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Andy Wilkinson (AW): 

Thirteenth of June, thirteenth year of the twenty-first century. Andy Wilkinson at the Comfort 

Inn. Ah, it’s pretty comfortable. The conference room at the Comfort Inn. Meeting with Fred 

Lundgren again. We’ve been talking the last two days with the American Ag Movement 

Reunion. But I’m really interested in getting some sense of your story and I want to do the same 

with Craig Bright because, as I think I told you early on, I started up in Campo, so I got a good 

dose of Schroder, Jenkins, et. al early on but I really don’t know any of you from down in the 

central part of Texas. I know some of the Panhandle folks; I kind of have some of their stories. 

So you were born in Elgin? 

 

Fred Lundgren (FL): 

Yes. 

 

AW: 

Did you grow up there? 

 

FL: 

Yes. 

 

AW: 

And were your folks farmers? Were you born into a farming family? 

 

FL: 

Yes, my dad was the son of a Swedish immigrant and my mother is the daughter of a Scots-Irish 

importee from the Kentucky Hills.  

 

AW: 

Really? What’s her maiden name? 

 

FL: 

Scots-Irish on my mom’s side, and Swedish on my dad’s. 

 

AW: 

What’s your mother’s maiden name? 

 

FL: 

Taylor. 
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AW: 

We’re Walkers, McSwains, and Dicksons on my mother’s side, so we’re all Scots-Irish on my 

mother’s side.  

 

FL: 

The history of the Scots-Irish is like they never had a place. 

 

 

AW: 

Yeah, we’re Jews that can’t make a living. 

 

FL: 

Yeah, the ultimate renegades also. 

 

AW: 

Yeah and then on my Wilkinson side, they are also—well they were Scots in Northern Ireland. I 

don’t know if the Wilkinsons really qualify as Scots-Irish, but when they got to the US they 

became Cumberland Presbyterians, the rebellious Presbyterians.  

 

I think of Elgin as cotton country.  

 

FL: 

It used to be. Taylor, Texas used to be one of the largest inland cotton ports in America. 

 

AW: 

Yeah my father—I think I told you—when I was growing up my father worked for Anderson 

Clayton and later went into cotton seed when he retired—brokerage of products. I did that for a 

while with him. I remember, Elgin was one of the last press cotton oil mills.  

 

FL: 

Yes. As a matter of fact, the oil mill still exists today. 

 

AW: 

Are they still making cake and slab cake? 

 

FL: 

They did not start up this past year. The drought has set the thing back, but it still is together and 

they hopefully will start it again in the next season if there is enough cotton to press. But it’s an 

old type press that gives good sweet cotton seed. It doesn’t scour out all the oils as the new 

systems do. It’s very unique in today’s trade. 
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AW: 

Oh I know. It’s the only one to my knowledge in America that’s still operating, and I know that 

when we were doing a brokerage thirty years ago, all that stuff was bought, if they could, by the 

catfish farmers and other people.  

 

FL: 

Now there’s three groups of Lundgrens in Elgin. We call ourselves the “poor Lundgrens.” (AW 

laughs) The banker-oil mill Lundgrens were a different group. What happened was that— 

 

AW: 

Well maybe that’s where I know your name from because when I met you the other day, I 

thought, Lundgren, I know that name. 

 

FL: 

Yes there three different groups. What happened was, when the Swedish immigrated into Eastern 

Travis County, much of Sweden was settled originally—much of this New Sweden-Lund area 

was settled by a group from the same area of Southern Sweden around Lund. Lund, Sweden is 

where a lot of our people came from, in that area. So a lot of people think the community of 

Lund where I was born and raised is named after us. It’s not. It’s named after Lund, Sweden. But 

ironically, people still think that sometimes, and I don’t try to dissuade them from it because it’s 

just kind of a fun thing. But it has a great history there. And the community that we’re from-- 

you have to be real tough to survive. It’s kind of like being up here in a drought almost all the 

time. My grandfather who immigrated in 1891 referred to it as a “consistently semi-arid region.” 

 

AW: 

Yeah, I think the term that the poet Walt McDonald from this part of the world used to describe 

that part of Texas and this part of Texas is, “hard scrabble.” 

 

FL: 

Yes. And the area I where was born at Lund itself was noted in the History of the Settlement of 

the Swedes in Texas, it’s a book about the Swedes of Texas, as probably the harshest, toughest, 

most rattlesnake-infested area that anybody had to settle into. I was a second generation born 

here into that type of environment, and it was just as tough as you seem to note in your 

information that you have been given about us. But it made us tough and it made us tenacious. 

Everything that we seem to encounter year after year, it seemed to be harder for us, and it really 

was. My friend Wayne from Hutto, was from an area that was always seemingly getting more 

water, it was better soil, and over generations they acquire more wealth, they own the better 

houses, they have the better equipment. And you can see the effects over the generations. It’s 
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almost a class thing that develops inside the class of agriculture. And it all goes back to what the 

land either provides or sustains you with or does not.  

 

AW: 

You can see that out here in different areas of the county because out here it’s an irrigation 

economy and so— 

 

FL: 

And you can’t ignore it. It’s real. Here it’s water. 

 

AW: 

That’s exactly right. It’s irrigation. And so if you’re from part of the county that has good, 

reliable water, you can look and see that the houses are nicer. Everything else about it is-- and 

that’s just within a single county. 

 

FL: 

But I think you’re trying to find out what led me into this type of a life or—tell me where you 

want to go with this? 

 

AW: 

Well I want to know what your agriculture experience was growing up because you are running a 

radio show, and you’re blogging for Huffington and then you have some very, very interesting— 

 

FL: 

Well you don’t have to be single dimensional.  

 

AW: 

No, I know. But still, we arrive at our dimensions in interesting ways and that’s what I’m curious 

about. 

 

FL: 

This is true. Our particular home—and God bless my parents, they did the best they could, and I 

appreciate them more as I grow older. But our house had no indoor plumbing and no good water. 

And unless you grow up without clean water, you don’t realize how essential it is. Our bathwater 

came out of a stock tank so you could have a cow urinating on one side and the windmill 

whirling and pulling water out of the other into a tower house that fed down into the bath. There 

was no commode and sink. Our drinking water came off the roof. And when it started to rain, 

someone had to be there to either turn the flapper back on the gutter to run the water out or make 

sure that when it quit raining before that the flapper was out and then make sure you’re there, go 

out into the rain, turn the flapper back, turn it into the cistern so you could get water in. And then 
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every time it rained off the roof, you poured a gallon of chlorine in the water and that’s what you 

drank. So that was the background that I came into agriculture from.  

When I went to high school, of course I ended up being president of my 4H club. I got a Lone 

Star Farmer degree in FFA. In 1965 I was able to raise a champion steer at the Austin Livestock 

Show, and at one point I really had some high hopes far beyond anything I accomplished for my 

life at the time. But all I know is that when I would lay down at night in that house without air 

conditioning after having gone two hundred foot outside to the outhouse, and I’d turn on the AM 

radio and listen to Wolfman Jack. And at that time Wolfman was sending tapes around to 

different radio stations from his home, and we all thought Wolfman was live. And the American 

Graffiti thing was kind of funny because he was actually at that station at the time, but in reality 

Wolfman Jack would send tapes of his shows and you would hear the same Wolfman no matter 

where you are in America. Well, in this particular case, he was actually living in Del Rio for 

quite a time and he and some of his cohorts took the station over and actually had a shootout 

with the Federales to keep it because he was trying to create a union there. But I listened-- 

 

AW: 

What year did you graduate? 

 

FL: 

I graduated in 1967.  

 

AW: 

(referring to himself) ’66. 

 

FL: 

Well I should have. But in the fifth grade I became so ill. I look back and that time and I’m 

positive that if I had been living with clean water, I would not have gotten so ill. I got consistent 

colds, my ears were destroyed, and since then I’ve lived with Cholesteatomas and ear surgeries 

and I’m deaf completely in my right ear which is ringing louder than my voice is speaking to you 

now. And all of that is part of the environment that you’re in. God bless my parents for what they 

did, but at the same time, what they didn’t know, they just didn’t know. And I know I must have 

drank bad water, I know I must have been in an environment that caused me illnesses far beyond 

even some of the children I went to school with, but I almost didn’t make it through that fifth 

year. I was out of school probably about nine weeks total out of the entire school year, and I just 

got behind. I was born in 1948 so I should have been graduated in ’66. And that threw me into a 

different group of people. 

 

AW: 

And what day and month in ’48? 
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FL: 

October 17th. I’m a classic Libra in every respect in the world-- just read the horoscope, that’s 

what I did that day. When my mother was alive she would call me every day and she said, “Son, 

how would you like to hear your horrible-scope today?” (laughter) She said, “Let me tell you 

what you’re doing.” And she would read it, and it would fit me perfectly.  

So anyway, I would listen to Wolfman Jack and I would be sitting there in eighty-five degree 

nights, flipping the pillow back and forth trying to get cool enough to go to sleep—and no breeze 

and a fan blowing hot air at me. And I got to thinking, What did I do today? Okay, today I helped 

haul hay, today I learned how to drive the bigger tractor which was the 46-B John Deere because 

my dad started me on the 36-B. This past week I chopped cotton, and what’s in store for me is 

pulling cotton on the turning rows because it used to be that we would pull the turning rows 

because the cotton strippers left too much and the famers could not stand that waste.  So they 

would send workers out to pull the turning rows and to clean out the ends after the stripper 

messed it up so we got all of those jobs, too, as youth.  

Plus of course, in the morning I would have to get up and milk a cow and I hated it because I did 

not like the smell of milk on my hands. And milking a cow by hand to me was just disgusting. 

There would always be a half a dozen cats sitting there waiting for the cow to step her foot in the 

bucket. And so that was my morning. And I’d go back in and take a bath—there was no 

shower—in the tank water, then try to clean up and then go to school in a pickup, pulling usually 

a five hundred gallon water tank behind my pickup going to school-- which you know how 

attractive that made me look to the girls—fifty-nine International pickup with a right spring 

broke in front. Honest to god, that was my first transportation. And that would go back and forth 

every day. And when you’re hauling water in that type of rural cistern, those cisterns were built 

not of concrete but of yellow clay rock. The rocks of the field that were harvested that could not 

be farmed around. That whole area there had yellow clay rock so bad, it was hardly farmable 

when it was broke.  

So by the millions of pounds these rocks were harvested, collected, put in ditches. Even some 

houses in later years were built with them, made into road base, and made mostly into cisterns. 

So they would dig a giant hole in the ground and then stack the rocks around it all the way up 

into the shape of a cistern. And then when you put water into that cistern you had to make sure 

that you put it down into the center because if you laid the pipe, the hose against the side, then 

the water would run down between the rocks in the soil and you’d end up with a mud pie of 

water to drink. And you’d only make that mistake once or twice in your life if your father was 

my type of father. So you had to do that every single day going to school. And if you didn’t do it 

your dad had to do it because it took about five hundred gallons of water a day usually to do 

everything we needed to do. And if we didn’t have the water, you didn’t take a bath or you didn’t 

get clean. It was not a fun thing for me.  

So remember, at night I was listening to Wolfman Jack. So I had an old AM radio in my pickup 

and what I would do—I would be driving to school and I would hear a song on the radio, and 

when the song was just about over I would turn the song down and give my own ad-lib outro to 
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the song. And I’d kick it back up a little bit and after the guy stopped talking I would do an intro 

to the top of it and I would do that by myself in the pickup. So that was the sort of thing—I just 

loved it. It was just instinctive, I wanted to do it.  

My grandfather was the local auctioneer for the area. He was the guy that sold out the people 

when they passed away and the children wanted to sell everything out of the house. He didn’t do 

any foreclosure sales, but it was always estate sales. There was always one farmer in each 

community who served in that purpose. And at the church he did the auction at the October 

Fest—the October celebration and all that sort of stuff. But it was him who taught me what my 

politics ended up being. It wasn’t my dad. My dad was strictly a farmer and a wonderful farmer 

in every respect—conservation awards, farmed up to five thousand acres with four row 

equipment if you can imagine what that took in that part of the world.  

 

AW: 

Golly! 

 

FL: 

Yeah, up in those mountains. And my dad was the kind of man, that he didn’t want all the land, 

he just wanted to farm next to him. But my grandfather was cut out of a different cloth. And he 

was more of a philosopher. He came to America with three months of formal education and then 

learned— 

 

AW: 

And so he was the Swede? 

 

FL: 

Yeah. He was the Swede. My dad was full Swede too because my grandfather married a lady 

that came down from Chicago with her family—she was a full Swede. So they were full Swede 

down to my generation and I’m half Swede. But my grandfather would sit me on his knee as a 

child, and he would give me quotes of William Jennings Bryan, “Burn down your cities and they 

will rebuild themselves as if by magic. Destroy your farms and the grass will grow on the streets 

of every city in the country.” And he made me understand that. He gave quotes from the “Cross 

of Gold” speech. He talked about William Jennings Bryan as one of his heroes. He explained to 

me the relationship between Bryan and Wilson and the Lusitania and all of those things. And this 

man with no education educated himself to the extent that he became sort of an armchair 

philosopher.  

 

AW: 

Did he have a predisposition for Bryan’s point of view when he came from Sweden or was this 

something he developed here? 
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FL: 

Well remember he came to America as a child in 1891. 

 

AW: 

So he was a child? Okay. 

 

FL: 

Yeah, in 1891. Bryan ran for President as a Populist in 1892. Between 1892 and 1896 while my 

grandfather was coming to the age of reason, Bryan took the Populist Party and pulled it into the 

Democratic Party. So as my grandfather was growing up, he saw Bryan run against all these 

Republicans, losing each time all the way up to 2008. But he also saw Bryan proclaim things 

about the middle class and about the lower classes that would lift them. And as the son of 

someone who really didn’t like America that much and who went back and forth—M.P. 

Lundgren, my great-grandfather didn’t really like America. He went back to Sweden and left my 

great-grandmother here for quite some time. But my grandfather loved this country, but he also 

knew what was wrong. He could see as a developing young man the difference between 

McKinley and Bryan when they were on the stump. And he impressed me with that knowledge 

and he implanted those ideas in me at an early age. He had a walking cane given to him by his 

brother, Anton, who was in one of William Jennings Bryan’s presidential campaigns. And that 

was my inheritance. At my house today sits a cane with a bust of William Jennings Bryan on it, 

given to my great uncle by Bryan himself during the campaign.  

 

AW: 

Wow. 

 

FL: 

So that man, my grandfather, not my father, was responsible for my philosophy I think. My dad 

was strictly business, strictly farmer, and looked at my grandfather’s philosophical rants as 

basically a waste of energy and a waste of thought and a waste of time. Those things usually go 

past and skip generations. 

 

AW: 

I know, I was going to say that in my growing up on a farm, my grandfather was a much greater 

influence on me than my father. I’m listening to this—now we didn’t have a cistern, thank God. 

But we didn’t have a stripper either; we pulled. But it was a small farm because my granddad 

carried the mail in the morning and then worked the farm in the evening.  

 

FL: 

Well that way you could survive any year.  
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AW: 

Yeah, well he came from Denton, in that area, and so he farmed because he just couldn’t not do 

it, but he didn’t have to. There was a big difference there too.  

 

FL: 

So if you fast-forward, I was basically implanted with it from a child. And it made sense to me. 

And my grandfather was also—he was respected. He and my grandmother had five sons, and 

they were married a long time before my dad was born. My dad was the oldest. And they thought 

they could not conceive when my dad was born; then all of a sudden one son after the other, after 

the other, after the other. Well out of the five sons, four of them went to WWII, came back and 

survived. My dad could not go, and he was always angry because my grandfather got with the 

recruiter and said, “I need Fred to stay at home with me.” And my dad never got over that. But 

that was how important it was that they all served back then because all of his little brothers were 

serving, and he didn’t get to go. But my grandfather had to have him, so my dad was the one in 

the family that stayed home. And that always separated him a bit from all of his brothers. Every 

one of them had military service. And on the other side, my mom’s side of the family, the same 

thing-- all military people.  

 

AW: 

I’m named for my father’s brother who was killed on the Benjamin Franklin. It was such a— 

 

FL: 

It was the honorable thing. You just did it. 

 

AW: 

And if you didn’t—I can imagine how difficult that was for your father because it’s almost 

impossible to explain your way out of it.  

 

FL: 

Yeah. And he was angry about it. So there was always a tension between my father and my 

grandfather there that was precipitated by that sort of thing.  By that thing. But anyway, they all 

came back. My grandfather and grandmother paid of their farm in 1948: the best year in 

agriculture since the 10-14 era. And in 1953 my grandmother died of heart failure [snaps fingers] 

in an instant. My grandfather lived by himself until he died in 1973—angry at God the whole 

time, which caused me to have a bit of a split with the church myself because I was in my 

formative years. He would go to church once a year; he would sit in the back of the church. The 

only other time he would appear at the church was when he did the Fall Festival after my 

grandmother died.  
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AW: 

Was he Lutheran? 

 

FL: 

Yes, of course we were Lutheran. Augustana Lutheran, what else would we be? 

 

AW: 

I just wanted to make sure. (laughs) Well you did probably have some Presbyterian influence on 

your mother’s side right? 

 

FL: 

Yeah but we never went to the Presbyterian Church, but my grandmother had been a 

Presbyterian on the other side. So my momma’s momma was a Presbyterian, and a wonderful 

woman. I never met my Grandfather Taylor. My Grandfather Taylor died in his fifties. Back then 

his bladder got infected, and he literally took a knife and poked a hole in his bladder so he could 

urinate. Didn’t have any money to go to the hospital and it killed him. My grandmother on my 

mother’s side literally raised nine children. My mother was the youngest, and my Uncle Harry 

and my Uncle Buster Taylor went off to CCC camps and sent money home so that they could 

live. And so when I see some of these people now talking about how we ought to end welfare 

and all this stuff that they know so little about life. They know so little. So anyway, that was the 

environment that set up my philosophy.  

In 1960 we went to a Farm Bureau meeting. We weren’t involved in the Farmer’s Union at the 

time. And we went to a Farm Bureau meeting during the Nixon-Kennedy debate time during the 

candidacy of both men against each other. And the Texas Farm Bureau president was touring the 

state. And he stood up there in front of us and he said, and I think I can quote this fairly 

accurately: “I’ll be damned if any good Farm Bureau member should vote for that Catholic, 

communist John Kennedy. Any person who considers himself a patriotic American must vote for 

that great American patriot Richard M. Nixon.” And he slammed his fist in the podium in front 

of about two hundred of us. And my grandfather, Fred Senior, my dad, Fred Junior, his youngest 

brother, Clyde Lundgren, and myself all sitting in a row stood up, ker-plunk, ker-plunk, ker-

plunk, in the middle of his speech. And my grandfather hollered out something like, “I’ve heard 

enough.” And we all marched out of the Farm Bureau meeting, much to the shock of everyone in 

the crowd, and with that we left the Farm Bureau Federation and forever anything having to do 

with that type of philosophy. And that happened in 1960. At the time I was only twelve or—right 

at thirteen years old. So you can imagine how that impacted me. 

And my grandfather talked of a story—my dad did—my grandfather never told me this directly. 

This is my dad telling a story about my grandfather. That during the Depression, the dealerships 

had loans out to farmers on equipment on recourse and they had to back up the farmers if the 

farmer didn’t make a payment on his equipment. My grandfather had a one hundred and twenty-

five dollar a year payment on all of his equipment. He had made the payment to the dealership in 
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Taylor—the dealership went into receivership. When the dealership went into the receivership, 

the courts demanded that all the equipment be paid back to the bank that owed—that had lent the 

money on the equipment, because the dealer didn’t pay back the bank though my grandfather 

paid his payments. And they came out to repossess all of my grandfather’s farm equipment in 

1934.  

And my dad said that my grandfather was out milking and he hears the tucks coming down the 

long gravel road, and he sees who it is. It’s a sheriff’s car, it’s the banker’s car, and it’s the 

flatbed truck to pick everything up. And my dad said that my grandfather ran as fast as he could 

to the house, and he can still see him running with two full buckets of milk splashing as he ran. 

And he puts them into the house and he comes back out with a double barrel shotgun, the 

shotgun that my son still has in that house today where he lives, and he put shells in his pocket, 

he cocked it, and he stood there in the middle of the road. And the sheriff gets out and he says, 

“Mr. Lundgren, what are you doing?” he says, “What in the hell are you doing here?” And he 

said, “We have to pick up your equipment.” He said, “I tell you what. Turn around right now or 

one of us is going to have to die. Who’s it going to be?” They turned around and they left and my 

grandfather saved his equipment. And he was going to kill them. That was the anarchy that 

existed at that time. My grandfather never told me that story. I guess he didn’t want to imprint 

me with that, but my dad did. And at that time they owed money to the Federal Land Bank on 

those worthless asshole farms. And they would send notices that your note was due.  

 

AW: 

And those are usually annual notes, right? 

 

(turbulence in recording) 

 

FL: 

Did that not get copied, what I just said? 

 

AW: 

No, I just have the volume set a little too high from earlier today.  

 

FL: 

Yeah, so they would send a picture of a rooster on the notice. And it says, “Your note is coming 

due soon. Get up early and work hard and make your payment on time.”  

 

AW: 

(laughs) Like you were in the third grade? 
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FL: 

Yeah, uh-huh. And that so infuriated my grandfather that he did everything he could to pay the 

land off, and he was able to pay off during all of those years two hundred acres of land, raised 

five boys- — him and grandma sent four of them to WWII and they survived and came back, 

sent several of them to college. My dad quit in the fifth grade but several of the brothers went 

through college. Ended up with two hundred acres free and clear by 1948 through all of that, and 

that is an accomplishment for those people.  

 

AW: 

Oh yes, especially in that day and time.  

 

FL: 

Yes it was. So anyway, that is the backdrop by which I came into existence.  

 

AW: 

And did you choose to stay in farming?  

 

FL: 

I started in the radio business. By the time I was eighteen years old I had incorporated a few 

animals into my father’s cattle herd and I wanted to go—my wings were dry, whatever, I wanted 

to go somewhere. So at the time, John Cameron Swayze and Robert St. John had started a 

broadcasting school and that school in Houston seemed very attractive to me. So I told my dad, 

“Let’s just price these cattle, leave them in the pasture, they’re yours, and if you can go borrow 

the money from the bank or write me a check, just anything, just help me pay the tuition to get in 

school in Houston.” And he thought that was a reasonable thing so he basically bought my few 

cows that I had acquired through his assistance and help growing up, which was his way of 

helping me pay my tuition. And I went to Houston and entered their broadcasting school. That 

was a very, very important time in my life. My daily instructor was a former thirty-year veteran 

of WLS News in Chicago. And he was the former News Director. Absolute consummate 

professional. And he taught me more in about a year and half, or less than two years than I could 

have ever learned in real life broadcasting because I could not have access to a WLS 

professional.  

 

AW: 

And especially at that age you’d have been in—well KORN— 

 

FL: 

Yeah I’d been sweeping the floor. Yeah, so it was a wonderful experience and it set me on a 

course of knowing what radio can be and should be, and it really later on got me in trouble which 

is part of an extended story. But anyway I graduated from those courses and I started working at 
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KG10 in Georgetown. It was Don Scarborough’s station there north of Austin. I worked for 

Drew Ballard at the time. He went from there to Colorado City owned some stations there, and a 

station here in Lubbock at one time with Marcelo Tafoya. He was my first employer. And so I 

walked in and told Drew I wanted a job. And he says, basically why? (laughter) And I said, 

Because I’m getting into radio and somebody’s got to hire me and they won’t hire me at KTAN 

in Taylor because that was kind of a closed clique there. And so he said, I don’t have a job for 

you. And I said, “Will you let me just stay around?” And he said, Yeah. So in the next three days 

I cleaned the place up like it had looked the day they probably moved the studio in together. Day 

and night I worked there—around people, under people, through people. And I made the place 

look spic-and -pan and convinced him that I deserved a shift. It was a daytime station, 1530 AM, 

a thousand watts. It covered Austin fairly well at that time because there was no competition 

from other signals.  

 

AW: 

Yeah, didn’t Lady Bird have the only other station that was in Austin? (laughs) 

 

FL: 

Well at that time 590—it was KNOW 1490. It was KBET, which Roy Butler and Jake Pickle had 

created after World War II—KBET 1300. And of course KLBJ 590, which is then KTBC AM. 

So that was the backdrop. KNOW was Windell Mayes’ station, 1490, that was a rock station. 

1300 was the music station, and of course 590 was sort of a news-talk, newsy kind of a station. 

That was KTBC-TV Channel 7, CBS was the only TV station in town because Lyndon Johnson 

would have it no other way.  

 

AW: 

Yeah. You just mentioned Windell Mayes? When we get done with your story I’ve got to tell 

you an incredible Windell Mayes story. Don’t let me forget it.  

 

FL: 

Okay. So all these names make sense to you don’t they?  

 

AW: 

Oh yeah. 

 

FL: 

So, small world.  

 

AW: 

Well I mean I’m listening to you and other than the cistern I mean my mother was the youngest 

of her group of eight and her father died young and I never met him. All her brothers that didn’t 
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get a job on the railroad which saved all of them, because we were all from Slaton—they were 

all CCC people. 

 

FL: 

Do you know how important that was that six months of their life? 

 

AW: 

Oh yeah. Well I can remember driving down the highway and my mother pointing proudly to a 

stand of scraggly Chinese Elms, saying, “Your Uncle Bill planted those.” And I always thought, 

Well we’d look at those ugly old trees and think— 

 

FL: 

Yeah. You’d go to Bastrop State Park. You can look at barriers on the sides of these two-row 

terraces in Hill County where they took cut outs in terraces and they built concrete—basically 

diversions. All over you can see traces of them.  

 

AW: 

Wading pools all over the state of Texas.  

 

FL: 

Yeah. But I fully believe that without the CCC camps we could have lost WWII. I’ve done some 

reading and studying about that, and I know for a fact because of my uncles and they talked to 

me about their circumstances, these young men were emaciated, a lot of them—underfed and 

hungry many times. And they went into these CCC camps not knowing anything, having a work 

ethic even. Underfed and undernourished and even dull mentally because of it. And within six 

months, that six month period of these camps, they would gain an average of twenty-one pounds 

and they were taught things that not only were good in their trade life later but they were taught 

strict adherence to rules. They learned enough that that became a structure for their life, in that 

period of time.  

 

AW: 

Had we looked from the American Ag building yesterday evening just to the northwest, I could 

have shown you the roof of the CCC dining hall.  

 

FL: 

Really, it’s still there? 

 

AW: 

Still there. And to the credit of the city government they’ve preserved that building. None of the 

other-- there are remnants of some of the camp buildings in the park but— 
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FL: 

Now going back to where I was with my first job in radio, Drew put me on at 5:30 every 

afternoon to sign off. Basically throw away time on an AM that’s made its money between 

morning drive and noon.  Anbd I stayed there for about two years and Drew left and a man by 

the name of Terry May came in and I knew right away that he was going to clean house. When 

he walked in I just quit. After Drew left I quit. And I’ve talked to Drew a couple of times since 

then. I was friends with Marcelo for many, many years. He and I had some great discussions 

together. I always liked Marcelo. He was really a funny guy to be around. He was part of LBJ’s 

crowd.  

 

AW: 

Yeah. 

 

FL: 

You knew that? 

 

AW: 

Well I knew a little bit about it; I mean I know of him but I never met him.  

 

FL: 

Yeah Marcelo would tell me LBJ stories that I could never even repeat, you know—great stories. 

Talked about how he was friends with Lady Bird and how Lady Bird would go sell that station 

herself around Austin. But anyway, Marcello had a great history behind him and he was an okay 

guy. I guess he’s passed on now, I haven’t heard from him in a long time.  

 

AW: 

You know, I don’t know, but I would think that he would be of the age that he would be pretty 

likely. 

 

FL: 

Yeah, he was never in good health, and he was crippled you know. But anyway I came on late in 

the afternoon after Marcelo and all his fifteen Mexican lady followers left the station. (laughs) 

He always had a big group of beautiful females around him every single day on the air. And I 

had that residual time so the rest of the time, Drew would send me out to sell. And he said, “You 

can’t sell in Georgetown but you can sell in Austin, you can sell in Round Rock, you can sell in 

Taylor.” Well I said, “Okay I’ll try it.” And in about two months I started bringing in quite a bit 

of money. My youth and lack of experience and not knowing I couldn’t do it and the business 

community would see this young man walk in with this great naïve story, and they would buy 

probably just to help me out and I didn’t realize it. I thought I was a super salesman, but in fact I 
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was probably just being pandered to. But in some cases people were serious, and they made me 

perform and really wanted to see that their dollars were spent correctly. But Max Gochman at 

Academy Surplus on Interstate 35 in Austin was my first sale. And Max bought fifty dollars a 

week from me and it could have just as well have been five thousand, that was how happy it 

made me. So anyway, after several months, on one two-week period I had brought in over a 

thousand dollars of collections in a two week period. That was my commission I’m talking 

about.  

 

AW: 

That was a lot of money at that time. You could buy a brand new car for fifteen hundred bucks. 

 

FL: 

Yeah. And the lady who was a traffic director, her name was Judy Chandler, she added it up and 

Drew looked at those numbers and he got angry. He said, “That can’t be right.” And she added 

up all the sales that I had made and by golly it was real. And that was my commission in two 

weeks. I think it was a thousand twenty-three dollars. And he says, “I’m not going to pay him.” 

And so Judy said, “Drew won’t pay you that much commission. You’re going to have to meet 

with him.” And Drew says, “No kid your age deserves that much money.” I said, “Drew, I 

earned the money. I brought it in to the station.” And he says, “I’m not going to pay you.” And I 

thought, Unh-uh. No. Not with my kind of background. Not with me coming up—there’s more 

gristle here. You’re not going to do that to me. I was born in Lund, Texas. He didn’t realize who 

he was messing with. I walked out of the studio, walked down the stairs. KGTN was just above 

the fire department on the corner square right in the downtown square, catty-cornered across was 

the newspaper that Don Scarborough owned. And he was a friend of all the politicians in Texas. 

He had pictures of himself with Lyndon Johnson on the wall and Price Daniel and everybody 

that was anybody in Texas government. And here I was a nineteen year old kid. I was going to 

get paid. I basically walked past his secretary and knocked on his door. And he opened the door 

and said, “What are you doing here?” He knew who I was because he knew he had hired me but 

that’s all. I had never even spoken to the man. You didn’t speak to the great Don Scarborough. 

No one spoke to the station owner, the man that owned the newspaper, a bunch of businesses in 

town, and the radio station. He was hands off. And I said, “I’ve got to talk to you Mr. 

Scarborough.” And I sat down across from his desk. I was nervous enough to pee in my pants 

and I said, Drew won’t pay me and I’ve earned the station however many thousand dollars it 

was. I think I was getting paid at 20% commission-- so you can add that up, whatever it was. I 

said, “I’ve earned this money and he won’t pay me. You’re gonna pay me.” And he looked at me 

harsh, and he said, “I am.” He picks up the phone and he goes punch, one button, and Drew was 

on the other end that quick—one button. He says, “Drew, Lundgren’s here. Pay him.” Click. And 

he said, “That’s it son. Go back to work.” And that was when I realized what a nasty business 

radio could be, right there. I was nineteen years old. Nineteen years old.  Now fast forward 

several more years. I started farming; I rented a house and a farm from one of my dad’s second 
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cousins, and they sold the place to someone else and I got to live there one year. I had to move 

off my farm the first year I started farming—disastrous. That was 1970. In 1971---  

 

AW: 

Had you quit radio? 

 

FL: 

No, for just a period of time, just a period of time. I worked at the Lockhart station on 1060 for 

just a little while. It was too far to drive. But I ended up quitting. I just couldn’t make enough 

money. My farming operation started growing. I started getting a bunch of Johnson Grasslands 

as we called it in Central Texas—all rented land. And the only good place I had was the place 

where I was living. It got sold out from under me, and I had to move onto a farm where I didn’t 

farm the land around the house and no place to keep my equipment. In 1971 was the worst 

drought in Central Texas in my lifetime counting today. We grew nothing that year. Most people 

didn’t plant at all. And I went through that year—you talk about something that will toughen you 

up—my second child, Mike was born that year. I went through that year by working at the Travis 

County dump driving a bulldozer. I drove a bulldozer for seven dollars an hour. My dear friend 

David Samuelson who got killed in a tractor accident recently, and who was my mentor, who 

introduced me to Red Paulson, and introduced me to all of what I know about politics really, was 

Travis County Commissioner at the same time Anne Richards was. And David saw the plight I 

was in and basically, I didn’t get any help from my family, and I don’t really understand why I 

didn’t but I didn’t. I had two babies and basically nothing. And I would not do that to my 

children under any circumstances. But my dad says, “Just tough it out.” And David gave me a 

job driving a bulldozer. Seven in the morning, seven at night, seven days a week. That’s a lot of 

money back then—seven dollars an hour in 1971.  

 

AW: 

But that’s also a lot of hours.  

 

FL: 

Yeah. I was driving a Cat 7-E and a Trashmaster in between. And I did this for several months. 

And then at night I would go home and try to scratch that dry-ass dirt. And some of this stuff, 

you just never get past it because it scars you. It makes you angry. One day I looked at my 

watch, I was on the Trashmaster, it was nine o’clock in the morning. I was running it, I was 

aware—I had showed up at seven, serviced up and got to work—and I looked down again and it 

was three in the afternoon. I was so tired. I don’t know if that’s what a nervous breakdown is—

whatever happened to me. And there’s people all around with cars and trucks dumping and 

trailers and stuff. I never hit anybody, never harmed anybody, but I was unconscious driving that 

machine for six hours around people. And when I realized what had happened I broke out in cold 

sweat. I stopped the machine; I went up to the main—basically looked like an outhouse at the 
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end of the dump where we checked in and out — and I told the county employee that worked for 

David, “I’ve got to go.” And I didn’t explain to him why, but I told David later why I had to go. 

But I had made enough money through that summer that I was able to support my family and 

farm without borrowing money but it damn near killed me. And so I fought my way back in 

1973. I invented a way of utilizing forty-inch rows in the blackland for twin-rows. I made a trip 

up here I think in 1972 to Friona and that is when David Samuelson and I found an old cotton gin 

that we wanted to replace—our gins around Elgin were the Puckett Gin, the Hillard Gin, and 

Hanky Gin. And the one out at Lund where I worked myself, they were all antiquated, four bale 

an hour pieces of junk. So we organized a co-op and we decided to tell the farmers instead of 

buying another trailer to stand in front of one of these old gins, take the money you’d buy the 

next two Big 12 trailers with, and put it into a down payment for a new gin. It worked. Signed up 

fifty-two thousand dollars one night at Texas Power and Light building in Elgin and we started 

Travis County Co-Op. When I was up here, and I was traveling back and forth and I was looking 

at these fields, I saw what we call “the twin tens,” that was the way the twin rows were up here. 

So I said, “How could we do that in Central Texas?” 

 

AW: 

Is that what we call skip row here? 

 

FL: 

No, twin tens. Two rows just right beside each other on top of the bed. So I figured out if we 

used a ’71 Planters that are very narrow we could use a forty inch row, better [inaudible] forty 

inch row, and then you could put one row right beside the top of the peak and another one right 

beside it here, so they would be fourteen inches apart, enough that you could run a cultivator 

sweep between them with a small four inch cultivator sweep. So you’d have a sweep here, a row, 

a sweep, a row—so you’d have double rows and you’d do it with regular forty inch equipment. 

 

AW: 

With the same equipment? 

 

FL: 

Same equipment. 

 

AW: 

Double, but double the amount of cotton. 

 

FL: 

And I did that and at the same time I saw what DeKalb was coming in with some beautiful 

hybrids, C42A was that variety and I went from absolute disaster to making the biggest crop in 

the community and got in the Yield Master’s Club by 1973. And we had just built our co-op; we 
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had just built Travis County Grain. I made myself bankable in that little bit of time. My Uncle 

Harry, Harry Taylor, my mom’s older brother who ran the grain elevator that we had built—I 

remember getting a check for eighty-seven thousand dollars from my milo crop in 1973, and that 

was a lot of money—my Uncle Harry, says, “Young man, what are you going to do with all that 

money?” And I said, “I’ll spend it.” Which of course I did in very unfortunate ways and got 

myself back in trouble again by 1976. And then that was topped off in 1977 with the Farm Act 

that caused us to sell two dollar wheat and two dollar milo. And there was no way out of that ’77 

Act.  It was such a wreck. It was a wreck of biblical proportions. And it was so awful that it just 

set rural America off. The ’77 Act was.  

But anyway, I farmed all the way through those years and while I was doing that, that radio itch 

was still after me; it would not let me go. It kept poking at me and poking at me. And when I was 

working at KGTN, I had ran into the son of an engineer who said that [AM frequency] 1440 

would work in Austin, Texas. I didn’t think much of it because at the time it was one of those 

move-ins that would have taken fourteen towers or something like that. But the rules changed a 

little bit, and I got a hold of an engineer at Loans and Culver, in Washington and I said, “I think 

1440 will work in Austin.” This was right after Lyndon Johnson had died. So I knew I wouldn’t 

have that problem. There wasn’t a use trying before then. Anyway, I said, “Check 1440.” They 

said, “No we don’t do that, we do an entire spectrum scan.” No, no, check 1440. So they called 

me back in two days. I had sent them just a little bit of money and they said, “You’ve got an 

Austin radio station.” And I said, “I thought so.” So I created a company called Bastrop County 

Communications. I got a bunch of my friends in it and we started KELG 1440. And this is where 

I made the mistake of my life.  

 

AW: 

This was ’77? 

 

FL: 

This was ’76. We applied for it in 1979 we got it on the air. So this is where I made the mistake 

of my life. At that time KVET ruled the roost in Austin, Texas. They had a twenty-two share. 

Nobody advertised— 

 

AW: 

What was their format?  

 

FL: 

All country. That’s when Arleigh Duff, Sammy Allred—all those guys were there. And they 

were very exclusive. They were tight as a dick’s hatband with what they did. They basically 

would throw away anybody that made a tiny bit of, any type of mistake on the air. I mean you 

had to be perfect and you had to draw the numbers. And if you lost a point you were in trouble. It 

was that kind of thing. Twenty-two share. So we decided we were going to go straight up against 
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them—again, the mistake of my life. So we started hiring everybody from KVET’s throwaway 

list. All the renegades, everybody that had some kind of drug problem, everybody that had some 

kind of a twitch in their personality. But all these guys were absolute class acts on the air. But 

personality wise, you wouldn’t want to share more than one beer with them because after the 

second one they’d probably go crazy and no telling what kind of drugs they were on. Anyway, 

we hired about a dozen of these guys. 

 

AW: 

So these were people like my old pal Joe Gracey that was at KOKE in the early seventies—that 

sort of? 

 

FL: 

Yeah. We never hired Bob Cole. 

 

AW: 

(laughs) What about Bobby Earl Smith? 

 

FL: 

Oh,  god!  We hired Tom Hale. And if you ever heard two crazy guys, Tom Hale was both of 

them. And so we created a theme of Tom Hale and the Mule Team. And we started drawing 

numbers. Well the first thing that pissed off Roy Butler—and Jake Pickle was my friend. He 

wasn’t active in the business—as a matter of fact Jake had taken me to Austin, from Austin to 

Washington on the Pickle Flight several times. Remember the Pickle Flight? 

 

AW: 

Mm-hm. 

 

FL: 

Went from Austin Municipal to Washington National on the exact times that Jake needed to go 

back and forth to Austin. Well he took me with him a lot of times. What I didn’t realize was that 

Jake was probably auditioning me for some greater good. He’d had me up there with the brown 

bag lunches. I met with all the people who now have streets and colleges named after them. And 

I didn’t know they were important at the time. I just thought, Well these are just members of 

Congress. I just didn’t know what Jake was doing for me. But he did not hurt me. It was Roy 

Butler who got after my ass, and Jim Ray, who was the manager of KVET at the time.   All of a 

sudden we get the Astros contract. Boy did that piss them off. And that was big money back 

then.  

 

AW: 

Because back then they were playing good ball. (laughs) 
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FL: 

Yeah, and so we started pulling numbers and pulling numbers and pulling numbers. And we 

started, sort of gigging KVET along the way so people would switch from 1300 to 1440 to see 

how we were kind of tugging on superman’s cape, whatever we were doing that day. We had a 

traffic mule because we weren’t like KVET, we couldn’t afford a traffic helicopter.  

 

AW: 

So you had a traffic mule?  

 

FL: 

Yes. (both laugh) Again, we were a bunch of young guys. It was all in fun. But Jim Ray didn’t 

take it so because after about six months on the air we were pulling a 4.6. And I got this second-

handedly, but this really happened. Jim says, We’re going to have to get those guys. Because we 

had already eaten up five hundred thousand dollars of their agency business annually by being on 

the air six months with KELG. 

 

AW: 

Regardless of your market? 

 

FL: 

Yes. Oh the Elgin market—at that time you had to have a twenty five millivolt signal over your 

city of license. We had a four tower parallelogram of halfway towers blasting straight into 

Austin. We hit Austin with a twelve millivolt signal at the capital, day and night, and we did it 

with five hundred watts.  During that process I learned to be a propagational engineer and it’s the 

only reason I could get KCAA done because I learned what I learned then. I was never a Gordon 

McLendon, never will be. But I’ve been told I did good.  

 

AW: 

Who incidentally we have his collection at the Southwest Collection. It’s remarkable.  

 

FL: 

You do? So you know that name quite well. Maverick, innovative , unbelievable.  

 

AW: 

Yeah we have his whole collection and some really, really interesting stuff. 
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FL: 

Yeah, an interesting man. So anyway, I wasn’t trying to be a Gordon McLendon. I just wanted to 

have a radio station. And I didn’t want to be told after I sold six thousand dollars-worth of ads 

that I couldn’t collect my commission.  

 

AW: 

Yeah. And to me, all of the success he had is remarkable but those sports—baseball games that 

he would invent—I mean he didn’t invent the game but he would invent the broadcast. That’s 

brilliant.  

 

FL: 

Yeah. So anyway, we had messed with the primal forces of nature and we had to atone. We 

didn’t know it—we didn’t know how much we had to atone. So the word went out from KVET 

to the sales team is, “KELG has got to go.” And everybody on the sales team was told to go to 

every single KELG advertiser, and they were instructed to sell ninety-nine spots for ninety-nine 

dollars on two-week contracts everywhere they went against us, straight up. So if we had 

Arbuckle Oil Company sold, or we had— 

 

AW: 

At what price were you selling? I mean how did that compare? 

 

FL: 

Seven or eight dollars at the time. This was 1979, 1980. And we suddenly watched our billing 

drop, drop, drop, drop, and everybody said, “KVET’s offering a special, ninety-nine spots for 

ninety-nine dollars but the thing is, they told me I couldn’t advertise with you if I did it and I 

can’t turn that deal down.” And at one time I think we were billing in the high eighties, eighty 

something thousand dollars, more than that maybe. We were live twenty-four hours a day—

sixteen full-time people. And within about six months they had us down to thirty-nine thousand, 

I think, which was our nut. We went from then down to twenty-nine thousand and then an Austin 

contractor which was one of my partners—if I heard his name I’d remember it—and said look, 

“We’ve got a big contract I want to buy everybody out.” And at the same time the FMHA had 

targeted me because of my AAM work and they had given me one year to voluntarily liquidate 

my assets or they were going to come at me with an indictment for conversion because any and 

every thing that you do if you’re farming with an FHA loan is attachable and under their rules. 

And I wouldn’t play the game. 

 

AW: 

And they don’t want you to claim it as an asset on another loan? 
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FL: 

Well they don’t want you to do anything except sit there and go up and down those rows and 

plow. Remember, just like the rooster crowing. And I wouldn’t play the game; there was more to 

me than that. So they gave me one year to voluntarily liquidate at the same time KVET came 

after us with a vengeance that now would be actionable. I don’t know how many laws that broke, 

but we didn’t have a defense against it and KELG was sold to my contractor partner and during 

the same time, I had applied for 107.1 in Bastrop, but by that time my group had lost faith in me. 

I said, “Guys if we get 107.1 we can have a hundred thousand watt FM and this will all just be a 

distant memory.” Nobody wanted to play. My contractor partner came up and said, “I’ll pay you 

seventy-five thousand dollars for your ap where it sits.” Had one other guy involved with me, we 

sold it for seventy-five thousand and now here comes my Jim Hightower years. So that’s not 

much of a story but that’s all I’ve got.  

 

AW: 

How did you wind up in Katy? 

 

FL: 

Well if I tell you some of these stories you’re going to have to sequester them. What can we do 

on this? 

 

AW: 

Well let me just stop the recording right now and then we’ll just talk and we won’t worry about it 

and then I’m not going to record it. But if I hear things in our discussion that seem pertinent to 

what we’re collecting for this then we’ll isolate those and come back and do them. But I’m just 

curious so I’m going to stop this now and say thanks.  

 

[break in recording]  

 

AW: 

Andy Wilkinson back, still on the thirteenth of June of 2013 with Fred Lundgren picking up a 

couple more stories—AAM stories.  

 

FL: 

Before the advent of AAM, as a resident of Travis County lobbying in Austin during the 

legislative session was something that was easy to do and I, on several occasions, became an 

unofficial lobbyist for Farmer’s Union, both as County President, which I was for a time, and 

also just as an individual for agricultural advocacies. On one such occasion I was at City Ag 

Committee hearing, talking to the Ag Committee members about the parity concept and was 

making arguments there too, and in my presence was Ron Knutson, the economist and professor 

from Texas A&M, who I think studied under Dr. Black. And he started snickering when I started 
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talking about economic balance and parity, and I thought that was very inappropriate and 

demeaning and was certainly out of character for a professor to do that in the presence of Senate 

Ag Committee members in our capital. As a bit of a digression, Dr. Black made the statement to 

the group of us at one point, that, when we asked him, “Why do you teach what you teach in ag 

economics?” And he said, “I’ll tell you what we do over here. I teach them everything I know 

through the full course, and at the end of it, if they believe it I’ll flunk them.” So with that as a 

backdrop, let’s fast forward a couple of years later into the AAM time. The Texas A&M, I guess 

it was the economics department—possibly their trade department—one of the schools at A&M 

hosted what was called a National Farm Summit. They invited a single national farm 

organization leader that coincided with the philosophy of AAM. This was 1978; AAM was 

already in its heyday. They invited Tony Dechant, who was National Farmers Union president-- 

a great orator at the time. But they also invited Swift and Company, heads of Safeway, all the 

major food and pesticide/insecticide corporations. So they basically had a farm summit but 

excluded all farmers. Well that didn’t set well with those of us in the AAM. If you’re going to 

have a farm summit, at least invite a few farmers to participate. So we put together a tractorcade 

and we went into the A&M campus-- into the big hall where they were meeting—we surrounded 

it. Gerald was there too. 

 

AW: 

Gerald McCathern? 

 

FL: 

Yeah. And Gerald begged me, “Don’t take the tractors in.” I said, “Gerald, move aside. This 

one’s mine.” And he finally moved aside. But he and I had a problem because he had so called 

made a deal that we would leave the tractors outside the campus area, but I said, “No, we’re 

going straight up to the door. We’re going to surround the building where this summit was being 

held. We’re going to make ourselves known.” Well, we surround the place. I’m not sure how 

many tractors there were, possibly seventy to a hundred, I’m not sure. Our Hutto guys were 

there, guys from up close to Waco, Elgin—we had a good group of people from Cameron, that 

area, and some from around College Station who were equally as disturbed that this National 

Farm Summit was occurring but no farmers were invited. As a matter of fact farmers were 

exclusively told that they were not invited.  

 

AW: 

(laughs) They needed to be home looking at a paper with a chicken on it. 

 

FL: 

Exactly. Remember the rooster. So I lead the group going in because I knew that Ron Knutson 

had had a whole lot to do with organizing this. He was literally standing at the door acting as 

though he was a guard, and there were two security guards beside him, literally, campus security 
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guards. And I walked past them up to him, and he was in front of the door. The door was closed. 

I shook his hand and said, “Ron, remember when you laughed at me and embarrassed me in front 

of the Senate Agricultural Committee when I was testifying about agriculture parity? Now it’s 

time for me to laugh at you.” I grabbed his hand, I grabbed his shoulder and I said, “Move 

aside.” And the security guards never touched me. I opened the door, I led my way in, we all 

went in and filled the place up between the seats that were available, standing room only. These 

guys were shocked. They had no idea. You just don’t do that; you just don’t do what they did. 

You don’t have a National Farm Summit and not invite farmers. What on God’s green earth were 

they thinking? Tony Dechant was just starting to speak as I walked in and the group walked in 

with me. He saw what was happening; he was thrilled. The man was animated. He literally was 

shouting to the hallways. He was absolutely beside himself. He gave a parity speech the likes of 

which those people had never heard and never wanted to hear. By the time it was over we had a 

panel discussion set up on the stage and we were in control of the summit. The summit became 

an AAM Farm Summit at Texas A&M University.  

 

AW: 

What came out of that? 

 

FL: 

No more farm summits at Texas A&M University. 

 

AW: 

(laughs) How did the existing summiteers react? Besides--- 

 

FL: 

A few of them walked out. A lot of them wanted to hear what we had to say. A lot of them were 

curious.  

 

AW: 

I just wondered if there was some curiosity. 

 

FL: 

A lot of them started asking questions because there were microphones down aisles for panelists 

but we became the panelists. We became like the panelists that were there just basically went and 

sat down. We took the thing over and I’m not proud of all of those things, but at the same time 

that was a peaceful protest. That was a protest that needed to happen. That was a protest that we 

couldn’t ignore. I meant that was a time, an event that we couldn’t ignore. There had to be a 

protest associated with that. It was an in-your-face type exclusion of us. It was almost like they 

baited us to do it. You just don’t do that. To this day I don’t understand the thinking-- to put an 

agricultural summit together and exclude farmers from it. I can’t fathom it. 
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AW: 

Well, this is a university, and they don’t think farmers are smart enough to discuss farming. I 

mean, I’m sorry to say, but it probably would have happened at Texas Tech too in ’78.  

 

FL: 

Wow. 

 

AW: 

You know there is an arrogance to higher education about, we know what’s best for you. I 

dropped out of a doctoral program at the University of Denver in sociology when I was a cop up 

there, because they felt like I needed to be in crime and social justice. I had already been a 

policeman— 

 

FL: 

What does that mean? Why would they think that? 

 

AW: 

Well it didn’t mean anything except that I was a show figure because I was an actual policeman. 

But the whole notion was top-down and not bottom-up. It was just the wrong thing. Because they 

would have a meeting about crime and they didn’t invite any criminals, but they didn’t invite any 

policemen either. It was crazy. 

 

FL: 

Two other short stories. I’m sure your time is growing short so I’ll be brief. Do you know who 

Drake McLane is? 

 

AW: 

Drake McLane? 

 

FL: 

Drayton McLane. 

 

AW: 

Oh Drayton, yes. 

 

FL: 

Okay. His father started the business in Cameron, Texas.  
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AW: 

Oh, really? 

 

FL: 

The old warehouse is still there. Drayton goes to the Cameron School awards ceremony each 

year and gives away money to the top ten honor roll students. Now let’s back up from that a little 

bit. Of course, Drayton McLane built the giant warehouses in Temple, all over the west side of 

Temple for McLane Food and he ended up selling out to Wal-Mart. When he owned them, we 

decided that he needed to acknowledge the American Agriculture Movement a little bit. And we 

wanted him to stop shipments for forty-eight hours, basically to say that he supported us and 

would acknowledge our existence. Well he wasn’t very happy about that in the very beginning so 

that caused a tractorcade. We surrounded his facilities. 

 

AW: 

In Waco? 

 

FL: 

No, in Temple. And we surrounded his facilities in Temple and got him on the microphone and 

got him to say he supported us, and he stopped distribution for forty-eight hours and I don’t 

know very many people even know that from up in this area. And we stopped all his food 

distribution. So he voluntarily stopped it. There was a bakery, the major bakery—I guess it’s a 

hundred years old or close to it — called Butter Krust in Austin.  And those of us who ran the 

Austin strike office thought that they needed to show some type of support for our strike to have 

a little shutdown of their own temporarily. And I got this second-handedly. I called the owner of 

Butter Krust, and I told him who I was and that we were going to have a protest outside of his 

facility that day. Again, I’m not totally proud of all these protest things because they did cause 

some ill will. But at the same time peaceful protest is designed to inconvenience those and bring 

our problems to the attention of others who would otherwise ignore them. So I brought it to the 

attention to the owner of the Butter Krust Bakery, and I was told later that he was in the shower 

when I called and that his wife shouted at him, “They’re going to shut us down today.” He jumps 

out of the shower naked and runs to the phone and starts shouting at me and asking me not to do 

it. And I said, “It’s bigger than I am. The plan has already been made. It’s going to happen at 

four o’clock in the morning. We’re going to surround your bakery and that’s what’s going to 

happen.” So that one was tough because we had our tractors there and we started blocking the 

exits to the Butter Krust Bakery. And so they created another exit. I’m not sure if they opened up 

a fence or something. And some of our guys started hanging on their trucks and the drivers were 

trying to drag our guys off the side of the trucks and our guys were holding placards over the 

windshields of the trucks to stop them from driving. It was tough. On another such occasion to 

follow-up on— 
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AW: 

Was anybody injured? 

 

FL: 

No one was injured; it came close. And that was the time when we ran over the bread. That one 

got us in trouble. 

 

AW: 

Now what did you do to run over the bread? What do you mean? 

 

FL: 

Well I think it was some of our guys from Granger, they decided to just show how worthless—

how cheap bread had gotten and, it was almost like a giveaway commodity and they bought up a 

bunch of bread around Austin in grocery stores and piled them into a mountain and drove over 

them with their tractors and it was a bad thing to do because we were destroying food that should 

have been going to the poor people. And it was a bad, bad, thing that we did; I really regret doing 

that. And of course the most controversial things that we did always made it to the front page of 

the Austin American. The good things that we did never made it at all—or the things that we 

thought were good. But the last one I would like to tell you was that-- a lot of us became very 

proficient at stopping trains.  

 

AW: 

(laughs) That sounds like a big job.  

 

FL: 

Not so much, because the union guys will stop a massive train pulling 160 cars of milo if you 

hold up the right sign which we did in Taylor, Texas. 

 

AW: 

And what’s the right sign? 

 

FL: 

The right sign says, support our farmers, support the agricultural strikes, support 100% parity, 

stay home for forty hours—I’m not sure what the signs said, but we set it up so that they could 

not get on the train without crossing our picket line. We basically surrounded the engine so— 

 

AW:  

And they’re union guys— 
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FL: 

—you honor it. And those guys did. So right away, the big boys call the police department, 

“Illegal protest, get rid of these guys.” What they didn’t realize was that the Chief of Police in 

Taylor, Texas was Stafford Bengston. I grew up beside Stafford Bengston. He lived in the house 

behind Lund Church next door to me; he grew up there. When his dad passed away, my dad 

helped Stafford farm the land so Stafford got on his feet. Stafford was a lifelong friend of ours. 

Stafford drives up that night and sees all of us there and says, “Boys, just don’t get in trouble.” 

He calls the police force down and we have the town to ourselves and the railroad. He says, “I 

support what you guys are doing. I’m farming the land at Lund myself.” So the crew goes home. 

Now this is happening in other places. We’ve heard that there’s a contract going off, out of the 

port, and this grain was terribly underpriced at the time. I think some of this grain was hitting the 

port for under three dollars a hundred. It was awful.  

 

AW: 

And that was FOB? That included the freight? 

 

FL: 

Yeah. And again, we had to make a statement. We wanted to inconvenience some people. This 

particular train I think it and a few more—it was like a sixteen million pound move that we were 

delaying. And again we were violating the primal forces of nature here. So they brought in scabs 

from Arkansas. Well in the meantime—again, becoming quite proficient at this type of protest, 

we learned from the railroad workers themselves exactly how to—you might say “bug” a 

railroad. There are certain things that you have to do in order to bug a railroad. And one of them 

is that you take a piece of wire—supposedly baling wire is perfect for it — and you get within a 

certain proximity of the lights that control the flow of the trains and you just simply wire the 

track and then cover it with gravel—can’t find it. The light turns red, the train stops. Now they’re 

wondering if something is wrong on the track. They call ahead, there’s no other traffic, no 

change in schedules, the light’s red you’re not supposed to go through it. The train sits. So we 

wired the tracks all over the place. It’s easier to cover them with gravel, and it just delayed the 

transportation. There’s also a matter of ninety degree lube oil. One can put ninety degree lube oil 

on a track on an incline and a loaded train can’t pull it. It spins out forcing another train to come 

from behind it and the train has to be long enough so they don’t end up on the lube oil at the 

same time. The third thing we learned from the railroad guys was these little cherry bombs that 

are put out on the tracks as warning mechanisms. And you stick them down on the track and they 

just clip down on the rail. And when the engineer hears that pop, that sound, they’re supposed to 

stop. So you have the lube, you have the sound of the pop—the firecracker sound, the little 

explosion, and you have the red light. All three of those are basically “don’t pass”, those are all 

messages to stop if you’re a train engineer. So we delayed that train until the time it took those 

scabs—we literally delayed the train I think two or three days. And all the time the ship in 

Galveston—the port of Houston, is sitting there drawing demurrage And we weren’t the only 
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doing it. Other people were doing it with other trains in other places. There is a story somewhere 

about a group of women that did it. We might have spoken about that, but I don’t know who they 

were. A group of women did it all by themselves.  

So anyway, we’ve got this rail bugged all the way from Taylor to Hutto. And the police said, 

“Go ahead and do it”—didn’t say go ahead and do it—[rather] “I’m going home and going to 

sleep. Y’all boys don’t get in trouble.” That was the message. Y’all boys don’t get in trouble. 

That’s what Stafford told us. And Stafford is still alive today by the way—good man, good man. 

So anyway, from Taylor to Hutto is about a ten mile stretch. And we had all the lights red, we 

had about fifteen or twenty of these little exploding fire cracker devices, and we had it wired so 

many ways they couldn’t get—god knows when the ever got all the wires pulled out. And we 

even went further down to Round Rock and left a few green and caught some more later on. 

These scabs got back in the train, and they just started blowing the whistle and they just took off. 

And when they went through Hutto—we were going to try to stop them at Hutto with more red 

lights—they started blowing the whistle from a half mile from Hutto and kept the whistle 

blowing full time a half mile on the other side of Hutto. They had that train wide open, 

somewhere between seventy and eighty miles an hour—as fast as that train would go with a full 

load of grain on it. I don’t know how in the hell they got it going that fast, and I don’t know what 

the hell happened when they had to turn a curve with it because it was going faster than I’ve ever 

seen a train run in my life—filled with scabs—union guys no where to be found. And that was 

our train stopping story. 

 

AW: 

Wow. That sounds dangerous, I mean running the trains that rate. 

 

FL: 

Yeah. And if we’d have gotten anywhere near in front of it they would have run us flat over. 

They wouldn’t have even have time to see us to slow down. But that was going on in a lot of 

different places back then. And it was a form of protest. Now they call you a terrorist. 

 

AW: 

(laughs) Yeah I think so. I was just thinking that.  

 

FL: 

But Stafford Bengston said, “Ah, just don’t get in trouble boys, I’m going home.” (laughter) It 

was a different time. It was a different era. Anyway, those are just a few other stories that the 

guys up here weren’t aware of. 

 

AW: 

Thanks for adding them. And we might have more. Rail bugs—I didn’t know a thing about it. 

Thanks. 
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FL: 

I didn’t either until the union guys taught us how to protest them. (both laugh) They gave us the 

little things to put on the track.  

 

AW: 

OJT I guess is what the— 

 

FL: 

They gave us the things to put on the track.  

 

AW: 

Thanks Fred! 

 

FL: 

Well thank you for wanting to listen to this.  

 

AW: 

It’s great. 

 

 

End of Interview 

 

 

 

 

 

 


