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Bette Ramsey (BR): 

Yeah. We could even do sandwich or salad with crackers or however you want to do it.  

 

Andy Wilkinson (AW): 

We’ve got all our things killed so far this morning. We have to kill them. So that’s until this 

afternoon and speaking of this morning, it is the sixth of September. Andy Wilkinson back with 

Bette Ramsey. Still in Amarillo on a kind of a cloudy day. 

 

BR:  

Kind of a nice fall morning.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, it is. It was fifty-two degrees, I think, when I got up this morning which is—that’s nice.  

 

BR:  

Wow. It is nice.  

 

AW:  

It’s about time.  

 

BR:  

This is one of the better times in this part of the country.  

 

AW:  

Oh, it’s the best.  

 

BR:  

Buck loved autumn in this part of the country.  

 

AW:  

It is the best. It’s just the best. The colors are great in New England, but boy, this is—our 

weather—this is just terrific. Well, so we’re going to get back—started, and we left off and we 

had a wonderful flight of all kinds of things late in the day yesterday. I think the Thai food we 

had may have sent us off into the far East, but where we left off, you and Barbara were roomies 

at West Texas State, and we had kind of gotten Buck back into this and so forth. So let’s—and 

some nice description about what was going on with Buck and with pretty much everyone else, 

so how did things transpire? Because you get married not too long after this, right?  
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BR:  

Well, actually what happened is, when I was—I think it was the summer before my senior year 

in college, my mentor from AHS [Amarillo High School] that I really loved. The teacher that—  

 

AW:  

Amarillo High School.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, Amarillo High School. Had gotten Melinda and me together as friends. Her name was 

Mrs. Small and her husband was Dr. Small, and he taught at Amarillo College and he taught 

English Literature, and he’s the one that taught old English rhyme, which my dad—  

 

AW:  

[Speaking Old English] En Aprille shoures—that’s Chaucer.  

 

BR:  

And my dad could quote old English rhyme.  

 

AW:  

Really? I love that! 

 

BR: 

When we were little, I remember him doing that, and we thought it was fun because it was so 

musical and rhythmic. Me trying to—and Dr. Small was a very quiet talking man, and he made 

me move up to the front of the room so I wouldn’t talk during his lecture about Chaucer and so I 

would learn more, because I was sitting next to Billy Sansing [?] [00:03:31], who was a good 

buddy of mine in college. So I moved up to the front and my grades—  

 

AW:  

Improved. [Laughs] 

 

BR:  

Improved a lot, but trying to read that—the spelling and everything and pronounce the words. 

From reading it, it was very hard. Now, I loved the rhythm and Dr. Small quoting it and 

remembering my dad who did it. I loved it, but I thought, this is really hard. It’s like its own 

language.  

 

AW:  

It is. Well it is. It’s not English. English came from it.  
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BR:  

Yeah, so it was like trying to learn a new language, and then understand the words you were 

reading and everything. I got the gist of the story, but it was like just me—the understanding was 

not as great as it should’ve been, but I do remember that from my dad. My dad was valedictorian 

of his class, and he was a very smart man, but back in those days—if you look at what people 

were learning in high school back in those days, he was reading the classics in Latin. He really 

had a good college education, to some degree.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I wish my freshman students came with that kind of equipment, you know?  

 

BR:  

Well, yeah, and it is all lowered, and I remember it when I was growing up, we took Latin and 

Spanish in junior high just as an introductory thing just to determine if we wanted to take either 

one of them later on when we got to high school. And I did really well in Latin in junior high 

because I had a lady that would beat you on the back if you didn’t do your homework. I wasn’t 

about to let her beat me on the back because it would be too humiliating, but Johnny Prestrige [?] 

[00:05:48], who sat right behind me never got his homework in, and he got beaten on the back all 

the time and I felt sorry for him. I wasn’t about to go through that kind of humiliation so I made 

straight A’s, but by the time I got to high school, Miss Clapworth was—and I did take Latin the 

first year in high school, but I wasn’t as interested because she wasn’t as interesting a teacher. 

She was an older teacher that the boys played jokes on all the time. They would put those 

cushions in her chair. All that kind of stuff. Just do stuff. So it was more—I didn’t take it 

seriously, but I did learn some Latin, but it was just not—I didn’t stick with all of it until I 

figured out that I needed to learn prefixes and suffixes so I could have a little bit better 

vocabulary than I did. So I did some of that later on when I got older, and that’s one reason—

Buck could—we would drive places with Buck—somebody sent us, we didn’t order it, but 

somebody sent us a subscription to reader’s digest, but I liked the vocabulary part, and the jokes 

and some of those things.  

 

AW:  

Amusing anecdotes.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and some of the anecdotes and all that, and so when Buck would be driving and we would 

be going places, I would take those readers digest and I would read those words and make Buck 

tell me what they meant. He never missed because he knew the prefixes and suffixes, and he 

could figure it out even if he never had heard the word. Those words probably weren’t all that 

difficult for him, but I was just amazed that he always could figure it out even if he hadn’t used 

the word or heard it, and so that was kind of a fun thing to do. Made travel easier. That and if 
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Amanda was with us—us studying the clouds and making formations and figuring out if this was 

a bird or an angel or whatever, you know, just looking at the cloud formations and all that. We 

tried to do a little of everything to entertain ourselves if we were on long trips. Our long trip was 

usually to Austin or someplace like that, back before Austin got impossible.  

 

AW:  

To get to.  

 

BR:  

To travel in, yeah. Or drive in.  

 

AW:  

So this is the summer between junior and senior.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, between when I was a senior. They were—Dr. Small—the fellow that was president of 

Amarillo College got the presidency of the University of Texas in El Paso and he and Dr. Small 

had become real good friends at Amarillo College, and he offered Dr. Small a position and Mrs. 

Small and his wife got along real well. They were pals and did things together, and so Mrs. 

Small asked me if I would come to El Paso and spend time with their daughter, Andie, because 

they were both going to be—I think Mrs. Small was going to be doing some—going to a camp or 

something with—  

 

AW:  

And how old was this daughter? Younger than you?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, she was like junior high age or maybe—I think she was like going to be a freshman. I 

mean a—well it would be a freshman in high school now, but back then it was ninth grade. 

Yeah, I think that’s Andie. Her name was Andie, and I liked Andie. She was quite a little girl. 

She was the youngest. They only had two daughters and Andy was quite a bit younger than her 

older sister, but anyway, that was a—I spent the summer in El Paso, and because I was there, I 

just took some classes at the university because I could, and it just so happened I took some pre-

classes. I can’t even remember what I took now, to tell you the truth. But one of the classes, we 

met in the gymnasium and—I mean, we didn’t meet in the gymnasium. Our classroom was off of 

the gymnasium. It was a regular classroom, but that was the first year that Kennedy sent people 

with the Peace Corps to Tanganyika. Those people were in El Paso at that university getting 

training.  
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AW:  

Oh really? The first wave of the Peace Corps?  

 

BR:  

Yes, to go to Tanganyika. Sometimes, I’ve just been at the right place at the right time, Andy. 

One morning, I didn’t know this. I was just down there going to school and I think Andie may 

have been in summer school. Anyway, I was doing something while she was doing something, 

and then we would—I’d entertain her and we’d do stuff. So I was walking to my classroom and I 

walked in, and there were all these people, and they were bandaged and laying on the floor and 

all over the gym and I was—you know me, I can’t not show by my facial expression what I’m 

thinking and I was just thinking, Oh my gosh. What’s going on here? Are all these people injured 

and what’s happened? It was just a shock because I was just young and I wasn’t even twenty 

years old and I just was looking around, and these two guys came walking up to me and they 

were from someplace else. I don’t remember. I think they may have been—I don’t remember 

where they were from, but they weren’t—they were there with the Peace Corps. They were 

planning on going to Tanganyika and they were learning all the techniques of being first 

responders to giving medication, doing CPR, doing all the necessary things to help somebody if 

they got injured off somewhere. Just learning, I guess, necessary medical things that they needed 

to know as a Peace Corps volunteer, and they were that first group, which they were very 

interesting to talk to, and I got to talk to some of those guys and they were kind of around during 

that time, and it was kind of fun to—  

 

AW:  

So this was an exercise. A drill.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, it was an exercise, and they were training there and I didn’t know exactly why they were 

there, but they said that weather wise and some of the other things, it was similar to where they 

were going to go and they were just getting their training there in El Paso. Which was interesting 

because it was just one of those unknown—I mean, one of those things I just happened into 

accidentally.  

 

AW:  

So when you’re in El Paso for the summer, is Buck working cows up from Malcom?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, he’s off doing his thing and I’m gone. While I was in El Paso, I really liked it. It was an 

interesting place.  

 



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

 

 
10 

AW:  

It’s its own world, isn’t it?  

 

BR:  

Huh?  

 

AW:  

It’s its own world.  

 

BR:  

It is, and so when I was going to graduate from college, I was going to be a teacher. That’s what 

I planned on. That’s what I trained for. That’s what I planned to do, and Amarillo was a hard 

district to get into, at the time, and I did apply, and I had good scores. I did really well on all my 

tests and things like that because I was a home economics education major. I could have taught 

some of those classes because I grew up in a family with six kids. I’d been cooking in the kitchen 

since I was six years old.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and you’d been cooking for those seminarians.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I absolutely had—my mother never banned me from the kitchen and when I’d go to 

friend’s houses, I ended up in the kitchen with their parents learning about what they were 

cooking and how they were doing it. I just had an interest in that always and it was just 

something that I enjoyed, and any of those home economics classes. I never needed any of that 

stuff. I knew all that stuff, but it was just fun. I went through all the cooking things. Now, the 

sewing stuff, I had to learn how to do all that and everything too, but I’d been taking care of 

nieces and nephews since I was—I think I was ten years old when the first nephew was born, and 

I was just at the right age to play, change diapers, do whatever. You know? One of my sisters 

had six. The other one had seven. I never was without being able to take care of kids. Not that I 

knew everything, but some of the teachers that I had were these old maid teachers that had never 

even been married, and they were teaching about how to do childbirth and home heating the 

sheets and the oven and everything and I thought, wait a minute. There aren’t that many people 

that are going to be doing the home child birth. Some of them—  

 

AW:  

Yeah, how to make your own lard and that kind of stuff.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, it is like, hello. When I got in the home management house at college and had to live 
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there, there was one other person in that house that didn’t live there. I lived in the home 

management house. A lot of those women were married, going back to school, getting their 

education, and they opted—and by then, this little old maid teacher that we had had when she 

was an old maid, had found a boyfriend and she was probably in her late fifties, early sixties at 

the time. And she was just in love with that boyfriend that was widowed and just had changed 

her whole personality, and they got married.  

 

AW:  

Would you tell for the recording what a home management house is?  

 

BR:  

Okay. A home management house used to be where girls that majored in home economics 

education had to go and live in the house. They had to—  

 

AW:  

And run it.  

 

BR:  

Run it, yeah. You were given a budget, and you had to plan the meals, do the cooking. You had 

help because there were other girls living in the house, but as far as—  

 

AW:  

You had a time period where you were in charge.  

 

BR:  

You changed chores.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, right. Okay, got it.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and so you were a cook for the week, and you were the one that was the laundry or the 

keeping the house—anyway, you did—you managed whatever your chore was. They had a chart 

where you just did a little of everything for that six weeks while you were living there. Normally, 

you had your teacher that lived in the home management house, but because our teacher had just 

married this wonderful man that she was so dear and in love with. She wasn’t going to leave him 

because she was just in hog heaven, and so she let us stay in the house without her being there 

because we were all adult women. Well, there were a couple of married women that lived there 

too. One of them was married to a lawyer and the other one, I don’t know what her husband did, 
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but they had been married, and one of them had—she worked for the phone company and had 

several kids. She felt comfortable that the rest of us could—  

 

AW:  

Yeah, it wasn’t like leaving a whole house full of freshman students.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, so we were all seniors. I was a senior and the rest of them were adults, so it all worked out, 

but the woman that I would actually eat her cooking and liked it was a married woman that drove 

from Hereford or someplace into every morning. Had to be there for breakfast and all that early. 

But anyway, I didn’t have a bit of trouble going to the grocery store, shopping, and making good 

food. But those other women, we would have things that—they were trying to be so careful with 

the budget and everything that we would have soup that tasted like dishwater with a few floating 

veggies at the top or something like that. It was just awful stuff that you didn’t even want to eat, 

except for this one girl that was married and would cook, and when I was cook, we had pizza, we 

had steak. I thought, I am not going to give any of this food money back. We’re going to have 

good food and we’re going to eat well while I’m cook, but what just absolutely drove me nuts is 

my kitchen helper was one of these people—she was married. She was the one married to the 

lawyer. She didn’t know how to do diddly squat, and it was so much more trouble telling her 

what to do and how to do it, than me just doing it myself in the kitchen.  

 

AW:  

Trying to teach her, yeah.  

 

BR:  

I can remember her trying to help with a pie or something and it was grueling for me. I’d much 

rather do it myself than have somebody that doesn’t know how to do anything, than try to 

explain it all. It’s just much easier. So I can remember the day that—I think I was having cherry 

pie and because of her, I was having to spend all afternoon long in the kitchen, helping her help 

me is what it boiled down to. Anyway, and Bill Bradley was a football player, and he would 

come to the backdoor of the home management house the week I was cooking, and I would give 

him the leftovers [AW laughs] because he was eating dogfood to build his muscles and 

everything. It was crazy, but I remember giving him pizza and stuff. So anyway, it was—that’s 

just part of the little things that happened while I was in college. That summer, I really liked El 

Paso, and I applied for a teaching job there.  

 

AW:  

Oh, in El Paso?  
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BR:  

In El Paso, and I actually got it.  

 

AW:  

Really?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, but it was teaching elementary school. I’d never taught elementary school in my life, but it 

was a teaching job and so I thought, Well okay, I’ll just go teach elementary school, which I was 

totally not really prepared for. I was prepared to teach what I was prepared to teach. Teaching 

was easy for me. I had a lot of fun just going in the classroom, and of course, all the things you 

learn—at that time, all the things that you learned in college about teaching, you could pretty 

much just throw out the window when you actually got in the classroom working with the 

students. Doing my practice teaching, that’s where I really learned and I thought wow, they 

didn’t tell me about this or this or this or this. It was just kind of like being dropped out of the 

frying pan into the fire and hey—but I loved the kids, I loved teaching, and the subject matter 

was not a problem at all. It was just—so I had really had a good time and did well in all that area, 

but when I got into the classroom of third graders, that was a whole different ball of acts. Trying 

to teach all of the different subjects and having only this much time and that much time to do it. 

By that time—I was down there—I loved El Paso, but I missed Buck and he was working on 

the—working for the Wittenberg’s at the time, and I really wanted to get back up here to be 

around Buck. And Buck said if you move up here, if you move back—I guess he was missing me 

too—said, we’ll get married. But we didn’t get married right away. I moved back—  

 

AW:  

So when did you move back? How long were you in El Paso?  

 

BR:  

I just taught a semester.  

 

AW:  

A semester. So by the winter. Christmas.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, by after Christmas. I think that was probably a good move to move back, but I really was 

hesitant because I was beginning to really like El Paso because of all the different things that it 

offered.  

 

AW:  

I would love to have been in El Paso then.  
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BR:  

Yeah, because when we’d get paid, we’d go across the border, and I love the Mexican culture. I 

still do. I always have.  

 

AW:  

And it was safe to go across the border then.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I loved Mexico, and I wanted to do more, and the neat thing about being in El Paso is 

we had a guy that came in everyday and taught those third graders the language and I got to 

participate in that and that was great. They were teaching Spanish to those kids while they could 

still absorb it real easy and kids got it. They just [snaps] easy. And so that was a fun thing and I 

wish I had stuck with that more, but I kept trying to always—like when I was—later on, when I 

went to a university and could take all their classes, was a professor—an assistant professor in 

Idaho, and I could take the classes and when I was at Utah State and working as a—after I—I 

was still working. Got my master’s and then I went onto get—it was like twenty-five hours 

getting a doctorate so I went ahead and started doing my doctorate because I thought, I’m not 

going to do this again. I’m just going to do it while I’m here. And so they hired me to go around 

and work with student teachers, and analyze them, and see how they were doing all over the 

state. So I kind of did that for the university until I got the job offer at Idaho State to go and teach 

there. So I did those things while I was finishing up the twenty-five hours that I needed for my 

doctorate, which really only meant that I needed to take a couple of classes and do my 

dissertation. And so that’s what I was doing, but anyway, I took Spanish when I was there, and 

had some great teachers from different countries and learned more. I could read it better than I 

could speak it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I made A’s in college in Spanish when it came to reading or translating or writing, but 

speaking, I was no good.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, reading and translating, but speaking it’s a whole different thing and so yeah, you kind of 

have to immerse yourself in that culture.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and the younger the better.  

 

BR:  

The younger the better. Yeah. So anyway, but I’ve always been intrigued and wanted to learn a 
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second language and learn that language.  

 

AW:  

So when you came back at mid-year, did you come back to W—I mean, where did you come 

live?  

 

BR:  

I was in Borger, which I thought that was kind of the armpit of the Panhandle. Borger was like 

dirty, at that time, with all the—  

 

AW:  

It was known for many years as the ‘meanest town in Texas.’  

 

BR:  

Well, I didn’t know that, but it was the dirtiest. There wasn’t any way you could keep all that 

carbon black stuff out of your clothes, out of your—  

 

AW:  

Probably out of your food. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

Out of your food. Couldn’t wash it out, and at first, I was working for Southwestern Public 

Service as a home economist, and that was a whole different game for me. I was going around to 

schools and businesses and promoting the program. We were kind of the Budweiser girls of 

Southwest. [Laughter] Just to give a little bit of an explanation, we were kind of the ones that 

they liked to show off, and would go around and do school demonstrations promoting electricity, 

of course, and the use of electricity.  

 

AW:  

We still have a cookbook at home Mary Anne got when she was in high school from an electric 

company.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I contributed to that.  

 

AW:  

Reddy Kilowatt.  

 

BR:  

Oh yeah. Reddy Kilowatt and I was—Stella, who I went to high school with, is a girl that I 
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worked with when I got transferred to Amarillo after Buck got hurt. They were nice enough to let 

me come to Amarillo and work. So Stella was the one that had the idea for the twenty-fifth 

anniversary cookbook or something, and I have one of those and I still use it, and a lot of my 

recipes are in that book, but it was her idea to do those little cookbooks to start off with and then 

eventually—  

 

AW:  

Paperback covers?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, we started out just doing recipe sheets and then Stella had the idea of doing a little book. 

Especially, a little holiday thing. That was fun. Because I’m a good events planner, I figured out 

that I kind of missed my calling. I should’ve been one of those high dollar events planners where 

you get paid a lot of money to do all that instead of doing it just as a—  

 

AW:  

For free. Actually, it probably came out of your pocket.  

 

BR:  

For free. Yeah, or coming out of your pocket or being kind of like a waitress working for 

Southwestern Public Service where you’re in the dishwater half the day and carting boxes 

around.  

 

AW:  

I need to see if I can find our copy of that. There’s probably—I wonder if you had a recipe in that 

because we got it from Southwestern Public Service in Lubbock.  

 

BR:  

I don’t know because I don’t know if we had it for a certain area.  

 

AW:  

Would have been a whole division. I’ll bet it would have been the same book. What do you 

think?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, I don’t know. I have no idea how far they went. I think they did have it, but we signed our 

names to some of the ones and I had some of those earlier ones, but then we compiled all of that 

into—it got compiled into a big cookbook, which is the one I use, but I still use recipes from 

those books.  
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AW:  

I’m making a note to check on that when I get home.  

 

BR:  

Yeah so, but all of that training, all that cooking training I have used through every place I’ve 

ever been. Everywhere I’ve ever been, it’s come in handy because there’s a lot—and of course, 

now people are focused on it more because of all the internet and all the shows, the cooking 

shows and chefs from all over the world, but food is one of the main thing that creates 

community. People get around and do, it kind of encourages all that. So that’s—I guess I ‘ve 

done that my whole life.  

 

AW:  

Two things that you can build community with without regard to race, ethnicity, language, 

religion are food and music.  

 

BR:  

Exactly, and that’s what my life has been about, because I lived with Buck and he was the music 

and I was the food.  

 

AW:  

And we all came over here to eat. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and that’s what—and poetry. It was just all of that, and I’m happy about that because that 

creates community, but it makes people happy. It doesn’t have any boundaries.  

 

AW:  

No, it doesn’t.  

 

BR:  

You’re right. It’s all inclusive.  

 

AW:  

Buck always talked about—one of my favorite things he ever said was talking about cow 

punching as a cult of skill, and I think about the things that unite us as people. There are things 

that are based on that same way. Food, music, acting, athletics, visual arts. It transcends all those 

other divisions.  

 

BR:  

It transcends everything. Yeah, it does.  
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AW:  

That cult of skill. That’s very cool. So you get back and you’ve got a busy life and it’s kind of 

complicated, really. So how did the two of you navigate that?  

 

BR:  

Well he was cowboying and I was—  

 

AW:  

Still for the Wittenberg’s?  

 

BR:  

For the Wittenberg’s, and I was working, and then we decided to get married. We were still 

going back and forth. A lot of times we would meet in Amarillo. He would drive from Dalhart, 

Channing area, and I would drive from Borger. We’d meet in Amarillo or we’d go to Canyon 

because Barbara and Joe, at that time, were married, and Betty Anne and her first husband, I’m 

trying to—I’ll think of his name in a minute—were married. We were all sorority sisters and 

good friends and everything. Quentin Ebinet. Betty was married to her high school sweetheart 

who was Quentin Ebinet. They were married, but they were still living there because Joe—they 

were younger.  

 

AW:  

And so they were still at WT?  

 

BR:  

They were still in college. Barbara had graduated and was working, but Joe was still finishing up 

school, and so I’d go and stay with them and of course, Buck could stay with buddies that he had 

too, and so we’d just see each other on the weekends and then we decided to get married. When I 

was in El Paso, Buck came to visit too until I decided to move back home. He might have gotten 

a little bit nervous because there were a lot—El Paso had a base, and I don’t know if it was army. 

I think it was army based.  

 

AW:  

Army. That’s where you-- Bliss. That’s where you went for a basic training at one time.  

 

BR:  

Oh, okay. And so I lived on the side of the mountain and taught in the school where a lot of the 

base kids were. And we lived—I was living in an apartment and one of the girls that came from 

Arkansas had gotten a job in El Paso, and we met and we decided to be roommates in the 

apartment together, and we had this apartment. And we had several base people, married 

couples, but there were three guys that shared an apartment across the way from us, and those 
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guys showed lots of interest in me and Polly. Margaret, who was a friend of mine from college, I 

guess, I saw her or something and she was going to graduate and she got a job in El Paso and 

moved in with Polly and me, so there were three of us living in that apartment. And that was, for 

me, I felt like I was the mother to Polly and Margaret. Neither one of them could cook worth a 

darn. We tried to share the responsibilities.  

 

AW:  

Do you see a pattern here? [Laughs]  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and it was like, oh no, here we go again and I was the one that had to get up in the 

morning, make sure they got up, so they could get ready for work. I just felt like I was being the 

responsible one, and I didn’t want the responsibility of being the responsible one for two other 

adult women. Anyway, we got along. It was just that I was missing Buck. That was a good 

excuse not to go back because I wasn’t leaving either one of them by themselves. I was just 

leaving them with each other. So anyway, that was what happened with that and I guess they 

stayed through the year, and I’m not sure they stayed that long in El Paso either. Polly ended up 

going back to Arkansas. Her sweetheart that she had had there that she thought was going to be 

so faithful wrote her a Dear John letter within the first two or three months. So she was kind of 

discouraged about him, and went ahead and saw her way through the end of the year, but I don’t 

know that she stayed much longer than that, and Margaret, the same. So that was my El Paso 

adventure and then I was up here. Buck and I got married, and we hadn’t been married too long 

before he was flown from the—well he moved. We hadn’t been married very long when he got a 

job working for the Bivins, which I don’t know if it was a better deal. It might’ve been. I think 

he had a better place to live. He had his own cow camp [00:40:59], which was a house because 

before that he was living in a trailer on the Wittenberg, and taking care of a certain area, but it 

wasn’t all that great. And then with the Bivins, we had our own little house, and he had his own 

cow camp to take care of. I was really looking forward to that because that was going to be fun.  

 

AW:  

So you lived in that camp?  

 

BR:  

For a very short time, until Buck got hurt and then that’s when—I had—we had—the house was 

there, but we—and I think—I’m not sure. I think the refrigerator was there. I don’t know if they 

had a stove or not. I remember mother giving me a stove, and I remember—my mom was a great 

cook, but she wasn’t ever really a good caretaker of—she wasn’t a good housekeeper, and she 

was very hard on stoves. I remember spending a lot of time cleaning that stove, because I will 

not cook in a dirty oven or on a dirty stove. If I had all the money for all the stoves I’d cleaned, 

and the ovens I cleaned, I’d have quite a bit of money. Of course, when I was able to get my own 
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kitchen and my own stove, the one I wanted, I got self-cleaning oven, and I didn’t get a self-

cleaning oven the first go around for that apartment out there, but when the last renter moved out 

and left me with a big mess, and I had spent maybe two days trying to get that stove cleaned up, 

trying to clean that oven—  

 

AW:  

Plus, oven cleaner is noxious stuff. It’s awful.  

 

BR:  

It is and it was just an apartment stove, and I’d already done it for every other renter that I’d had, 

and I was scrubbing so hard and using something tough on that stove, that I was actually 

scrubbing some of the outside paint off. That’s hard to do on a stove. I had that apartment stove 

sitting out on the sidewalk, trying to get it clean, and I finally thought, You know what? I am not 

going to spend one more minute on this stove. I am just going to buy another stove, and I had 

somebody set that stove out in the ally and it disappeared. Somebody came along and got it, and 

salvaged it for something, and I went down and I said, “I am buying a self-cleaning oven, even if 

I never rent it out again. I am not going to spend more time cleaning up somebody else’s mess in 

an oven, because every time I have gone to visit people, if I have wanted to bake something in 

their oven, I have had to clean the oven, and it is like, dang.” The reason I don’t cook in a dirty 

oven is because I can taste [phone rings 00:44:50] the food.  

 

AW:  

The burns.  

 

BR:  

I can taste the burned and the greasy taste, all of that in the oven.  

 

AW:  

I am going to pause this while you are checking the phone. [pause in recording] Okay, phone 

call’s answered, and so now we were talking about stoves, and cleaning, and the camp house that 

you were at for [BR laughs] the Bivins. Where was the camp house?  

 

BR:  

It was right over. Golly. Where was Red Stegall raised?  

 

AW:  

Fritch.  
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BR:  

Yeah, it’s that Fritch Highway. I couldn’t think of it.  

 

AW:  

Okay, so kind of between there and Borger?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. It was the [inaudible] [00:45:50] and so it’s—you know, there’s a gate there, and of 

course, one of our first arguments was—I didn’t know the rule, Andy, because I was not a 

cowgirl, and I’d been around ranches a lot because of Melinda and knew a little bit about the 

cowboy way and from Pardner [?] [00:46:17], who was there. I loved their old ranch guy that 

was there on the old Dumas ranch. He had been there forever, and he was just one of those 

traditional old guys that knew every cow, every calf. Had a cow, calf operation. Could tell you 

which one had the ring around the eye. Knew everything about them, which I loved, and I just 

loved him and what a great fellow he was. I tended to like all those old original guys that were 

the real deal. I said I was the groupie for the old geezers when I went to Elko, those are the ones I 

really loved. But anyway, Pardner was a great guy and then when he bought Bitter Creek—when 

Hagy bought Bitter Creek, he kept the same couple and crew and Gerald and his wife, I got along 

real well with them and their family. They were younger at the time. They were older than me. 

Probably ten or so years older than me, but we got along and enjoyed each other’s company and 

everything, and even many years later until Gerald died and his wife moved into town, and then 

Barbara and Joe got acquainted with them too, but I’m kind of getting off track. Anyway, we 

lived in that little—we moved from—first of all, we lived in town in—why can’t I remember the 

names of any places? It’s the town that Fred Thompson was raised in, right outside of Borger.  

 

AW:  

He wasn’t toward Perryton?  

 

BR:  

No, he was the other direction. It was—anyway, I’ll think of it in a minute.  

 

AW:  

But you weren’t in town? Wasn’t Borger or Amarillo?  

 

BR:  

No, it was just about—it was about ten—it wasn’t very far from Borger, the town that I’m trying 

to think of. It was just a quick drive into Borger, but we lived—and it was kind of close to the 

ranch, and close to Borger. It wasn’t a bad drive for Buck or me, but we found a garage 

apartment. It was an upstairs apartment. It was an apartment over the garage and I loved the 
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people that owned the apartment. She had a garden, and had flowers, and vegetables and let me 

have things from her garden. I could pick the flowers.  

 

AW:  

Was it Stinnett?   

 

BR:  

Stinnett. That’s it, yeah.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I just looked it up.  

 

BR:  

I was going to say I thought it started with an S. I don’t know why I can’t remember the name of 

that town. Stinnett, yeah, where Fred grew up. Anyway, this land lady had a—she was just 

wonderful. She was really sweet to us and had that flower garden, and so I could have fresh 

flowers on the table and fresh herbs if I wanted. She had herbs.  

 

AW:  

That had to be a big change for Buck from all those—as Jamie used to call them ‘boor’s nests.’  

 

BR:  

Yes, yes. It was quite different from the trailer thing. It was much more appropriate for us as 

newlyweds, and I just felt like I was playing house. It was really fun. I got to actually be living 

my dream.  

 

AW:  

Your own house.  

 

BR:  

My own little house.  

 

AW:  

No college kids to take care of.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, where I could cook, and have fresh flowers on the table, and make meals, and of course, I 

was doing all of that. And then Buck got this job at Bivins, and so then we moved and I spent—

the house was not furnished so my mom gave me a bunch of furniture. Her things, some things 

she could get rid of, which were really nice, and she gave me that stove. I was talking about that 
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stove, and kind of got off on a tangent with stoves. But I had spent a lot of time replacing the 

handles, getting it all clean. It was pristine. I spent a lot of time on it, and I had hired this black 

woman to come help me get the floors waxed, get the shelves covered with shelf paper, 

unpacked all the wedding stuff. I mean, it was this wonderful little—I don’t remember if it was a 

two or three bedroom. I was looking forward to feeding the turkeys because they would come up 

at night and want to be fed. I was looking forward to learning to milk a cow, to be Buck’s 

partner, to go out with him horseback and doing things and raising a garden. Getting to do what I 

had trained myself—all I really ever wanted to do was be a wife and mother. That’s what women 

from my generation—or at least in my family—aspired to. When I went to college, I had the 

choice of being a schoolteacher or a secretary or maybe a nurse. That was it.  

 

AW:  

It was the same ten years later for Mary Anne and I.  

 

BR:  

Those were our choices. I tried the secretarial. Ewe, I hated that. I went to secretarial school one 

summer and I thought, Oh my gosh. I don’t want to. I learned how to do shorthand, I learned 

how to type. I didn’t like any of that stuff. I hated that, and I sure didn’t want to be around 

nurses. Hospitals, I hated the smell of hospitals, the—everything. I didn’t want to be around 

hurting people and all of that stuff. I loved school, and I loved my school experiences. I was very 

social, and had a great time, and didn’t have to study. I made okay grades. I didn’t apply myself 

that much. I had B’s and that was fine. Maybe one or two C’s. I don’t remember. I didn’t 

really—I wasn’t all that much into academics so I wasn’t trying to excel. I just wanted to get out 

of school, and I didn’t even try to start—when I went to graduate school, consequently, I studied 

hard, and I was on the Dean’s list and made the straight A’s and things like that. But I was doing 

what I was interested in and wanted to learn about, so that was a whole different ballgame then. 

And I wanted to learn as much as I could because I was going on a fellowship. I got a fellowship, 

and I was being paid to go to school. I thought, Boy I better get as much as I can, and I did.  

 

AW:  

So you were talking about a rule that you hadn’t learned that was the source of your first 

argument.  

 

BR:  

The rule I hadn’t learned. When we drove into that gate, yeah. I forgot about that.  

 

AW:  

You didn’t leave it like you found it?  
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BR:  

Huh?  

 

AW:  

You didn’t leave it like you found it?  

 

BR:  

No, I didn’t realize that the passenger is the one that’s supposed to get out and open the gate. I 

didn’t know that rule, and Buck told me to get out and open the gate. Well, it was dark. I was not 

a country girl. I loved the country because I loved going to visit my grandma at her farm, but I 

didn’t like the dark, and I didn’t know what was out there. [Laughter] I was afraid of 

rattlesnakes. I didn’t have boots on or anything, and I did not want to get out and open that gate 

because I couldn’t see, and I didn’t want to get a rattlesnake bite. Buck didn’t know all that, but I 

was scared. It scared me. I would not get out and open up that gate. That was our first argument. 

I mean, our first disagreement, and Buck was—he finally got out and opened the gate, and closed 

the gate because I wasn’t going to give in. I was stubborn, but it was because I didn’t want to get 

snake bit and now I know the rule, but back then—  

 

AW:  

It was the old joke about why the—you can tell the real cowboy is the one who will sit in the 

middle between the other two cowboys because they don’t have to drive and they don’t have to 

open the gate. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

Yeah. So there were a whole lot of things that I didn’t know, so that was just the first thing.  

 

AW:  

How long were you at that house before?  

 

BR:  

We weren’t at that house—I don’t even know because I can’t remember exactly when we 

moved.  

 

AW:  

Was it a year?  

 

BR:  

No, it was just a few—it was maybe two or three months or something. I had just gotten—the 

way I feel, I’d gotten everything unpacked. I had gone down and bought a couch and a chair at a 

furniture store, because we didn’t have that, but we had a bedroom suit. We had a table and 
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chairs. We had the stove and everything, and it wasn’t a big house. It had all wood floors and I 

had—this black lady and I had gotten it all clean. Everything. The floors waxed, polished. 

Everything. It was just like I wanted it. I was going to have this really nice, organized, clean, 

neat house, and I felt like I had just gotten all that pretty well done. It took me a while to do it 

because I was working and coming home, and doing that, and working, getting it ready, and then 

I was driving into work one morning, and—the other thing is and I want to tell you this—Buck 

was really happy there. He would wake up at crack-thirty to go and get ready to do things. Be 

there before sunrise and he had that—you never saw him walk, but he had this little bouncy 

walk, kind of.  

 

AW:  

No, I never— 

 

BR:  

He always had his shoulders real straight. Walked with his shoulders straight. Kind of had a little 

bounce to his walk when he’d step and his boot hill would kind of go up a little. It was almost 

like a little—I don’t want to say prance or dance, but it was just this happy walk and he would 

whistle, and he was doing that. I knew he was happy when he was doing that, and he’d be happy 

when he came home. The cook who was cooking for them, she was some cowboy’s wife or 

something at someplace. I can remember trying to eat—  

 

AW:  

A lot of canned tomatoes, and macaroni, and kind of stuff? [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

Some of her food. No, they were provided good beef from the cattle on the ranch and she could 

mess up a piece of good beef worse than anybody. I can remember trying to eat liver that she had 

cooked, and it was like trying to eat shoe leather.  

 

AW:  

That’s why so many don’t like liver is because no one fixes it right.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I love liver.  

 

AW:  

Me too.  

 

BR:  

I hated it until I had to eat it in the home management house once a week and learned to put a lot 
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of ketchup on it and finally got to where I could eat it and then learned to develop a taste for it, 

and Buck loved it too. Anyway, but I didn’t cook it like that, and so when I had moved there and 

I realized how bad her cooking was, and how Buck complained about even her sandwiches 

weren’t good. Bologna sandwiches or whatever she sent them. She sent them lunch to go out and 

all that, and I thought, Well you know, that is one thing I can do. I can help her maybe improve 

her cooking a little by just offering to help here and there. But I didn’t get to do that. Anyway, I 

was driving into work and I stopped to get gas, and this fellow from public service drove up 

beside me, which kind of surprised me.  

 

AW:  

You mean the Department of Public Service? Highway patrol?  

 

BR:  

No, from Southwestern Public Service.  

 

AW:  

Oh, I got it.  

 

BR:  

A guy that I knew worked there, that worked for public service, and he drove up beside me and 

he got out and he said, “Bette, I need to drive you to Amarillo.” He said, “We’ve got a call in the 

office, and Buck’s had an accident, he’s been hurt.” That’s really all he told me, and he said, 

“You can just leave your car here and somebody will come get it.” So I was just puzzled, you 

know? And got in the car with him, and he was driving me into Amarillo, and I was talking to 

him and I said, well you know—I said—he said, “Well they said he’d been bucked off,” and I 

said, “Well I hope he didn’t hurt his back,” because I said, Buck had started having a few back 

issues, like men do, from overdoing with their back. 

 

AW:  

Especially going and doing it horseback.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, horseback and all that. He’d started having a little bit of back pain and stuff. I said, “Well I 

hope he hadn’t hurt himself, hadn’t hurt his back. It’s probably a broken arm or shoulder or 

something. It’s probably not that bad.” They had taken him into the hospital. We got to St. 

Anthony’s Hospital. It was still operative at that time, and I walked in and I said, “I need to see 

Buck Ramsey. I think he’s been brought into the emergency hospital. He’s had an accident,” and 

she said, “Oh,” and she looked at the thing, she said, “Oh, Buck. You mean the one with the 

broken neck.” That’s how I found out.  
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AW:  

“You mean the one with the broken neck.”  

 

BR:  

Yeah, that is how I found out that Buck had a broken neck.  

 

AW:  

That’s great public relations.  

 

BR:  

Uh, yeah, and I said, “Broken neck?” I was just stunned.  

 

AW:  

Sure.  

 

BR:  

I was just in shock. Broken neck? I’m sure I said that several times. Of course, the guy that was 

there with me was just—he didn’t know what to say or do.  

 

AW:  

Yeah because he didn’t know how bad it was either.  

 

BR:  

No, neither one of us did, and so the doctor found me or somebody came and found me, and I 

don’t know what happened to the guy from public service. I think he just eased away as soon as 

he could. The doctor took me aside. I don’t even know if we went—I think this was just in the 

hallway. I don’t remember going to a quiet meeting place like hospitals have now. This was the 

old St. Anthony’s hospital with all the rickety stuff.  

 

AW:  

They probably didn’t have those places.  

 

BR:  

No, it wasn’t very family oriented. They didn’t want family—it was one of those hospitals.  

 

AW:  

They wouldn’t let you on the floor.  

 

BR:  

No, they wanted you to just go away. They didn’t encourage family to help like they do now. 
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The waiting rooms were full of smoke filled people worrying about whether their people were 

going to live or die, especially in those critical care, and all that.  

 

AW:  

You probably grew up the same way I did, that older people said the hospital is where you went 

to die.  

 

BR:  

Exactly.  

 

AW:  

It wasn’t where you went to get well.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, exactly. Anyway, he was a little English guy. Pretty full of himself. Very—a brilliant, like 

guy, surgeon. Probably, I don’t know what his specialty was. It was probably neurosurgeon. 

Some kind of really high dollar guy, but he was British, and had the British accent, and he said, 

“Well, he has a broken neck, and it has crushed his spinal cord. I’m going to have to go in, and 

I’m going to have to remove some of the broken bone, which is causing pressure, causing a lot of 

pain. I’m going to have to do surgery, but the spinal cord,” he took his fist and he said, “This is 

like the spinal cord. I mean, this is like the spine, the bones.”  

 

AW:  

Put one fist on top of the other.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He said, “The spinal cord is down the middle of these vertebrates, and he has broken his 

neck at C—” whatever it was. Five or— I don’t remember the exact place.  

 

AW:  

Seven or six.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, place. He said, “Which is encouraging. If it’d been an inch higher, he would’ve been—it’s 

not likely that he’s going to walk again.” He said he doesn’t know that yet. He said, “But the 

impact when he landed, you know he landed and the impact did this to the vertebrates, so it’s not 

likely—we don’t know enough about the spinal cord and regeneration of nerves and things and 

damage and all that. It’s possible that some of it could heal and regenerate to some degree, but 

that’s what’s happened. He’s very young and that’s good, and he seems to be in good health, and 

that is good, and right now, he’s conscious and that’s good. He hasn’t gone into shock because if 
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he goes into shock, he may die.” He said, “I don’t know if he’ll live through the procedure. It 

depends.”  

 

AW:  

That’s a lot of information to get right there.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He said, “Right now, there’s a lot of pressure and a lot of pain, but he’s aware. He knows 

what’s going on, and that is a good sign, but I’ve got to go in, and I’ve got to do that, and then 

we’ll see. I’m just letting you know. We’ll just see if he lives through the surgery and go from 

there, and try to figure out things.” Of course, the tears came. [voice wobbles] 

 

AW:  

Sure, and there was nobody there with you either.  

 

BR:  

No, and so I went in. I cleared up my tears and went in to see Buck, and he was laying on the 

table and awake and aware of everything, and I just looked at him and I said, “I don’t even know 

what to say, Buck.” He said, “It’s going to be okay.” He was comforting me.  

 

AW:  

Really?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, he said, “It’s going to be okay. They’re going to go in and take some of this pressure off 

my neck, and just don’t worry. It’ll be all right.” So then, I went out and they took him in to 

surgery.  

 

AW:  

Right away?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I didn’t know whether he was going to live or die. And so then after the surgery, the 

little English guy came out and he said, “Well, you know, he made it through the surgery and 

he’s still maintaining. That’s a good sign. The autonomic nervous system will take over the 

main—the breathing, the lungs, the main systems, body systems. But he’s not going to be able to 

walk again. He’s paralyzed from his armpits down. Which, he will have his arms, which is 

good.” Otherwise, he would have been quad [quadriplegic] if it would’ve been higher, than that 

would’ve been worse. So he said, “He will have his arms. He doesn’t know all of this yet and 

we’re not going to tell him until he gets a little further down the road. Paraplegics usually don’t 
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have a very long lifespan. It’s usually about ten years, but that’s because the body’s inactive, and 

they get a lot of infections. Sometimes they get bedsores. There is just a lot of complications that 

happen with paraplegics. We don’t really know that much about paraplegics. That’s not 

something that we’ve studied that much. We don’t know how to regenerate nerves, and for them 

to repair themselves. I can’t really predict that much, but this is kind of so—”   

 

AW:  

By this time, was—were your family and Buck’s family and people there?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, his mother and dad came up. My mom and dad, and my brothers and family, and his 

family started coming up. People were just—they were all just like me, just in shock.  

 

AW:  

What about his employers? Were any of them there?  

 

BR:  

I honestly don’t remember any of them being there at that time, at that particular time. I’ve spent 

so much time in that waiting room outside of the critical care unit because I could only go in for 

certain amounts of time at certain times. Me, as a family member, and only family members at 

that time could go in, and that’s with the towel and everything, and they had him on a bed that 

they would turn upside down.  

 

AW:  

For the sores?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, so that—I don’t think they had him on one of those mattresses. They didn’t have the egg 

crate mattresses. I don’t know what they call them.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I know what you’re talking about.  

 

BR:  

Those mattresses that distribute the pressure and everything. They didn’t have those at the time, 

and so they would just turn him upside down and back over and all that. They didn’t have any 

kind of television or anything in those rooms at the time. [Amanda opens door] See you later. 

Bye. [Amanda leaves]And they didn’t have—and they told me that they couldn’t allow us to 

bring anything in to plug in, like TV’s or anything like that, because they had to have all their 

electricity for their equipment. It was an old hospital and I understand that. Stanley came up and 
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said, “Bette, I know—I’ve been checking into things. I know that Buck isn’t allowed to have any 

electricity from the hospital. I’m going to get him a battery operated television.” And he did.  

 

AW:  

[Laughter] That’s Stanley.  

 

BR:  

He did. He found one and he ordered it ,and he got it, but before that happened, Stanley—when 

Buck had to be in the unit—I mean, he started getting better. Started healing better. When he 

started getting better and healing, he could have people other than—friends, close friends. 

Stanley left his office every day, and had his driver drive him to the hospital and sat and read to 

Buck.  

 

AW:  

Really?  

 

BR:  

And not only read, acted out the voices, and the parts, and entertained Buck. How do you ever 

forsake a friend like that?  

 

AW:  

No, you can’t.  

 

BR:  

You do not. I know all those things about Stanley, and I know how many things he did for us and 

for Buck. He was there. Stanley and Wendy were the first people over when Buck died. The first. 

They were over like 7:30 in the morning or something or by eight, and Stanley was the one that 

said, “I’m going to put it on my TV channels. You don’t need to worry about anything. You 

don’t need to worry about any funeral expenses. I’m paying for.” That’s Stanley. Not a lot of 

people know that. I know that.  

 

AW:  

Let me ask you something about the doctor. Your recounting of this is really interesting and I’m 

going to relate it to the experience I had with my father’s doctors when he had terminal cancer, 

and no one ever came out and described his situation in that stark—  

 

BR:  

Detail.  
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AW:  

Well, in that stark and objective of term. It was always, “Well we think we can do this. We think 

we can do that.” I’m quite sure it made—it robbed him of his dignity by the end. In other words, 

he had been encouraged by things that the doctors likely knew were not really feasible. This 

doctor, as you relate it, seemed to have said, “We don’t know what to do with these kinds of 

people and here’s the things.” Was that how you took it at the time? Was that a way that you 

actually could become stronger to deal with this as opposed to—  

 

BR:  

One thing that may have been different about that doctor—I don’t know how American doctors 

would’ve been, but he was British, and that could’ve had something to do with his frankness and 

being—plus, he was very sure of himself. He was very knowledgeable and very good at what he 

did and he knew it. He was very self-assured. He was just a perky, little doctor.  

 

AW:  

Well, you would have to self-assured to cut into somebody’s neck and spine.  

 

BR:  

Oh yeah and do all of that, and one thing I got tickled at, when Amanda was born in that same 

hospital, and we were all in there together, and that’s whole— it’s another part of this story, but I 

told them I thought they should give family rates with me in there, Buck in there. When Amanda 

was born, I was carrying Amanda to visit Buck.  

 

AW:  

How far along were you when Buck’s accident happened?  

 

BR:  

I don’t know. Two or three months.  

 

AW:  

So you were pregnant for a long time with Amanda while he was in the hospital?  

 

BR:  

Oh yeah.  

 

AW:  

When Buck would say—describe it, he says, “While I was on one floor, Amanda was born on 

the other floor,” like it happened the same afternoon. Of course, he would always kind of 

compress.  
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BR:  

Yeah, and you know, all that shock, and everything with me crying literally—you know, I’d just 

get in my car and be driving and just cry. Just cry. I was trying to work.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, how could you not? Cry, I mean.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, it was just—I couldn’t stop crying because I didn’t know anything about grief. I didn’t 

know—I really had not gone to very many funerals. I think I had maybe been to—my mother 

and dad were not the kind of parents that took us to funerals. I did not go to my grandmother and 

my grandfather’s funerals. My parents didn’t—  

 

AW:  

Very different from my upbringing. We went to every one of them.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, see? No, I didn’t. I think I—the first funeral I remember ever going to, I was in high 

school and it was some girl—it was a teenage girl that had been killed in a car wreck that went to 

our church, and I just went to that funeral just because all my friends were going and I knew her. 

I didn’t know her all that well, but it was really sad because she was young. She was just still in 

junior—I think she was—I may have been a sophomore and she might—was still in junior high. 

She was younger than me. Kind of—she was a little bit wild. The boys liked her a lot, but 

anyway. I just remember how distraught her parents were and how sad it was, and the other 

funeral that I had been to was my sister’s baby that lived a week and died, and I cried a whole lot 

more than my sister. My sister, Drew, I never saw her cry when her baby died. I know she did, 

but not ever in front of anyone. It was just alone, and I never saw my sister cry hardly any. She 

cried—we both cried together when my oldest sister died and hugged each other, but she was the 

kind that would get angry instead of—and I remember when her husband got drafted and had to 

go to Germany, and she moved back in with us until she could go join him. I remember I was in 

high school, and I would hear her crying at night in bed. She never knew it, and I never told her, 

but that was Drew. Phyllis, my older sister, was the same way. I don’t—we just learned—I don’t 

know why that was—but all I know is, I cry.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, but by this time Buck is—he’s going to live. You’re not worried about that?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, he’s going to live.  
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AW:  

So it must be difficult   

 

BR:  

But I’m not thinking that he’s going to live but ten years.  

 

AW:  

Right, and so how do you deal with that kind of grief that isn’t something that has a marking 

point?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and so here I am thinking, okay. My dreams, and the way I thought I was going to live 

have just been totally shattered.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, all different. Um-hm, and how old were you?  

 

BR:  

I was twenty-three.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, that’s awfully young.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I had a job that was the best job I could get for my training that paid us well, but I was 

making less than five hundred dollars a month. I had a top job for a woman at that time. At that 

time, woman could not—  

 

AW:  

Support.  

 

BR:  

Carry insurance.  

 

AW:  

Couldn’t support a household either on that wage.  

 

BR:  

No, women could not carry insurance on their family because the husbands were the 

breadwinners. The men could carry insurance. The men that I worked with could carry insurance 
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on their family, so I did not have insurance on Buck, and the ranch had an insurance plan that—I 

think it was either fifteen hundred or twenty-five hundred. I can’t remember. That was it. Buck—

well let me go back with where we were before I get into this.  

 

AW:  

That will be an interesting topic, sort of, on its own. Amanda was reading last night aloud one of 

those letters—a couple of letters having to do with the lawsuit over that.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and it forced us—I mean, we didn’t have a choice. That’s the last thing we wanted to do 

was get in a lawsuit, but we had no choice because here he was with all these medical—

thousands of dollars, and not nearly what it would’ve been in today’s cost.  

 

AW:  

Well, but you didn’t make very much either.  

 

BR:  

But I was making less than five hundred a month, so here I was—my wonderful little country 

house that I was going to live in, and grow a garden, and be able to milk cows, and feed the 

turkeys, and live out in the country. My dream was shattered, and I never went back to that 

house. I never went back.  

 

AW:  

After the accident?  

 

BR:  

Never.  

 

AW:  

Where did you stay?  

 

BR:  

I stayed with my folks, with Buck’s folks. I never went back until Amanda was in junior high 

school, and Buck and I were living in Idaho and we came home, either that summer—I think it 

was summer, and Amanda had known the story of her dad getting hurt, and she wanted to see 

that place that we had lived, and we drove out there. Buck drove out there. I don’t think he had 

ever been back either. Drove out there and we ran into the couple that were living there, and we 

asked them if it was okay if we just drove around and looked at the place, and they were—he 

explained everything, and that’s what we did. Just drove around. Kind of looked it over. It was a 

lot smaller than I remember it, but still just this little cow campout in the country. The interesting 
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thing about it is, many years later when I was a counselor at Highland Park, one of the parents, 

and one of the families, that attended Highland Park, lived in that same cow camp.  

 

AW:  

Really? Did you ask them about the stove? That’s my question.  

 

BR:  

No, but see, Buck’s sisters, and maybe some of my family—I don’t know if any of my sisters 

were available to help or not. They went out and packed everything up and they came back and 

told Mrs. Ramsey, you know, what I was telling you. Everything was just perfect. The shelves 

were lined with shelf paper. Everything was perfectly clean. The furniture hadn’t even been—

that I bought—hadn’t even been sat on or used that much because Buck worked until the late 

hours, and I worked and we didn’t have a whole lot of time between both of our working 

schedules. I was working. Going to work early, coming home later. He was doing the same thing 

so there wasn’t all that much time, and my sister knew the people that owned the furniture store. 

My older sister. And went and talked to her, talked to the woman, and they took the furniture 

back, and didn’t ask me to pay for it. They just took it back, and years later, when Buck got out 

of the hospital and we got ready to find a place to move in by ourselves after we had lived with 

my mom and then the Ramsey’s. The Ramsey’s didn’t have a place that was accessible for a 

wheelchair, but when Mr. Ramsey decided that they were going to build on—build a room on the 

back of their house with a bathroom that was all accessible for Buck, then we moved in with the 

Ramsey’s, and lived with them until Amanda was two years old. Buck wanted to live with his 

parents. And so, but before that, we moved in with my parents, who had a wheelchair accessible 

place, and Buck—when we got ready to move into a house, we moved into the house that my 

parents had lived in over on Laurel, which was empty, and I started looking.  

 

AW:  

Here in Amarillo?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. Not that far down. When I was in high school and college and a part of junior high, we 

lived in that house before my parents moved over on Tyler for several years, and eventually, they 

moved back to that house because they kept owning it. But we moved into that house and I 

needed furniture, so I started looking and I went to that same furniture store, and the couch and 

chair were still there that I had bought, and I walked in.  

 

AW:  

So how long had that been? Three years?  
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BR:  

Several. At least three years. I walked into that store and I said, “Oh, there’s my couch and 

chair,” and that woman said—she didn’t want me to know that it was the same one—she said, 

“Oh, we had several of those.” I thought, Oh yeah. I’m sure. It was one of those furniture stores 

that was in an old house over on one of those streets close to Amarillo, but it was kind of on 

the—  

 

AW:  

Close to Amarillo College?  

 

BR:  

Close to Amarillo High.  

 

AW:  

Amarillo High. Yeah.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, which is now, you know, has Amarillo College things there, and the church, and all that. It 

was just one of those big old houses that had been converted into this rather exclusive type 

furniture stores. Had nice furniture, but they probably did decorating and stuff too, but it was 

somebody my sister knew, and she liked them, [phone vibrates] and I don’t know.  

 

AW:  

So they had the sofa?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and the chair, but because she didn’t want me to know it was—you need to take that?  

 

AW:  

Let me just check on this.  

 

BR:  

Okay. [pause in recording] So anyway, so I thought, Well, I guess I won’t try the—I don’t 

remember where I ended up getting the first couch.  

 

AW:  

Oh, you didn’t buy that one back?  
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BR:  

I didn’t. Well, because it was a small couch and the chair was small and the house that we had 

had was small, but I needed bigger furniture.  

 

AW:  

Something bigger.  

 

BR:  

For the house that we were in now, so I ended up buying a three cushion couch. You know, a 

long couch, which I kept for years even after we moved into this house. I had it until Buck died. I 

got this couch after Buck had already died.  

 

AW:  

What did it look like?  

 

BR:  

Well I had had it recovered.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because I’m sure I slept in it.  

 

BR:  

It was that—it had brown. I had it recovered, and it was a long couch that people could sleep on. 

A lot of people slept on it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. I know I did.  

 

BR:  

Then I moved it out in that apartment after I got this furniture, and it was out there. And the 

chair. You know, I had a chair and ottoman with that couch, and I had both of them recovered.  

 

AW:  

So you did have them for a long time.  

 

BR:  

I did. I had them for over—yeah.  

 

AW:  

So how long was Buck in the hospital?  
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BR:  

Over eight months.  

 

AW:  

That was time to heal from the surgery mostly?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and they just kept him in there to heal from the surgery, and get him acclimated to the 

wheelchair. Well, and the thing about it was, there were a lot—he went through a lot of like 

kidney infections. He had some bed sores. He tried to—they put him up on braces trying to get 

him to be—he wanted to walk.  

 

AW:  

To see if he could do that instead of a chair?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and tried to walk with crutches and he got all kinds of blisters and bad things on his feet 

from the shoes with the braces, and they finally convinced him that he wasn’t going to be able to 

walk because he didn’t have his torso. You need your torso and I realized that when I broke my 

ribs. You have to have your torso to do a lot of things and I didn’t realize that until I broke my 

ribs and I didn’t have a torso for a long time. It’s just you know—and then, yeah. He was in 

the—so—  

 

AW:  

When Buck recounted this to me, he said, “Yeah, when they didn’t kill me in surgery, they just 

rolled me over in the side of the hallway in a chair and had left me there until it was time for me 

to leave.” [Laughter] I mean, he never did talk.  

 

BR:  

I can tell you the details. Buck was there, and this is when I really learned what the priorities in 

life are, and it’s your family and your friends. That’s what you put your time and energy into, 

and I discovered who my—our families were always, both of our families, were really supportive 

in all—every sibling I had and all of his siblings. Both sets of parents, everyone, was supportive 

in both families to both of us through all of that. Friends, Buck had a lot of good friends that he 

had had for years and I did too. I didn’t have as—I don’t think I had as many as he had, but I had 

good friends that I had gone to school with for years, and we really knew who our friends were, 

and they were the ones that carried us through. There weren’t support systems. There was no 

counseling.  
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AW:  

I think that was the point of Buck’s argue—or little story because that was when we would—

had—I’d introduced him to the people at Craig because of my friend, Joe Shalmensors [?] son 

[01:38:49]. And so we went up there and did performances.  

 

BR:  

Which was totally different. Amazing.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and so that’s when Buck said, “Well, when I got hurt, that’s what they did. They rolled 

you over to the side, and they didn’t tell you anything that was going to happen to you.”  

 

BR:  

You knew—no. It was like guess work the whole way.  

 

AW:  

Let me stop you just a second and say Craig Hospital in Denver is what I am talking about for 

the recording.  

 

BR:  

Yes, which is a wonderful place for paraplegic. I don’t know if they do other things, but I have 

known—  

 

AW:  

No, that is—well, trauma and injuries.  

 

BR:   

I have known several people that have accessed that. [Phone rings] I do need to take this.  

 

AW:  

Okay, I’ll pause it. [pause in recording] Ready to start back?  

 

BR:  

Yeah.  

 

AW:  

Okay. Well we’d just gone off on a digression about the things.  

 

BR:  

Oh, the not having counseling?  
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AW:  

Yeah.  

 

BR:  

There was nothing. Absolutely nothing. Consequently, we made a lot of mistakes. It took me, 

looking back now that I know the grief process, because I’ve studied it, and I’ve been through it 

many times with many friends, family. I know it well. At that time, I didn’t know it, and it took 

me at least five years to get to a turning point. I was in the first stages. Well, the first few stages, 

the disbelief. The why me? The bargaining.  

 

AW:  

The anger.  

 

BR:  

The anger. The anger stayed a long time with me and with Buck, and we did not have other 

people to vent it on so we vented it on each other, which was the big mistake we made.  

 

AW:  

Sure, but when you are doing that, you don’t know what you are doing. You know what I’m—

that’s the whole problem.  

 

BR:  

Because we carried the grief instead of sharing the grief and talking about the grief. We went to 

our separate corners, and grieved on our own without—and got angrier and angrier for a way to 

vent it at things that didn’t—I don’t even remember. Whatever we got angry at didn’t amount to 

a hell of beans.  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah. I know, from my own life, those kinds of outbursts and angers are—they’re surrogates. 

You know, someone left the toaster plugged in or something.  

 

BR:  

Displaced anger. I mean it’s like you get angry and then you have to be clever enough to figure 

out—and I’ve done that when I know about it, but then later after I have displaced my anger, I’ve 

realized, why didn’t that go there when this is what I’m really angry at?  

 

AW:  

And when you’re in it, there’s no way of knowing.  
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BR:  

When you’re in it, you don’t recognize that you’ve even done it until after the fact and then you 

feel like a jerk. You’d like to cut your tongue out.  

 

AW:  

I remember more with depression, I would all of a sudden one day wake up and realize, I’ve 

been depressed.  

 

BR:  

Exactly.  

 

AW:  

And I didn’t know it.  

 

BR:  

Exactly.  

 

AW:  

I’ve been angry and I didn’t know it.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and you feel—  

 

AW:  

Yeah, you do feel like—  

 

BR:  

You vent it on the person that you love the most. You vent it on the people that are the closest to 

you, that you would die for, that you don’t want to hurt at all. [voice wobbles] That’s what 

makes it so hard. Anyway, I wish—  

 

AW:  

That’s why songwriters always write, “You always hurt the ones you love.” All those.  

 

BR:  

That’s very true.  

 

AW:  

It’s a fact of life.  
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BR:  

It is so true, and a lot of people, especially a small child like Amanda, didn’t understand those 

kinds of things, and she never knew her father except in a wheelchair. [Cries]  

 

AW:  

Yeah, except in a chair.  

 

BR:  

On her twenty-first birthday, thank goodness my sister-in-law had a camera, a movie camera, 

and you all have a copy of our wedding, and I hope that you have it saved on something besides 

when I gave it to you because you said you would. But it was just on one of those things that—

one of those two-track things, you know? But you were supposed to get all of those converted to 

a more—something that would last besides that tape because you’ve had that stuff a long time, 

but I gave you that.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I’m going to say it is done, but I’m going to check on it.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, I gave you all of those things. Those things that I had like Buck’s funeral, our wedding, Irv 

and Buck singing the wedding song that Buck wrote at David and Tanya’s wedding, and 

whatever. [sniffs] All that early stuff, you all have all that, which needs to be converted to a more 

maintainable, lasting something—product.  

 

AW:  

I’ll double check.  

 

BR:  

But anyway, I had that film that my sister-in-law had taken of our wedding, and I had that 

converted and at the time, it was—what did they call those two—those things that we used to 

watch movies on before the CD came out? What were those?  

 

AW:  

Like a Betamax? 

 

BR:  

Yeah, those things where you had the box and stuck that in and watched it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well a VHS [Video Home System].  
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BR:  

Yes, the VHS.  

 

AW:  

Beta was earlier.  

 

BR:  

Okay, the VHS. You know, I had the VHS. Well on Amanda’s twenty-first birthday, I took that 

film that my sister-in-law had given me. She had found it and given it to me. I took that to 

someone that converted it to the VHS, and I gave Amanda that VHS for her twenty-first 

birthday.  

 

AW:  

Do we have the film in our archive, or just the VHS copy?  

 

BR:  

I think you just have the VHS.  

 

AW:  

I think so.  

 

BR:  

And Amanda had never seen her father walk, and that’s the first time that she had been able to 

see her father walk and she cried. [cries] 

 

AW:  

Well, sure.  

 

BR:  

Because that was a real emotional thing for her. So I’m glad I did that. I’m glad I had sense 

enough to do that. Anyway, but I can remember Buck being so angry and I remember him 

saying—you know, he’d get angry and he would say, “Do you realize that I would just like to 

kick someone?” And he wasn’t like that. He would have never kicked anyone.  

 

AW:  

No.  

 

BR:  

But that’s how angry he was, and he said—I don’t remember. It might’ve been Stanley and 

Wendy. It probably was, that bought Amanda a swing set, and put it out in the backyard for some 
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birthday or something. I don’t remember. Buck—after Amanda was out of diapers, when she 

was first—when she was a baby, and I could go back to work. I went back to work as soon as I 

could to help. We were living with the Ramsey’s, but I wanted to help, and I was doing 

everything. I was cooking, and cleaning, and help doing things when I was off work, and taking 

care of the baby, and doing stuff like that, but—and Buck was still in the hospital. Amanda and I 

were staying—and taking Amanda to the hospital, and cooking, and I started—Buck hated—he 

got to where he didn’t want to eat anything that the hospital offered.  

 

AW:  

I don’t blame him.  

 

BR:  

I know.  

 

AW:  

Not only that, but he’s married to the world’s best cook so it would be tough.  

 

BR:  

And he—you know, I didn’t have anything. I needed to stay busy, and I have learned that 

cooking is kind of like a meditation for me. It’s just something that’s easy, and I can do, and I 

can think and do and get off in my own world. It’s not hard. It’s like a mediation, really. And 

so—and I enjoy it. A lot of people think that’s crazy, but I’ve heard some top chefs talk, you 

know just on some of these internet shows, and I heard this amazing, wonderful Korean cook 

that’s made all kinds of—she’s actually a monk. A Korean nun that’s a monk in Korea, and all 

these top chefs in New York have just gone gaga over her cooking style because it’s just totally 

different, and it is amazing. But she’s the first one that ever explained that cooking was like 

meditation for her and I thought, Well that’s exactly the way I feel about it, and I’ve never been 

able—I’ve always told people how much I enjoy it, and it is easy for me, and it is just hard for 

people to understand. They just think it’s so hard.  

 

AW:  

I mean, it is hard for me.  

 

BR:  

Some things take time, but it’s not hard. Sometimes it’s time consuming, but it’s just one—it’s a 

creative process for me, and so anyway, so I would cook, and I would take usually the dinner 

meal up to Buck, and then when Nort [?] [01:51:09] had the car wreck and jiggled his brain—  

 

AW:  

When? I know that was relatively close to the same time as Buck’s accident.  
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BR:  

It was. Buck had been in the hospital a while and had already started getting better, but Nort had 

that brain injury, and he was seeing double and really—you know, with brain injuries you don’t 

really—first of all, he was just trying to heal. But they knew each other and they were right down 

the hall from each other.  

 

AW:  

What was Nort’s last name? Remind me.  

 

BR:  

I’m trying to think, and it’s not coming.  

 

AW:  

In fact, Nort wasn’t even his name. That was his nickname. A nickname for—for Nortie and 

Norton in the Honeymooners.  

 

BR:  

And I didn’t even realize that. We just went to college with him, and his name was Nort ,and 

maybe it’ll come to me in a little bit, but right now it’s not coming.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I’ll try.  

 

BR:  

But he and Buck really got—they became buddies in the hospital. They were both in 

wheelchairs.  

 

AW:  

They’d known each other beforehand—  

 

BR:  

They’d known each other in college—  

 

AW:  

--But they weren’t pals.  

 

BR:  

--But they weren’t that close, but they really got to be real good friends being hospitalized. Nort 

took—it took him a long time to get to where he wasn’t seeing double. At first, they’d tease each 

other because Nort would—I’d take meals up there and Nort would start trying to stab his food 
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and search around to find where it actually—and they’d tease each other. They just had a thing 

going between them. They both were old western cowboy type guys and just enjoyed one 

another’s company and so anyway, that. Well there was another guy named Clint that had had a 

car accident and he was from Ohio, and was just driving through Amarillo, and had this car 

accident and he was paralyzed from—I think he was paralyzed from the waist down, and he was 

younger. He was several years younger than Buck. [Coughs] And nobody ever came to see Clint.  

 

AW:  

Gosh.  

 

BR:  

Nobody. And Buck sort of— 

 

AW:  

It’s hard to imagine.  

 

BR:  

Adopted him, and then there was John, who was an old guy that had gotten—he was travelling 

through Amarillo and had gotten beat up. I don’t know—walking down the street or 

something—where he got—but they had hit him in the head and—with something, maybe a pipe 

or something, and he had these head injuries and he knew what he was thinking and what he was 

talking about, but he could not express it. He might be wanting a cigarette, but he would say, “Is 

it the fourth of July?” Nothing related that came out of his mouth to what he was thinking, and I 

don’t know what that’s called, but Buck was able to work with John in the hospital. These were 

the wheelchair guys in the hospital.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, the wheelchair guys.  

 

BR:  

Clint, Buck, and John until John could get up and walk because he had the head injury, but at 

first, he was in a wheelchair, and Buck really liked old John and could figure out what John 

wanted. The nurses couldn’t figure out. The doctors didn’t have a clue. Once John was able to 

even express anything lingually, you know. At first, he just had this bad head injury. He had this 

kind of dent in the side of his head, and had this brain injury, and so did Nort, and then Clint was 

paralyzed. So they had this little—Buck had this little crew of people in the hospital that he—  

 

AW:  

This is another movie like the movie you’re going to –  
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BR:  

[Laughter] Yeah. They kind of palled around together, but Buck could figure out by lifting up 

things and doing—pantomiming and doing whatever needed to be done, Buck had the patience 

to do because he wasn’t doing anything else. And so he and John became pals and John ended up 

coming over when we were staying with my mom and dad and parents. He came over and stayed 

with us, and mother had him—  

 

AW:  

Did he ever get to where he could—  

 

BR:  

Well mother had him doing stuff. She could show—because he could do things. He could do 

handy kind of type things and she had him doing things, and Buck was there. So it was a place 

for him to be because nobody really—I don’t even know if people knew who he was. I think they 

finally figured out who he was and where he was from and ultimately, he got to where they felt 

like they could send him back where he came from.  

 

AW:  

What about poor Clint?  

 

BR:  

And Clint, poor Clint, who never had any visitors finally got well enough, but stayed in that 

hospital for a long time and he—I really think he left before Buck did, but he was sent to a 

nursing home here in Amarillo. That’s where he ended up, and I don’t know if any of his family 

ever came to get him or anything and then he—so it wasn’t—I don’t know. Somewhere—not too 

many years later, after Buck was out of the hospital and we were living, and I don’t know if 

Buck went to visit Clint at the nursing home or not. I can’t remember. I was working, busy. I 

know I didn’t go, Buck could’ve. But somewhere in all of that, Clint died and he was still very 

young. He didn’t live. He was one of the paraplegics that didn’t live. He did not have the love 

and caring, which I think really contributed to Buck’s longer life because he lived much longer 

than was expected. Not long enough.  

 

AW:  

No, no, not long enough, but better than ten years.  

 

BR:  

But he did live much longer than he knew, than he thought that he was going to live, and I 

remember him talking about that story. He thought he was going to die. I don’t know how he 

knew. I never told him about the doctor telling me that he was only going to live ten years. The 

doctor may have told him. I have no idea, but—because Buck probably asked once they finally 
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told him that he wasn’t going to walk again, which was several weeks before they told him. He 

had to heal from the surgery and all of that, I know, and get better. But anyway, Buck had these 

people, and it was very sad. I thought it was very sad about Clint, and that Buck was much 

luckier because he had so many friends and such a supportive family, but the thing that happened 

with Buck, I was working by then. Well, at first, I was not, and I was taking meals and even 

when I was working, I was still taking meals, but Nort’s mom or sister or somebody—sometimes 

we would trade off in taking meals. Not every—just usually the evening meal, but Buck got to 

where Jell-O—I don’t know if he ever ate Jell-O again after he got out of the hospital. Period. I 

don’t think he ever would eat Jell-O again. There were some things that he just would never eat 

again because of the hospital kind of thing. But then the hospital—he got to where—and the 

hospital did have a little place that you could go down and get sandwiches, and burgers, and 

things like that, and Buck did—and Clint and probably John and some of the wheelchair guys 

could go down on that first floor from the floor they were on and be able to get other food. But 

what happened with Buck too is his friends would come and they would bring their booze.  

 

AW:  

I was going to ask if anybody was sneaking in—  

 

BR:  

And they would bring their—you know, they would bring stuff in. They would bring—and they 

would visit Buck, and they would leave their whiskey bottles, and their beer bottles, and their 

booze stuff. And I got to where I would start getting up, going to the hospital on the way to 

work, and get—you know, have a garbage bag, and gather up all the empty bottles and 

everything, because the nuns—the nurse—the nuns, you know, the Catholic nuns were the nurses 

in the hospital. It was a Catholic hospital and I think—you know, Buck was a very modest, shy 

man, and I think the nurses liked him because he wasn’t one of those men that wanted them—a 

female, to bathe him. You know, do the bed bath thing, which he had to have for ages. He didn’t 

want—he said a male. You know, he was not going to let those women do that. I think they 

appreciated that, and liked him because of his modesty and not really being one of these guys 

that liked having that kind of attention from strange women or different women. And so, but they 

were faithful Catholic nuns and they had a crucifix in every room, and someone stole the 

crucifix.  

 

AW:  

Oh my goodness.  

 

BR:  

And they closed Buck’s door and would not allow him to have any company for—until the 

crucifix was returned. [Laughter]  
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AW:  

So they were nice, but they were pretty clever?  

 

BR:  

Yes, and I had not a clue about the crucifix. To this day, I do not have a clue about the crucifix.  

 

AW:  

Did it get returned?  

 

BR:  

Yes, but I did know that they did not appreciate having to go in and clean up the beer bottles, and 

I didn’t want that either. I didn’t know who was going up there and spending the hours when I 

was not there in the evenings, because I had a baby and had work, and you know, I’d try to go 

earlier and leave earlier, because I had other responsibilities. So then I’d go early morning and 

try to clear things out, so anyway, I think they were a little more liberal to Buck because he was a 

long time stay, and they were empathetic and he was charming and seemed to be able to charm 

people no matter where he went. So it was an interesting experience, but it was also a learning 

experience for me in knowing how important good friends and family and support is, especially 

when there is no other support system access.  

 

AW:  

No institutional sort of thing.  

 

BR:  

No institutional, anything, and just by guess and by golly for both of us, through a long period 

of—and Buck really did try to run me off. Kept saying, you know, “You’re young.”  

 

AW:  

Because he didn’t feel like he was much of a husband.  

 

 

BR:  

No, he didn’t feel like he could be the father and husband that he wanted to be. I can 

remember—I was talking about that swing set. Amanda was active, and climbing, and doing 

things, and she would—when she got out of—when we moved out on our own and she was out 

of diapers—of course, Mr. Ramsey—when Mr. and Mrs. Ramsey, and we were living with them, 

Mr. Ramsey would let—you know, he would show Amanda how to climb up the doorways and 

teach her how to hang from broomsticks. And Mrs. Ramsey would allow her to crawl into the 

cabinets and pull out the—she didn’t put anything under the cabinets that were dangerous. She 

had plastic things that Amanda could play with and feel, and Amanda was one of those kids that 
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was doing all that kind of stuff when she was younger, and Buck was confined to the wheelchair, 

and I can remember him saying sometimes he had to just watch and pray that she didn’t fall.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and if she had fallen, what could he do?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, do something and express how much he would just like to swing her up in his arms, you 

know? To look at the tree limbs or the leaves. Just fatherly things that were so sad—that were so 

sad for him to go through. So anyway, he was just trying to say you go on and make a life for 

yourself. Well, he wasn’t the man—the same person that I married, but I loved him, and I was 

determined that he wasn’t going to run me off. And that wasn’t easy because there were times 

later, as the years went on, that I was the damsel in distress, and I was working in business and, 

at that time, nobody knew about sexual harassment. I mean, we didn’t know that we could—  

 

AW:  

Well it was—they made movies about it, and it was comedy. It was an affection thing.  

 

BR:  

It was part of the—yeah—  

 

AW:  

seven-year itch.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, growing up. That was just part of being a woman, and I never was one of those women 

that talked about my marriage, and husband, and especially any kind of intimacy. I’m still not. I 

was never one of those women that told dirty jokes and things. Never. I grew up and my dad 

wouldn’t even let us say ‘bull’ or ‘crap’ or ‘golly.’  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because bull was half of bullshit, right?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I didn’t know that until my older sister explained why daddy wouldn’t let me say bull 

when I had heard one of my contemporaries say it. I thought, Hey, bull. And daddy—we 

couldn’t say ‘gosh’ or ‘golly.’ He just didn’t allow it, and I never heard Buck ever say a cuss 

word until after his—  
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AW:  

After his injury?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. His cursing came, and of course, the sixties, all of the—the four letter ‘F’ word, nobody 

ever said that word. Nobody even ever wanted to hear that word. No nice person. I’m talking—

there were perimeters. Nice girls didn’t do this.  

 

AW:  

Didn’t say that.  

 

BR:  

Or if they did, they certainly didn’t talk about it, and nobody knew. I’m sure things went on that I 

didn’t know about, but they didn’t talk about it, and there are just certain things that you knew 

not to do and didn’t do, or if you did do it, you didn’t tell anyone about it. And there was a 

division about—and I always considered myself to be a nice person, and so I had certain things 

and I’m still kind of that way. I think I’m open minded and liberal in some of my thinking, but 

personally, I’m very conservative, I’m very modest, I’m very conservative and I don’t even—I 

can think back on times that people actually hit on me that I didn’t even know that I was being 

hit on until I started thinking about it later, and I thought, Now wait a minute. And then I would 

ask somebody younger that I knew because they were in a different generation, and they’d say, 

“Bette Ramsey, of course.” I’m just talking about random people, and I am thinking, Wait a 

minute. When I was at work—yeah—I was the poor woman that the crippled husband.  

 

AW:  

Who needed to be saved? 

 

BR:  

Who needed to be saved. I was the damsel in distress. Men, for some reason, think that their 

penis is the answer to women that need to be saved.  

 

AW:  

Especially ones that are safe, i.e. they’re married.  

 

BR:  

Yes, yes. Of course, there were some of those people, but I was always—I really liked some of 

the men that I worked with, and I thought a lot of them, but I can honestly say that I was never 

attracted to any of those guys or any of the teachers. When I was in education, finally quit 

working out in the business world with those men, and went into the teaching world and could 

not believe that some of the superintendents, the coaches, some of the people, the librarians, or 
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speech therapists, or teachers, or whatever—some of the things that happened in the educational 

world. I thought when does anybody ever have time if they wanted to, between being a mother, 

and a wife, and working to even have an extra marital affair? I never could figure out how they 

could even find the time if they wanted to. For most of my life and only—there were men—there 

were some Catholic priests that used to come around, and this was in Buck’s drinking days when 

he—Buck was a very gentle man and I know you know that.  

 

AW:  

Yeah.  

 

BR:  

Which he tried to cover up a lot of times, but you knew it, that he was very gentle.  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah, there’s no question.  

 

BR:  

With his eyes and just different ways that he acted, even though he tried to cover it up. So even 

when he was mean, he wasn’t that mean, but he could be—he could verbally annihilate you if he 

chose to and he knew he could, and there were sometimes—and I think people do this. I think 

Buck would purposefully antagonize to start an argument, which he knew he could always win, 

and I didn’t have sense enough not to argue, at first. It took me a very long time to figure out, 

especially when he was drinking, not to even try to argue with somebody that is compromised 

with anything. Don’t even try. That took me a very long time, but at first, I was combative and I 

can remember him saying things, and me saying things that later on, I would think, Why did I 

even say that? And want to cut my tongue out for having said it, but I’m a patient person. I do 

have—when I am backed in a corner or when I have reached a point—hey. Like I know you’ve 

heard the ripping up the carpet story and you’ve heard it from Buck, which he tells it very well, 

and that’s not something I’m proud of.  

 

AW:  

He was proud of it. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

Oh, he was proud of it. He loved that story, and he made it a great story and people loved to hear 

that story from him, but that’s a story I’m ashamed of.  

 

AW:  

But you didn’t come off the villain in that story.  
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BR:  

But I had reached the explosion point at the time, and there were times that that did happen and 

I’m not proud of it, and I think back now and I think, I wish I had been smart enough at the time 

to know what I know now. It would have been so much easier and so much simpler.  

 

AW:  

Bette, it doesn’t matter. You don’t have to be married to a paraplegic for that to be the issue.  

 

BR:  

I understand.  

 

AW:  

We all have it.  

 

BR:  

All of us. You know, you realize things so much more looking back or—it seems like I do, 

anyway. I just think, gee whiz. I’m the first to admit and so is Buck. Our marriage was very 

rocky at times. I had extreme euphoria and extreme depression, and that speech that I gave in 

Elko when Buck died that I read just a couple of days ago, that made me cry. I was very honest. I 

said, “It was a rollercoaster ride, and really high highs, low lows.” But then there were some—

later on, and it was after both of us had matured more that it became less highs and lows, but 

more comfortable. It’s just sad.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well you just described my marriage. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

It’s just so sad that we were looking forward. We were preparing for the days that we could sit 

around the fireplace, and the rocking chair, and read, and we did have some that when we lived 

in Idaho and Utah because my schedule had changed. I had more time and we were up there with 

only Amanda and ourselves and the friends that we had made. Different sets of friends that—

they were younger. There was one or two—Bob wasn’t younger, but most of them were about 

ten years younger and they were working on bettering themselves and there was a lot of crazy, 

fun things that went on, you know, but they—  

 

AW:  

They weren’t quite as hard a crew though, right?  

 

BR:  

But they were—they what?  
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AW:  

They weren’t quite as hard a crew?  

 

BR:  

No, they weren’t and they were—they—it’s the first time that I realized that hey, other people 

could help with the dishes, help clean up, help cook. None of us had—we were all graduate 

students, and none of us had that much, but we all contributed to the betterment of the group. We 

all helped. We all furnished, and those guys—they came and took Buck and took him to see the 

elk, and the snowstorm, and put him on sleds, and got him around and—wheelchairs, that old 

metal wheelchair, trying to get him through snow. He was just one big snowball, but those guys 

were hardy. They had been football players. They had been—they were outdoors. Healthy, hardy 

people that hey, Buck—I asked Buck where his favorite place that we ever lived. It was on the 

steepest hill in Lava Springs, Idaho, in that log cabin that we lived through the winters, where we 

had like four and five feet of snow several months of the year that we would have people come 

and see us. And they would spend—they would come and spend the night—for the weekend, 

they’d spend the night and we would have day things because it was colder in the night than it 

was in the day. And then they would go home in the daylight so they could get home, but we 

would drive back and forth to see each other when we—because we didn’t move that far away 

when I left the university and they were still in school because they were younger and had more 

schooling to do. And when they started moving, they started moving like up into different places 

like Oregon, and California, and Washington, and higher up to Montana and different places. So 

when we all started separating off, but until they all started graduating and leaving, we went back 

and forth a lot because living in Lava Hot Springs, we didn’t run into that many people that we 

felt like we could be friends with.  

 

AW:  

What were you doing in Lava Hot Springs?  

 

BR:  

I was a university professor. Assistant professor at Idaho State University. I was teaching 

teachers how to teach. I was teaching vocational technical teachers. Teachers that taught how to 

discover radiation, and how to cover couches, and how to—I mean, these were technical 

vocational people that had all the skills to do the work. They didn’t have the teaching. They 

knew the information.  

 

AW:  

Right, but didn’t know how to teach it to the people.  

 

BR:  

They didn’t know how to plan their curriculum. They didn’t—my doctorate was in curriculum 
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development and supervision, and so I was teaching them how to plan—how to get the 

information in a format to the teacher—the students so that the students could understand how to 

do what they knew how to do. I learned more than the students. I had them plan their classes.  

 

AW:  

That’s always true for great teachers though, Bette. That we learn more than the students and we 

learn most of it from them.  

 

BR:  

Yes, from them, and I had these amazing, smart guys that could do all this stuff. I had them plan 

their classes, plan their curricula, demonstrate how to—their teaching methodologies, and they 

did amazing things. I learned—they’d bring their Geiger counters and show how to find 

radiation, and where it was and it’s all over—you know, how—what not to fear, and what you 

could fear because they had all those places like we have hear up in Idaho, building all that stuff 

right down the road from Pocatello the big thing.  

 

AW:  

And when Bette’s saying, like here, you are talking about Pantex. 

 

BR:  

I am talking about Pantex. They had one right down the road from Idaho State. Right in the next 

town, so hey, it was really a fun time for me because of all that.  

 

AW:  

Buck always spoke very warmly, and nostalgically, and favorably to me about Idaho.  

 

BR:  

And that was his favorite place, and I could not believe that, but that’s the place that we had that 

deck that went all the way across the side of the house. He could sit out on the deck. I had 

hummingbird feeders at every one. I had about four. He could watch the hummingbirds, and he 

could point out the nest over in the bush in the lower yard, and they had the baby hummingbirds 

and he could talk about the ones—which they weren’t supposed to perch, but the ones that would 

actually perch on the feeder and feed out of the feeders that I had. And he could watch—we had 

rabbits all over town because somebody had let all of the rabbits out of the hutches, and there’s a 

wonderful story, short story, that’s included in that stuff that was published in one of the little 

additives to the paper because the guy that was editor of the paper in Logan happened to be one 

of our friends that we became friends with, he and his wife. And he was like the guy that—it was 

like the cash valley news or something, and he published that work in that paper, and I loved that 

story because it’s about those rabbits that we had. And Paul was the photographer and I went to 

school with his wife, Karen, and we were in the same program. She was doing child 
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development, and I was doing more of the food stuff, but anyway, we were great friends and they 

were from New York, I think. Karen grew up in New York. Paul was Italian, grew up with his 

Italian grandmother and spoke Italian, but he was an Italian American. Good looking guy. Great 

photographer. All these people we knew went out and did—Paul got interested in—I had to teach 

everybody how to do Mexican food because they didn’t have Mexican food up there. Paul came 

over and took all these amazing photographs of me cooking in the kitchen with the oven that 

only had a—I had this oven that only had the broiler. It didn’t have the bottom and I had to learn 

to heat up the oven with the broiler to bake whatever I was going to bake in that oven. It was—it 

became a challenge. I remember that. Anyway, so but I—you know, we all—they had wonderful 

tomatoes and I grew twenty-four pepper plants of all different kinds of peppers so I could make 

salsa and taught everyone how to make—  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and up there, everything had to get ready at the same time because you didn’t have that 

long of season. Did you?  

 

BR:  

Exactly. You couldn’t get any kind of decent salsa. If you came to Texas, you could get Pace 

eventually.  

 

AW:  

And carry it back.  

 

BR:  

And carry it back, but that was it. So you had to make your own, but they had wonderful 

products to make things from, and I had, up there, I just had that refrigerator freezer with the 

little half freezer, but down the road from me, they had a place where you could rent freezers and 

I had three drawers of freezers that I had. The first year I was there, I froze sixty pounds of 

cherry because they crew Bing cherries.  

 

AW:  

Wow. That’s a lot of cherries.  

 

BR:  

I don’t have a clue what I did with all those cherries, but I was—cherries were ten cents a pound.  

 

AW:  

Oh my goodness.  
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BR:  

I was buying them by the lug.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, they’re almost paying them to take them at ten cents a pound.  

 

BR:  

Exactly, and we were eating—I was eating as many Bing cherries as I wanted. More than I 

wanted. And they those—they called them Royal Anne cherries up there instead of the—what do 

they call them now? The Mount Rainier cherries. The yellow ones, which we loved, and then 

they had the pie cherries. It was a combination of Bing, Royal Anne, and pie cherries. I made a 

lot of cherry pies, I know that, and I must’ve had an oven. I must’ve had a baking unit for a while 

in that oven until I only had a broiler because I know I did a lot of baking too at some point in 

time. But that garden—I had a whole vacant lot, and at that time—my little brother helped me 

move up there because moving to Idaho, that was a big change for me because that is when—

okay—we—Buck had been out of the hospital and at first, when he got out of the hospital, he 

wanted to go back and work for the Alibates people and oh, they couldn’t—he was willing. Buck 

was very smart. He was willing to sit in a wheelchair and work at an office. He had done that 

when he was in New York. Buck was very good with—Buck was smart in so many ways. He 

was very good with numbers. Math was easy for him. He would’ve been willing to bookkeep, he 

would have been willing to do whatever they needed, but oh, they didn’t have any space for him. 

They couldn’t hire him, which forced the boss who ultimately—that’s what forced it. They could 

only pay the—what the insurance allowed, which was nothing. Our hospital bills, for that many 

months, wasn’t millions like it would be today at that—for someone that stayed that long. It was 

over forty thousand, which is minimal for what it would’ve been in today’s cost.  

 

AW:  

You could’ve bought a house—three houses for that.  

 

BR:  

Well yeah. See, houses—this house cost us fourteen thousand five hundred. Yeah, you could 

have.  

 

AW:  

That’s what I mean, and this is a nice house in a nice part of town.  

 

BR:  

A van that was wheelchair accessible. A car. Anyway, so yeah, that would’ve helped a lot. So 

that forced the lawsuit and at first, Buck, I think he just was angry at the Wittenberg’s—at the, 

not Wittenberg’s.  
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AW:  

Bivins.  

 

BR:  

Bivins. He always really liked Mr. Kegans, who was the guy that was living on the ranch that he 

worked for, and then there was a guy that was over him that was the whole big cheese and that 

guy, after Buck was hurt—Brandon Berg was that guy’s name. Mr. Brandon Berg, who was over 

the whole Alibates thing, the whole management deal. That must’ve been the guy that said they 

couldn’t hire him. He couldn’t work. They did pay him while he was in the hospital, I think, 

which was like two hundred and something a month.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, it wouldn’t have been much.  

 

BR:  

Two hundred and forty something a month or something like that. They couldn’t pay him 

anymore after he got out of the hospital, and so that guy came back to visit us by the time we 

lived over on Laurel Street when Amanda was two. We were living on our own, and I remember 

him coming to visit, and he was grieving heavily because his son had been drug to death by one 

of the ranch horses on the Alibates.   

 

AW:  

It wasn’t that same horse was it?   

 

BR:  

No, it wasn’t that same horse. Not that I know of. I’m not sure what horse it was, but you know 

the story of Cinnamon the horse.  

 

AW:  

No. Cinnamon, for the tape, was a horse Buck was riding when the big shank broke and—  

 

BR:  

Yeah, that crippled him for life. You know that “Red” Stegall, you got that “Red” Stegall picture 

of Cinnamon. That same horse that broke Buck’s neck, the horse broke its own neck trying to 

buck another one off in a creek bed, and I think that happened—I’m going to have to look at 

when that lawsuit happened and go back and try to find out when that horse accident happened to 

know if it happened before we had our lawsuit, because if it did, it would’ve made it a big 

difference.  
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AW:  

It should’ve. It sounded like, though, in the letter Amanda and I were reading last night that the 

judge—  

 

BR:  

Oh, the judge. The judge was certainly—  

 

AW:  

Biased.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He instructed the verdict, which I didn’t even know you could do. 

 

AW:  

Well it wouldn’t have up on appeal eventually. I don’t think.  

 

BR:  

It didn’t. Well, it was appealed.  

 

AW:  

Well there’s a question as to how—  

 

BR:  

And they finally came up with something.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. There’s a question as to how much you can, as a plaintiff, how long you can wrestle with 

them. So what was Brandon Berg like when he came to your house after his son had been killed?  

 

BR:  

He was very apologetic, and he and Buck—you know, I didn’t—I was around, but I wasn’t—you 

know, I was doing other things, and in and out, and I didn’t hear, but I could tell by just what 

little I heard from walking around and just doing mother and wife things that this was a very sad, 

apologetic, person that wanted to make amends.  

 

AW:  

How did Buck react to that?  

 

BR:  

He was very accepting of that.  
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AW:  

That’s what I would expect, but I just—  

 

BR:  

Yeah, he was. He was very empathetic and caring. It was a very serious conversation.  

 

AW:  

We probably need to take a break. If we’re going to be there by lunch, we need to that before 

things.  

 

BR:  

Oh my gosh. It’s already—time flies when you are talking.  

 

AW:  

When we’re having fun and talking. Two things. We probably won’t have time to cover them 

right now, but it’s something to think about. Buck talked to me often about the accident. About 

how it happened, certainly, but about the impact on his life and there were two things. One that 

he said readily, and took it as the silver lining of the cloud, and that was—he said many times, he 

said to me, “That accident gave me a life with a mind, and I don’t know that I would’ve gotten it 

without it.” The other cite thing that he said or that he intimated, particularly later on, because as 

you well know, by the time I got to be a part of Buck’s life and vice versa, his drinking was 

only—I only saw him drink a very few times. And quite frankly, they were times when he 

probably deserved it, but having grown up in a house while he was an alcoholic, I had some 

experience in all that. But Buck, he would say that the inability to control the pain, both 

physically and I think the anger was what really set him back, or set him to drinking in a 

different way.  

 

BR:  

Exactly.  

 

AW:  

He described his drinking days before the accident as, and this is his exact phrase, “Wild assed 

cowboy stuff,” and like, well we had outgrown that. But after the accident, it took on a different 

tone in his description. Now, is that accurate?  

 

BR:  

It is and I’m going to tell you something that I did not know really throughout Buck’s life. I 

mean, I knew that he—I knew a lot of his suffering. I didn’t know the totality of his suffering, 

but since I have gotten older, and since I torqued my hip at the Michael Martin Cowboy 

Christmas Ball dancing with Amanda on that concrete floor. And I have had that nerve pain that 
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shot down my leg all the way up into my hip and I could not walk, could not drive, couldn’t get 

out of bed,, and that nerve pain—that is the most excruciating pain I have ever had in my life. 

It’s the only pain I—even when I broke my ribs, that was pain, but that wasn’t pain like this, the 

nerve pain, and now that I know that nerve pain feels like, I can so much more understand why 

Buck would drink to alleviate the pain because he never was able to get rid of the nerve pain. He 

had that—he could not feel the pain below his armpits, but he certainly felt the pain in his neck 

and back where he could feel the pain. He knew that pain existed in other places when there 

would be something wrong with him. He got to where he—the first kidney infection he had, he 

didn’t know the symptoms, and ended up in the hospital because it had gotten out of hand. He 

had to go into the hospital at different times for different things because he did not know. Then 

he figured out how to know symptoms and knew what to do because he hated hospitals. You 

cannot blame him. I hated hospitals. I don’t like to go visit people in the hospital. If I’m in the 

hospital, I don’t want people coming. Family, like Amanda, a family member or somebody close 

enough that I feel like a family member, but if I’m in the hospital, I’m sick and I don’t want to 

have company coming to visit when I am that bad off. I just don’t. When I broke my femur, I 

said, “I don’t want people. I don’t want people in this place, in this [inaudible] [02:47:19] place,” 

It was depressing. I was depressed at first, until I could get my body where I could feel like I 

could do the wheelchair by myself, go to the bathroom by myself. I didn’t want people to see me 

that way, and I have said and I’ve told everyone, I would’ve been a whole lot nicer to Buck if I’d 

of known what being in a wheelchair was like.  

 

AW:  

I’m going to have change the battery or we are going to have to stop, but I got to tell you, this 

spring I took a trip right after I’d really hurt my knee, and it was so bad on the way up. But on 

the way back—I was flying—I finally, I just said, “I’m going to have to have a wheelchair,” and 

I thought, Well I’ve pushed Buck a million miles. I’ve hauled that wheelchair upstairs. [BR 

Laughs] Not by myself, but I know about wheelchairs. You know, all that. Well, I got in a 

wheelchair someone else was pushing, and all of a sudden, it was like I never knew until I was 

sitting there and watching people look right at you and walk straight like they’re going to walk 

over you. The people who couldn’t push, and that’s what they did for a living and it was—you 

know, you can intellectually know a lot of things, but until you actually—  

 

BR:  

Until you’ve been there, and it’s like, wow, you know, hey. I knew—I had been through the 

humiliation of Buck not having control. I knew all that stuff. I didn’t know all— I know 

travelling one time with J.B. and Margaret, I know I wasn’t on that trip, but Margaret told me 

about it. I know that must’ve—I know J.B. knew, and Margaret knew. I knew our friends 

probably in Idaho—some of them, I don’t know if all of them, but it’s just—those are things that 

you can’t describe to people how much as a person—[cries] how hard that would be. So I am 

totally amazed at how well he was able to handle all of that, and how much he was able to 
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accomplish even though I got really angry with him, because I think I knew how brilliant he was 

because I would get mad at him, and I would say, “You are not the village idiot so quit acting 

like it.” It was like he just—that’s what I would—or when he would do something stupid, I was 

the first to criticize him because I felt what the audience feels when they know. The audience 

knows when they have a true talent. They can tell. When you get an audience, like an audience in 

Elko, they can tell the ones—they can tell a musician from a technician. They know. That’s why 

I trusted the people with the election and I’m thinking—I think Fox News has truly been able to 

downgrade the—something about people because somehow it’s gotten all mixed up, but I have 

been in that audience and I—when you have a true musician, a true artist, a person that their 

music reaches your heart. I mean, it goes straight to the heart, and you know and that’s—I don’t 

think Buck—I’m not sure he understood that. I think later after he had been around a while that 

maybe he got it.  

 

AW:  

Well, you know, I’ve got to say this as a performer, you recognize it in other people. You don’t 

recognize it in yourself, and if you recognize it in yourself, you would never admit it.  

 

BR:  

Maybe. Right. Yeah. I guess that’s it.  

 

AW:  

Buck was not a bragger.  

 

BR:  

No, he wasn’t.  

 

AW:  

Which is one of the things that I really appreciated because there are plenty of braggers that get 

on stage.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I don’t think he—when we were at that Vancouver Folk Festival and that crowd 

went—there’s a picture of that in the stuff I’m giving you, where you see how far back and 

Barbara had to tell me distance because she’s a country girl and could tell about miles and she 

said it is about a quarter of a mile or so back. That whole crowd. Seventy thousand people. Buck 

did not see the standing ovation in waves. It came in waves. Barbara and I sat on that stack of 

plywood and could see all the way out. All the way out, the waves standing and Buck turned 

around and wheeled off that stage as fast as he could because he didn’t want that red light. He 

didn’t want anybody trying to go out there and pull him. Buck was not a stage hog. He 

respected—  
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AW:  

No, yeah. His time.  

 

BR:  

His time and was observant. A lot of those new guys—you know those stage hogs. We all know 

who they are. They’re the new guys that just think they deserve to be heard.  

 

AW:  

Well, let’s stop it there. I’m going to have to change battery. The batteries on this thing and on 

me too.  

 

BR:  

I’m just talking—  

 

AW:  

No, it is all good.  

 

BR:  

But we’re not going to— Andy, we are not going to get through.  

 

AW:  

I didn’t expect we’d get through today.  

 

BR:  

You didn’t think we would today?  

 

AW:  

Of course not. There’s too much stuff to cover.  

 

BR:  

I was trying to, but there’s—I’m just being like a volcanic explosion here and just letting it all 

out. Things are coming up that I never knew would come out. That I didn’t think were going 

to—I mean, I hope it’s okay.  

 

AW:  

Of course it is. It’s what needs to be said. All right. I’m going to say thanks and we’re going to 

stop, and have a bite, and load some boxes, and a couple of other things.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, okay. And then I really am going to have to time to clean and do stuff.  
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AW:  

Sure, I’ve got things I have got to do too.  

 

BR:  

Okay, so we will just do that.  

 

AW:  

All right.  

 

BR:  

Okay.  

 

[End of Recording] 


