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David Marshall (DM):  

Today is September 27, 2013. This is David Marshall along with Dr. Robert Carr, interviewing 

Ella Mae Ward at her home, north of Ropes. How far north?  

 

Ella Mae Ward (EMW): 

Northwest. 

 

DM: 

Northwest, okay. 

 

EMW: 

Five and five-eighths miles. 

 

DM: 

Five and five-eighths miles? Oh, that’s pretty— 

 

EMW: 

This little five-eighths I guess is right down here.  

 

DM: 

That’s pretty exact. And you’ve lived here since what year?  

 

EMW:  

1938. We were the last people that lived here.  

 

DM: 

And you’re going to tell us about the Ropes project. Can you just go ahead and give your story, 

and then I’ll follow up with some questions. 

 

EMW: 

Okay. I would begin by talking about what we did before we came down here, because it kind of 

leads into that. So we came—we were at Becton—one minute, I want to really get this right. This 

was between—right before ’38. It was when we was living at Becton in a little place west of 

Becton, a little farm in a six-room bungalow. You never heard of those now, but you did then. 

My husband was a twin. His name was Charlie—he was Charlie Ward, and his twin was Harley. 

And he had just married, and we were married and had a little girl. So we lived in the east part of 

the bungalow, and they lived in the west, and they farmed together. Twins always do stay 

together as long as they can.  
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DM: 

What were they farming, by the way? Were they cotton farming?  

 

EMW: 

Uh-huh.  

 

DM: 

Mostly cotton? 

 

EMW:  

They were farming, and that’s what—well, this is just cotton country, but they also I expect had 

raised feed because they did at that time to feed their cattle and the horses, so we had to do that. 

We rented this farm from a man in Morton, because Mr. and Mrs. Ward had moved out there and 

built a house, and they heard of this farm to rent, and then people didn’t have—it was during the 

recession, and during President Roosevelt’s term of office. The people were suffering. My 

husband worked at Morton one year, after we married, on the road. That was a project that the 

government had offered. But then we moved down to Becton, and we rented this farm, and then 

he had—we had to have something to work with, but we didn’t have anything. So we borrowed 

his brother-in-law’s horses, team of horses, and the cultivator, everything he needed to farm 

with, but we needed money also. So we heard of the—we were in Lubbock County, and we 

heard of the Farm and Home Administration during that time. And there was a coordinator, or 

administrator, named Mr. Wilson in Lubbock, and he loaned us some money to farm with, to buy 

our food with, and we had to have a car, because we hadn’t been married very long, but we 

didn’t have anything. We lived from here to here. So we really didn’t have a home, and we really 

didn’t have a home then by ourselves. We’d never been before by ourselves before we moved 

down here. We always lived with my folks, his folks, best way we could. But anyway, we 

borrowed the money from Mr. Wilson, and the last year we farmed there is ’37, and so we went 

to pay what we owed him off, and he told us about—he said, “Would you be interested in the 

project down at Ropesville?” Well, we’d never even been any further than Lubbock in our life, 

so let alone Ropes. We’d never heard of Ropes; we hadn’t heard of the project. But in the 

meantime, my husband—the Wards were always fortunate. There were ten boys and five girls, 

and wherever they went, they were known as good farmers. Around Ralls, Petersburg and 

everywhere they’d go, so they had a good reputation. So he was off at this farm at Ralls, and he 

really wanted to move over there, but I felt like the Lord was leading us down here because we’d 

have a home and not have to be moving around all the time, and we could be here as long as we 

lived, we felt like. Some of them didn’t stay, but a lot of them did stay. And so that’s what we 

did. We moved—we decided to come down here. My mother came with us to look at the project. 

One of the coordinators was over at the Doss Smith’s home, and that was the first project man in 

’36. There were different houses than what we had. It was a beautiful sight. You know the Spade 

Ranch was right across my road here. And this was all Spade Ranch here. Broke out, terraced, 
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ready to plant, and the house was finished, ready to move in. And we didn’t have electricity, and 

we didn’t have gas, which I have now, natural gas. Not many people have it out here. But Atmos 

moved across my field several years ago, and then I had a line moved here to my house, a motor, 

the meter is up there. And so I’ve got natural gas, and a lot of the people didn’t tie onto that, so 

afterwards they didn’t have a chance.  But then we accepted the house, and we accepted this 

invitation to pick a house and the man over there that we met brought us over here, and my 

husband looked at this one because this was a smaller house, and it was for small families. Some 

of the families had larger houses because some of them had four and five children. They were 

older than we were. We were twenty-three. I was twenty-three, and he was twenty-six, and 

Charlene was three and a half years old right then when we moved here. So he said, “I’ll pick 

this one.” Well, it had 160 acres with the smaller houses, and then the other houses had another 

bedroom where the larger families were. Then they got more land, more acreage, because they 

needed it to go with. 

 

DM: 

How big were the larger ones? How big were the larger holdings? 

 

EMW: 

Another bedroom. See, I had—this was the living room right here, and that was all knotty pine. 

I’ll show you; I’ve got a little knotty pine in there in the hall, and it is pretty. But I never did 

move them—change it. But the other two bedrooms were there down south, and this was my 

kitchen in here, and I can show it to you.  

 

DM: 

Okay. How about the size of the farms? Yours was 160, but the larger ones were about how big?  

 

EMW: 

I believe they were 260 acres. I’m not sure about the rest in that book. Okay, let me see where I 

am here. So we chose the house and the farm, and then we moved down here, in the spring, and 

started our crop. Now, this is all dry land. So then we had to have the same things that we had 

borrowed down at Becton. We had to have the team of horses, cultivator, until we came into 

machinery. So we had to have all of that and then food, money for food and to live on expenses. 

We moved down here in 1938, and then two years later, Gerald was born in ’40, that’s my son, 

and he’s farmed my place the last twenty years and even before, because he learned to farm 

through his daddy. When his daddy retired, he took over farming. He’s still farming. We’ve been 

able to extend our land in another farm over on [FM—Farm to Market Road] 1585. He has made 

me a good living. So I’ve never had to get out and do other things. But I have been busy many 

times doing other things, but not that.  
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DM: 

Do you have enough light there? 

 

EMW:  

I’m surprised that I don’t have any more light in here. I could’ve opened those curtains.  

 

Robert Carr (RC):  

I’ve got a flashlight, but it’s about to run out of batteries. 

 

DM: 

You want me to open these curtains a little bit? 

 

EMW: 

Well, they’re already open as far as I can open them.  

 

DM: 

About as much as they’ll let some light in 

 

EMW: 

The sun gets so hot in there. Are you stopped over there? I hope you are because I’ve got— 

 

RC: 

Yeah, we’re underneath the trees.  

 

EMW: 

We went over to the community building and had a recreation. We were one big family out here. 

We had a recreation over there, but we also had our meetings over there, and we had 

coordinators that worked with the men. Some of them might not have been as logical as my 

husband was about farming, so they taught us the steps in farming and what was best and so 

forth. And you know, men sometimes resent this, and some of them did. But you know, I never 

did think I knew more than anybody else, (laughter) I always wanted to learn. You still do. As 

long as I live, I hope I can learn.  

 

DM: 

Your husband was from a good farming family, though— 

 

EMW:  

That’s what I said, they had the advantage of the other farmers, because they were growing up—

in fact, they missed school a lot because they had to make a living for that fifteen in their family.  
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DM: 

But he was still able to learn something from these agents who were helping them out? 

 

EMW: 

Oh, well, yes. You always listen. And the women—we had a woman, like a home demonstration 

agent, she wasn’t called that, but she worked with the women and taught us how to—but I had 

had—I had graduated from high school at Petersburg, and I’d had Home Ec [Economics] in 

there. And so I knew a lot about that because I’d learned it all. As I said, you can always learn 

more. So she taught us to can. I never could plant a garden, but my husband knew how because 

he planted them for the family when he was at home. So we planted a garden. We had 

rattlesnakes, and so one day, I was picking black-eyed peas, and a rattlesnake—I saw it. I had a 

hoe, and I—but you know I never could hit one. I’d miss it every time. But then we had one that 

bit our horse, one of our mares on the nose, which, it lived. We did have a man over here that 

went to the hospital with a rattlesnake bite. So we had to watch for rattlesnakes when we first 

came down here because it was all this ranchland. 

 

DM: 

You still see them?  

 

EMW: 

Sir? 

 

DM: 

When’s the last time you saw one out here?  

 

EMW:  

Well, I have bull snakes but they’re good. Yeah, they don’t bother you. It’s been a long, long 

time. They’ve been gone a long time, those rattlesnakes. So I’m never afraid of them. But 

anyway, we had a big time, and I told you about Gerald being born in 1940, two years after we 

came down here, and then Sandra was born in ’45. So we—after we came down here, we had to 

go, like I said, go borrow money from—but this was from Hockley County Home and Farm. 

And I don’t know if this is really still in existence or not—I don’t know necessarily—because 

my husband worked later with some of them after the farms. 

 

DM: 

Oh, is that right?  

 

EMW: 

Yes, he worked with some of them, just personally with some of the administrators over there. 

He used to like to get into everything like that.  
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DM: 

Did they continue to provide loans, farm loans and things like that?  

 

EMW: 

I’m sure they did. I’m sure they did. Because this—there was more than this one project. Several 

of them. I think most of them were successful, but a lot of people didn’t choose to stay, so in ’43, 

they offered us a place to—our places to sell—buy for thirty-five dollars an acre, with the oil and 

mineral rights. They did get oil over here, several years after over at the Rosser place, it was a 

flowing well here about two miles. So then, we dug irrigation wells and began to expand, so we 

made a barn, our barn out here. We papered the inside of it and cemented the floor, brought in 

lights out there for the people that would come transient from south Texas, and they’d come 

every year. And the Rosaleses came and they stayed after so along. They’ve been up here all this 

time, but they were in the granary, in the barns, so we had conveniences for them out there. And 

the outhouse was way out yonder. But we didn’t have bathroom fixtures when we moved here. 

The war came on, and we finally went to Amarillo and bought some fixtures up there, and got 

our fixtures in the bathroom. But then, ’53, when our family began to grow more, we just had to 

have some more bedrooms, because Gerald, he slept in the little youth bed in the utility room 

until he was fifteen, I think. And Charlene was nearly ready to get—well she was in twelfth 

grade, I guess she must have been a little bit younger than that. But I had three children in school 

one year. And that was Sandra started the year Charlene finished school, so I had twenty years of 

school. 

 

DM: 

At Ropes? 

 

EMW: 

—so I was familiar with schooling. I helped with the PTA, and I led it one year. That was the 

year that we got our football band, our band for school. We got the band for school. Now let me 

go back here and look just a minute here and see what I’ve missed. I hope you’re stopped over 

there. (laughter) Well I’m going to tell you about what I thought about President Roosevelt— 

 

DM: 

Oh good, thank you.  

 

EMW:  

—and Eleanor. She fished at the ’36 group, the Willis’ farm over here. And she wanted a drink 

of water, and she went to the windmill to get some water, and I guess there was a flowing pipe 

out there. She found a dead bird in it. That’s always been a tale that’s gone around. But I never 

did meet her, but they were a great couple, and they felt for the people, and they had a vision. 

And we appreciated what they did, and we—well their vision was to teach and train families 
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through life’s long opportunities, to strive to improve life for all families, also to teach and 

develop leadership among the people. They had a great feeling for the people, and he was a great 

president I thought and did a great job. I’m sure that I’ve missed some of this that I had because 

it was hard for me to see. And I copied it over and it wasn’t as familiar. But if you want me to 

answer some questions— 

 

DM: 

Okay, well thank you. And I think that was very nice. That was a good overview of the project 

and moving out here. And I do have some more questions. Do you have any to ask? 

 

RC: 

Whenever you listened to President Roosevelt on the radio, did you have a battery radio or 

anything out here that you could listen to him? 

 

EMW: 

I’m sure we had a radio. 

 

RC: 

Those fireside chats? 

 

EMW: 

No I don’t remember if I did. I don’t remember that.  

 

DM: 

Those weekly presentations he would make. 

 

RC: 

See we lived out on a farm south of Lubbock, and there wasn’t any electricity. We had a radio 

battery that we used and, and we listened to his—I was old enough to sit down and listen to his 

talks and everything.  

 

EMW: 

Yeah, well Ropes—I’ll say something else. The community of Ropes accepted us. They had 

good churches, a good school, and it was a good place to live, and I never have regretted moving 

down here. And I hope to stay as long as I live, here.  

 

DM: 

Right. Since 1938. 
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EMW:  

Thirty-eight. That’s seventy-five years. And that’s why my plaque says seventy-five. 

 

DM: 

Well let me ask you a couple of questions about the project. You said that when you came out 

here in 1938 you chose a house and farm. Did you have a choice? Or did they say this is where 

you’re going to be? 

 

EMW: 

No. Just like I said we hadn’t heard about that. And we just lived in Becton just on the other side 

of Lubbock. But when we heard about it, well, he asked, Mr. Wilson asked us if we’d be 

interested. That was the first time we’d heard about it. So we thought about it, but he paid his 

debts every fall. And when he went to pay for the last year’s in ’37, that’s when Mr. Wilson 

asked us if we’d be interested. So when we came down here that day the coordinator brought us 

by here because we were one of the smaller houses. And we were number forty-two unit. They 

were called units. And so my husband says, “I’ll choose this one.” So we chose this one, and 

that’s the way we got it. Now some of them might have been interviewed. I think this book says 

that they were interviewed.  

 

DM: 

But Mr. Wilson already knew your husband and knew that he was a good farmer and all that I 

guess. 

 

EMW: 

I guess, and then he paid his debts; that’s the most important thing.  

 

DM: 

Right, exactly. (laughter) 

 

EMW:  

And the interest. 

 

DM: 

When you first got down here, what was your impression? Did you think this might be better 

land, or not as good as what you were used to in Becton and Petersburg area? 

 

EMW: 

Well this was virgin land. Ranch land— 
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DM: 

Just broken out. 

 

EMW: 

Virgin land, yeah. It’s just broken out. 

 

DM: 

And you said it was already terraced? 

 

EMW:  

Oh yeah.  

 

DM: 

How nice. 

 

EMW: 

Well this placed had to be terraced because it was a little bit sloping. But it was listed. All the 

land was listed, ready for people to move in. 

 

DM: 

Was this playa lake over here, was it full usually in those days?  

 

EMW: 

This little old lake down here? 

 

DM: 

This lake back behind us here? 

 

EMW:  

No, but it has been full. 

 

DM: 

Okay. 

 

EMW: 

Because it kind of—when those ditches are cleaned out down there, they’re pretty full right now. 

But it goes to the lake, a lot of it. 
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DM: 

I know you were dryland farming out here but you had to have—did you have a windmill out 

here to pull up water? 

 

EMW: 

Oh yes. Everybody had a windmill. That was all the water they had then. 

 

DM: 

Do you know how deep it was? 

 

EMW:  

Well I read in that book the other day, not very deep. 

 

DM: 

I bet. 

 

EMW: 

So when we drilled the well, then when we got electricity, we drilled a well and a well house. 

But this building out here, right here, across from the house, is the well house—you called it a 

well house. The windmill had a pipe that run out to the well house. We had a milk trough, we 

called it, in there and put our milk in there. And we also had a man to bring ice to us, which was 

in the little room back there where I said Gerald slept, we had an ice chest then, and he’d bring 

ice, a block of ice, every day. So one day I heard a knock on the back door there, that’s the same 

door, that’s the original. And I saw this man, and he came in with that block of ice and he looked 

at me and he said, “I’ll be John Brown.” He had got so many houses he didn’t know where he 

was. (laughter) And then one day something happened that was astonishing after my husband got 

the Allis-Chalmers—that was his tractor. When he came home for lunch and he looked out at the 

land there and saw the tractor going down the rows in the field. Somehow or another he must 

have [left it in gear]—but he went and caught it. It wasn’t going very fast, but then he went and 

caught it. (laughter) But he was a good farmer.   

 

DM: 

It was working without him? (laughter) 

 

EMW: 

It sure was.  

 

DM: 

So, someone had already broken out the land and terraced it before you came out to farm it? 
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EMW:  

Oh, yes. 

 

DM: 

Who did that? Someone hadn’t already farmed it had they? 

 

EMW: 

No, uh-uh. No it was just fresh land, just broken out then. 

 

DM: 

Was it the government agent that had broken it out? 

 

EMW: 

Uh-huh, yeah. 

 

DM: 

And then you mentioned that there was more than one government agent out here. I think you 

mentioned maybe several people and a lady too? 

 

EMW:  

Oh, yes, headquarters over at Levelland, or Hockley County. 

 

DM: 

How often would they come out here to the Ropesville project? 

 

EMW: 

Well I think it was about every week or so, they’d meet with the farmers when it was season to 

do it.  One thing that we had to do—I had a lot of responsibility with the community building, 

and I was on the committee when Ropes asked for it to have it moved. But we had problems with 

the upkeep of it. Nobody in particular did it. So I hired this older man and woman, and I don’t 

think he ever lived on the project, I heard the other day somebody said something about they 

thought he lived out here. Well he lived in the community building, and he had a couple of goats 

and they ate the weeds up but the people weren’t very happy. They couldn’t keep warm over 

there in that big building anyway, but they stayed over there for a while. But we also made a 

skating rink over there too. And the kids all skated, but we shouldn’t have skated on the floor 

because it was a good hardwood floor that’s still there. (laughter) They need to be treated right 

now. But anyway the ladies that helped the women—I’m sure a lot of them never had canned 

anything or raised anything—well we raised our food. And then another thing I did not mention, 

it was very important, and my book is up at the museum, up at the community building up there, 
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to keep a record book of everything that we sold, and we had to turn it in and bring it back, so 

it’s up there, mine is. 

 

DM: 

The agent would look at this then, they would look at your records? 

 

EMW: 

Yes. So we had a good life, and like I said, the churches were good and our community has been 

a good community to live in. 

 

DM: 

Was the school and church always at Ropes or was there ever one out here just for the project? 

 

EMW: 

Oh yes. A long time ago there was a school called Primrose. I think it’s down just a little south 

maybe close to the railroad track down there. But that was before we moved here.   

 

DM: 

I see. So as soon as you were out here the children that lived out on the project would go into 

Ropes to school. 

 

EMW: 

Oh yes. We were part of the school. The bus came by here. 

 

DM: 

The bus would come by, okay. And the churches were all in Ropes—there wasn’t a separate 

church out here at any time? 

 

EMW: 

No, we just had the community building. 

 

DM: 

Well then you were very much a part of the Ropes community.  

 

EMW:  

Sure we were a part of it. 

 

DM: 

Even though you had a community building out here? 
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EMW: 

Oh yeah. 

 

DM: 

Where was it by the way? 

 

EMW: 

It was right—go down south, go to Foster Road, turn to your right, about two miles back west. 

Over there there’s a house over there now that bought that land and built on it.  

 

DM: 

Is there any sign of the old foundation stones or anything? 

 

EMW: 

I don’t think so.  

 

DM: 

How many miles would it be from here then, south and west? 

 

EMW: 

Well I’d say—it’s two miles to Foster Road after you turn down here and go back two, that’s 

about four going through—but it’s just right across my field here, a little over a mile or two 

miles maybe, about four to go around the road. 

 

DM: 

Did most of the farms kind of circle around the community—was the community center pretty 

much in the center of the farms? 

 

EMW: 

No, I don’t think so because I’m pretty much—see I’m as east as far as I could go right here, but 

there’s still roads off that dirt road. That’s the only way we had to go to go to Lubbock is due 

east right here on this dirt road, and that goes to the Brownfield Road, and that project on the 

south side was still part of the project. And most of the older people that lived here, the direction 

they were going up here, had four children, and most of them were quite a bit older than we 

were, but we had quite a few young ones too. And Miss Opal Jones was the one that passed away 

this last year. She was pretty near my age. And her son runs around with my son, so they’re still 

friends. 

 

DM: 

Who was your closest neighbor back in 1938? 
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EMW:  

The Daltons. The Omer Daltons was right up here. And then the Drakes, they were the ones that 

had four and five children, and their grandmother lived with them, her mother did. Mrs. Drake’s 

mother lived with them. And then my husband’s sister moved down here from Petersburg, and 

we didn’t even know they’d gotten the place. That was a mile west back here. So they didn’t stay 

down here very long. They were advanced farmers I guess. They had a little more money than 

the rest of us because this was during the Depression. And nobody was rich then though but 

them. 

 

RC: 

Were you familiar with the Lone Star School? It was up near Wolfforth.  

 

EMW: 

No I wasn’t. 

 

RC: 

Okay. That was one of the real early schools out in this area. 

 

EMW: 

Was it? Well now you’re a historian aren’t you?  

 

RC: 

Yes. 

 

EMW: 

So you know a lot about this country. 

 

RC: 

Well I hope I know more than usual. (laughter) 

 

DM: 

If you know the small schools that were out here you know a lot about the area because a lot of 

them have been gone a long time. 

 

RC: 

Yeah, yeah, the Lone Star Schools.  

 

EMW: 

Yeah they consolidated just like the towns have done now. When we moved to Ropes, before we 

moved there, they had a hotel, and there were women in our club—home demonstration—which 
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we had after the project had gone, they hired a home demonstration agent for the women, and 

she worked with us for twenty years. And that woman taught us more than we could ever retain 

through home life, education, sewing—we even took advanced sewing and ultra-suede sewing. 

We sewed for our children and made all their clothes. Even Gerald, as bad as he hated it, his 

mother would make him a shirt, and we all had clothes. And I really loved to sew. I’d buy all the 

name brand patterns, and I would just sew all the time nearly.  

 

DM: 

Do you remember her name? The lady that taught everybody how to do these things? 

 

EMW: 

The agent? 

 

DM: 

The agent. What’s her name? 

 

EMW:  

Jewel Robinson. She was a widow woman with two children or three.  

 

DM: 

Did you say Julie? 

 

EMW: 

Jewel. 

 

DM: 

Je-wel, Jewel Robinson, okay.  

 

EMW: 

And she taught us everything we ever knew and didn’t know too. She stayed with us twenty 

years, and when she retired, she said she gave us the equivalent of a college degree in home ec., 

and she did. So at one time, I worked at the Bautista Iglesia Mission—I taught there for sixteen 

years—so I had the women come up to our church and the fellowship hall, and Jewel Robinson 

came, and we taught them the basics of sewing. And that was the first time they’d ever had any 

sewing. So it helped them a lot and I think they sewed. But everybody sewed then. Nobody does 

all those things now. We still have the club, but its crafts mostly and some learning, not much. 

(laughter) Not much, I’d like for it to be a study club. But I’ve got all the crafts I need. (laughter) 

My house is full. 
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DM: 

When she taught you sewing and these other things, did she teach it as a class or did she come 

around to each house and teach you individually? 

 

EMW:  

No we all met.  

 

DM: 

At the community center? 

 

EMW: 

No that was after the community center had been moved. No, we met in homes, and sometimes 

we met in the church fellowship hall or somewhere, but I don’t remember going over there and 

having club meetings. We might have.  

 

RC: 

Was your main machine the Singer machine? The Singer sewing machine? 

 

EMW: 

Well my mother had a Singer sewing machine, and Sandra collects these things. So she’s got two 

Singers. She got my mother’s, and then she bought one. My mother’s machine is about as old as 

I ever saw. And my first machine was—one of the women here, Ms. Rucker had one that her 

mother had had—I bought that old one to start out with but I bought a new one then.  

 

DM: 

Were you doing this before rural electrification came out here? Were you using a treadle? Did 

you ever use a treadle machine? 

 

EMW:  

This has been made into a treadle. This one I’ve got was a treadle. 

 

DM: 

You came out here in ’38. When did electricity come out here? 

 

EMW: 

Well, I can’t remember the year, but I don’t think we were too long in getting it. Lyntegar 

[Lyntegar Electric Cooperative] is who put it in, and Lyntegar always furnished our electricity. 

But then the farmers had farmer’s gas line. But we had to pay for all that. If it leaked we had to 

pay. But then when we had the opportunity to get in on this Atmos gas line—energy, I think we 

were about the only ones out here, because later they wanted in on it but it was too late. We had 
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a meter, or they put us a meter in. It was their meter. But I had to have, after my husband died, 

he’s been dead about twenty-one years. So I had the line put in, but they take care of it to the 

meter out here. And I’m so glad that I have gas. 

 

DM: 

Isn’t that nice. When you first came out here in 1938 and you moved into your new house, can 

you kind of describe it to me? Was it rectangular? How many rooms did it have? That kind of 

thing. 

 

 

EMW: 

Well you want me to take you in there and show you? 

 

DM: 

We’ll do that in a minute, but if you could just give me a general idea. 

 

EMW:  

Well it had two bedrooms and a bath without it being furnished. During the war we went to 

Amarillo and got the bath fixtures, after we moved down here. Now the book said, and I don’t 

know about this ’36 group that moved. Their houses weren’t as nice as these last ones. And they 

didn’t have bathrooms. And the book says that some of them never did. So I didn’t know that 

because I wasn’t in that many of their houses. But that was two years before we moved down 

here. 

 

DM: 

Did you have a double wall? Did you have an inner wall? Did you have something covering the 

studs in the wall? You had an outer wall, but did you have an inner wall? Or maybe some cheese 

cloth or something as an inner wall, do you remember? 

 

EMW: 

Well, I don’t—we’ve blown stuff in the top of the ceiling— 

 

DM: 

For insulation? 

 

EMW: 

Yeah. But I’m sure we did. I just don’t know. 

 

DM: 

It’s been a long time. 
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EMW:  

Well I probably never did know. (laughter) 

 

DM: 

Well do you remember when they came in and installed electricity? 

 

EMW: 

No I don’t really. I don’t remember that. I don’t know why I don’t because I know we had 

kerosene lights, kerosene cook stove, kerosene heater.  

 

DM: 

Was it always that up until the time you got electricity, or did you ever have carbide gas or 

anything like that? Was it always kerosene before electricity? 

 

EMW: 

Well no, we used electricity for the lights. I remember I had a Florence stove with a short burner, 

and everybody else had one of those long burner stoves. But I always preferred the short 

burner—the cook stove. But we had a pantry in here. Now we didn’t have enough closets in two 

bedrooms, so I took the pantry, well I put my pantry in the kitchen when I built on. But anyway, 

I’ve got a closet in that part where the pantry was, and it made a real good closet. But these other 

bedrooms, the two bedrooms, the originals, they weren’t large enough. But one bedroom, I was 

going to antique it, it was green. It was Gerald’s room after he got out of the youth bed he called 

it. That was his room. And it was a kind of a bluish-green wall and the walls were going across 

that way, the boards were going across that way where the living room was going up and down. 

And a real pretty finish, I’ll show that finish to you in the hall if you’d like to see it later. But I 

went to town one day and this painter was here, and I told him to go to the lumber yard up at 

Ropes. They said they had some antique paint up there. Well I came back, he used barn paint of 

some kind, and I never did go over and finish it. But it wasn’t what I meant for it to be. (laughter) 

But I’ve antiqued a lot of things. This was a blonde table. I did this years ago. It’s getting kind of 

old now. But I’ve done a lot of things in my life. 

 

DM: 

Is this something you were taught by the agent or did you just pick it up yourself? 

 

EMW:  

Well I don’t remember being taught by the agents to do this. But now we did some painting of 

reproductions; here’s one right here. These are the reproductions, but there was a craft to it that 

you did and it was pretty hard work. That one over yonder with the roses is one. I’ve got one of a 

blue vase over here in the kitchen that did, and it’s pretty much like the natural when you get 

through with it. But we did a lot of crafts, and I taught at the Mission. We had this Mission; I 
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taught there for sixteen years, and then later I taught—with the remaining forty-seven years I 

taught Sunday School at my church. 

 

DM: 

Did you pick up some Spanish working at the Bautista? 

 

EMW: 

I took two years of Spanish in high school at Petersburg. And that’s unusual because then we 

didn’t have any Spanish people in our country then, but I took it. Well I decided in ’74, I was 

substituting up at Wolfforth at the school up there for ten years, and there was a lot of Spanish 

kids up there then. And for just the fun of it, I had my papers sent to Levelland [South Plains] 

College, and I enrolled over there and took Spanish. But I went back to the first year because—

but I made 3.58. But then I taught some Spanish up at Wolfforth, but I was afraid I had forgotten 

it, and I did, but if you don’t use it you lose it. I had the best Spanish teacher over there at South 

Plains College. He was a man; he could make a tailored suit just like anybody could, put the tie 

like the lining. His mother taught him to sew. Well he went from there—I think he went to Tech 

for a while. And then he went down to Austin. He was trying to get something changed, so he 

was a real good teacher.  

 

DM: 

Do you remember is name? 

 

EMW: 

No, I don’t. And I took Child Psychology over there after I’d raised my kids. Now I did a lot of 

this after I raised my kids. Because when my children were growing up, I took care of them.  

And each one was old enough to where I could enjoy each one separately. And Charlene and 

Sandra are real close even though there’s ten years. And Gerald, they say he’s the spoiled one. 

He’s the only boy. But he’s good to me. He’s good to everybody. 

 

DM: 

You said that that the Rosalases lived over here, when did they come out here? 

 

EMW:  

Oh that was before—that was when we began to have so much cotton to gin and gather. That 

was after the transients began to move, and they’d move up to the gin, but there wasn’t a place 

for everybody. 

 

DM: 

Was that before or during or after the war? Can you kind of remember generally when that was? 
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EMW: 

Well, I don’t know. I really don’t know. I don’t remember. I’m not much on dates. 

 

DM: 

That’s okay. Do you remember how long they lived out there? 

 

EMW: 

Well they lived out there and gathered the crop. But then they settled in Ropes, the whole family 

of them; there’s a big family of them. There’s one or two left up there. 

 

DM: 

Oh, there still are some around, though? 

 

EMW:  

Oh yeah. We built our mission out on—the McNab Grocery Store out east of Ropes. And that’s 

when our Mission first started. And the grown men—we had a big crowd out there. And I had 

one or two people to help with me out there. Sandra’s one of them that started working with me 

out there. And she was good to work out there too. She was still in high school, but she worked 

out there as much as she could. But then we built a mission in Ropes Church. And then as long 

as it was a mission, I worked there for sixteen years. From beginning to end, when it was—we 

let it be a church, then I quit. And then I started teaching at our church.  

 

DM: 

Okay. You mentioned that when you came out here that the smaller families got 160 acres? 

 

EMW: 

Uh-huh. Maybe a little bit more, a tiny little fraction. 

 

DM: 

Was that all ready for farming? 

 

EMW: 

Oh yeah. 

 

DM: 

The whole amount, 160? 

 

EMW:  

Oh yeah, every bit of it, all around here. I’ve taken part of this with my yard but I tried to screen 

it in, the barn. But we had the outhouse until just a few years ago, somebody came out from 
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Texas Tech several years ago with Charles and Jerry Beth, and he stayed out here, and one of 

them was from Tech and one of them was from Austin and they were trying to get this in a 

history book, so I don’t know what happened about that, but anyway, he went out and took a 

picture of everything out around, my landscaping and all out here, the barn and the granary. But 

now we have neighbors. I don’t have a dog or a cat, and I don’t have any way to keep them away 

but they come and tear the back of my granary up. I fixed it. 

 

DM: 

What does? 

 

EMW: 

The dogs. 

 

DM: 

Oh the dogs do. 

 

EMW: 

They get after the rabbits. 

 

DM: 

I see. 

 

EMW:  

And then my well house out here, they’ve kind of torn it up. But my well house is originally still 

out there. But Charles couldn’t find a windmill anywhere that belonged to the project. So I don’t 

think he’s going to get one up at Lubbock. Well what do you do up at the—? 

 

DM: 

I’m a historian there. It’s the Southwest Collection archives. So we bring in a lot of historical 

materials and we keep them there, and that’s why we record these stories. We keep them there 

and people interested in this will come along, over to us, and they’ll listen to it. So it’ll be around 

there for a long time and people will come in and learn all about it.  

 

EMW: 

Well I don’t know if I’ve told them all this or not but then I got off and I couldn’t find my place. 

 

DM: 

No that’s okay, you’re giving me a lot of good information. But I was going to ask about that 

160 acres. The agents—did they encourage you to plant just cotton? Or did they want you to try 

different things?  



Texas Tech University’s Southwest Collection/Special Collections Library, Oral History Program 

 

 
26 

EMW: 

We had to have milo, and when we got irrigation we planted a big garden—corn and 

watermelons and all kinds of stuff. And then after we—so long—Charlie, my husband would 

plant the garden, I mean list the ground and irrigate this way, at the end of the field, I’d get out 

the end of the field and plant my garden, and that way I raised bushels and bushels of tomatoes 

and everything else. 

 

DM: 

Did a little canning I’ll bet? 

 

EMW:  

Oh yeah. I canned as much as forty jars of tomatoes many a time. And you can’t buy any good 

tomatoes canned anymore. They’ve got everything but tomatoes in them.  

 

DM: 

How about livestock? Did you have some livestock around? 

 

EMW: 

Well we had horses. I used to ride horses quite a bit. The kids had horses—Palominos—we had 

horses, but after we got the machinery, we still had the horses to ride but we didn’t keep the 

working horses.  

 

DM: 

How about cattle or hogs? 

 

EMW: 

Well we had—well my husband wasn’t much of a hog man. We had cows for milk, and I never 

did learn to churn any butter. (laughter) Never did, never did.  

 

RC: 

Did the kids learn how to do it? Did the kids do it? 

 

EMW: 

No. I don’t know what we did for butter. (laughter) 

 

RC: 

I had to do that. 

 

 

 



Texas Tech University’s Southwest Collection/Special Collections Library, Oral History Program 

 

 
27 

EMW: 

Well I raised turkeys. I got to raising turkeys, when my mother and daddy were getting older and 

Charlie’s mother and daddy were getting older. I would raise those turkeys; I’d get up on 

Christmas morning and go cook a turkey, dress it the day before, cook the turkey and the 

dressing, and we’d drive out to Clovis to his folks. But she always had her Christmas the week 

before, so all of her kids would come. So I’d cook one to take out there, and then my mother and 

daddy still lived at Petersburg, and they were older, and I carried a turkey down there for our 

family, and we had our Christmas—always had our Christmas on Christmas eve—and we’d go 

up to Ms. Wallace’s while Santa came. So when we got back Santa was here. So the kids didn’t 

mind you know, going off like they did. And I still have Christmas on Christmas day. I used to 

give to the in-laws when their mothers were living, but all of them are gone too. So all of them 

come here on Christmas and that’s the reason I wanted this great big living room. Alisa plays the 

piano, she’s real good at music. She took ten years over at Levelland, of music, piano music, she 

went to college over at Levelland. But we have a big time. We have a nativity scene on 

Christmas, and that’s one of the things we have before we have our tree, and they sing, and the 

kids act the nativity scene out. So as they’ve grown up, they first were babies, they were baby 

Jesus. Then as they’ve grown up, they were shepherds. (laughter) And then I remember Gerald’s 

grandson—that’s the only son he’s got is Charlie, his name is Charlie—and he was a little baby 

and he was sitting over in that chair, and he would not get up, he did not want to be baby Jesus. 

(laughter) So that’s something that my grandkids are always going to remember is Christmases at 

grandmother’s house. But I don’t have much anymore. I used to have more than that. I used to 

have Thanksgiving, but you just get to where you can’t do it. But the kids bring in food, and 

Janelle will cook the turkey now. I have got it out—I think I cooked one the year before last. I 

was determined I was going to cook it. Gerald came over at five o’clock and got it out of the 

refrigerator, stayed till I dressed it and he put it in the stove and I left it till they came back. It 

cooked that long—had to—and I had the dressing so we had it that day, but Janelle usually, 

sometimes she’ll cook it and I’ll fix the dressing, but then they bring in the rest of the food. And 

I have a lady to clean my house so she gets my tables ready. 

 

DM: 

Well it’s a great place to spend a holiday. Out here in the country, all the trees around, nice 

home, it’s a good place to gather. 

 

EMW:  

Well they like to come here and I told them one time, I used to play the piano some and I played 

“Sleigh Bells”—what is it called? 

 

DM: 

“Sleigh Bells?”  
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EMW: 

“Sleigh Bells.” And I made that horse sound on the piano. The kids would come around me, and 

I said, “Now remember, all these times that you’ve come.” Because they liked to sing too—the 

carols. And our nativity scene that we have, is written out so that the music fits in with the 

scripture, so that’s the way we do it, and then we have our gifts—passed around. 

 

DM: 

Well that sounds like a good tradition.  

 

EMW: 

Now some of them can’t come at noon. And I understand that because they’ve got to divide with 

their families. So if they don’t come at noon, they get here by four o’clock so we can have our 

nativity scene. And then they stay that night. And the rest of them too that don’t have to go 

somewhere else.  

 

DM: 

Do you remember any of the decorations or the Christmas traditions when you first lived out 

here back in 1938? Did you decorate for Christmas when the house was new? 

 

EMW:  

I don’t know. I don’t know if we had the money to. 

 

DM: 

Maybe a cedar bush for a Christmas tree or anything like that?  

 

EMW: 

I used to buy the real tree, but I don’t remember buying it that early.  

 

DM: 

How about the community center? Did they ever decorate? 

 

EMW: 

No I don’t think we did. You know we didn’t have anybody responsible as a caretaker over 

there, and ever who would did, but it was a pretty big—if we’d left it over there they just 

wouldn’t do anything of it. But when we moved it to Ropes, we thought that people would be 

real interested in it, and they do rent it I think, and have birthday parties. And they used to 

have—well I guess they still—I don’t know whether they still have a stove up there or not, I 

didn’t even notice the other day.  
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DM: 

Well how about Thanksgiving? Did you celebrate Thanksgiving out here back in 1938, ’39, 

when you first moved out here? 

 

EMW:  

Well we didn’t then, but we did later on. I think I must have started the first Thanksgiving 

because I remember them working, pulling cotton—or maybe it was running a combine on 

Thanksgiving Day. We went over to tell them that our dinner was ready and they were over 

somewhere—not here at home, and they came for Thanksgiving and I had Thanksgiving for a 

long time after that, and Christmas. 

 

DM: 

What year was it that a big sandstorm came through on Thanksgiving? The year has slipped my 

mind. 

 

EMW: 

Oh that was way back there.  

 

DM: 

It was in the twenties— 

 

RC: 

Thirty-three or four or five or something like that. 

 

DM: 

Early, early I guess. Before y’all lived out here. Well do you remember any bad sandstorms? 

 

EMW: 

Yeah, we did have some bad sandstorms. 

 

DM: 

Can you describe them? 

 

EMW:  

Well— 

 

DM: 

Because I understand they were a lot different then than they are now.  
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EMW: 

Well they say up north is where they really were but then they came down here too after this land 

was broke. And up north too when the land was broken, sandstorms were terrible. I’ve heard of 

women putting sheets over their doors. I never did put any sheets over them, I just had to clean it 

out. (laughter) I don’t think a sheet would have helped.  

 

DM: 

It would come in the cracks a little bit though and get on the floor?  

 

EMW: 

Oh yeah. If it blew here now it still comes in some.  

 

DM: 

How about up at Petersburg when you were younger, do you remember some up there? 

 

EMW:  

Oh I remember. See I was nine years old when we moved to Petersburg, and we had a two-story 

building. They didn’t put me up in the grade so I skipped a grade. I graduated at sixteen. But 

anyway, we were at school, and this sandstorm came and that double two-story building, and 

they were afraid it was going to blow away and blow down, so they turned school out that day, 

and we lived about four miles from Petersburg.  

 

DM: 

What did you do? Four miles? 

 

EMW: 

I guess we went home, I don’t remember. (laughter) I don’t remember staying there. They turned 

out school.  

 

RC: 

I remember a story about Becton, that the school that was there you know down sort of center 

part of town at Becton, and that during the wintertime when they had sudden northers, a lot of 

snow would come in quickly and just obliterate—it was a blizzard. And the kids in the school—

the parents had a furrow that they dug from the school over to their house so the children could 

follow that furrow to their house and not get lost. Do you remember anything about that? 

 

EMW: 

No, I don’t. But now you said that was at Becton? See I was at Petersburg. See we lived at 

Petersburg. 
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DM: 

And your husband was at Becton?  

 

EMW: 

No, we were already married, see, and had Charlie when we moved to Becton.  

 

DM: 

Well let me get a little background here. When were you born and where were you born?  

 

EMW:  

I was born 10/09/15 [October 9, 1915], can you figure that out? (laughter) 

 

DM: 

Your birthday’s coming up. 

 

EMW: 

Yeah. 

 

DM: 

Well good for you.  

 

EMW: 

I’m going to be ninety-eight.  

 

DM: 

Okay. 10/09/13  

 

EMW:  

10/09/13, that’s easier to say.  

 

DM: 

Mhmm.  

 

EMW: 

And I was born in Temple, Oklahoma. And my daddy was a Baptist preacher there. And we had 

a beautiful home. I found a picture of that home in Oklahoma. You know Oklahoma was more 

advanced than we were out here. My daddy—the boll weevil was getting the cotton down there, 

so he decided he’d sell this place, beautiful home, beautiful. We were on a gas line right out of 

an oil field. The gas man would walk the gas line every day. We had gas lights and gas stoves, 

and that was in ’24 when we moved out here so I lived there for several years. I was born at 
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Temple then we moved north of Temple, and that’s where we had this beautiful home. But it was 

beautiful. A big old barn with a loft in it, a cattle barn, and a horse barn, and everything in the 

world was on that place.  

 

DM: 

Did he farm as well as being a preacher? 

 

EMW: 

You had to farm. You had to make your living, and there were twelve children. Three of them 

died early, nine left. And I was next to the youngest where my husband was next to the oldest, 

see. So I’ve always been the youngest until now.  But I’ve still got one sister younger than I am.  

 

DM: 

Well what kind of crops did your father farm? 

 

EMW:  

Well wheat.  

 

DM: 

Wheat, okay.  

 

DM: 

I remember when I was a little girl—I was always a daddy’s girl. And he had this binder—you 

cut the wheat with a binder, which you had to have a bunch of horses to pull the binder. And the 

binder would cut the wheat and tie the bundle, lay it down. Well I wanted to ride the horses to 

keep them going. I wanted to ride one of them. And I wasn’t but nine when I moved out here so I 

couldn’t have been older than five or six, six maybe. And I had a brother four years older than I 

was. And I wanted to ride the horses, so he put me up there and now they call it something else, 

but he let me ride one on the outside where I’d keep them going—he said to keep them going—

but I nearly went to sleep. (laughter) I was always with my daddy. I would go with my daddy 

when he’d go—once he was county missionary. And so—and it was in a buggy part of the 

time—he had a buggy and then he had a surrey for the all of us, and then he got a—we moved 

out here in ’24, we came out in a Model T from Oklahoma. And so I remember going to a 

woman named Mrs. Warren down at Temple—that’s where he was a missionary down there—

and I went, and she was cooking dinner for him, fried chicken. Well, I had on some new clothes, 

and didn’t want to get them dirty, so I told the lady—yeah I wanted to change my clothes. So I 

put on everything but my dress—I mean I left my dress, and I stayed that way until I got home I 

guess. But he always took me; I was his little missionary. (laughter) I became a missionary at an 

early age. But he was always—I don’t know about my sister—one sister was little, two years 

older than I was, and my sister still living—the only living one I’ve got in my family—is three 
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years younger, and she’s been in Lubbock all these years but she moved out to San Angelo with 

her daughter, and she’s blind in one eye. So I miss her but I call her every week, or she calls me. 

But she’s the only living sister that I have or brother. There was five girls and four boys.  

 

DM: 

Did you—out on the farm, besides doing your childhood missionary work, (laughter) with your 

father, did you have any farm chores that you were responsible for when he was out there 

farming? Did you have to milk or—? 

 

EMW: 

I hoed. I remember hoeing and my two sisters—Helen was younger than I was, so she was 

always the youngest, and Ruby was older than me two years. (phone rings) I’ll just let that ring, 

I’ll answer it after a while. And she was always sick so they never did help do anything. 

(laughter) So I was always the helper. So I was learning at an early age.  

 

DM: 

Well you’ve been in agriculture a long time then. You started out with a knowledge of the farm 

and all of that.  

 

(answering machine goes off)  

 

EMW: 

Oh I know who that is, a woman in Ropes calling. I’ll call her back.  

 

DM: 

Can you tell me your father’s and mother’s names?  

 

EMW: 

My daddy’s name was J. M. Sutherland, and he was not only a minister but his granddaddy was 

a minister. There was five generations of Sutherlands that was ministers. That’s when George W. 

Truett was president. Do you remember George W. Truett, or are you a Baptist? 

 

RC: 

George W.—? 

 

EMW:  

Truett. 

 

RC: 

Truett. Sure, I know him, in Dallas.  
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EMW: 

Well that’s from my day. I’ve got a Sunday School certificate that my daddy had in one of his 

churches, but my daddy had a fever—a fever, what do you call it? Thyroid? It’s not thyroid— 

 

RC: 

Malaria? 

 

EMW: 

Well, no it wasn’t that bad, but he was real, real sick. After we moved out here he never did try 

to preach.  

 

RC: 

Maybe scarlet fever? 

 

EMW: 

No.  

 

DM: 

What was your mother’s name? 

 

EMW: 

My mother was Lula Sutherland. 

 

DM: 

What brought them to Petersburg? Why did they leave Oklahoma? 

 

EMW: 

Well that’s a funny question, because of the boll weevils, but see they didn’t have all that stuff, 

but now that became a big capital of the world—wheat field—wheat place to raise wheat, 

Walters did. And that was about twenty miles from Lawton. And so he moved out here, he came 

out here, I don’t know how he found it out, he came out here and says—and he bought a place 

out here, and then we lost it during the Depression—the farm, everything we had during the 

Depression. But he says we’re moving to a land of milk and honey. And when we got out here, 

we didn’t have a big home, we didn’t have a big home. And he dug a big dugout for us to get 

into—a huge one. But we had a cellar in Oklahoma that was all with cement and it was all 

cement, and it was rounded, all the walls were cement. Everybody goes to the storm cellar in 

Oklahoma, so we don’t want to have to go there. But anyway, we came out here, no electricity 

where we were. We had potbellied stoves to heat by, and we burned cow chips if we had them. It 

was just different, different, different, very much different from where we’d been. So we weren’t 

very happy for a long time. I remember it rained out here, the lakes would get full of water, and 
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you’d have to go around the lake to get through, and it’s good country though after you’ve been 

out here. It’s good country; good climate; kind of hot. 

 

DM: 

Besides Petersburg, did you live anywhere else before you got married? Anywhere in that area? 

 

EMW:  

No we didn’t. We lived around Petersburg, we moved in to Petersburg. When I married, my 

folks were living in Petersburg.  

 

DM: 

And that’s when you got married; you went over to Becton and lived in the bungalow? 

 

EMW: 

Well no, we’d been married about five years. As I said, we’d lived with relatives. We lived at 

Lorenzo. You said you came from Lorenzo? 

 

DM: 

No I live there now, south of Lorenzo. I live out there near Robertson, a little community south 

of Lorenzo. I work in Lubbock but I grew up in the country, so my wife and I wanted to move 

out and we found a place out there. So I know Lorenzo. 

 

EMW: 

Well do you remember that old tall house out there, eight room house? I don’t remember where 

it was. It’s not there anymore. But that’s where we lived the first year we married. All the Wards 

lived there when we married, but they bought a farm out at Morton and built a house out there, 

so they let us live in the house with the older boy. His name was Glen. And then I had my 

kitchen upstairs, and my bedroom, is all I had, was downstairs. And then there was a room over 

there that wasn’t used upstairs, because it was an eight room house and they were living 

downstairs all except in my bedroom. And I went in the—well I guess it was a junk room—I 

don’t remember what it was, anyway I had my trash out there, and I put a box of matches in the 

window, and they had a little girl, and I didn’t know she was in there and I was young and I 

didn’t know you didn’t put matches around where kids get them; she set that trash on fire, and 

my husband came in about that time, and I don’t remember if I went down to get a bucket of 

water downstairs, get a bucket of water because we had to carry water upstairs, or what. But 

anyway, he came in and he had that bucket of water, he must have seen the smoke out the 

window. And he threw one—that old house was so old, it was unpainted, and he threw that 

bucket of water on that fire and put it out immediately. Well, I was expecting Charlene, was 

expecting her, but I was a little sick, and I went out, they had a little balcony out on the top of  

that and I just passed out. But that house could have burnt up. But it didn’t burn up. But they 
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moved it. Last time I was there—we used to go to Olney to see my sister and go right by it, and it 

stayed there for a long time but they tore it down because of the farming, which they should have 

done.  

 

DM: 

Oh I wanted to ask you one other thing about your childhood. You were five years, just over five 

years old when World War I ended. Do you remember any— 

 

EMW:  

Ended? 

 

DM: 

World War I ended in 1918 and you were— 

 

EMW: 

I had an uncle that my daddy— 

 

DM: 

No, no, no, you were, well you might have remembered it. You’d be awfully young though.  

 

EMW: 

Well World War II was in ’40.  

 

DM: 

When you were already married. 

 

EMW:  

Yeah and Gerald was born in ’40. That pasture caught on fire out there one time—not changing 

the subject—when it was a ranch, see it sold after we got down here several years after that. But 

it caught on fire and I thought the world was coming to an end. But I remember Gerald being 

born and I was afraid he was going to have to go to war. You know you thought about that. No, 

you asked me— 

 

DM: 

Well you were awfully young when World War I ended and there was a lot of excitement about 

it but— 
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EMW: 

Well, all I remember is my daddy’s brother was a doctor in Detroit, Michigan, and he was in the 

service. And he may have had more but I don’t think so, and that’s all the family that I knew that 

was in the war.  

 

DM: 

You know what, that leads me to another question about the World War II era. When, during 

World War II, you were living out here on the farm, did any of these men around here have to go 

off to war? 

 

EMW: 

Yes we’ve got veterans up here. 

 

DM: 

Did that affect— 

 

EMW:  

I don’t remember any of these but in our community we’ve had veterans.  

 

DM: 

I was just wondering if it affected the kind of work you did out here on these farms; if you had to 

pitch in and do a little bit of work.  

 

EMW: 

Well if you had children I don’t think you had to go to the war did you? 

 

RC: 

I don’t know. It seems like there were some exemptions like that.  

 

DM: 

Some exemptions. But you don’t really remember any impact like women having to get out there 

and do more field work or anything like that?  

 

EMW: 

No. But I know that we have several veterans. In fact we buried one yesterday that was in World 

War II. He didn’t live out here but he lived in Ropes.  

 

DM: 

Oh also you mentioned the cellar in Oklahoma. And that reminds me to ask, you’ve lived out 

here in the countryside, you’ve lived in Petersburg and Oklahoma—you ever seen any tornadoes 
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popping around out in this country or where you grew up? Did you ever have any close 

experiences with tornadoes? 

 

EMW:  

No. 

 

DM: 

That’s fortunate. 

 

EMW: 

I remember that one in Lubbock we had years ago—was a long ways from here.  

 

DM: 

The 1970 tornado, oh okay.  

 

EMW: 

But Oklahoma was a place for storms.  

 

DM: 

But sitting out here on the farm you never had any close calls with tornadoes out here? 

 

EMW:  

Well we went to cellars a few times. My husband is kind of afraid of clouds. I never was that 

afraid. But no, I am afraid of clouds if I think they’re bad, but I think I would see one—I would 

know what a tornado would look like because you see so much of it on TV. But I never wanted 

much to go to a cellar though.    

 

DM: 

Well I hear that some people were real quick to go to a cellar and some people weren’t so quick, 

and maybe that had something to do with a childhood experience, I’m not sure. 

 

EMW: 

Well you know this ring that I’ve got on, I bought it at a wholesale house up at—I forgot what 

it’s called, it’s been there a long time—Wilkerson’s? Yeah. Well the man that sold it to me was 

in that storm. And what he did, it killed him, he started to the cellar with his lantern, it took him 

up in the air and killed him. And he was a man that I knew from Petersburg, working there. So 

that was real sad.  
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DM: 

Did you ever have any severe blizzards, snowstorms out in this country? Do you remember a 

good accumulation of snowfall? 

 

EMW: 

Well I’ve been up to my knees in it, but I always loved it. We’d go sleigh riding. Took the kids 

sleigh riding behind the tractor. (laughter) 

 

DM: 

When was that record rainfall year? 1943? Or ’41? Sometime in the early forties there was a 

record rainfall out here, even bigger than what we got—you know we got a big one several years 

ago. But the very biggest record was the early forties, and you would have been out here a few 

years at that time. Do you remember any of those big rainfalls filling the playas? 

 

EMW:  

Well we got hailed out a lot.  

 

DM: 

Did you? 

 

EMW: 

Yes we do. Every four years nearly, we’ve gotten hail at my house, my car, it ruined my car and 

instead of driving further I drove under a tree. I ruined my car; I hadn’t had it very long, and I 

ruined it, and that’s been several years ago. But every four years we nearly have a hail that beats 

the roof off. And I don’t like a tin roof, something that’s going to keep putting them on. I’ve got 

insurance. But it’s just bad to do that. But we usually have a crop. Rain, rain, is what we need out 

here.  

 

DM: 

Back during the Ropesville project did you ever have a lost crop from hail or too much—? 

 

EMW: 

Oh yes when hail hits the roof it’s going to ruin the crop, yes. But you’ve got insurance, you’ve 

got to have good insurance to be a farmer or they can’t survive.  

 

DM: 

Let me see if I have any other questions. Do you have any questions Bob?  Looking at my list 

here. 
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RC: 

No. It’s very, very interesting.  

 

DM: 

I think it’s interesting that they had terraced land out here, a little bit of erosion control. 

 

EMW:  

Well see that was the government looking out for that.  

 

DM: 

Were they encouraging any kind of fertilization? Fertilizing the crops, back when you first came 

out? 

 

EMW: 

Well I don’t remember even having fertilizer that far back, no I don’t think so.  

 

DM: 

Do you know about when irrigation came in out here?  

 

EMW:  

Well I read that yesterday, but to tell you the truth I don’t remember dates.  

 

DM: 

That’s okay. Do you think it’s in this book? 

 

EMW: 

I think I read that yesterday. 

 

DM: 

Okay. Well I’ll look in there and see if I can find the information there. 

 

RC: 

How often did you get over to Lubbock? Was Lubbock something you went to just to go to the 

big city occasionally? 

 

EMW: 

Oh no, we went over there to the theater, to shows, we went to Lubbock nearly more than we did 

Levelland. We took the kids nearly every Saturday night to a show. We’d come by the hotdog 

stand and get them a hotdog coming back. We really entertained our kids. I didn’t do much out 

of the home until after my kids graduated, then I began to do a lot more. But while they were 
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there I worked at church with them, and then I worked in church—I always put my letter in 

everywhere we moved. I promised the Lord that when I would have children I’d bring them up in 

the church. 

 

RC: 

See my grandfather was a Methodist circuit rider, Methodist preacher, and he was up in 

Arkansas and then down here in Texas, so my mother used to play the piano for him. She was 

graduated from a college in Arkadelphia, and she used to play for my grandfather all the time at 

church.  

 

DM: 

There’s a Baptist college there now, Ouachita Baptist. There must be a Methodist college there 

too.  

 

RC: 

It was called Henderson Brown at that time. I think it’s just Henderson College now.  

 

DM: 

Henderson College now. Is it still a Methodist affiliated college? 

 

RC: 

I think so.  

 

DM: 

Do you remember—I know part of the Farm Security Administration that oversaw this 

Ropesville project—I know that they sent photographers out to kind of document the life and the 

progress that was taking place on the farms. Do you remember people in the late 1930s coming 

around with cameras and taking pictures of the farms? 

 

EMW:  

Well I’ve had quite a few people interview me—just come out here and interview me. But not 

that early I don’t believe.  

 

DM: 

I think that the community center, it’s now a museum, and I think they have some photographs 

from that project and it might be from some of those photographers. So I think there were some 

around.  
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EMW: 

Well I’m sure there were because Tech’s always been interested in this. They’ve always been 

interested in this farm.  

 

RC: 

Ms. Harris told me one time that there was one original building left over there near Ropes from 

the settlement. Is that in town or where is that? 

 

EMW: 

No it’s back over here. Gerald said he thought it was the Thurman place. See some of these have 

got—they never did have but seventy-seven of these in all. They had thirty-one here and the 

number, but see I didn’t really realize that until the other day and it says “Not occupied,” or 

something.  

 

DM: 

Oh it does on there? 

 

EMW: 

Uh-huh. And here’s one. Roy E. Graves. Well Paul Verrett—see he moved there afterwards so 

he’s not—see the others that moved here later weren’t on the project at first see. So they’re not 

really the originals. And right now up at the community building we have a Ms. Campbell that 

lived out here. She’s the president of the meetings that we have up there; you’ve probably met 

her. Well if it’s someone that moved in last, like the Sosebees moved in I think they were third in 

their place back over west of me. Well, they can’t take office but they can help, so that makes it 

kind of—you know because whenever we moved that, Ropes was going to—well the Lion’s 

Club was really the only one that supported it, and it’s a pretty big job for this one organization. 

And we thought the whole community would. But they do rent the building, and the man that 

does my yard lives in Ropes. He’s a Mexican, a fine man, and he told me the other day that he 

got married up there in the community building. His wife was a teacher at Meadow. Here’s the 

Sosebees right here. Henry [inaudible] he was from Lorenzo I believe, had this 64 unit. But 

here’s Clay Richardson moved in there, and then Wiley Sosebee, and this is the family that 

works so much in this building up here now, for meetings, they take charge but they can’t hold 

an office. See they were going to build—they had someone come out from Tech not long ago 

and landscape the front of that building, but I was the only one that voted against it. Put all these 

names, all these names, all these names in the front of the building on little slabs, well like a 

cemetery. I was the only one that voted against it, I said I didn’t need but one tombstone. 

(laughter) But I didn’t really. I said we can’t keep this; I said we put out trees up here, we don’t 

have a caretaker. No way to do it. And Jerry-Beth really wasn’t for it either. She was sitting by 

me. But she couldn’t vote either because she’s Charlie’s wife. 
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RC: 

The marker out there, have you seen the marker in front of the community center? 

 

DM: 

No.  

 

RC: 

It’s a very nice marker. 

 

EMW:  

But I wanted to put a huge one there with all the names on it, there right on that walk in there. 

And they could put a gate, and kind of put a few flowers there, artificial if they couldn’t raise 

them. But I could see that they was going to put a walk in through all these—I don’t know where 

they’d put that many. (laughter) 

 

DM: 

That’d be a lot.  

 

EMW: 

And I said well and all these names, we can’t do it. The ones that could vote voted for it, all 

except me. And I just said why don’t we just put a slab out here and put everybody’s name. 

That’s all they can do. But I was really glad that they put all these names. Because some of these 

that came out here in ’36, I don’t even remember. Now this Doyle Smith here, he was one of the 

first ones. And that’s where we met over there when we came down here to pick our place. One 

of the coordinators was there. The people weren’t there. But I named Gerald after their son 

whose name is Gerald, but they didn’t stay there very long. They might have stayed until it was 

’43 and they had to buy, I don’t know.  

 

RC: 

But that original house—where is it now? 

 

EMW: 

The original—well you ask me that, okay I was going to show you were it is. Do you know 

where the Sosebee place is? 

 

RC: 

No I’m sorry I don’t know where it is.  
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EMW: 

Well it’s really right due west but I’ve never been over there myself but once or twice. It’s off 

the road—it’s off of Foster Road but it’s on—if you turn off of Foster Road, Foster Road winds 

around and goes to [FM] 1585. Okay, you go back west, and you go by Sosebees, and it’s over 

here past the curve over there, the Foster’s store. You pass that, and it’s the next mile then you 

go west, keep going west, and it’s up in there in the field somewhere way off the road.  

 

RC: 

Now is this east of the town? 

 

EMW: 

No. it’s west.  

 

RC: 

Across the highway? Across the main highway that goes north and south through Ropesville? 

 

EMW: 

It’s Foster Road.  

  

DM: 

You’re saying west from here? You’re saying straight west from here?  

 

EMW: 

Yeah it’s kind of west from here is what I mean. Its west from here. But I haven’t seen it but they 

say it’s original. Charles said it had all—the walls were the same, and it hadn’t changed at all. 

They’re giving it—the Smith boy bought the place and he built a new house and he’s donating 

that to the agriculture museum. And then Charles has a granary he’s found. And I’m giving my 

henhouse; it needs repairing right now. Every so often I have to have that done, and the dogs will 

come in and tear it up, but I got a bum paint job on my barn the last time. It didn’t soak in, that 

wood gets old. But the Means family, the man that re-did this house up here—this is a project 

house right up here—and he found out, he wanted to know if he could get some lumber from 

some of these barns. Well Ms. Means lives over there on forty-one [FM 41], the family did. Her 

barn was torn up and he built a barn, went over there and got the lumber and carried it up here. 

And that was for the Ropes—the Drakes lived up here by me. They had four or five children.  

 

DM: 

When people moved out, a lot of these people were here a little while then they moved out. Did 

their land eventually come up for sale?  
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EMW:  

Yes. Other people bought it. But you know what? While I was sick Gerald drove me around. I 

hadn’t been able to drive for a while. We went back over west and it made me so depressed. You 

know when people move off—in Oklahoma when I was a kid, I go back there now—I haven’t 

been back in several years—their houses are still the same, all painted, but these houses are 

terrible. They’re terrible.  

 

DM: 

They’re abandoned houses— 

 

EMW: 

It just made me sick. Their folks died, like ones right over here on Foster Road going to the 

Brownfield highway, they left the home, they never did do anything with it, they finally did 

something with the house but the junk is still over there and it just made me so—I like to take 

care of what I’ve got.  

 

DM: 

You know you see that all across the South Plains—abandoned farm houses. 

 

EMW: 

Well they say the wind is hard on things, but you can keep them painted. If you don’t get it 

painted with one of the next ones will come along and blow paint on it. (laughter) I like to keep 

everything up.  

 

RC: 

Well your house has certainly kept up nice here I’ll tell you what.  

 

EMW: 

Well sixteen years ago, everything—that outhouse blew down not too many years ago. It was out 

there the last time these people came to—it was about sixteen years ago I think. Jerry-Beth and 

Charles came out here, and he went out and took pictures of all the well houses, went all around 

the house, and he commented on my landscaping because I’ve put out every bit of this or had it 

put out, just gradually I’d add it. When one Arizona Cypress dies I put out another one. My fruit 

trees out here died, my apricot tree—I had the best apricots I ever ate—and it died last year. I 

guess it got bores [bore worms] in it, and my peach trees they all lived, but they said apricots 

were worse. But there were great big ole orange and [Moro tarocco?] orange—and where I got it, 

I ordered two plum trees—ornamental—and I ordered them from Ohio I think. I’ve trying to find 

where I ordered them, and they sent me this one without any pay on bare root, and it’s been there 

twenty years but it had the best apricots. I’ve got some and you know you can freeze fruit. That’s 

one thing I’ve learned to do myself, freeze fruit in a jar, seal it, and then deep freeze—it’ll last 



Texas Tech University’s Southwest Collection/Special Collections Library, Oral History Program 

 

 
46 

forever. I’ve got some cherries in there that I know cherry tree’s been dead for fifteen, twenty 

years; and they never ruin in a jar.  

 

DM: 

Oh, that’s good.  

 

EMW: 

And the peaches and the apricots, you put a little vinegar over them, and that keeps them from 

turning dark. And they’re just like fresh peaches or fresh grapes—or not grapes but plums, or 

what you do, I didn’t have any plums. I’ve never been crazy about plums.  

 

RC: 

My granddaughter and her husband brought me some okra pickles. Boy I’ll tell you, they are so 

good, that she had canned. 

 

EMW: 

They are good.  

 

DM: 

Well the place is really nice with the big trees but when you first came out here in 1938 there 

weren’t any trees? 

 

EMW:  

There wasn’t anything. 

 

DM: 

What a difference then. 

 

EMW: 

Yeah. Well I had an aunt in Oklahoma that had trees, and I put these trees out, but I need to get a 

bucket chair and have somebody with a bucket chair really trim my—but I don’t like them 

dehorned. I just want the dead off of them. I dread doing it. I had a boy out here, and he said he 

could cut some of those off but I was afraid he’d get hurt. So I don’t want—I’ve got liability on 

them but I don’t want to have to pay it. I don’t want them hurt.  

 

DM: 

I don’t believe I have any more questions right now. Do you have any more? 

 

RC: 

No, I surely don’t. Gosh, this is so interesting.  
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DM: 

It really is. And I’d like to see some of that—did you say this was knotty pine that this was made 

from?  

 

EMW: 

Uh-huh. 

 

DM: 

I think I’ll turn this off unless you have anything else you want to add. 

 

EMW:  

Are we still on? 

 

DM: 

We’re still on. Do you want me to turn it off now? I’ll go ahead and turn that off. (laughter) 

 

 

End of Interview 

 


