did you just iron clothes, or were there other things?

~
No, we ironed--we ironed things that people don't
think about ironing today, like our pillow cases, and all of
our aprons--of course, all this stuff now--it doesn't wear as
well as the old cotton stuff used to. A lot of our things
were made out of flour sacks, you know, we had cloth sacks
in those days, that flour came in, and we made our clothes
out of flour sacks--our aprons, some of our panties, petticoats,
and things like that, because we used lots of flour. Everybody
baked their own bread, of course.
I can't remember of seeing
a loaf of bread.
I didn't know they had such places as bakeries
until I was 14 years old, and I went to Fruita to go to high
school, and Aunt Hattie, the lady I stayed with--she sent me
up to the bakery to get a loaf of bread, and I said, "Where?"
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Well, that's where it was, but that's the first time I was
ever in a bakery, you know.
But I feel sorry for the kids nowadays, because they don't
have any conception of how to go ahead and do for themselves,
to make do with other things, you know.
~

And not rely on stores and--

Uh-huh. And I tell them--I get cross with them a
little bit sometimes, and tell them, "You have to save--you
have to do these things.
I'm not telling you kids this to
be hateful, or bossy, but I want you to learn to do things
while I'm still here to teach you." Those kids. Those kids-the first day they'd built a fence was yesterday down there.
He'd turned 16 on the 19th, and he never built a fence.
They
lived in a trailer downtown, and he's been allover the country-to Phoenix, and to Denver, and to Nebraska--you name it, he's
been everywhere like that, but he's never helped build fence
or do anything, so I was giving him and Aaron a deal about
building a fence yesterday.
A.

~

So he learned how?

A
And they thought it was pretty neat, that Grandma
would sit down there and show them how to twist the wires together, fix loops and--I put in new gateposts and everything,
and they couldn't believe that it would be as interesting to
do something like that.
Q.

How do you dig the holes for this?

We did that with a shovel. They said, "You got a
post hole digger?" I says, "No, and I wouldn't use it if I
had one." I said, "That's a bunch hooey." You know, they
got some kind of things that go down like this, and they got
kind of blades, and you twist them around with a stick at the
top, and then you lift them up, which is harder than everything,
and put the--and dig the dirt out then, but I just take a shovel
and dig it out, and we had to do that a couple of times yesterday--set two posts, and the rest of them were--the posts were
--the wires were just mashed down.
A.

Q.

I see.

A

And- my daughter down below here wants to put some
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cattle on my field, so we had to go build a fence--there was
nobody else to do it. The daughter--they own the liquor store
in Rangely.
Q.

I see.

~

And Bob has been real busy and .

Q.
What about going to school when you were a little
girl--what did you do about that?

Well, we moved to Dragon, Utah, in the winter time.
My brother older than myself--he had to go to school, and I
started school in Dragon, Utah, and I went there until I was
in the fourth grade. Then we moved back to the ranch, and then
I boarded out down here at Rangely and went to school there.
~

Q.

At Rangely?

Uh-huh, until I was in seventh grade, and then I went
to--the year I was in the seventh grade, why I went to Fruita,
and then I went on to Fruita in high school. I did not gradtuate, but.
. my junior year, why, I quit, like a silly
kid, and got married.
So--I didn't graduate, but it just got
so--my dad wouldn't let me stay away and keep a job in the summer time.
I always had to come home, and I was clothescrazy, as most of the kids were in them days--now they wear
any kind of old rags to school, I'll swear. But--that's as
far as I went in school.
~

Q.

Where did you meet your husband then?

~
Well, I met him in this country. He came here, his
mother was here.
She was a widow woman at the time, and she
was cooking for a cow outfit up here at the M-Bar Ranch, up
Douglas Creek about twenty miles, and he came here from Montana.
His father had died, and left her with these five youngsters-or she had six--and he was with the grandfather up in Billings,
Montana, and he decided to come down here ~nd get him a job.
He was just fifteen years old then.
He came here and went
to work for the same cow outfit, and he chummed around with
my brother then for a long time, and we got married in 1927.

Maybe we'd better back up here a little bit--there
are a couple of questions I forgot.
What about when you got
~
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all the work done--did you ever have fun?
you liked to do?

Were there things

~
Oh, yeah.
We fished in the creek, and we rode our
horses, and we helped with the cows, and did things for other
people.
There's quite a few big cow lots in the country then
and there were other kids that lived on adjoining ranches by
that time, and that's how we spent our time mostly, is we
visited back and forth, and we rode our horses, and explored
the country, and went fishing, and different things like that.
Of course, in those days there wasn't any cars, you couldn't
even have gone to town.

Q.

So you just stayed out where you were?

~

You stayed there, uh-huh.

Q.

Was the usual marriage age about 17, when you got

married?

A.
Oh, I can't remember--yeah, around here it was, because
there's about seven or eight of the girls here that--some of
them were only 16--some of them were 17, 18--wasn't very few of
them that ever went to 25 until they got married, unless their
folks had money to send them off to college, which they didn't
have, very many of them.
Q.
Not very many, yes. When you got married, what did
you--where did you live, and how did you start out?

A.
Well, the first winter we were married~-we married
in October, the 7th of October, and we stayed here that winter.
My folks went on a trip, and we went up to my home and stayed
and took care of the cattle, and they had a band of sheep,
and we fed them, and took care of them.

And the next spring we went to Tacoma, Washington, because
some of his sisters and different relatives were out there,
and work was pretty good out there, so we went to Tacoma, Washington--more just to see the country and get out.
I had never
been anywhere, other than Grand Junction and Vernal at the
time.
So we went out there, and we lived there for three years.
Our oldest boy was born in Tacoma, Washington. And then we
came back here when the Depression started to hit, and you
could see things tightening down and everything. We headed
back here to Colorado, and we homesteaded up Douglas Creek
then.

11

So you got a homestead?
A.

Uh-huh.

~

Did your husband build a house?

A.
Well, somebody had homesteaded before us, and half
put it up. And it wasn't cven--it wasn't much higher than my
head, so we took the top off, and we made a better cabin.
It
was 18 by 20--one room. We lived in that for awhile, and then
we built another room it, and a porch, and we lived there quite
a while--my oldest boy started school up there, and he went
there until he was in eighth grade, then we moved into Vernal,
my husband helped build the refinery over there. lIe was a
welder by that time. He helped the refinery at Jensen, Utah,
and we moved over there so my son could go to high school,
and he went to high school over there, and then we moved back
here then in a year, and he finished up at Craig--he graduated
at Craig High. And we've lived here--around here ever since.
We'd go to the homestead in the summer time--take the kids,
and the cows, and everybody else's kids that didn't want to
mess with them in town. They went with me, too, so we'd go up
there and stay in the summer, and then come back to Rangely,
and then they had a high school, of course, here, you know.
~

Uh-huh.

A.
And all the rest of my children graduated from high
school here.
What was it like in that little cabin up there, where
you homesteaded, through the winter and--do you have any memories
of-~

A
Oh, it was--it didn't get near as cold up there up
Douglas Creek.
It's a lot warmer, it's hemmed in by the mountains, and itJs warmer up there. But we had a good, snug,
warm cabin, and we had a little coal mine we dug our own selves.
My husband's stepfather and several other guys, and we then
eventually got a little school up there, you know--Douglas
Creek School. And my son went to school up there, and we had
a snug, warm cabin, and we were always comfortable. We had
milk cows, and horses, and a team or two, and we had--things
were quite comfortable up there.
~

When you were--when it was In the summer up there,
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and you had a lot of things to do, could you paint me a picture
of what a typical day for you might have been?
A
Well, I don't think you could probably hack it, if
you had to live like I did then. My husband worked away in
the summer time. He usually worked on the country road, and
then sometimes he worked for a rancher that lived five miles
down and ten miles up another creek, and I never milk, I can't
remember but one summer, the first summer we was on the homestead did I ever milk less than five cows.
I don't remember
what I milked all those cows for--I guess because the calves
didn't take all the milk, because I made butter out of it,
and 1--1 had a great big old tub I made a fire under, and put
it up on blocks, and I used all the leftover milk, or milk
that got sour in this tub, and I raised a lot of chickens always,
and I made cottage cheese out of that milk, you know.
I seldom
bought any food for the little chickens, and I fed it to the
chickens. And I'll bet you, lady, I have dumped two million
dollars worth of yogurt, they call it anymore, in this ditch
right out here! All the cows I milked, and I'd given the milk
to people if they'd come after it, but they wouldn't--they'd
use it if we carried it to Rangely to them.
Q.

Uh-huh.

A.
But I'd--then I got so I just skimmed it, and what
we couldn't use, and what the animals around here, like the
pigs and the things didn't eat up, and the dogs, I dumped it
and that great big ditch was always full of water, and you
know, I didn't want it to be sour milk around, because it makes
flies.
But if I'd made yogurt out of all that, I'd been a
rich woman nowadays. But--God, how anybody can buy old sour
milk and sit and eat it, I don't know!

But my typical day was--I milk all those cows, and I always
raised a humongous garden.
I had strawberries to pick of a
morning--every other morning I picked them. And as long as
my husband's mother was alive--they lived down below us--I'd
usually get up early and go down there and help her, because
she wasn't well at all, and I always picked her strawberries,
and brought her vegetables from the garden, and if it was haying
time, I helped her get dinner. Then I'd walk back that one
mile.
I didn't need any exercises or any dieting in them days.
And I--sometimes I shoveled a half a mile of ditch--if we didn't
shut the head9ate down when the storm hit in the top of the
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thing it would run our ditches full of sand. But that was
my day.
I'd run back and forth, probably a quarter of a mile
each time to the garden and back to tend to the water, and
change it on the garden, and so on. And after the children
began to come along, why, it was quite a feat.
I had to get
up early in the morning to get all those chores done before
they woke up.
So it wasn't easy, and I never got off of that
creek very often.
~

I'll bet you didn't.

A.
The kids said, "Oh, that old homestead when you first
went there. Mom, you didn't--" they could see the pictures.
"You didn't even have any trees there for shade." I said,
"I wouldn't have had time to get under them if I had had."
Q.
Since you have spent some time in Tacoma, Washington,
did your impressions and your feelings about this particular
country change?

A
No, I just wanted to get back. You know, I was just
like an old horse--where something is raised like that, you
want to get back. And there was too many people out there
for me to begin with.
I never was around--you know, in the
city. And you'd go up to people next door--I had a next-door
neighbor once I went and said, "Hi, it sure is nice this morning." She went in the house, and you could hear the door lock,
you know.
Really hurt my feelings. 'But you know, people like
that, a lot of them, they don't want to be involved with you;
they don't want to know you, or anything, so I didn't--of course,
I had in-laws, and I met a few nice people that were my friends,
and all, but some of them--the general feeling of people like
that--they just--they just minded their own business, and they
wanted you to stay away and mind yours, you know, they weren't
friendly and nice.
Q.

So you really did have quite a community here?

A.
After awhile, there was quite a few people came in
and homesteaded, and there were some very nice people, yes,
here, that--and all those people that are still living--they
are still my friends.
You know, you have your friends forever
when you make friends, and there are people like that. We've
lost several of them right here lately. When Jay Rector died
it was--we grew up from little kids together, his family and
I and his older sister and I were very close friends.
But
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all in all, it was really nice living up there.
Well, when you lived up there, it was hard to get
to town, or anywhere, and you had children, were there medical
emergencies, or were there illnesses, and things you needed
to deal with without any medical help, and if you did, what
kind of things did you do?
U

A
Well, I'll tell you, there was a lot of them, because
there wasn't any doctors closer than Fruita, or Vernal. We
had no doctor, no hospital, nothing here at the time.
You
just learned to take care of your kids, in whatever problems
that arose, before you let it get out of hand. Like they started
getting a bad cold, you got on it and doctored them right then.
You didn't want until he got pneumonia--you knew you didn't
dare neglect kids and things. And one time my daughter that
owns the liquor store down here--her brother was down under a
bank, and he was making him a bridge, and he was coming down,
chopping with this axe, but his finger was sore, so he couldn't
hit very hard. He slid off the bank right above him, and he
chopped her right in the head up here with that axe.
The axe
was sharp enough, it cut her hair off. And my mother was there,
and a girlfriend of mine that used to live in Meeker--she was
a school teacher.
She was there with me, and Jim Edison came
along--he was one of the cowboys, and one of the boys that I
grew up with up there. And I could hear her saying to Wallace
before I saw her, "Wipe that old blood out of my eyes--wipe
the blood out my eyes!"
Well, he got to the house--he jumped this wire fence-how he ever did it, I don't know, with her in his arms.
But
I wiped it off, and I saw how bad it was, and all, and Jim
Edison came along about that time, and my mom says, "Oh, we'll
have to cut the hair," and he said, "No, don't do that, because
if you do it'll make a real bad sore."
So I took care of that myself.
There was no cars, so
there was no way to get to town, or anything.
You run into
those situations, sometimes, you know, and I just disinfected
it, and I kept care of it myself, and in the long run, I just-she's got a scar about that long in her head, but it doesn't
interfere with her hairline or anything, and I said, "Well,
I always did--just put some Mentholatum on it," and the kids
said, "Yeah, if I got a broken leg, you'd rub a little Mentholatum
on it!"
But it was scary sometimes when you stop and think
about it--that you didn't have any doctor or anybody around.
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Q.

Uh-huh.

A.
But I never did go to the doctors anyway, only when
I had my babies, was the only time I've ever been to a doctor.
Q.

So you did have some medical help when you had your

children?
A
Uh-huh, oh, yes. When I lived up there, I had to go
over to Fruita, is where I went to be confined, and then when-here in Rangely, when I had--before we got a hospital here, I
had two of my children in Vernal--they were born in the hospital
over there. But the rest of them were born here in Rangely.
Q.
Other than the cut on the head, can you think of
anything else? Were there any kind of home remedies that you
think of, that you remember?

A.
Oh, yeah. My mother was part Indian, and so she
knew all about all the old remedies and things. And most of
them worked, too. Maybe it was a little psychology up here,
but most of them worked, and we used to have different things
that we put on--she made a liniment, and now the Watkins people
put out some of that white liniment. She made the same thing.
We'd take like the white of an egg, and vinegar, and ammonia,
and camphor--something else, I can't remember what it was right
now. But anyway, she shook it all up, and beat it up together,
and put it in a bottle.
It was pretty good liniment.
~

What did you use that for?

A
Just sprains, and things like that, sore places,
you know.
It was not really open sores, but it was really
good, and then we used to have different things we polticed
with, and just old ordinary pitch off of a tree--like if you
got a deep sliver or something, if you could melt that and
put it on a cloth, you know, with a match and put it on there,
and itlll just almost draw the sliver right out to where it
drew it up and you could get ahold. There's just so many things,
if I could think of to just tell you that really worked that,
you know, probably doctors do the same things now, but they
use the same remedies, but we don't know what they prescribe
for us.
~

What about just the ordinary cold, or bronchitis?
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A.
We used--my mom used to put camphor, turpentine and
lard. She always brewed it up together, and yet, when my kids
get sick, or when they have a cold, I always have a big jar
of Vicks, and I take out a big spoonful of it, and where I
took it out, I put mustard oil in it. Why, you take Musterole
and Vicks, and melt it together, and put it on their neck and
chest, and on their back, and under the arms--it goes into
the lungs easy under the arms, the fumes, and that is very
good.

And then another thing we used to use old mustard plasters.
I knew a doctor over at Vernal--he cured my husband with mustard
plasters with pneumonia, and you mixed that up with flour and
dry mustard and an egg white, and a tablespoon of baking soda,
to make a thick paste and spread it on a cloth, and have the
cloth on both sides of it, and leave it for 20 minutes time.
And that's really a good remedy. But people always tried to
get a supply of things in before winter came, that would be
good, you know, for, to--in case you got really sick.
~
Were there any kind of herbs, or anything that you
got outside, that you either cooked, or mashed, or-~
Well, then, the flu, in 1918, they gave--the best
thing about--people brewed up was this old sagebrush tea, and
I mean, it was nasty, and it was bitter, but it was something
that they brewed up and they drank, and I think several of
us would probably have died if my dad hadn't fixed that sagebrush tea, and kept giving it to us. And that's about the
only thing I can think of. Of course, we had--oh, different
things Mother used to have that was--I can't think of the names
of some of them now. But--oil of eucalyptus was another thing
that she used to put on us if we were ill. Mix it with some
lard, or something.

Q.
Was there anything that you'd make to drink, except
for the teas?

I can't think of anything right now. Mom used to
get that old red bark, and brew it up, and make us drink it
in the spring of the year. She said it thinned our blood.
Sassafras bark. We would drink.
A.

~

Sassafras tea, then?

~

Yeah.

Pretty good, if you put a little sugar ln it.
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~

And why did you want to thin your blood?

A.
I don't know, but you should do it in the spring
of the year because your blood is so thick in the winter time,
and then you, if you lose a lot of your energy and everything-it needs to thin in the spring.
~
Oh, that sort of makes sense. Did you ever have
time for hobbies, things you just did when you had a little
time, or some kind of social clubs with other women?

f-·

A.
Oh, we didn't get together with kids and very much,
but we used to have hobbies that my dad and I had a hobby-we used to pull all the horses' tails. Well, people don't
do that any more--they don't know enough, I don't think. But
in the fall of the year, after the flies were gone, we had
lots of horses, and we would get all those horses in and pull
their tails, and put all that--so they wouldn't get them dragged
in the mud, and get frozen ice in them, and they'd bump against
their legs and make them sore, and things.
We pulled their
tails, you know, and we'd put them in gunny sacks, and then
when it got our first warm days in the spring, we'd get out,
and he had a big
device
that we'd start this, and he'd feed
that hair out of the sack to me, and I'd turn this thing, and
we'd have a great long rope made out of this horsehair, and
then you'd take it back and forth and twist it, you know. And
we made horsehair cinches and we made ropes, and tie ropes
out of them.
I told the kids the other day I'd like to get
some horsehair and make them some ropes and things.
But we
used to do that a lot. Of course, my dad was very artistic.
He made a lot of things. And he'd use things that he--he could
just make-do with, you know, that he didn't have to buy. But
we learned about a lot of things like that.
~
How about when you were married, did you have time
to have social gatherings with other women, or-~
Oh, we didn't do a great deal--people were too far
apart. But we used to come to Rangely to a dance about once,
maybe twice a month.
That was a big thing, you know, an orchestra
would come in from Vernal or salt Lake, or sometimes Grand
Junction, and play for the dances, and we danced all night,
so that was about the most--we always went around and stayed
at different people's houses, you know, on like Thanksgiving
Eve or Christ~as Eve they had a big dance.
It was fun.
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So you came and stayed at someone's house, so you
could go to the dance?
~

A.

Uh-huh, uh-huh.

~

Uh-huh.

A
Because sometimes we rode horseback all the way down,
and it's 35 miles from where my folks lived.
~

How long did that take?

A.
Oh, about four or five hours--more about five hours.
And we'd get up and leave early, and come down, and stay all
the next day, and then the next day, we'd go back.
~

I see.

A.
And then there got to be cars, you know, after we
we got to be--after we were teenagers awhile, why, some of
the older boys that had jobs for awhile got cars, and they
used to double up and come with them.
~

Did you have to watch the weather, because the roads

were bad?
A
Well, sometimes, yes. Sometimes the roads were bad,
and in the winter time it isn't like now--they didn't have
maintainers and cats and stuff to clean off the roads. When
you got snowed in up there at Douglas Creek, you were there,
until the snow melted in the spring.
~

Uh-huh.

A.
And we'd always try to everybody have enough provision.
But if we kind of ran out of something, why, some of them would
take a packhorse, or maybe two packhorses, and come to town,
and get--you know, bare necessities, what people needed, like
coffee, or sugar, or--and pick up the mail.
Sometimes it would
be three months at a time we didn't get our mail up there.
But that was like it was.
~

How about a telephone--did you ever get a--

A
No, huh-uh.
up there.

They still don't have any telephone
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~
So you're just up there, and somebody has to come
get you if they need something.

A.
That's right.
We'd get death messages, or sometimes
when people died up there, which happened several times, why,
they had to bring them out of there the best way they could.

When you were a young girl up there, did you have-did your mother tell you what was coming when you changed into
a young woman and had all that?
Q.

A

Oh, yes, uh-huh.

Q.

That was talked about, so you knew what was going

to happen?
A.
Uh-huh, uh-huh, that's right.
She did--or sometimes
maybe sometimes a couple of mothers would sit us down, you
know, and explain about menstruation and whatever, you know.
~

All those things?

A.
And so we knew.
Of course, people didn't talk about
the things they do nowadays, and if I'd a had a boyfriend,
and he'd been sitting there, and we'd had television, which
we didn't have, and they'd had some of these ads and some of
these commercials, I would have got up and run out of the room,
or something.
I don't know what I would have done.
I just
think it's terrible, even yet.
I think it's fine if they're
in the magazines, or something, you don't have to--and some of
the little kids would have to ask questions, you know, and-it's not very good. But yes, we were enlightened, and a lot
of things we learned the nice way, about the animals.
~

Because of the animals?

A
About sex and things, you know, because of the animals
it became commonplace, to know about the animals, and what
took place, you know, and when their babies were due--that
was a nice, clean way to learn about them.
I still think it
is.
~
Uh-huh, I think you're right.
Do you--you just had
four children, which--no, wait a minute, your mother had four
children--you, had ten.
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A.

I had ten.

~
Now--among your friends, or perhaps even you--was
there ever a fear of being pregnant because it was maybe a
difficult thing to do, or it was hard to support those children?
Was there any kind of birth control, or did anyone think about
that sort of thing?

A.
Well, not much for a long time, no.
When I was first
married, that was a no-no--you didn't talk about things like
that.
Maybe there was at that time.
Then there began to be
different things, you know, came up and--but mostly then it
was just to watch the time of your period, you know. Three
days before and nine days afterwards, or something, if I remember
right, but there wasn't things like that, you didn't--those
things you just didn't discuss, it seemed like, with people.
~
Did you find it hard to have that many children, or
did you just take it in stride?

No, I always wanted a big family.
I wanted--when I
was a kid I dreamed of having six boys, but after I had three,
I changed my mind about the boys. But it just happened that
way.
I just don't--couldn't explain it to you exactly.
Sometimes I had birth control--a diaphragm one time for quite a
long time. There's five years between my daughter Rowena and
then when I had Cecil, my third boy, the last boy I had, and
then I had five little girls after I had him.
A.

Uh-huh. Well, how did you manage with all those
children? Did you organize them so that they helped-~

Well, I'll tell you.
The people say, "Oh, I've got
one kid--I couldn't have two--I couldn't watch them.
I can't
take care of the one." Well, if you've got two or you've got
three, they amuse themselves more and everything, you know,
and you just go along with them, and you're with them all the
time.
I don't know how the mothers work nowadays and stand
to be away from their kids--I don't understand that. And they
think now, another car or a boat, or something is more important than those kids. 'rhat's why so many kids get in trouble.
I know right here in this little town of Rangely, where those
mothers all went to work, and those kids, those girls got pregnant right there in their own homes, for dragging boys down
there after school and, you know, different things.
I don't
believe in mothers being away from their kids.
~
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Q.
So when you were raising your children you probably-did you know any women who worked?

A
Oh, yeah, there was a few around here that worked,
yes, there was. But their kids, a lot of them were always
over at our house, too, when I lived in town.
~

And you took care of them?

A
Yeah, then they'd come over to our house, and I'd
take care of them, and I thought it was--and some of those
kids now today, they're the ones that look out for me, more
than my own kids do. But it's sad when mothers think they
have to be away from their kids all the time, just to have
material things, because they aren't that important, to leave
them.
I never worked a day away from my kids.
If I was in
the garden, or wherever I was at, my kids were with me.
Q.
If you had daughters--which you did, many--did you
have hopes for their lives in light of your experiences, things
that you were hoping that they might do or be, or whatever?

A
Yes, I sure did.
I've got one daughter--she's one
of the sweetest girls there ever was, and she would have made
the greatest commercial artist. We had an art teacher here
in Rangely said, "I'll tell you, that Leslie Ann Powell is
the nicest little girl that's ever gone to this school. None
of the teachers have ever had a bad word from her or anything,
and she'll make a wonderful artist some day, with a little
encouragement." But she didn't have that encouragement, and
she went and got a job, and then she married a fellow that
was later not very good to her.
She had a little girl. She
now lives down in Florida, but she would have been a great
artist, because she could just paint or draw anything, it just
was natural. Course, I couldn't draw straight lines with a
ruler. But--oh, several of them, yes. And some of them do
things that--I don't know why they want to do it, either.
I've got one daughter--she lays blacktop, she's a slap
engineer or something on the road.
However, she can come in
the kitchen, she's a wonderful cook and all that. But she
never wanted to stay home and take care of them kids.
~

She wanted to get out and do--

A.
Do something. Do her thing. And so one of these
kids--he's downtown right now, but I kept him a year ago last
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winter, and then he comes often, and I mean, it's just really
sad, and the kids are scattered allover now--she had four,
a girl and three boys. Kids are scattered allover now, and
they wasn't old enough to get out on their own, and this one
is very troubled, that's down here now, but he calls every
night, and he comes out here. He could stay out here, but
he doesn't have a car, so I can't get him to work all the time.
Who were the--can you think of people in your life
across the years, maybe one or two, or several who have been
very influential, that meant a lot to you and perhaps taught
you many things?
Q.

A.
Oh, yes, I--there's lots of people around here, and-we buried a lady the other day that--I mean my morn was just
different from her. My mother and I--we didn't see eye-to-eye
about a lot of things, and she wasn't as constructive as this
lady about things. But when Willa Rector died--she was an
old, old lady, you know.
She was just buried the fourth of
May, and she was one of the people that was very influential
with me. She could just do anything, and nothing that anybody
ever cooked--fruit, or jams, or chow-chow, or anything, it
never tastes like what Willa Rector made. And she was a very
close friend of mine.
In fact, her daughter and I--her oldest
daughter and I were the same age. But they never had as close
a relationship as Willa and I had. And I used to live with
them in the winter time, and go to school.

And then the old lady that I lived with that ran a maternity horne, she was a widowed lady, and she lived in Fruita,
and I lived with her for three years, and went to high school.
And if I'd had sense enough to stay with her, I'd have been
somebody today with an education. But--you can't ever tell
kids things like that.
~

No, they're real .

Do you have a time in your life that you think of as perhaps the saddest time?
A.
Yes.
I sure do.
I lost Ilea th' s mother four years
ago in March, and it's something you don't ever get over,
believe me, when you lose a child.
She liked a month being
32 years old. And she was the closest kid of all ten of mine,
that I ever had.
She was the closest to me.
She didn't go
out to work--she didn't think she needed to.
She got along
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and made do with what Gene made, and he did pretty good, but
she just made do, and she was always happy.
She just didn't
have things.
She said, "You know, Mom, the thing I enjoy most
is just loping my horse through a sagebrush flat after a rain."
She said, "I love to smell that sagebrush after a rain." People
don't ask for much, when that's--when things like that make
them happy. That's the little boy that I've got here, that I
keep.
I've had him since he was 11 years old.
~
I see. Can you think of anything that you would
call a disappointment?

A

Oh, lots of things.

~

Lots of things?

There's been lots of things. When you're married,
you know, that is--for as long as you've been married, when
you're married, you have lots of disappointments in your marriage.
Things don't work out like you want them to do--not always.
Well, seldom, I'll say. But there's just lots of things that
turn that--and your kids are disappointments to you sometimes.
And some of mine have really been.
A.

r
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Q.
Uh-huh. How about things that you look back in you
life as being the most satisfying things, or perhaps something
you're proudest of?

A
Yes, I can think of a lot of things.
I remember
when I used to go fishing with my dad. He was a good fisherman, and he'd fish and he'd have a sackful of fish.
We always
took a flour sack or something, tied a thing in the corners
and carried it, and when he got through and said, "Sis, I'm
tired of fishing. Why don't you fish awhile?" I always thought,
boy, that was really neat, you know, my dad would let me take
the pole and fish, and of course, we didn't have fishing poles
in those days, and when we got up to where we fished, we tied
our horses up and cut a willow. And then I'd take myoId
battered-up hat, and I'd go through the prairie until I'd find
a grasshopper, and then we had it made from then on. But that
was fun for me, and just being with the family. When we
cleaned off the homestead when we first started on that--first
we had our first homestead, and then this old man that homesteaded above us up Cathedral Creek, he didn't like it up there.
He would rather been down below, and joined his brother, which
was Lynn Lewis--his name was Ed Lewis, and he wanted to be

Relinquishments - When a homestead was given
back to the government, it could then be
refiled by someone else. Ila's father traded
______I-!Q~E.~.steads with the neighbor. Telepho~!~'~"::::':'_
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closer to his brother. So Dad and him traded relinquishments.
My dad relinquished his ground, and filed on 640 acres up where
this old man was. We had to clean all the bushes off of there
then, because he hadn't done anything--he was just an old
bachelor, and he just come and went as he pleased. And so
we thought that was really great.
Dad would say, "NOW, while
I'm working today, you kids get a whole bunch of those sagebrush cleaned up." He'd go back and forth--he took the wagon
and hitched a two-by-twelve on the back with chains, and he
would drag it across the brush in the spring of the year when
the brush was wet, and they'd come right out by the roots.
Q.

Oh.

A.
And that was our kids' job, pile them in a great
big pile, and then we'll see who has the biggest bonfire tonight.
So we'd have separate piles. And then he'd let us set them
afire at night and burn them, and whoever had the biggest bonfire, why, they was the one that really won the prizes, you
know.
Q.

Oh.

A.
And that's the way he got us to work for it, is to
pile up that many brush today, and then tonight we could have
the bonfire, and we did lots of things like that. And we used
to make jerky. We'd kill the deer in the summer time. And
that's--Sam Wear was the game warden.
Q.

Uh-huh.

A.
So we'd kill the deer, and we'd slice up a lot of
the meat, like the hindquarters, and the loin off the backbone,
and real thin, and put salt and pepper quite a lot on them,
and string them on a wire, and make jerky, like the Indians.
They taught us to make jerky.
Q.

Oh.

And we'd have great old sacks of dried deer meat
into jerky. And I remember Sam Wear used to--Sam We~r used
to have an old roan horse, and he had dogs with him.
We'd
see him--he didn't come down in our country very often, but
once in a while he would, so--oh, lord, my brother and I was
alone there one day, and we had jerky on the clothesline-you wouldn't believe it. And so--he come tearing in and says,
~
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nOh, my God, Sissy," he said, "We got to get this jerky down
here somewhere. 1I He said, "Here comes old Sam Wear." So
we took the wires undone on the clothesline.
We's pretty
smart little devils--we wasn't very big, but he wired them
around my waist, and I went down the creek bottom, down the
trail, and he followed, holding the wires on this end, and
we took them way up the creek, and wired them up in the deep
willows in the creek bottom. But when we got back, it wasn't
Sam--it was an old fellow that lived over on the other creek,
and his name was Charlie Bandy, and he was off hunting bear,
and he had these hound dogs with him.
But we could see him
way down further than from here to the road, and we knew that
he was riding this roan horse, and we thought that was who it
was, so--we had to take our jerky and hide it til he left,
and here he was sitting eating the dried jerky we had brought
in off the line when we got back--there's old Charlie Bandy
eating the dried jerky.
But we used to do things like that for amusement.
We
didn't get in any kind of trouble, believe me, because we were
busy doing something all the time, and then, if we did anything
very bad, we'd have sure gotten into it when Dad got home,
because he said, III teach you kids to do the right things,
and I've taught you to do right from wrong, and you get into
any kind of messes or any scrapes when you get big," he said,
"You get out of them the best way you can." We never got in
any scrapes, believe me, because we knew that's the way it
was going to be.
~

How about bears--did you have any bears bother you?

~
Oh, yeah, but not right close, and--well, one time
there was a bear in our potato patch. My brother brought three
little bears--they used to do things like that.
They brought
them down off the mountain.
They got them out of a tree.
One
of the guys up there that come from someplace--he was kind of
a jerk--but he shot the mother bear.
So my brothers brought
these three bears, and one of them was bigger than the other
one, so the mother bear must have been babysitting that one,
because it was bigger than her cubs.
But they brought them
all down, and this one that was bigger got out of the meat
house that night, where they put them in to keep them--I don't
know what they kept them for.
But the one got out, and he
disappeared.
Well, when my mom, t.hat fall, or later in the
summer, when we had potatoes growing, why, she was over at
the garden getting some garden stuff, and she started to go
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to the potato patch, and she saw this black back up over the
potato vines, and she said, "Hello, Doggie, hello."
And the
bear raised up--it was a bear in the potato patch. So that's
the only time I ever saw a bear down near our ranch, or anything,
but there was quite a few mountain lions, and when I was a
little kid, there was lots of wolves in the country. My dad
trapped one winter--he caught 76 coyotes and four wolves in
six weeks. Now you know they were pretty thick in there. And
they used to surround the cattle, you know. They could just
kill a cow and eat it up in no time, that many wolves.
But there wasn't too many deer in the country at that
time.
They had to go quite a ways to find a deer, you know.
And especially in the summer time. They'd go out on top of
a mountain.
~

There are antelope now--were there antelope then?

A
I never saw--they didn't used to be up there, but
there had been elk, before we went to that country sometime,
because as the erosion came down and buried the things--now
when the banks cave off and all, you can find buffalo and elk
heads up there--elk horns, I mean. We found quite a lot of
them up there.
In fact, we--on our homestead straight up West
Douglas, we had a whole flower bed made as big as this rug out
of elk--or, buffalo heads we dug out of the banks one place or
another, but of course, that would have been many, many years
ago, because none of the oldtimers--there was a few oldtimers
before us, but they never had seen a buffalo.
So someplace
they dug them out.
~
Are there any things--is there anything in your life
that you can think of you really wished you had done, and just
didn'thavethe opportunity to?

A
Yes.
I wish I had of been a nurse.
That was my-that was my greatest desire, to become a nurse, and I like it.
There's something about a hospital--people say, "Ugghhh, I
don't want to be around that smell and all that stuff." It
fascinates me to no end, even yet.
I loved it.
If I'd have
only gone ahead. That's my greatest--that's my greatest disappointment, I think in my life that I had that I mean for
myself, I would have liked to accomplish, was to have been
a nurse.
~

Did you think of that when you were 17 and 18?
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Yeah, I thought about it. And 1--1 don't know.
I
really didn't want to get married when I got married.
I really
didn't.
In fact, to tell you the truth, I had a date with
another kid that night. But my brother, as I said, had chummed
with Les all these years, and we had gone together some, and
in the summer time, he was there a lot at the ranch with my
brother, and we used to go to the dances together and all,
but I really wasn't thinking seriously about getting married.
But they had come in for cowboys' reunion at Fruita, and I
was going to school.
I even had my homework for the next day.
Then he talked me into going and getting married. He said-in them days, you could just go and get a license--you didn't
have to wait three days, didn't have to have a blood test.
And I think that's the best thing that ever happened to people,
had to have a blood test, and they couldn't--they'd think it
over a lot of times, you know.
~

.;--
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But I was kind of unhappy at my folks, because I needed
some new clothes, and I was clothes-crazy, I'll tell you, and
all the kids that I seemed to fall in with and run around with-their folks had money, and they had clothes, and I didn't have
them, and they shared everything with me, but you know, you get
tired of that all the time.
I'd never had a prom dress or
anything like that. When you get to be a junior, you look forward to having those things. But my dad, he wanted me to have
things, but he didn't think all those fancy things was necessary.
He thought if you went to school, and you were clean and neat,
and whatever, why, that was enough.
Q.

That was enough?

A
That was enough. You went there to get an education,
not to dress up. And so I was down a little bit--really down,
when they came in to go to cowboys' reunion. We went to the
dance that night, and then we went home, and the next day,
before the rodeo started, we decided we'd just go to Grand
Junction and get married. So we took a cousin of mine, a young
man that run around with Les a lot, and a girlfriend of mine,
and went to Junction and got married. And to this day I don't
know why I was stupid enough to do it, because we were both
just kids. He was just a few days past 21, and I wasn't 17
yet.
~
Do you think that you might have--if you'd gotten
out of high school and worked you might have had enough to go
to nursing school?
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A.
Oh, yeah. That--as I say, Aunt Ha ttie would have
sent me to school as far as I wanted to go, if I'd had just
done it. She had money that was put away, and she had gotten
a settlement from the railroad company where her husband had
been killed.
She would have sent me to school, and it just
like to broke her heart when I got married.

Do you think it was because that was--do you think
you did it because everybody else did it, and it was kind of
the thing to do?
~

A
Well, kind of.
I do, too, think about that, because
several of the girls I chummed with here in Rangely had already
gotten married, and of course, that was big stuff then, they
were going here and there, and they didn't have to get up and
go to school, and they had good clothes, and they had a car to
drive. Those things fascinate kids, I don't care how much you
think about it any more, but-Well, and girls then--it wasn't usual for them to
have a career, or-~

A
No, and there wasn't many kids that had money enough
to go to school, or could go to school--on to college, you
know, I mean.
~

That's right.

A
But if I had just gone on, and if I'd just gone on
and finished the junior year, then I know I would have been
levelled off, I know.
I would have said, "Well, old girl,
this is it. for you from now on, so you better dig in there
and get your teeth into it and go." But I've regretted that
I didn't. However, most of my married life was a happy marriage,
and, I mean, you wouldn't take anything for your family.
Q.

No.

A
Your kids are the only thing you'll ever have that's
your own, so maybe some woman can come along and take your
husband, or somebody can steal your car and your money out
of the bank, or something. But I say, nobody can take your
kids away from you.
In fact, they're so ornery, nobody would
want them, so there you are!
[laughter]
That's all you ever
have that's really your own.
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~

That's right.

Well, Mrs. Powell, I just have enjoyed our visit so much.
A
I've enjoyed it, and I'm glad that--I was so
embarrassed because the house was such a mess and everything-those kids have been staying here alone til day before yesterday, and, I have been helping Willa Kay move, and she just
got moved in down there, and I was really beat, because when
you sit down all the time, and when you don't--when I can't
stretch out once in a while, stretch my legs out it just really
gets bad, and I can't walk, and I didn't sleep too good last
night, then I had some more worries about Louise going to have
to go back and take these treatments--but I'm glad we stayed,
because when you wasn't corning back any more, I felt like-well, gee, that's an imposition for her to corne clear over
here and then not be able to talk with her.
~

Well, you've just told me some really good stories,
and I'm really very grateful for your time.
A
Well, I'm glad that you carne, and if you corne back
again, and anything turns up that I might think of something--

