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Andy Wilkinson (AW):  

Okay, this is the twenty-eighth of November. We are almost out of November, 2017. Andy 

Wilkinson with Bette Ramsey at her home on South Haden. I noticed on—I went back on 34th 

Street from taking Amanda to the— 

 

Bette Ramsey (BR): 

Soncy? 

 

AW: 

Soncy. And coming up Haden from 34th, I’ll bet I saw at least a half dozen houses for sale. Is that 

unusual for this neighborhood. It seems like it.  

 

BR:  

I think there is a lot of older people that are downsizing or that have—some of them may have 

died. I don’t know because I’ve seen some estate sales too in this neighborhood, but I think it’s 

mainly downsizing. And then what is happening, and I’m sure you have noticed that too, they are 

selling these traditional, regular sized homes or even some bigger homes and building these 

huge—I call them mansions on the whole lot because some of the lots down once you get past 

28th are bigger than these. These original lots were not very wide, but they were longer like mine.  

 

AW:  

They were deep.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and mine is a few feet wider than the normal one. I think both these lots, that one next to 

me and this one and then of course, the other one, they have two lots, but mine’s a few feet 

wider, but not that much. Maybe six or eight feet. I don’t know. But when you see these—when 

you see some of them, the front house looks a lot like mine, but then in the back it just keeps—

like down the street, that house goes—it’s about that far from the alley.  

 

AW:  

So it goes all the way to the alley essentially.  

 

BR:  

Almost. They have pretty much no backyard at all and just little bit of front and that’s the way a 

lot of them are, but that one down the street, I think it’s like maybe the third house from the 

corner. It’s that burgundy brick. They did have an indoor swimming pool. Somebody told me 

they covered it over. I think they inherited that house and then maybe money, and put a whole lot 

of money into that house when that happened. But I’ve heard that they covered over the pool, but 

I was watching it being transformed and we walked around to the back and I thought, Well 
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there’s hardly any space between the brick and the alley. Of course, there’s a fence back there. 

And then some of the houses like some of those bigger houses down Haden, two of those 

houses—that big one with the white columns, there was a house that was kind of, it needed a lot 

of maintenance and upkeep. And that house and the house that was on the other side bought that 

house because it finally became vacant and they tore it down and each one of them took half of 

the lot.  

 

AW:  

Half the lot. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

The column one just made a great, big, nice fence and had a nice side yard. The other one built 

more house on, and part of yard onto their part of it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well I just thought it was unusual because I remember when I was coming here a lot more 

often when Buck and I were travelling together that you hardly ever saw a for sale sign out here.  

 

BR:  

I know. I think a lot of it’s just people—I’m the oldest. I don’t know if I’m the oldest person, but 

I’ve been here longer.  

 

AW:  

The longest resident.  

 

BR:  

In this block. Yeah, now. Because they’ve either moved away, downsized, moved to someplace 

else, or died. One or any of those three.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well just curious. I did see one, the art deco place on 28th, that they’re—  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and they are completely redoing all of that. That’s been sold, I think two or three times. At 

least twice since the first lady died.  

 

AW:  

Well let’s—before we turned on the machine, I looked back over my notes from September. It’s 

been that long since we sat down.  
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BR:  

Has it been that long since we talked?  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and we were in the midst of Buck’s accident and his hospitalization, and I had a couple of 

notes about—we’d talked about the other people that were there in the hospital at the same time 

and so forth. And you had talked about the British doctor that was a good doctor, but rather 

direct and I had—my last note from that day was, cryptically, which is how I put them down 

because I think, well this will make perfect sense to me in three months. Well, it doesn’t always. 

[Laughter] I had written down Buck’s drinking and life of the mind and before we got started, 

you mentioned that the amount of information that the doctor gave you might not have been the 

same as what he gave Buck, so let’s start with that. Because it seems to—it gives a little more 

insight than what I’d ever heard. I never heard Buck say that. I mean, I heard Buck say, “Well 

you know, when I had this injury, they didn’t know what to do with us. They just rolled us over 

on the side in a wheelchair and said, ‘well you are going to live or die,’ but that was it,” and then 

told him nothing else about any of the side effects or so on. So take up from there.  

 

BR:  

Okay, well and that—it’s true. At the time, there wasn’t a whole lot of medical information about 

paraplegics. Most of them were just put in a wheelchair and stored away someplace because they 

didn’t have accessibility to hardly anything because of the way that the building codes were and 

all of that. All of the public buildings, the restaurants, you know, you name it. Those things 

weren’t thought of and you didn’t often see a lot of people out and about in the public in 

wheelchairs because it was so complicated to get around. Cars and vehicles weren’t adapted or 

anything. But I had been told Buck’s life expectancy, what that little British doctor said, and that 

he was going to have a lot of complications because his organs wouldn’t be working the same as 

somebody that was up and mobile and around, and so I was warned about a lot of that and sure 

enough, those things did happen. Anybody that’s a paraplegic, their endocrine system is subject 

to infections and if they don’t know the signs and symptoms of those infections very quickly, 

because they—  

 

AW:  

They can’t feel them from the waist down.  

 

BR:  

They can’t feel a lot, then they can get really sick and that did happen to Buck. The first time he 

had an infection, he had to be hospitalized because he got so sick. He didn’t even know that he 

had an infection.  
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AW:  

That was shortly after the accident?  

 

BR:  

Well, it wasn’t shortly after the accident. It wasn’t during the time he was in the hospital. He was 

in the hospital—at that time, he was in the hospital for eight months.  

 

AW:  

I’m sorry. What I meant was after he gotten out of the hospital though, so it was sometime after 

that?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. There were—you know, if he got something like the flu or something, it could go into 

pneumonia because he wasn’t moving around as much. Early on, until he could tell if something 

was happening and he learned very quickly to get onto it immediately because he had been in the 

hospital for eight months for crying out loud. Just right off the bat, and he did not like having to 

ever go back to hospitals, and he wouldn’t go back unless he was really, really ill. He wasn’t told 

the limitations of not having a torso, and you can’t do crutches if you don’t have a torso. You 

can’t do braces if you don’t have a torso. He went through all of those things because he wanted 

to walk and be mobile, and it ended up that he got blisters because those braces and shoes were 

so hard on his feet and legs. At that time, they didn’t have a lot of things for handicap people like 

they do now, and so it caused him more problems than it helped him. Finally, they told him it 

was not practical for him to even think about trying to walk on crutches because he didn’t have 

the torso and he could fall and hurt himself more, and do more damage than good. At first, they 

didn’t—it was—I don’t remember how long it was before they told him that he couldn’t walk. 

That he’d never be able to walk. I know it was at least a few days and it might have been longer 

than that. It’s been so long. I don’t remember. That may be—I never saw Buck cry. I never saw 

him breakdown and really, you know, just—  

 

AW:  

Weep.  

 

BR:  

Weep profusely. I never, ever saw him. You know, I knew him for fifty years, I guess. I never 

saw that, but I did—the one time he teared up in the hospital, I think is when I walked in the 

room and the doctor had just talked to him and told him.  

 

AW:  

That he couldn’t walk.  
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BR:  

That he couldn’t walk. That he would never be able to walk again. That the damage was too 

great. And then, it was just minimal tearing up. Of course, I don’t know how people raise their 

sons now, but I do know in our time, men were taught not to show sadness and emotion. And so 

instead of showing sadness through normal channels, they would get angry because angry was an 

acceptable way to grieve and that’s still true of a lot men. Instead of being able to go off and cry 

or just weep or whatever, anger. They get angry and go around and do whatever.  

 

AW:  

I will say, just as a man, it’s a lot easier to know when you’re angry and when you’re over it than 

it’s to know when you are depressed and know when you are over it.  

 

BR:  

That’s probably true.  

 

AW:  

There is something of the practical side to that. But yeah, the culture.  

 

BR:  

It’s a cultural thing. It’s particularly in the cowboy world because I’ve been out at brandings 

when this cute, little two year old kid was standing at the fence. He couldn’t have been more than 

two, but he was all dressed up like a cowboy. This was the first branding I went to, by the way, 

on Hagi’s ranch and those calves were bawling and bleeding from every part of their bodies 

where they had been cut, dehorned, and all of that, branded. They were bawling and the moms 

were bawling because they could hear their babies bawling, and that little kid was standing there 

and of course, that was traumatic for him. He’d never—all those pitiful little calves and I was 

standing there and it was pitiful for me. I had to go around behind the pickup because I was all 

teared up and crying. I thought, this is awful, and that dad of that little boy came over, grabbed 

him up, and slapped him on the rear end. Don’t you cry, you know, and just was shaming him for 

being a little kid that was traumatized and showing his sadness.  

 

AW:  

That great scene from Giant where a little boy is crying because he doesn’t want to get on the 

horse.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. It’s okay to show emotion. You don’t want to be a milk toast or panty waste or anything 

like that, but sometimes it’s fine. Especially when you are just a little kid like that, but explaining 

it. This is what we do. There could have been another way for the dad to react and explain it in 

way that the little boy would question and be curious and all of that.  
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AW:  

Right. You mentioned also before we got the tape on that you don’t know—although, the doctor 

discussed with you the limitations on one’s mortality as a result of being a paraplegic, that you 

weren’t sure that that had been discussed with Buck.  

 

BR:  

I don’t know if that doctor would have. In some ways, I think he probably might have because he 

was pretty abrupt about things, but I do remember Buck saying to his friends and basically, this 

was many years after he had met the cowboy friends and could talk to them about his demons, 

that he called his demons and his drinking. He said, “You know, I didn’t think I was going to live 

very long. I figured the good Lord gave me so many gallons of whiskey to drink so I just tried to 

get it all done pretty quick.” That was his—that’s part of Buck’s humor too. I have to tell you, 

Andy, I never—in high school, I don’t remember Buck ever drinking. He may have with some of 

his friends out doing their boy things or whatever. I never saw him drink. I never heard him say a 

curse word. Buck was—he was one of the most loved people in high school because he was so 

talented and he liked everybody and they liked him, and he was extremely popular with the boys 

and the girls. I think all the girls had a crush on him because he sang like Frank Sinatra, for 

crying out loud. He was this wonderful, cute, blue-eyed crooner with that pretty smile and he 

just—people—he had a magnetism. Some people just have that naturally and he did always. You 

saw it.  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah.  

 

BR:  

You saw it always.  

 

AW:  

Right up to the end.  

 

BR:  

He was that way, but not only did he draw the certain group of people, he drew the good, the 

bad, the ugly, the beautiful, the rich, the poor. It didn’t matter.  

 

AW:  

I was going to say, at least by the time I knew him, they were all the same to him. 

 

BR:  

All the same. He was always that way. He didn’t—I think everybody thought they were his best 

friend because that’s the way he treated people, and it didn’t matter. And our house was literally, 
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probably the B&B [Bed and Breakfast] of a lot of people at the time because I know that I don’t 

have many curtains on the windows. People would literally drive by to see what was happening 

in our living room and if we had a crowd of people, which a lot of times, we did. I had a round 

table at the time and a lot of times, people were sitting around that round table eating, discussing. 

It was like—I felt like I might have Pearl Mist of Amarillo because—but I loved it because I 

didn’t have to say anything, but I got to hear some of the best minds in Amarillo. Some of the 

most talented people, and not just Amarillo because there were people from all over coming to 

and fro. Stanley brought in famous and infamous and so did Buck. It was just a wonderful 

learning experience for me. I miss all of that.  

 

AW:  

I remember the stories about James Dickie. About our Russian friend.  

 

BR:  

Yef Deshinko [?]. [0:20:35]  

 

AW:  

Before Elko, he came here right?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. Well he was at Hagi’s ranch incognito, and Buck found out about it and he called Hagi 

and Hagi allowed Stanley and Buck to go to the ranch. I wish you could’ve seen those guys 

when they came in. It was like they had met the good Lord because they spent all afternoon and 

all evening, and they had a wonderful time and somewhere Amanda’s got a record that Yef 

Deshinko [?] gave her signed by Uncle Jenny, you know, and of Russian folk tunes. He was just 

as flamboyant, but they had a great—Yef Deshinko [?] loved Stanley and Buck. Probably had a 

great time with them, and they loved being with him too. Well, you know they would. He was 

such an amazing fellow to be around. I loved watching him and seeing him. But that’s—I feel 

like I was extremely lucky to have been able to be around so many different people. John 

Hartford and his black, beautiful girlfriend at the time named Noana. Noana and I got along 

beautifully, and John—I can’t think of what John’s last name is, but the sculptor that lived out at 

his little guesthouse for years and his girlfriend. I was always got along with them.  

 

AW:  

That lived out at Hartford’s guesthouse?  

 

BR:  

No, at Stanley’s guesthouse. Hartford and his girlfriend stayed. When people would come 

around—  
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AW:  

Is that why—is that how Buck met Hartford that led to the first recordings of—  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He met John in Amarillo while he was staying at Stanley’s and John was going to be 

playing at WT [West Texas] before it was Texas A&M. A concert. He had his girlfriend with 

him, and so we got acquainted with him and then somehow, one of Marian—not Marian, but 

some people we knew in Houston, who were Marian and Roy’s friends, they’d been friends for 

years. Bill Browder and his wife lived in Houston in this great big house out in River Oaks and 

their daughter was here doing some kind of internship, and John and Noana were going to have 

to do a concert in Houston and she invited them to come stay with them at their house and so 

they did. They stayed with Bill, and I’m trying to think of the lady’s name and I will in a minute, 

but it’s not coming right now. Anyway, so that’s how—yeah, that’s how he met John and then 

later—it just shows you how the circle goes around.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and keeps going.  

 

BR:  

And keeps going because then later, when Buck met Ramblin’ Jack, Jack was friends with John 

Hartford, and that’s when they went, when they were in Nashville, they went to John’s home. 

And that was when you heard that story about how they—John Hartford’s studio was down in 

the basement and they had to—they practically dropped Buck in the river. I guess his house was 

on the river and they practically dropped Buck in the river getting him down into the basement 

whatever precarious way they had to do it. It’s a very interesting story that Jack tells, but 

anyway, yeah. When you hear that little bit of laughter or sound on that tape, that is Ramblin’ 

Jack and John Hartford. And John Hartford wanted—you know, he never got around to it, but he 

said he wanted to put part of that poetry to music and that didn’t happen, but he did have that 

original recording, which Buck always liked and thought it was the best, and it really was 

because it wasn’t staged.  

 

AW:  

Right, it wasn’t forced.  

 

BR:  

It was just Buck reading to someone that he liked and them listening, and it was very natural and 

that’s all Buck wanted to be was just himself. Not that he didn’t have plenty of opportunities 

to—you know, Eddy tried to fix him up with Sonny Curtis and I don’t know. All these 

different—  
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AW:  

And Harland Howard.  

 

BR:  

Harland Howard. All these different songwriters to work with him and Buck’s story to me is he 

didn’t want to ride on anybody else’s wave, and he didn’t. He wouldn’t. The other side of that 

coin is he pretty much works better alone in his own way.  

 

AW:  

That’s a great segue into something that I wanted to cover today or tomorrow, but let’s just do it 

now. We can get back to the drinking and life of a mind. I don’t remember how much we 

covered that last time, but I would like for you to talk a little bit about how Bucked worked. His 

creative work. Not just his writing, but also how he picked particular songs, how he rehearsed 

them, how he learned them. All those kinds of things that came about during the time that you 

were together. You had a ringside seat to all that. It was sort of like—the whole time we travelled 

together, we never—it was always so obvious—let me back up. It was so obvious to each of us if 

the other liked working alone. Now, we shared things all the time, but Buck never said, can you 

work on this? Or if I’d say, “What do you think Buck?” He would always say, “Well I can’t 

presume to give advice to anyone like you.” And then, of course, a little later, he would give me 

some advice, but I had to—he wouldn’t just do it. I had to pull it out of him. So that solitariness 

is—I think it’s common among a lot of artists, particularly writers. How did you see that in 

Buck?  

 

BR:  

Well one of the things that I learned from working with his dad, you know, Mr. Ramsey and I 

were great buddies and Mr. Ramsey’s really the one that taught me how to prorate my work, and 

rest, and not wear yourself out. We would work in the yard. Mr. Ramsey came and helped me a 

lot, and so we had a real good relationship and we used to talk about Buck, and he would talk 

about Buck. He said, you know, he said, “I whipped that boy until I was plum ashamed of 

myself.” He said, “It didn’t do one bit of good. We lived out there on that farm, farm ranch,” you 

know that is what those were.  

 

AW:  

The one out by Middle Well?  

 

 

BR:  

Out in Middle Well. Yeah. And he said, “I would tell him to stay around the yard and not go 

wandering off. He would wander out in the fields and wander all over. I didn’t know where he 

was. I finally just gave up because I didn’t know what to do with him.” And so I think Buck 
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started out as a young boy just—I think that he had this amazing mind that people didn’t know. 

His mother was smart and his dad was smart, but I don’t think—I think Buck had a photographic 

mind because he had such a great memory. He never forgot anything, and I think he was just this 

curious, smart kid that wandered around looking at things. He was going to school with those 

eighth graders and hearing their lessons, and that’s why he did really well in Middle Well school 

because he didn’t have to do all the menial lower level things.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I remember he always talked about what a revelation it was that it had a library.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and those teachers seemed to understand, and they didn’t try to limit him and all of the 

singing and all the different things. The things he was interested in, he was getting from them 

treating him like he was—  

 

AW:  

In the eighth grade.  

 

BR:  

A human being. Yeah. So that’s where he claimed he got his education. I’m sure he did. Because 

when he got into regular school, teachers would be—they would love him. They would adore 

him, and then he would do something like question their knowledge or their authority and then 

you know how teachers can be. They don’t want those kids that are brighter than they are in their 

classrooms, and they don’t want to be questioned. A lot of them. Unless they understand that 

hey, they’re going to have kids that are smarter than they are always.  

 

AW:  

Well you know, as being a teacher myself, it’s not because I’m a great teacher. I’m not a great 

teacher, but I really prefer having smarter kids. They make us look good.  

 

BR:  

Well you know what, I felt like I learned more from my students than they ever taught me, and it 

didn’t matter what level of knowledge they had. It’s just that it was such a good learning 

experience for me. That’s the way I felt and I don’t know that I was a great teacher. I still have 

had kids see me in Walmart or remember me for one thing or the other, and I’m just surprised. 

It’s easier for them to remember one teacher than it’s for you to remember all the students, but 

Buck, I think Buck started out being kind of a loner. He always had—he still had and he still has 

those friends that he had at the Maverick Club because they all went to the Maverick Club.  
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AW:  

Talk—I’ll get you to come back to this being alone, but talk about the Maverick Club a little bit 

because when I first met Buck and I said, “Where are you from?” He said, “Middle Well.” It was 

only later that I found out he had only been there a short while, but that was such an important 

thing, and the other thing he talked about though, when he finally did admit to having moved 

into Amarillo, he talked about the Maverick Club.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, well see he was really mad at his parents for moving back into town.  

 

AW:  

Oh sure. You would be if you’re a little kid.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, because he loved being out there. That was his bailiwick I guess, but his dad—if you see 

pictures of his dad when they lived out there on that farm, they look like somebody from 

Tobacco Road. His dad was skinny and drawn and looked like twenty years older than he was, 

and his mama too because it was just hard work trying to eke a living out.  

 

AW:  

Now, they moved back because of getting work at Pantex. Right?  

 

BR:  

They moved back and lived at Pantex. At that time, that was World War II.  

 

AW:  

A munitions factory.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and my parents lived in Dalhart because of the airbase there, which I have mentioned. It’s 

everybody, anybody that could, and needed work was working for the war effort. You know, as 

much as they could do and I guess they got a better deal because they furnished housing and stuff 

out there at Pantex, and so they moved out at Pantex. And then once that was done, they lived 

over—and Sylvia would be a good one to talk to about—I don’t think Ellen is going to—she 

might remember older times, but you know she has got some Alzheimer’s stuff or dementia 

going on.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I know she’s quit coming out to hear us play.  
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BR:  

Yeah, and so sometimes—well it depends on the stage—but sometimes people, depending on 

where they are with their dementia, feel more comfortable in the past than they do in the present. 

That’s the way my brother was anyway. He could remember a lot of things in the past, but not 

present stuff very long. But anyway, Sylvia has a wonderful story about Buck taking her to the 

movies. I don’t know if you’ve heard it or not, but I never heard it and it’s just classic Buck 

Ramsey, and it’s wonderful to hear her tell that story. I think I’m going to wait and let you hear it 

from her.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I’m going to make a note.  

 

BR:  

Because it’s a story that will make—well it made me cry, but it would probably make a grown 

man cry. It’s just such a sweet story, but anyway, and Sylvia, of course, and Buck were very 

close because they were—she was just a year younger. Maybe two years younger, I guess, than 

he was. He was always so proud of his sisters because they all had amazing voices, and I know 

you’ve heard him say they sang like angels and they really did. They had great voices. So that 

whole family was just that way. But anyway, Buck, as far as the way he worked—  

 

AW:  

Let’s get back to the Maverick Club.  

 

BR:  

Okay. Maverick Club was a club that was started by wrestlers in Amarillo. It was all those 

wrestlers that felt like the young boys in Amarillo needed a place to go while their parents were 

out working. They needed someplace to go after school to get exercise, be able to play, be able to 

learn to wrestle, be able to—they had gymnastics. That club was started, and then Cal Farley got 

in on it. I say Cal Farley. No, I don’t think he did now that I think back. They helped Cal Farley 

with—the wrestlers also helped Cal Farley at his ranch.  

 

AW:  

At his Boy’s Ranch.  

 

BR:  

At the Boy’s Ranch. I’m getting kind of confused, but anyway, those wrestlers started that 

Maverick Club like a place for young boys.  

 

AW:  

And it wasn’t in the silk stocking part of town either.  
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BR:  

Oh no. It was over in the poor neighborhood where the kids didn’t have a place to play, and back 

then when the parents were working, the kids, they were like—  

 

AW:  

Latchkey.  

 

BR:  

Latchkey kids. They didn’t call them that, but that’s what they were. Just running around in the 

neighborhood like little rag weeds or something. Just raising themselves and some of them 

getting into trouble and not, so that is what happened. They took those boys in, and they would 

go and they would do competitive things. They had gymnastics. They had some world champion 

gymnastics kids when I was in high school. I remember there were some of them where they 

competed with all kinds of people from all over, and they learned how to wrestle and box. I’m 

not sure if they had a swimming pool because I never—it was a boys’ place basically, and so I 

never went there, but it was just someplace that they all gathered and they would go there 

anytime they had time off. From all the—it didn’t matter what school they went to. Jimmy Dale 

Davis talks about knowing Buck at the Maverick Club and the older boys helped the younger 

guys, because Jimmy Dale was younger. He was a year or two younger than Buck, but they all 

played sports together. They did—they played basketball, baseball, I don’t know. Whatever. 

They just allowed them to be there and have some kind of people monitor them. You know, 

people watching over them so that they didn’t get in trouble, but it was a really—and I think it’s 

still going on and I think it’s subsidized by nonprofits, united way, and different places. It’s been 

a very good thing for the kids in Amarillo.  

 

AW:  

Well, I know it made an impression on Buck.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, well they all did because at that time, we only had one high school and we had—we may 

have had three junior highs. We had Sam Houston and Horace Mann and Caprock wasn’t built 

yet. Of course, now they have all kinds of junior highs, but there weren’t that many junior highs 

and there was only the one high school, but all of those guys from different places—oh, 

Elizabeth Nixon, I guess they had that—would congregate and it didn’t matter what school they 

went to. They got to know each other through going to the Maverick Club. I don’t know if the 

kids that lived in the higher level neighborhoods went to the Maverick Club or not. I doubt that 

some of those parents would let their boys. They probably took them to the country club or 

wherever they had some kind of access to that kind of thing. And then, of course, the Maverick 

Kids Inc. was for everybody and they just kind of grew up together learning and becoming 

friends. It was just a congregating place for them to have community, and back then, we did have 
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community. We lived in neighborhoods and the neighborhoods had grocery stores, and 

drugstores, and cleaners, and laundries, and you could walk everywhere.  

 

AW:  

Where—did the Ramsey’s live out at Pantex or here in Amarillo?  

 

BR:  

They lived at Pantex for however long that they were there.  

 

AW:  

Through the war.  

 

BR:  

I don’t know all—Sylvia would probably be better to ask than me. I don’t know all the different 

places they lived. I know that they lived at Pantex, and I know that they lived on the east side of 

town, and I remember Buck talking about—you know, they had to walk everywhere when they 

were kids. We did. We walked all over because nobody had—very few even high school kids 

had cars back in those days.  

 

AW:  

Especially during the war. I mean the rationing.  

 

BR:  

During the war. Yeah, didn’t have gas or—  

 

AW:  

Tires.  

 

BR:  

Tires or hardly anything. But I can remember Buck talking about having to walk home and I 

don’t know where he had been and I guess Mr. and Mrs. Ramsey let that kid wander even when 

he moved in Amarillo. But I remember him talking about having to walk underneath the 

underpass and it had to have been between south and east Amarillo and how much—he was just 

a kid—how much courage he had to well up in himself because it was dark, and how much he 

had to just dig down into himself to gather up enough gumption to walk under that underpass, 

and how fast learned to do it so he could get through it real quick. I remember him talking about 

that feeling and I can just imagine that feeling as a little boy because I can remember when my 

friend, Barbara Jacob, and I would go to the Rex Theater on Friday night. That is what we did. 

We walked from my house on Fairmont, which was several blocks and a lot of it was walking on 

6th Street, which was the old Route 66 and there was all kinds of businesses.  
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AW:  

Traffic.  

 

BR:  

And traffic and so that was fine walking on that lighted with—we didn’t have that many 

restaurants in Amarillo, but there were a few down Route 66 and the movie theaters. There were 

a couple of movie theaters and grocery stores, laundries, cleaners. All that stuff that we walked 

to all the time, but we would walk to Fairmont, and there was a streetlight not every corner, but 

there would be several blocks in between the different streetlights. And I can remember us, we 

would be fine as soon as we were in lighted area, but by the time we got out of the movie, 

sometimes, you know, people had their lights. A lot of people had their lights shut down, and we 

would get to the streetlight and then we would have to be in that dark. So we’d get out in the 

middle of the street and run as fast as we could to the next streetlight, then get our gumption back 

up, and then run down the middle of the street again to get home. That is, if somebody didn’t 

pick us up. There were times they didn’t pick us up. We just walked.  

 

AW:  

I remember in the fifties when I was going to school, we walked and I was a little kid, and we 

walked. We crossed the highway. Now, the first few days, mothers would walk you across the 

highway, but afterwards—  

 

BR:  

Afterwards, you had to do it yourself.  

 

AW:  

But you know, the other thing was that right after—this would have been ’54, ’55, not that many 

mothers drove. They didn’t have driver’s licenses. They didn’t have cars.  

 

BR:  

No. They didn’t have cars. No. A lot of women didn’t drive back then. After the war was over, 

women were forced to go back home and be moms. They didn’t work. The jobs were for the 

veterans and the men coming back.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and of course, that was the culture. Leave it Beaver, The Father Knows Best.  

 

BR:  

All that stuff.  
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AW:  

All that stuff.  

 

BR:  

My mom stayed home. She was a stay at home mom. She did a lot of volunteer work, and 

Buck’s mom—I think whenever they moved back into town, I’m sure when the kids were 

smaller, she was a stay at home mom and I know she was when they lived in Middle Well. But I 

think once she moved back into town and started working as a checker at the grocery store, then 

she worked until after we got married and then she had a heart condition and couldn’t work 

anymore.  

 

AW:  

Well, I sidetracked you to the Mavericks Club, but you were getting ready to get start back 

talking about Buck working.  

 

BR:  

Well yeah, and do you have enough about the Mavericks Club? Because it was—  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah. Buck described it to me as kind of like a poor kid’s YMCA.  

 

BR:  

It was.  

 

AW:  

And he would—  

 

BR:  

You didn’t have to have money to join or anything. You could just go and be there. I think they 

had—they may have had some special lessons that had to be paid for or they may have had treats 

that had to be paid for. They probably had some things, but it was subsidized a lot.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, he never quite said it, but he always left me with the impression that without the 

Mavericks Club, he would’ve gotten into trouble as a kid.  

 

BR:  

I think a lot of those boys would have and I think that’s what those wrestlers knew, you know, 

started out knowing. And at the time—I don’t know if you know the wrestling history of 
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Amarillo, but Stanley Blackburn was a big promoter and it has quite a history of really famous 

world champion wrestlers.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I know a little bit of it because the other—South Amarillo was Lubbock and Terry Allen’s 

dad, Sled Allen, had the Sled Allen Arena and they, between him and Stanley Blackburn, they 

moved people back and forth. And then later, Sled Allen went—he was the first one to bring big 

music to Lubbock because of his connections up here, I think. So there was that, and then plus, 

as little kids, we all knew who Sputnik Monroe was, and the Funk Brothers, and all those and 

they all lived up here and they would come to Lubbock to wrestle at Sled Allen’s Arena, and 

then later when we got televisions, you could actually see them on TV. They were a sort of 

royalty. We even—now, I remember older relatives who took it seriously, but most of us little 

kids, you could see that wrestling was show business.  

 

BR:  

You all figured that out, but if you’ve ever gone to one of those—I’ve only been to one wrestling 

match. That’s all it took for me, but all those people were taking all that seriously. I know they 

did all those blood capsules and things like that.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, but the people in the audience took it seriously.  

 

BR:  

In the audience. They’d be standing on their chairs and they would have their babies and be 

shaking their babies at the ref. “Kill him. Kill him.” And I was grown. I think I was in high 

school. I may have been a senior in high school and I might’ve been a junior. I mean, a 

sophomore in college. Maybe a freshman. I don’t even know, but I went to the wrestling matches 

with Melinda and I was—that was a people watching thing for me. I was astounded at people 

wanting, “Kill him. Kill him.” All that and I was just looking at people like, are you guys crazy 

or what? This is awful.  

 

AW:  

I remember my grandmother after—this was after we had television, but I think the Funk 

Brothers and I want to say it was Sputnik Monroe, but it was somebody else, but the Funk 

Brothers were always the nice guys and Sputnik Monroe was always the bad guy. That was the 

kind of thing, but my grandmother reported to all of us that she had seen them all coming out of 

the Furr’s cafeteria glad handing one another and slapping each other on the back, so it was like 

that was the confirmation that we needed.  
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BR:  

Yeah, and of course after getting older and talking to Rip and being around Stanley, I realized it 

was just a showmanship thing, but they made a lot of money doing all that.  

 

AW:  

They did. Sure. It had to be—and it said often of them and it’s true—they had to still be athletes 

to do all that flying through the air and slamming on the—  

 

BR:  

Oh yeah. They had to do all that. Wrestling is an art just like anything else. 

 

AW:  

I didn’t know though. I don’t ever remember Buck mentioning that the wrestlers, that group of 

people had started behind the Maverick Club.  

 

BR:  

As far as I know, and I could be totally wrong, but I know that initially— 

 

AW:  

It makes perfect sense.  

 

BR:  

But the other thing, on their off times, like I remember Dory being in charge—  

 

AW:  

Dory Funk.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, Dory Funk. The dad being in charge of—Jim Lake Road—the swimming pool that we all 

went to in junior high and high school out on—I guess it was, it used to be Jim Lake Road. I 

guess it still is. They may have changed the name, but anyway—  

 

AW:  

Is that over by the country club?  

 

BR:  

It’s over there in that area, but now they have that United Market. I mean, they’ve built up all 

kinds of things around it, and the swimming pool’s not there anymore. They made an apartment 

complex around that area. Somebody must have bought it and built an apartment complex 

around it. But back in the days that it was a pool, he was—that’s what he did on his off season, I 
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guess, was managed all of that and those wrestlers would find other kinds of jobs, probably that 

had to do with some kind of health or sport something.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well it was like being in the circus or playing baseball or something. You had a season.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and the Maverick Club probably gave some of them some jobs to be doing some stuff. I 

don’t know. I don’t exactly—I’m sure it was help funded with funding from other sources.  

 

AW:  

Well it’s good. It’s good to have that part of it. Talk again about Buck’s solitary way of working.  

 

BR:  

Well he—Buck, was a voracious or voracious—whatever. However you say that. Is it voracious?  

 

AW:  

Yeah, voracious.  

 

BR:  

Reader. He read a lot. He always had something that he was reading as far back as I remember, 

and I think he had to process a lot of information, and I think he opened himself up to all kinds of 

people and all kinds of situations because he was a writer and he liked characters. Different kinds 

of people. And so I just think he spent a lot of time gathering information, and so when he would 

write, he would usually sit down and do it kind of—he would—he didn’t have a planned, like 

schedule. I guess when he would get something in his mind, he would sit down and start doing it, 

and he would do it sometimes all night long until he couldn’t probably think anymore. He 

would—and then he would sleep and get up and go back at it. It’s like he would have to think a 

long, long time, but then later, like on those notebooks, those spiral notebooks, he started—he 

would read and jot down notes and things here and there about different things that appealed to 

him in whatever way. And I don’t remember him writing in books, but he wrote—some people 

would underline and write things in books and all of that. I don’t know if—Amanda’s been 

through the books. You can ask her. There may have been some places that he might have done 

that.  

 

AW:  

I don’t remember that much.  

 

BR:  

I don’t remember him doing that.  
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AW:  

Because I’m one that underlines and I will put a little note in the margin, but I do that so I’ll 

remember where it’s in the book. I’m not disciplined enough to write it in a notebook.  

 

BR:  

But see, I’m going to tell you, Andy. What used to—what was both frustrating to me and also 

amazing to me at the same time, we took—or Buck took probably every current magazine that 

had worthy things to read.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. The New Yorker. The Atlantic.  

 

BR:  

All of those things.  

 

AW:  

That sort of thing.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, all of—he had subscriptions to all those different things and he wouldn’t let me throw any 

of them away. And so—I had—when that room in there was his office and we had those shelves, 

everything was stacked up, piled around, and I couldn’t shut it off from the living room, and I 

got to where I was so ashamed of it and then he didn’t want me touching anything. He had piles 

and he knew about his piles and he didn’t want me touching anything, and so I just had to leave 

it, but we had all these stacks of magazines around and I finally got some boxes and went 

through and stacked the different ones together in date order. The New Yorker. The Atlantic 

monthlies. The Time. The Newsweek. The—I don’t even remember all of the rest. Others. Texas 

Observer. In date order and put them in the box. Buck would—he would be in there writing and 

I’d be puttering around the house. He’d say, “Bette, would you go in and get me the August 1967 

Atlantic monthly? I think there’s something in there. There’s an article in there I want to—

there’s a quote or so I want to use.” I would go in there. I had the closet in there stacked full of 

those boxes of the different magazines finally to get them out of the way. I would go in there and 

I would think, How can he remember an article in that magazine? How does he do that? I never 

could understand. The other thing about Buck is, that I was amazed and frustrated about, is he 

could be reading and the television could be on and I could go in there to tell him something and 

he would be reading and the TV on. He would hear what the TV was saying. He would know 

what he was reading and I learned. I didn’t think he was paying any attention to me. I would say, 

“Buck can you tell me what I just said?” Because I figured he wasn’t paying—he could repeat 

verbatim what I just said. Now, I could never do that. My mind works as if I’m doing 

something—I mean, I can be cooking, I can be reading, I can be writing or whatever, but 
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somebody can say something to me, I don’t even hear them. I don’t even—they might as well be 

talking to a fencepost because I’m focused on what I’m doing and that’s it. Of course, I used to 

be able to multitask some. I could maybe listen to the radio and be writing and stuff like that, but 

now, if I’m cooking, I have learned it’s better if I don’t even answer the phone because if I don’t 

stay on that and know what I—especially measuring. You know, measuring things out. I don’t—

when I get back, I think, well did I put that salt in there or not? And so I’ve learned if I’m doing 

something that needs my attention, like baking or anything like that, I’ve got to just—I just got to 

block other things out and let that be the focus for the time being and pick it up later.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. There are some kinds of work like cow punching, or in my case when I was young, police 

work, where multitasking is a requirement, but like you, I’m now at the age, and I say this only 

partially ingest, that for me, multitasking is doing more than one in a day. [Laughter] Not one 

thing at a time.  

 

BR:  

Well, it’s just I have had to learn because if I put something on the stove and leave the kitchen to 

go out and empty the trash or sometimes I’ll stop and pick weeds or something like that. I come 

back in and what I put on the stove, it’s like hey, I can’t do that. I did that just the other day. 

Amanda came in and said, mom, what did you have on the stove? It’s burning and I went in 

there, and I had walked off and left something just on warm, but I was in there on my computer 

and that’s it. So I have to be careful.  

 

AW:  

It comes for us all.  

 

BR:  

But when Buck was writing, when he was doing his serious writing, you know, other than the 

newspaper stuff and all that. When he was writing for the newspaper, he would have deadlines 

that he had to meet so he would do that or if he had something that he was working on that he 

had to send in, sometimes he would do it more in a planned way, but most of the poetry, I think 

that stuff just came. I don’t think he worked at it. I don’t think—the thing about Buck is—and 

that was also frustrating because I always had to study and work hard for the grades, and to learn. 

I don’t think Buck ever had to really work at learning. I think he just absorbed it so easily and I 

do think that when he started doing his music, and I think that’s one reason he would get so 

frustrated recording and everything, to have to redo, and redo, and redo. I think that was good for 

him. I think it was good for him to have to work at it and get it down, but I just don’t think he 

ever had to work at learning and picking things up. He could just do it pretty easy, and people 

like that, I admire them, but I don’t think they understand how other people can’t do that as 

easily.  
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AW:  

Would he share things as he was working on them?  

 

BR:  

Some things.  

 

AW:  

Before they were complete, I mean.  

 

BR:  

He didn’t usually share them before they were complete. I remember, and I don’t know that he 

shared things unless he felt like it was good. I think he still felt like the short stories needed—in 

fact, I know he planned to redo them on rewrite on those.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, to re-edit them.  

 

BR:  

But when he completed the epic poem, I watched him do that and he was writing all night long. 

He was writing. It was just coming forth like, but I think he had done a lot of work on that 

earlier, and I remember waking up and he was just sitting up writing and he was writing all night 

long. And Amanda has that copy and I want her to make sure she brings it back over here so I 

can get it to you all because I think that’s a valuable thing.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, it needs to be part of the archive.  

 

BR:  

Because it’s signed, you know.  

 

AW:  

Like a completion time and date?  

 

BR:  

Exactly. Yes.  

 

AW:  

Really?  
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BR:  

Yes. He signs it like all is quiet and well in the Ramsey house or something. I don’t have the 

exact quote, and he signs it, and he may even put the time. I’m not sure, but it was like all night 

long and I remember waking up two or three times seeing him still writing. It was just like he 

was—he just couldn’t stop, but I know from reading other things, that he had had a lot of that 

going on in his mind from other writings that he had done. But most of the poems that he wrote, 

unless he was doing it for an assignment like when he wrote that cow trail thing, “Follow the 

Cow Trail.”  

 

AW:  

Or a poem about the symphony, I remember.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, the symphony and the dance. I don’t know if you read the one on the dance. Those were 

things when he had something he had to do, he would. And the coyote thing, they wanted him to 

write that coyote poem. When Buck—a lot of times when he was writing and especially when 

we were living in Utah, he would have me check out books from the library and he was—he 

would not only read the person that wrote whatever he was reading, he would go back and read 

the people that they were quoting. I was giving—I was checking out a lot of philosophy books 

and different people that he went back and checked their sources.  

 

AW:  

It was one of the things that united us at the beginning. The fact, first of all, we had our 

bookshelves, they weren’t exactly the same, but they were awfully close in terms of the same 

books. I had already developed—I sometimes think it’s a bad habit of reading the sources and 

the footnotes and deciding which of those one needed to go read if one didn’t already know it 

and so Buck and I would compare those trails that they led us on and as I said, it was a 

connection, almost instantly.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I think when we moved up to Utah and Idaho, he was isolated a lot and that gave him 

a chance.  

 

AW:  

Well, he was out of his country and away from all of his cronies.  

 

BR:  

His cronies. His drinking buddies. And those guys, they were all in graduate school and they 

were all working on things, and it’s not that they didn’t drink every now and then or something, 

but they weren’t the ones that were going out and they had other things. Other interests and other 
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things. They were younger. I think all those guys were, except Bob. They were—I don’t know, 

several years younger than we were, but they were all working on higher level degrees and 

things. Masters or whatever and so and when I asked Buck about his favorite place that we’d 

ever lived, it really was. He said living in Utah. I mean, in Lava Hot Springs in Idaho and that’s 

where he was the most isolated because—and that shocked me because we were there just me, 

Buck, and Amanda. And when we saw our friends that we had gone to grad school with, either 

we went over to Logan or they came to our place and it was usually for an overnight or a 

weekend when we were all off. Because a lot of them were still in school and still working 

around Logan so I don’t know. Now, Bob Roughton, he had already—he was already out of 

school and Jamie, his wife, was the one that was in school and I didn’t realize it, but Bob 

Roughton was a very well-known coyote—  

 

AW:  

Is he a biologist?  

 

BR:  

Well, he was working for the state at the time going around— 

 

AW:  

As a trapper?  

 

BR:  

No, going around studying coyote scat and all that. I don’t know what his—  

 

AW:  

Was a naturalist?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, I don’t know what his title was exactly.  

 

AW:  

I don’t think I ever knew that. For the tape, I would say that is R-o-t-e-n? Is that right?  

 

BR:  

No, it’s R-o-u-g-h-t-o-n. Bob had been all over the world in a motorcycle. If you ever talk to Bob 

Roughton, that man has so many amazing skills.  

 

AW:  

Is he still alive?  
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BR:  

Yes, and I hope he’s still alive because I haven’t talked to him in a while, but he collects stamps. 

He has amazing photographs of places in Afghanistan.  

 

AW:  

I just remembered I think I only really knew him at Elko and he was—  

 

BR:  

Well he—the more you know about him, he can fix anything. He’s a wonderful—he built the 

house he lives in now. He built the house they lived in before up in Montana and he’s a great 

outdoorsman, hunter, fisherman. What do you call the guys that collect stamps?  

 

AW:  

Philatelist?  

 

BR:  

Something like that, but has an amazing stamp collection. We used to do—Bob—not videos. 

Slides. We did Bob Roughton slide shows. He had the most amazing slides of places you would 

never see and you won’t ever be able to see again because they’ve trashed them out in 

Afghanistan. You know those statues and all those different things. I guess he got married young 

and when he got a divorce, he and his buddy went all over places on motorcycles. When they 

were here, when Bob Roughton and Susan came—Susan is his third wife. When they came here 

and Robert came over, were you here?  

 

AW:  

I think so.  

 

BR:  

And they started talking about those places they had been in Israel. Robert and Bob couldn’t 

believe that they had been to that obscure place. The same place in Israel, which is not on the 

beaten track and we’re talking about it. I was just intrigued by all their travels. I’m always—and 

John. John Blackburn.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. I was going to add John Blackburn to this because I remember when we were in Elko the 

time or two that Bob Roughton came, I think at least one of those, John Blackburn was there and 

I felt like a little kid at a newsreel or something.  
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BR:  

Exactly. And that’s the way I felt when they were here and they were talking about all their 

travels and I love all that. I love just getting to be an observer.  

 

AW:  

John hitchhiking across—  

 

BR:  

Across India.  

 

AW:  

Afghanistan.  

 

BR:  

Afghanistan.  

 

AW:  

That’s just not an ordinary thing to do.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and well Bob did the motorcycles through Afghanistan, so all these guys—it’s just so 

interesting, but we got to where Bob would get out his slides and he would be talking about—

well one time, he had to leave. I don’t know if the phone rang or whatever it was, but he had to 

leave, but the slideshow, he left the slides going on. Usually, he narrated his show, but then Buck 

and Don—Buck and Don were hilarious together.  

 

AW:  

Don is?  

 

BR:  

I don’t think you’ve ever met Don. It was Don and Linda. Don Luce.  

 

AW:  

L-u-c-e?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and he was—these guys were all range management people and that is what they were 

studying. Si and Don and then of course, Bob knew all the range management. He may have 

been working for the range management people. I don’t know, but I know he was the coyote 

expert and I wanted to tell you that I didn’t know he was so well-known in that world.  
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AW:  

Bob Roughton?  

 

BR:  

Bob Roughton. But when that French guy that wrote the signature book on coyotes, and the 

reason I know this is because when Buck was doing that coyote poem, I had to go to the library 

and check out a bunch of books about coyotes. And when Buck was reading that signature book 

written by that French guy that came over to the states, he quoted Bob Roughton in his book and 

that’s the way we knew that Bob was quite an expert in that field. But anyway, when Bob left the 

room, Buck and Don started narrating the photographs. They had never been there, of course, but 

they were narrating all this and of course, that was really funny. Entertaining people was really 

funny. All the different things they came up with.  

 

AW:  

When you were in Lava Hot Springs and Buck said this was his favorite place that you’ve lived, 

was his work more in research and reading with all the alone time or was he writing things then?  

 

BR:  

He was writing things then.  

 

AW:  

Can you give me some idea if you recall which things he was writing at that time?  

 

BR:  

I will tell you. There’s a nice little thing that I like that got published in the newspaper and it’s 

about—you know, when we lived in Lava Hot Springs, the rabbits were everywhere. I don’t 

know if you’ve heard that story, but there were some senior boys. There was a guy. We lived on 

the side of this steepest hill in Lava, and it was a couple of blocks from town, but down in that 

second block, there was a guy that had raised rabbits. He had rabbit hutches in his backyard and 

the senior boys decided that they would go. I thought they just let the rabbits out of the hutches 

and let them wander, but Amanda—and I think that did happen too, but I think they took some of 

the rabbits. Amanda told me. And they threw them in those hot pools, which was really cruel.  

 

AW:  

That is cruel.  

 

BR:  

That was awful. I didn’t know that part of it, but I just knew that a lot of the rabbits got out of the 

hutches, and so when the spring came, we had rabbits of every kind.  
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AW:  

Because they had been doing what rabbits do. Multiplying.  

 

BR:  

Yes. They had multiplied and divided with the wild rabbits, with the tame rabbits. So we had 

every color, every size, and every kind of rabbit that you could think of hopping around all over 

Lava Hot Springs. I mean, you’d be walking two blocks to downtown and you might see these 

rabbits hopping across this street, those rabbits hopping over there across that one, up in the 

field, over there. We had two rabbits that were bigger rabbits in our yard.  

 

AW:  

I bet it was hard to have a garden.  

 

BR:  

Exactly. In our yard and I found out that rabbits don’t just eat the tops of everything. They dig 

down and eat the roots so I had to put chicken wire around my flower bed, my garden for sure. 

But I didn’t know they’d eat all of the different kinds of flowers that they would eat. I had to put 

chicken wire around everything to keep them out, but Buck – those two rabbits that hopped 

around in our yard—Buck named them some lawyerly names like—I don’t remember the names 

now, but they were like Bradford and Kensington, some kind of fancy. You would think it was 

some British law firm or something, but he named them, and then he wrote this story, but in this 

story, it was also the story—kind of a sweet, in a way, love story. I can’t describe it, but I really 

liked that story and our friend that we knew in Utah was editor of the regional paper and he 

published it.  

 

AW:  

Do you remember the title of that story?  

 

BR:  

You all have it in your stuff.  

 

AW:  

Okay, then I can find it there.  

 

BR:  

I don’t remember the name of it, but I sent it. I’m pretty sure I’ve already sent it in the literature, 

but it was—I just thought it was a real nice little short story. It was about—and I think it was sort 

of autobiographical. I’m not sure. I think. I don’t know. I could be wrong. But Buck was writing. 

He wrote that “Berkley and the Backward Moon.” Some of those. He wrote poetry and he was 

writing on those short stories too, and yeah. He was just writing what he wanted to write, I think. 
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Different things. When I—I do remember Buck sharing some of those short stories and my—

well when he finished the long epic poem, we went out and we sat on the edge of the canyon and 

he read that poem to me. It was like before sunset. By the time he had finished, he read that 

whole poem, and I just looked at him and I said, I think that’s your best work so far. I did think 

that. So anyway, I do remember that, and then, but like some of those, that poem, that story about 

the pool. I don’t know if you’ve ever read that story about the pool game.  

 

AW:  

Oh yes. The one-eyed—  

 

BR:  

That one crazy one. Well and some of those short stories. That book of short stories earlier, Buck 

always wrote those long complex paragraph, which my comment was because I just figure I’m 

an ordinary reader. I’m not an intellectual, I’m not trying to be.. I would say, Buck, sometimes I 

get lost in your complex—I can’t even think. My grammar is waning.  

 

AW:  

The sentence structure, essentially.  

 

BR:  

The sentence structure, you know?  

 

AW:  

Right.  

 

BR:  

Because they were so long and drawn out, it’s like you kind of get lost somewhere in the middle 

and I thought—I didn’t know if he was trying to appeal to a certain level of intellect or not, but I 

thought that it doesn’t have to be that complicated. Does that make sense?  

 

AW:  

Yeah, it does. Did he take your advice or your comment?  

 

BR:  

I think when we was planning to rework them, I think. Sometimes I think people write to 

impress. I don’t know if it’s to impress or maybe they feel like they have to write at a certain 

level. It’s kind of like when Buck was running for political office and Irv was saying, “Buck, you 

can’t be talking to a bunch of mechanics and use that kind of language.” He was telling him, hey, 

so that’s all I’m saying. I don’t know.  
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AW:  

Yeah, I’m not sure that Buck’s motive was so much to impress as—  

 

BR:  

I don’t think it was. I think he— 

 

AW:  

He thought they were worthy of that kind of language. You know?  

 

BR:  

I don’t think he was trying to impress people. I said that I think some people are.  

 

AW:  

I know. Some people do that. Yeah.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. It’s just like when I was doing those—I can’t even think of the name of what those 

computer programs are where you do that. You know, when I did it for that history thing and you 

do those—  

 

AW:  

Like a PowerPoint?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, the PowerPoint. It’s a PowerPoint. When I used to do those PowerPoints, well at first 

when I was learning, I was trying to put all the swirls and the gadgetry and all the stuff that I had 

learned thinking I was making it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. Where the words flip flop on their way to the screen and all that?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, where I was making it better and your friend, who is well versed in technology. I can’t 

think of his name right now. You know who I’m talking about.  

 

AW:  

No.  

 

BR:  

The one you work with at Texas Tech that does so much stuff.  



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

 

 
35 

AW:  

Oh, Curtis?  

 

BR:  

Curtis.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, Curtis Peoples.  

 

BR:  

He said, when you do a PowerPoint, Bette, it’s so much better if you just simplify it. You don’t 

have to put all that gadget stuff and that’s kind of what I think, and I think when people first do a 

lot of things, they start out trying to put in until they let it season itself and let it work itself. Like 

I can’t just write one draft of anything. I have to write it, and then I have to—and then I rewrite 

and rewrite and then I let it sit and then I have to go back to it and read it.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. Walt McDonald, when he would write a poem, when he worked it and reworked it and 

thought it was finished, he had—and he was very strict about this—then he would take it and he 

had a drawer for finished poems and he put it in there and he wouldn’t look at it for a year. I 

mean, a whole year. Then he’d take it out and decide had he really finished it or not. So yeah, I 

know what you’re talking about.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and then if you read it out loud to yourself, that even makes a difference and all of that. So 

I think as Buck grew more in his writing, but I think he processed a lot of things in his mind first 

and went over it and over it before he ever put it down.  

 

AW:  

I’m quite sure that was the way he worked on poems.  

 

BR:  

To paper, yeah.  

 

AW:  

Wallace Stevens. We talked about Wallace Stevens a lot. We both liked him a lot and Buck 

would point out that Stevens would write most of those complicated poems in his head as he 

walked to work at the insurance company every morning. So Buck would talk about that in a 

way that always struck me as that is how Buck’s writing his poems too.  

 



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

 

 
36 

BR:  

And whenever he’d be sitting around looking out the window, I know there are times he’d say, 

because I would say, “What are you doing?” And he would say, “I’m working.” In his mind, he 

was processing and doing that, but I didn’t understand that. I was not as tuned into processing in 

your mind as much.  

 

AW:  

Could you tell when he had completed a piece of which he was proud? Did he show that 

emotion?  

 

BR:  

I think just by the fact that he showed it.  

 

AW:  

That was an indication?  

 

BR:  

But as far as him showing being proud, you know, I remember when—there haven’t been very 

many times that I’ve seen Buck when he showed being proud or being extremely happy or 

something. I do have that photograph that I love and I put it out in the garage. I think it’s out 

there now. Where he is looking up and you can see some really—he looks like he is so—happy 

is not enough to say. He just looks kind of radiant in that photograph that somebody snapped of 

him and I don’t remember even where it was or when it was, and I know that Jerry Johnson’s 

wife painted a picture of that and she’s the only one that ever really captured the essence of Buck 

in a painting that I’ve seen. I don’t think anybody else ever has. They’ve gotten certain things 

right. They’ve gotten the way he held his head or wore his hat, but not the totality of Buck. She 

did. And I think that’s the photograph she used and it isn’t necessarily my favorite photograph of 

him, but you can just see how good he felt in that photograph. I’ll show it to you. But when Joel 

Nelson did his poem and Buck was sitting on the stage and I think Joel—  

 

AW:  

When Joel did “Anthem?”  

 

BR:  

Uh-huh. And Buck was sitting back on the stage and I’m pretty sure Joel probably got a standing 

ovation. I remember Buck throwing his hat up. That’s what he did. He just threw his hat up off of 

his head like kudos to you. You did good. I always loved J.B. and I’ve got that picture of J.B. 

You could always see J.B.’s feelings. He never could hide them.  
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AW:  

No, he couldn’t.  

 

BR:  

You knew if he didn’t like it or if he thought it was great or whatever, but when he slapped his 

leg and started laughing, I loved seeing J.B. do that because that was just him and I’ve got that 

picture and I sent that picture to Margot and she put it on.  

 

AW:  

Oh, did she?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, it’s on the internet. I have seen that photograph, but it’s in there in the dining room and 

he’s sitting there by Buck and he is slapping his leg. I love that photo of both of them, but 

Buck—I never heard Buck belly laugh too many times. But Walt LaRue, when he would get 

around Walt LaRue, and Walt would start acting out his stories and telling those stories and 

Buck would start laughing and tears would—he would laugh until tears would come out of his 

eyes and roll down his cheeks at Walt LaRue. So that was always fun to see Buck with someone 

that he loved that much, with Walt telling all those stories and I wish that somebody had 

recorded Walt telling those stories because he could really tell a good story.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and the Walt LaRue experience was just a great one.  

 

BR:  

It was.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, I really treasure the times I got to spend with him.  

 

BR:  

I do too.  

 

AW:  

We talked a little bit when we were talking about your education in one of our earlier interviews. 

We talked about Utah and Lava Hot Springs, but let’s—can we talk a little bit more about why 

you were up there in the first place and as I recall, Buck would say that he didn’t go up there 

right away.  
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BR:  

He didn’t. When Buck—and I have to tell you this, I don’t think Buck ever forgave me for doing 

that.  

 

AW:  

I think he would say, “I came home and my wife had left with my daughter and took all her baby 

pictures.”  

 

BR:  

No, took my baby—I didn’t even have any of Buck’s baby pictures.  

 

AW:  

No, he’s talking about Amanda’s baby pictures.  

 

BR:  

No, no. It was his baby pictures. No, that’s the whole thing. He said, my wife left me. I mean, he 

loved to tell this story about his wife leaving him and taking all the furniture, leaving him with 

one old tacky rug and a table or something, and she took my daughter and all my baby pictures 

and I thought, Buck, I never even had any of your baby pictures. I didn’t get any of those until—

I don’t even know if I still have any of him as a baby, but I do have that little boy picture that I 

love. Anyway, the thing is, Buck had run for state representative and he came really close getting 

it.  

 

AW:  

Really? Now, I knew he had run. I didn’t know that he—  

 

BR:  

He came really close. He was running against Ben Bingham [?] [1:40:28], who was an 

incumbent and who was, of course, backed by the --  

 

AW:  

Money clan.  

 

BR:  

Money clan in Amarillo and he was, of course, had already been to Austin. Well, to tell you the 

end of the story of the Ben Bingham thing, Ben Bingham went to Austin the second time. He got 

in trouble. I don’t know that any of this was in the Amarillo newspaper, but it was in the Austin 

newspaper where he had gotten sprayed by some kind of stuff that women use to deter—  
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AW:  

Like a mace?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He had gotten mace sprayed from this woman, who evidently had been his barber or 

beautician or whatever that he knew, trying to get in her apartment. Ben Bingham had a drinking 

problem and he had done that so he had gotten maced. That was the number one thing. The 

second thing that he did in that second term is he did some kind of fraud with stamps. I don’t 

exactly remember all the details, but it’s something.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, they had a thing then called franking privileges. You could send mail through—whether 

you are a U.S. representative or congressman or state. I know that was at one time when postage 

was very expensive, that was a place where they would run all their personal mail through, and 

friend’s mail, and that kind of thing.  

 

BR:  

Anyway, he got in a lot of trouble with that and then he—anyway, it was like he embarrassed 

Amarillo, so that was kind of the end of his tenure as state representative and I think he had to 

end up going into some kind of rehab program and I’m pretty sure he ended up with a divorce. I 

can’t remember now because I don’t really know what ever happened to him in the end, but 

Buck—I think Buck got very close to what the stats were. I can’t remember. Somewhere. I think 

it was in the high forties against. I don’t know if it was 48 or 49 percent, but it was up in the—it 

was very close running against an incumbent, but I am so glad he did not ever get it. It would’ve 

been—I would’ve hated it. When he was—  

 

AW:  

He never talked much about that. I mean, he would mention that he had run, but he never talked 

much about it. Was he disappointed in not winning? I mean, he would portray it when he would 

talk to me as well, I just did it because somebody needed to do it and he didn’t really hold out 

any expectation. 

 

BR:  

I don’t think he was all that—when he was running, I think he had thought that maybe he could 

go there because he was very well versed on politics because he read constantly and he was very 

aware.  

 

AW:  

Sure. Was he writing his columns then?  
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BR:  

Huh?  

 

AW:  

Was he writing his editorial columns then?  

 

BR:  

No, I don’t think. He wasn’t. He wasn’t writing his, but he was—he had worked for—we had 

worked for Sissy Farenthold. We had worked for Jim Hightower. He had been in Austin and 

been around all those politicos, Anne Richards. He knew Anne Richards when she was still 

married to David, the lawyer, and they’d go to Schultz’s and sit around with Wayne Oaks and all 

that beer drinking group and talk politics. They were in on all that with Bob Bullock and all 

those people that when Texas had really good democratic healthy Democratic Party that were 

doing a lot of good things. Buck was down there, and that’s when he and Warren were buddies 

and became—he met Warren and became good friends with Warren and with the writer, the guy 

that was the newspaper guy and then went off and wrote The Best Little Whorehouse in Texas.  

 

AW:  

Larry L. King.  

 

BR:  

Larry King. Yeah, because Larry and Warren were really good friends.  

 

AW:  

When I first met Buck, he would talk about Warren, and as Warren developed his cancer, was it 

that took him later?  

 

BR:  

No, Warren—  

 

 

AW:  

When he was ill, Buck would say to me, you know, we’d be somewhere performing and he 

would say, “I’m doing this song for one of my best friends.”  

 

BR:  

That was Wayne Oaks.  

 

AW:  

That is what I meant. I meant Wayne. 
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BR:  

Wayne Oaks had the cancer. He had the cancer. Warren just died of a heart attack, I think. 

Suddenly. Unexpectedly.  

 

AW:  

I meant Wayne.  

 

BR:  

Wayne. Yeah, Buck went down and spent time with Wayne several times, working for some 

political campaign. Hightower, Sissy Farenthold, and around all those guys that were doing all 

the politicking and talking, and Wayne was a really good friend of Bob Bullocks. Bob Bullock—

Wayne was the president of the Texas—what is that association that always fights for the right 

cause? I can’t even think of it. My brain is—  

 

AW:  

You mean like the ACLU [American Civil Liberties Union]?  

 

BR:  

Yes, he was president of the Texas ACLU and he had been—Wayne was quite a historian. He 

knew all kinds of history.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and Wayne liked—wasn’t he the one that liked cowboy music as well?  

 

BR:  

Oh, he loved all the old music.  

 

AW:  

Slim Critchlow album. That is where Buck heard Slim Chritchlow for the first time. 

 

BR:  

Yeah, and sang all those songs and he was just a real interesting guy. When Buck first met him, 

he was just this old bachelor guy that had been living in Austin in this old house full of 

cockroaches for umpteen years, and he finally went off someplace and ran into I guess somebody 

that had been his friend. And I don’t know if it was the wife or the husband that he had known 

earlier, but he ended up—she left her husband. He went up someplace. I don’t know what state it 

was, whether it was Idaho or it seemed like it was northeast, and married Beverly and he called 

her Plu because he thought she was pluperfect. She was like a physical therapist and she had a 

couple of kids, and she married Wayne and moved to Austin and they lived together for a 

number of years, but Wayne’s drinking—he would drink—he drank beer all the time, but he 
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would get up in the mornings. I remember when we stayed at his house. He would get up and go 

to the refrigerator. His refrigerator very rarely had anything in it but beer and maybe a few dried 

up, yucky pieces of something or other, you know, leftover from who knows how long. I don’t 

think he ever did much cooking and you were afraid to try to use anything because his cabinets 

were so full of cockroaches and things, but he’d get up and get a beer and start taking aspirin.  

 

AW:  

In the morning?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, it wouldn’t be just one aspirin. It would be two or three so he ended up getting cancer 

internally and I’m not sure where it started. I’m sure it started in his gut somewhere, but then it 

metastasized and he had that surgery where you try to—  

 

AW:  

Laparoscopic?  

 

BR:  

No, not laparoscopic. It was that kind where they take something and you have to be in the 

hospital and isolated—oh gosh. Is it—what did they call that? Is it bone—where they take a part? 

 

AW:  

Oh, like a bone marrow transplant?  

 

BR:  

Bone marrow transplant. He had a bone marrow transplant and he didn’t make it through that. 

That was what ultimately got him, but he was just eaten up with cancer. Anyway, he and Plu 

ended up getting a divorce and then he married some lawyer in Austin that was—  

 

AW:  

She was young. Is that right?  

 

BR:  

Quite a bit younger than he was. Yeah. That was his last wife. 

 

AW:  

Yeah. I think that was one that I knew of. I don’t know if I ever met her. So when the race was 

over and Buck came close but didn’t when, that was before you moved to Idaho? Utah.  
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BR:  

Yeah, see I had been working on that race. He had set up an office downtown and Marian was 

his chairman of his vineyard next door. She decided she’d be the chairman and he had a really 

good campaign. Irv helped him because Irv was working for all those big ad agencies here at the 

time, and he knew all about the advertising stuff. So Buck, in fact, I think I sent a lot of that stuff. 

The stickers, and the buttons, and the car things and they planned that campaign and his slogan 

was “Right as Rain.”  

 

AW:  

“Right as rain?” What a great slogan.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, which you couldn’t go wrong in the Panhandle being right as rain. That was the slogan 

and one of the—and Buck had this picture and he actually had a coat and tie on because I had 

heard people that I worked with as a schoolteacher. These stupid—and I say stupid, I shouldn’t 

say that. These men schoolteachers that at the time when I was teaching school, I guess the men 

had a dress code and so did the women. The women’s dress code was we had to wear dresses for 

a number of years and then they finally changed it that we could wear pantsuits, but the top had 

to cover our buttocks. That was the code that we had to work under. I was real happy when we 

could wear pantsuits because I loved wearing pantsuits. I didn’t particularly like wearing dresses 

because I’d had to wear them my whole life until I went to WT for a couple of years and got to 

wear Levi’s to class. Anyway, Buck had this, I think it was a suede jacket and a tie because I had 

heard these two men schoolteachers talking in the office saying, “Well I wouldn’t vote for 

anyone if they can’t wear a coat and tie,” like that made a real big difference. Well anyway, but 

that is what the men had to wear. The teachers wore coats and ties when they taught back in 

those days. So anyway, Buck started wearing—he had a suede coat that he would wear with a tie 

sometimes and so he had this big billboard. He was up on a big billboard and one of the—I’ve 

got to think of that doctor’s name because I love that family. Clingsmith [?]. Dr. Clingsmith said, 

“Buck looks like one of those little baby seals with those big eyes in that photograph.” I will not 

forget about that. I’m sorry. I will not forget that. I thought that was true. He had those big sad 

looking eyes in that photograph. I would have hated it because I felt like people just laid you out 

on a platter and begin picking at you.  

 

AW:  

You are talking about you would have hated it had he won?  

 

BR:  

I hated being in the campaign as well, but I sure would have hated it if he had won because I felt 

enough like being a chicken on a platter and people just picking at you for the most unnecessary 

reasons. Just whatever critical thing they could think of.  
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AW:  

You mentioned that you thought it would have been bad had Buck won.  

 

BR:  

Yeah.  

 

AW:  

And why?  

 

BR:  

Well, because I think Buck would’ve been trying to do the right thing  and he wouldn’t have 

realized how complicated and corrupt things can get and how—Buck did not like detail. He was 

not a person that—he just—like when he was recording or working, he wanted to sing the song 

and be done with it. He wanted to do it.  

 

AW:  

One take.  

 

BR:  

One take. He didn’t want to have to redo and redo because somebody was mowing their lawn or 

the plane was flying over or somebody didn’t know how to use the equipment and it did 

something. He just didn’t have that kind of patience do deal with the menial things. He did not 

think in that way. Buck thought with the totality, the total umbrella, and that’s—he got it. He was 

predicting things way before they happened because he was reading stuff and watching CNN. 

The real thing that was happening on the news as it was happening, and he had time to do that. 

He had a lot of thinking up here when most of us are down here.  

 

AW:  

What year was that campaign? I know we have it, but I don’t remember.  

 

BR:  

Oh, dear. Well, it must have been about ’67 because I think I pretty much—I said that. Wait a 

minute. No. No, it wasn’t. I started teaching. I’m trying to think. I think I started. I worked in the 

Amarillo Public Schools for seven and a half years I think, and I don’t think I started teaching 

until—well dadgummit. I got my degree in ’83, so go back nine years from ’83. It was the 

early—no, I started teaching in the—  

 

AW:  

So it would have been ’74 that the campaign would have been?  
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BR:  

Probably because we were in Idaho about a little over nine years I think. I was only going to be 

there like one or two and I ended up staying until I got my doctorate so yeah. It was right and I 

had applied for that fellowship. I’d sort of forgotten about it, but I had applied. It came up. I was 

teaching. I knew that I was at my highest level of education and being able to earn a decent 

salary and I figured—  

 

AW:  

Here?  

 

BR:  

Here or anywhere.  

 

AW:  

Right. Without more education.  

 

BR:  

I needed more if I was going to earn more and be a better provider and so when he didn’t win 

and that opportunity came up, I wanted to do that. I wanted to take that opportunity because to 

me, that was a good one. Everything was being paid for. I was being paid to go to school and get 

a higher degree.  

 

AW:  

Let’s take a break because I see my batteries are about to run out, and we’ll come back to that 

because I think we have talked about the opportunity you had for the education, but I don’t think 

we talked much about Idaho, so let’s start back up with that.  

 

BR:  

Okay, and I do want to tell you about Buck using his story and I want to tell you my story.  

 

AW:  

Okay. Well we will start with your story and I’ll stop this now so I can change the batteries. 

[Pause in Recording]  All right. It’s still the twenty-eighth of November in the afternoon after we 

took a short pause and we’re getting ready to get back and Bette, you said you wanted to start by 

telling your version of how you moved to Utah.  

 

BR:  

Okay. When I got the letter that I was accepted into this fellowship program and that they would 

pay all my tuition and give me a check, a nice check for going to school and train me as a leader 

in vocational technical education. I thought that was a great thing for me to latch onto and I 
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talked to Buck about it. At the time, I was given the opportunity to go to Hawaii, to Rutgers, or 

to Utah State. I went in and asked Buck. I said, “Buck—” first of all I told him that I had this 

opportunity. That I’d applied and I’d sort of forgotten about it, but now that we are at this 

crossroads, that it was a good opportunity for me, and I was really discouraged that he hadn’t 

won because we had worked so hard. Like I said, in retrospect, I’m extremely glad he didn’t win, 

but at the time, I was probably more disappointed than him because I wanted him to be able to do 

something that made him feel worthy and that I knew he would be good at doing if he had been 

given the chance. I know he would’ve made a pretty big splash because he wouldn’t have 

tolerated a lot of shenanigans, but I don’t know if he would have survived the system. I kind of 

aligned him to poor Jimmy Carter that really tried to do some very good things, but he had not a 

clue of all those sharks that were in the water ready to just eat him up literally and so he didn’t 

survive, but he has gone out and done great things since then. If he could have done what he 

wanted to do, he really tried hard to get those guys to give up some of their special things like 

limousine rides and all their fancy breakfast meetings and their airplane rides where they would 

just get their own plane to fly here and there for whatever reason. A lot of things. Trying to 

balance the budget. I don’t know. It was sad. I think I was probably the only person in Idaho that 

voted for him.  

 

AW:  

For Jimmy Carter?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, for Jimmy Carter.  

 

AW:  

I voted for him twice.  

 

BR:  

Well, I voted for him twice too, but in that little town of Idaho, it was—  

 

AW:  

The west, particularly the mountain west is interesting for the number of people who are liberal 

in their lifestyle and in most everything except politics.  

 

BR:  

I know. That’s true.  

 

AW:  

It’s an interesting paradox.  
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BR:  

Yeah. Anyway, so— 

 

AW:  

So you’re you at this crossroads.  

 

BR:  

So I’m at this crossroads and so I go in and I tell Buck about this letter and I want to go and I 

plan for him to go too. We can just rent the house out and go, and I will go to school and you can 

write. Do all that writing you have been wanting to do because by then he didn’t have a job and 

wasn’t doing anything and he can devote his time to doing some of the writing you wanted to do, 

and made that offer and he just flat, no. “No, I need to stay here. You go ahead.” These were his 

words, “You go ahead and go just like I don’t even exist.” I followed his instructions and I think 

he was just absolutely so surprised and I knew, Andy, from having had Jay O’Brian pouring 

wine on the carpet, putting cigarette butts out in the carpet and all the people—like I had to plan 

everything for destruction because of the drunks that came in and would burn cigarette burns in 

the furniture and all these things. So I packed up what I wanted to take. I packed up what I didn’t 

want to take, and put it out in that garage room. Back then, it was just a room behind the garage. 

Packed it in boxes and put it away so it wouldn’t get broken or stolen or whatever, carried off or 

given away. So anyway, I did that. I hired a truck and my little brother drove me in the truck. We 

drove up there. I don’t know if I drove a car and he just drove the truck. I can’t remember. I think 

that must have been it because I did have a car. I guess I drove my car and he drove the truck and 

helped me find a place and move in. I did exactly what Buck told me to do, and until the day he 

died, I don’t think he ever forgave me because I left him the bed and a table. I don’t even know 

what kind of table, but I left him enough to get by, but he didn’t need a lot because he had his 

own chair and he didn’t act like he wanted a lot. And, you know, honestly Buck, when he first 

got hurt, he spent the first part of his getting hurt and his anger, his depression, trying his best to 

run me off. I mean, he literally told me that I needed to—  

 

AW:  

To be married to a regular man.  

 

BR:  

To just go and leave and have a different life, and live a different life. That was part of—and the 

bad thing about all of that is and I think we’ve already talked about that, nobody—we did not 

have access to any help at all. Counseling, nothing. Nobody suggested anything. Nobody 

encouraged anything. You just floundered around and did the best you could do and we did, 

which wasn’t very good, but we did. So I just—by then, and him saying that he just needed to 

stay here and do whatever, do his thing. I just thought, Okay, I’m going to go. I’m going to do 

the best I can do. We may not end up together. I don’t know. But I’m going to go and take this 
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opportunity and see what happens. It’s a good opportunity. Like I said, I could have gotten to 

Hawaii, Rutgers, or Utah State. So I asked Buck. I said, Buck, which university do you think I 

should go to? He said, well you probably wouldn’t have as much of an adjustment if you went to 

Utah because at least it’s west and we’re sort of west, not even thinking about the Mormon thing. 

Neither one of us thought about the Mormon thing. I don’t know. As it turned out, it’s been a 

good thing because again, the circle of now all of those things that the gathering has done have 

been archived in the Fife collection, which was there at Utah State, which I tried to take that 

class. After the first semester that I was in school, I tried every semester after that to get into that 

class because I had heard so much about that folklore class and I really wanted to take that class 

as an elective. 

 

AW:  

Was that where Utah Philipps was? As an archivist?  

 

BR:  

You know, it could have been because he lived in Utah.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and he did essentially kind of the same work I do at Texas Tech.  

 

BR:  

Oh, he did?  

 

AW:  

Yeah. He was an archivist and I think it was Utah State.  

 

BR:  

I don’t know. I have no idea if that’s where he was or not, but I know that—and, you know, the 

campus was beautiful. I loved all the things that the Mormons do as far as gardening. That was 

right down my alley.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, well just anyone who’s been to Salt Lake City and seen the big wide streets has got to be 

impressed.  

 

BR:  

Oh, it was amazing. All the towns. They had futuristic thinking about a lot of things and 

organizationally, that church is amazing. I had nothing but respect for the way they—and the 

neighbors are good neighbors and I had a lot of friends that were good Mormons. I had friends 
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that were jack Mormons and I learned a lot about that religion and it was very interesting to me 

to be in that culture.  

 

AW:  

Why did you not go to Hawaii? That’s the first place I would’ve gone.  

 

BR:  

I was thinking why in the heck did I not go to Hawaii? Because I tended to follow Buck’s advice 

about a lot of things, and when I stop and think about it, Andy, I didn’t realize it at the time. You 

always, in retrospect, you think about things. From the time I was about fifteen and knew Buck 

and really when we became good friends and I felt like he was a really good friend, we could talk 

about anything and did talk about stuff. I feel like he always kind of advised me well on things 

that matter like decisions, because when I graduated from college I was thinking about joining 

some kind of military thing just for the experience of being able to get more learning. And oh, he 

was totally against—well and I’m glad because now I know what has happened to women in the 

military because I had a niece that went that route and I know what happened to her.  

 

AW:  

It would have been worse then.  

 

BR:  

It was. So many other women that have come forth and have things happen to them so I really 

feel like Buck was kind of, even though I didn’t realize it, he was protecting me in a way that I 

didn’t realize it. Because there are just a lot of things that—and all of the people that we were 

around, we were around scoundrels and wineos and people that had been in prison. People that 

had murdered people, but somehow, I was not—I was protected. He never talked about any of 

those horrible things that he knew about people and things. To me, I had no idea. I think back 

and I think, Good heavens. He really was taking care in the way that he knew to do and keep me 

from all the ugliness, even though he was very aware. In some ways, he had a certain innocence 

too about some of the stuff because he always looked and saw the good in people even if they 

were scoundrels.  

 

AW:  

It was another way that we got along.  

 

BR:  

Hmm?  
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AW:  

It was another way that we got along. We were both glass half-full people and expect the best 

and I know Buck was always that way and the other thing that I saw about Buck watching him 

was that. I thought, I need to remember that for my own self is that when you do expect the best 

out of people, oftentimes, that’s what you’ll get if you do. Well, so how long did it take him to 

decide he was going to move up? [Laughter] How long with the bear rug and floors? 

 

BR:  

I went in—I think I left sometime August because I had to be in school  

 

AW:  

Yeah, for the semester.  

 

BR:  

I had to be in and settled and Amanda had to start to school, you know, September, so I’m pretty 

sure that I went up in August and got settled in and found a place. By Thanksgiving, he—I mean, 

by November. I know he was there November and I know that his friends, I know like Bob Cur 

and some of his friends said, “Are you crazy? You could be up there doing your writing.”  

 

AW:  

Why are you down here?  

 

BR:  

“Why are you down here being miserable? Living like this being miserable?” But at the time, I 

had pretty much decided that we were separated. If he wasn’t going to come, I wasn’t going to, 

you know? He had been trying to run me off. Okay. I was going to go and if I ran into somebody 

that I liked, well you know, I just didn’t know what—I was thirty-five years old.  

 

AW:  

So were you glad to see him show up?  

 

BR:  

I was. I was glad that he came and I really missed him and I think—and I never—I didn’t really 

know if he missed me or Amanda more. I know that he was not that happy. Not because he said 

it. He didn’t necessarily talk about being miserable, but I know that from listening to what other 

people said, like the guy that drove him up there and Buck was real anxious to get to Utah. And 

it was a good thing for him because those people that we met, we met them because some of 

them lived not that far away. You know, just a little way. Don and Linda lived in a place just a 

walking distance down the road on this place kind of at the edge of town. We lived at the edge of 

town. Jeremy and Tish lived down another road within walking distance at the edge of town, and 
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we just kind of osmosed together because we were non-Mormon, and we’d kind of show up at 

some of the same places and some of the women I had in the classes I had. The wives of 

different ones and some of those guys had met going to the—I think they maybe had one bar. 

They might have had two, but I only remember one and Don worked in the bar as the bartender 

and so he and Terry, my brother, was with me still. He went to the bar and so that’s how I met 

Don and Linda through Terry. And then of course, Buck met Don and Linda when he got up 

there and then I don’t know that Jeremy went to the bar and I can’t—I think I met Jeremy 

because Tish was in some of my classes and we found out we were neighbors and then I met—

and then Paul and Karen. Paul was a newspaper photographer.  

 

AW:  

What is their last name?  

 

BR:  

Carter.  

 

AW:  

Paul and Karen. I don’t think I ever met them.  

 

BR:  

Paul was Italian. He had been raised. They were from the east and they had grown up in New 

York and Paul was raised by his grandparents. He was a real handsome Italian fellow that was 

the photographer for the newspaper. He was a really good photographer and Karen was in 

several of my classes that I had, and so and then Jeremy worked with Jenny and at the time, 

Jenny was married to another fellow and I can’t—I think he—I don’t know if he worked at the 

computer place. Jeremy worked at the computer place because he was really good with 

computers.  

 

AW:  

And Jeremy’s last name? I don’t think we’ve gotten it down on the recording.  

 

BR:  

You’re asking me these and it’s terrible because here I am—  

 

AW:  

Oh, you’ll think about it in a minute.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, I will think about it. Jeremy—dadgummit. I know Jeremy—but now, it’s not coming. And 

then Ed. Ed came and Ed’s dad—Ed was from Iowa and his dad was a politician in Iowa. I don’t 
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know if he was a senator or a representative, but he had been a politician in Iowa and Ed had 

been travelling in the world and he and his friend had played football for, I guess Iowa State or 

something. He had already gotten a degree, but he had gone off and was doing his travelling days 

and stuff along with his friend and Sue had been—it was interesting—Sue got killed in a car 

wreck after she graduated from Utah State and was teaching in California. But she and Tish had 

become friends because they were in the same class and Sue had dated both the friend and Ed  

they had when she was in college. She was from Iowa and she had dated those guys both. They 

were football players and Ed decided to go to vet school at Utah State after he had been out there 

a while, so that was kind of the little group and then Cy knew Don from the range management 

and after Jenny and, I think her first husband’s name was David.  

 

AW:  

Cy is spelled C-y?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. I think his real name is Cylas or Cyrus. I can’t remember, but anyway, he was single and 

he ended up marrying Jenny after her divorce from the other and let’s see. I think that was the 

initial group, but all of those people kind of gathered around Buck and loved him and Buck, at 

that time, he had done some singing around the house, but he was doing a lot of folk singing. He 

was doing Dylan songs. Oh, name some of the folkies back then. The Canadian guy.  

 

AW:  

Ian Tyson.  

 

BR:  

He did some of Ian, but he did the other guy that wrote the song about the ship. Really good.  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah. Gordon Lightfoot.  

 

BR:  

Gordon Lightfoot. Yeah. Did Gordon Lightfoot.  

 

AW:  

Was he doing many cowboy songs then?  

 

BR:  

Some, but not that many. He didn’t. He really—he—I’m trying to think. He started doing some 

because John, you know, like Stewball and some of those traditional—Letter. I don’t know if he 

did Letter from home. He was doing like the he won’t be home. The strawberry—you know, 
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those old ones that everybody knows. He was doing some of those, but he hadn’t gotten—he had 

gotten into some of those cowboy songs because he had been with Wayne Meissner [?]. Not 

Wayne Meissner.  

 

AW:  

Wayne Oaks.  

 

BR:  

Wayne Oaks. Yeah.  

 

AW:  

In that time, the folk tradition was that if you were a folksinger you sang cowboy songs, farming 

songs, sea songs, labor songs. You sang the whole gamut and you weren’t considered complete if 

you didn’t.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, he was doing a lot of the traditional kinds of cowboy songs, but when he started really 

getting more involved with those older songs, that was after we—I think that was pretty much 

after we came back, but he was doing a lot of those traditional ones because he and John 

Blackburn did that album. Cowboy stuff.  

 

AW:  

But now, he did that back here? Right? Not—  

 

BR:  

Yeah.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, so John Blackburn wasn’t up? 

 

BR:  

No, but John, but no, John wasn’t back here. John and Irv and Thunda were playing together at 

the time. They had gotten this little group together. Buck was playing with Irv before we left.  

 

AW:  

Who else was playing with John and Irv?  

 

BR:  

Thunda Rains. Thunda Anne Rains.  
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AW:  

T-h-u-n-d-a? Was that it?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. Thunda.  

 

AW:  

And that was her real name?  

 

BR:  

That was her real name. Thunda Anne Rains.  

 

AW:  

What a name.  

 

BR:  

What a name. Isn’t that a neat name?  

 

AW:  

You should be famous with a name— 

 

BR:  

And she was really a cute girl. I’ve got a photograph of her.  

 

AW:  

I’d like to see that and I would like to know more about her because that’s—I mean, I know 

Tennessee Tuckness and Amarillo [has] never been short on characters or character names.  

 

BR:  

No, and Thunda played the base. Just little old bitty girl. She just was cute as a bug and played 

the base and Irv played the harmonica and sometimes Joe Fristo played with them.  

 

AW:  

Oh really?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, sometimes. But when Buck started playing around here, he was playing—he started—he 

and Irv played together. He and Joe played together.  
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AW:  

Joe Fristo?  

 

BR:  

Joe Fristo, yeah.  

 

AW:  

Was Joe playing base then or was he playing guitar?  

 

BR:  

Joe was playing piano and base and helping do—he helped Buck do music notes and things, but 

Buck didn’t—I don’t think Buck was writing music until we came back, when we came back 

from Utah.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because didn’t he, actually when you came back, do I remember correctly that he took 

some music instruction from Joe?  

 

BR:  

He may have, but Joe was—because Joe—they’d buy the—Buck would buy the lined paper.  

 

AW:  

Score paper.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and Buck would write and Joe would do all the notes and everything and Joe was really 

good at all that. He just was a natural musician. He played the clarinet I think too.  

 

AW:  

Really?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. He was just one of those natural musicians that didn’t even realize how good he was and 

his kids turned out to be that way. I think he’s got a son that plays really good now at piano, and 

his daughter, Winnie, could sing. I don’t know if she played an instrument or not, but she had a 

really nice voice. All of them were musical.  

 

AW:  

Where did Irv—before we get back to Utah—where did Irv and Buck play in Amarillo? What 

kind of events and places?  
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BR:  

Well, Buck and Irv mainly played here.  

 

AW:  

Here. Okay.  

 

BR:  

And with friends.  

 

AW:  

But didn’t go out and do gigs?  

 

BR:  

They weren’t. They were just doing their thing and when—I can’t remember. See, I’m trying to 

remember the sequence of things. I know Buck played at OHMS, but I can’t remember when that 

was built.  

 

AW:  

That was later.  

 

BR:  

I think that was later.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, that is where I met him, but that was much later.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and he was playing. I don’t know that he—I don’t think Buck was playing around except 

at like private with friends and some of its—  

 

AW:  

Yeah, because there really weren’t that many places to play for that kind of music here.  

 

BR:  

They didn’t have live music that much in Amarillo.  

 

AW:  

Well if you were honkey tonk band or played a bar, yeah. That’d be one thing, but yeah.  
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BR:  

Or play for people to dance.  

 

AW:  

So where in Utah playing—was it the same thing playing at homes and playing when you got 

together?  

 

BR:  

Buck was just playing around our house and when you asked me about when he would learn a 

song, he would sit around and practice. He would sit around the house and play and when he—

that “Steamboat Whistle Blues” song, I finally told him, Buck, if I have to hear that song one 

more time, I’m going to throw up because sometimes he would pick—I loved Buck’s voice when 

he would sing those wonderful melodies.  

 

AW:  

“Miss Otis Regrets,” for instance. 

 

BR:  

Yes. Those crooning songs that were so big. “The Goodbye to my Palo Duro.” Those songs 

where the melodies were so beautiful and the words and everything were so beautiful, but when 

you get those—you know that high-toned dance.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and well playing a character as much as you’re singing.  

 

BR:  

Yes, and that “Steamboat Whistle Blues” and I was thinking those were not my favorites.  

 

AW:  

I’ve got to say right now since you mentioned the song of mine, “Palo Duro Farewell.” I had 

no—Buck never said a word when I was recording that.  

 

BR:  

I know. I know that.  

 

AW:  

I would have killed or right near it to have had him sing that song.  

 

BR:  

Well it’s on you—it’s all over the internet now.  
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AW:  

Him singing it?  

 

BR:  

Yeah. You can hear him on all that Smithsonian stuff has gone out.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. I just—I would have so preferred having him sing that song on that record and never had 

an inkling.  

 

BR:  

I know. I know. And I loved—I still love to hear it. Every now and then, I will get on the 

computer and go to those websites. I don’t even know which ones he is on. I know he was on 

Spotify and whatever all those things are, which I don’t even ever do, but YouTube, I do know. I 

can get all that Smithsonian, whole thing is on there where you can listen to different ones. But 

yeah. Those are the songs I love, but James Taylor. I loved his. He did James Taylor and what 

was that Dusty woman’s name? I heard her the other day on NPR. Dusty—  

 

AW:  

Springfield.  

 

BR:  

Springfield. He did some song that she sang that I liked a lot, but it just depended on—he’d 

just—and I do remember him going back and we—David Cale gave us a tape.  

 

AW:  

Cale?  

 

BR:  

David Cale was the art teacher at Amarillo College.  

 

AW:  

C-a-l-e?  

 

BR:  

C-a-l-e. Yeah. The art teacher at Amarillo College. In fact, those are his works of art over there. I 

think that one, that one, and even that splashy one were all David Cale’s.  

 

AW:  

Are you pointing at paintings?  
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BR:  

I’m pointing at those dark ones over there. One in each corner and then this splashy one over 

here and then there’s another. I say splashy as a modern art one and there is another modern art 

one in the hallway.  

 

AW:  

But he’s a painter?  

 

BR:  

Yes, well yeah. He taught painting.  

 

AW:  

What record did he give?  

 

BR:  

He gave us an Alberta. Was it Alberta Smith? What was that old black singer early in the 

probably thirties or forties? She was a great singer and she went off and became a nurse and took 

care of her mother until her mother died and kind of didn’t—you know, just interrupted her 

career and then went back and she was singing into her eighties and she had a great voice. Was it 

Alberta Smith?  

 

AW:  

Alberta Hunter?  

 

BR:  

Alberta Hunter probably.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, or Bessie Smith. Alberta Hunter is who I think you’re talking about.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, okay. It was Alberta. Alberta Hunter. Yeah, I don’t remember all the names obviously.  

 

AW:  

That description fit a lot of those great black blues women because they would sing early on and 

then they would—  

 

BR:  

Go and do something else.  
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AW:  

Yeah, because they had to and then they would be later on rediscovered as it were.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I do know that Buck said and I really think that when he was singing, he said that he 

learned to phrase things from those old jazz singers in the forties and early fifties before the rock 

and roll stuff came up because that’s who he was listening to.  

 

AW:  

We talked a lot about that. In fact, he didn’t know anything about Van Morrison, the Irish who 

was really big in popular music rock and roll and I was talking about it one time. We were 

travelling out west. We were on I-80 and he said, let’s see if we can find some of that Van 

Morrison music so the next truck stop I pulled in, I found a cassette and that’s all we listened to 

for the rest of the trip, and I think it was one of those when we went out to California and then all 

the way back. But the thing that he remarked on and because Van Morrison learned by listening 

to his parent’s swing records and jazz records was the phrasing.  

 

BR:  

The phrasing makes all the difference in the world.  

 

AW:  

Yeah. It’s the reason that we like singers like Kristofferson and Dylan and Mick Jagger is 

because they have that ability to phrase it which is the storytelling part. Buck was a real student 

of that. I know, when I knew him.  

 

BR:  

And I have—I don’t know. I’ve gotten on the internet and started watching different singers. 

They have all these documentaries now. I don’t know if you have seen the Tony Bennet ones or 

not, but I love those Tony Bennet ones. That one that starts out just telling Tony Bennet’s story 

and life.  

 

AW:  

I haven’t seen the documentaries.  

 

BR:  

You should see the Tony Bennet one because it starts out telling his whole story about growing 

up and being raised by his mom and her working in a sewing factory and getting a penny for 

every garment and raising her two sons, and all this stuff. And I had no idea that Tony Bennet 

was an excellent painter and I’m talking about an artist and then he has this amazing art 
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collection too, but it shows his life. What I loved about it, is it starts out in this famous—I think 

it’s a famous Italian opera singer that starts out talking about singing and how one should learn 

to sing and he talks about—as best I remember, he’s talking about phrasing and just what one 

should do. And Tony Bennet claims that is how he learned and when you listen to him phrasing, 

he too is one of those great singers that has managed to keep on being singing in his eighties for 

crying out loud, and that doesn’t happen very often. 

 

AW:  

No, and keeps getting rediscovered by young people. What were the other people that sang and 

played in your home in Utah, what were they singing? What kinds of things were they singing? 

Was it only Buck?  

 

BR:  

Well actually, we did not have people singing. Now, Don did some, but he just sort of plinked 

around some. He wasn’t doing much. I think Buck pretty much dominated the singing part and I 

think that’s—I think people really loved that. Now, we did—I was going to school with—I had a 

very interesting group of people that I went to—that were in this little leadership group that we 

had. I had classes. I had the leadership group and that was—I think there were—it seems like 

there were ten of us in that leadership group, but we had classes with other people that were 

working on their doctorates, so I got a really good experience going to school with Rachel and 

Hallah. Rachel had been raised in a Jewish kibbutz.  

 

AW:  

Really?  

 

BR:  

Yes, and Hallah was a Palestinian.  

 

AW:  

How do you spell Hallah? H-a-l-l-a-h?  

 

BR:  

You know what, I think you’re right, but I’m not real sure. But her father had been very high in 

the political arena in Palestine. I’m trying to think of—he had been like an ambassador and her 

grandmother had owned property in the Golan Heights, and so early on, I got to hear both sides.  

 

AW:  

Now, were Rachel and Hallah friends?  
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BR:  

Yes, and they were able to discuss this. They were able to discuss from their viewpoint and it 

was very interesting. And the thing about Utah State at the time, which I didn’t realize until later, 

it was an agricultural school and Utah was famous for their ability to do the water. Learn—like 

use the mountain waters and stream it down all through to all the way through the towns and in 

the meadows and take care of the water. And so all of these, not all, but some of these countries 

like the Middle East, who needed to figure out how to use their water and manage their water, 

sent their people to Utah State to learn that, and Utah State also sent their professors over to 

some of those countries. So we had some people, we had Middle Eastern people and some 

African people that were there to learn those things in the engineering programs and in the 

whatever agricultural parts of the school to learn those things, which made it interesting. Of 

course, I also went to school with several people that were in tech schools that had all the 

technical skills and knew all of that, but wanted to be better at teaching their students. At 

teaching, really. What?  

 

AW:  

Do you have something heating in there?  

 

BR:  

I do.  

 

AW:  

You might want to check that. I’m going to put this on pause. I just heard what sounded like the 

pot vibrating. [Pause in Recording] 

 

BR:  

To rescue our dinner.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, we’re back. The dinner’s been rescued and we are glad because it smells very good.  

 

BR:  

Yes. We are glad because it smells good. Okay. Yeah, and I don’t have to come up with 

something else right quick.  

 

AW:  

So that must have been quite an experience.  

 

BR:  

It was a good experience.  
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AW:  

And I don’t mean rescuing the dinner, but I mean Rachel and Hallah.  

 

BR:  

Rachel and Hallah. I loved their minds because Hallah was brilliant and I loved studying with 

her and she helped me learn to study things that were harder for me because she would paint 

pictures and explain things in a way.  

 

AW:  

You mean paint pictures with words?  

 

BR:  

With words, yeah. And explain things in a way because when we were studying, I studied with 

her for my finals.  

 

AW:  

Your comps?  

 

BR:  

My comps. Back then we had comps. Like we had to take one section over a weekend. One 

weekend and then we had to wait and take another section. We had to do four different tests, but 

they were only one at a time. Like statistics was one and methodologies. It was all education. I 

didn’t realize it and I don’t know if it was at the time, but Utah State was one of the top ten 

universities listed in I don’t know if was Time or Newsweek or maybe both. It was probably 

somewhere within the last ten years, one of the top ten students in education in the United States. 

At the time, they had a really good program for—I don’t know what to call them anymore 

because they’ve changed the labeling, but at the time, it was like disadvantaged and handicapped 

students.  

 

AW:  

Special needs.  

 

BR:  

Special needs, I think maybe.  

 

AW:  

Right. Whatever the moniker was at the time.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and it used to be mentally challenged and now it’s something totally different and they 
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keep changing the labels, but everybody knows. It’s kind of silly. But they had a really good 

program there and one of the reasons I found out why their program there was really strong is 

that they have a real high rate of special needs children in Utah.  

 

AW:  

And why is that?  

 

BR:  

I think it has to do with—  

 

AW:  

Not enough gene pool diversification.  

 

BR:  

I think so. I think there has been so much. That’s why they do all the genealogy, by the way, to 

try to keep up with that. That and eating more sugar was—those are two of the stats. I think I 

read that in the newspaper and it made a difference, but they did have a really good place in Utah 

that made everything from scratch called the Bluebird Café and they made all their own candies 

and they were amazing.  

 

AW:  

Well I know my grandmother, who had a sweet tooth, my father’s mother, one of the holy grails 

was to get actual saltwater taffy from Salt Lake City.  

 

BR:  

I know and I loved salt-water taffy and I always brought saltwater—  

 

AW:  

We traveled through there one time when we were little kids and she was almost in ecstasy.  

 

BR:  

I’m going to tell you. I’ve brought it home every time. I still, if I go to Salt Lake, I’ll still bring 

home taffy. That and huckleberry stuff if I can find huckleberry stuff. But yeah, Utah. I loved 

living there because I had access to so many amazing things. The turkey farm was right down the 

road. Mushroom farm right down the road. Get fresh corn anytime. Go to the fruit stands and I 

was in hog heaven getting my own. The Mormons would grind your wheat for you. You could 

make your own wheat breads and when we would go in that student union building, they were 

baking bread every day. Fresh baked bread about this thick with honey butter.  
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AW:  

Bette is indicating to the computer, about two inches.  

 

BR:  

Twenty-five cents for a big slice of fresh baked bread. Oh, my gosh. Of course, the campus was 

the arboretum, which it had every kind of tree, every kind of plant, every kind of—it was 

wonderful. So I loved it and it was a good experience. But graduate school was a great 

experience because I got to study what I was interested in and we got to discuss things and talk 

about things and be involved in what I was interested in. There were the Mormons that came that 

were no coffee. Of course, I made the mistake of the first time I had anybody visiting my house 

as Mormons, first thing I did was offer them a cup of coffee. Well, I didn’t have sense enough to 

know that. One of the guys said, I can’t even stand the smell of coffee. He was a very strict 

Mormon. So I had strict Mormons and I had jack Mormons and different kinds of people around 

and it was just a real good experience for me and I don’t know about Amanda. I think in a crazy 

sort of way, she got to experience what it’s like—  

 

AW:  

To be the minority.  

 

BR:  

To be the minority. We all did. All of us. And that’s why all of—we were a close knit group and 

of course none of us had any much money because we were graduate students and trying to just 

get by, and that’s the first time that I really had a chance to realize that I didn’t have to be the one 

that had to do all the cooking, and serving, and cleaning, and waiting on people. Because my 

house was the place that people knew that there was a refrigerator with a lot of leftovers and 

when Buck worked for the newspaper—  

 

AW:  

Here?  

 

BR:  

Here in Amarillo. Before I ever went to graduate school. When he was working as the reporter 

for the newspaper, he had the schedule of the three to eleven shift. Three in the afternoon to 

eleven, I guess. That eight hour shift. And so when they would get off at eleven, they would go 

to the press club until the press club closed, and at that time, the press club didn’t close until 

after, I think it was two. I think they had raised the length of time that they could be open until 

two o’clock so they would come to my house, raid my refrigerator, play. They went through all 

kinds of games. War, darts, I don’t know. Card games, poker. Whatever games men play until 

they could kind of calm down like about the time the other people might be thinking about 
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getting up. Maybe five or six o’clock in the morning and then start all over again, but they liked 

coming here because they could raid the refrigerator and eat the leftovers.  

 

AW:  

I’ve got to say I have raided your refrigerator many a time. I know what they’re talking about. 

[Laughter]  

 

BR:  

So anyway, yeah. And so I was doing a lot of—and back then, I was doing a lot of cooking 

because I was teaching. I had a restaurant for crying out loud. I was teaching all that stuff and so 

I was—  

 

AW:  

So who do you share the cooking responsibilities with in graduate school?  

 

BR:  

All those other people. Tish was a great cook and the men, all those men, those range 

management men were hunters, fishermen, and they would go out and bring the game and the 

fish in. I got to cook snowshoe rabbit, and prairie chickens, and deer, and elk. All these amazing, 

wonderful, and different kinds of fish. All this amazing food plus the trucks would come down 

from Washington and they would bring salmon, and crab legs, and all these things and just—

they fast froze them on the ships and brought them down. Parked them in the parking lot of the 

grocery stores.  

 

AW:  

And you could go buy them?  

 

BR:  

You just went and bought them and the mushroom farm was down the road, I said, and the 

turkeys, and I had a garden. I had a huge garden. It was a whole vacant lot in between the yards 

and I was growing. I couldn’t grow turnips and I couldn’t grow okra, but I grew twenty-four chili 

plants and I’m talking all kinds of chilies. I had to teach everybody how to make Mexican food 

and salsa and there’s a big—it’s probably in all that stuff I sent. Paul came over and took all 

kinds of photographs of me cooking and all the recipes, you know, at that time that I used. I had 

a great big full page spread in the local newspaper about cooking Mexican food.  

 

AW:  

So just out of curiosity, why couldn’t you grow turnips or okra? Too short of season?  
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BR:  

It wasn’t hot enough. Well the turnips, you could eat the greens, but the turnips, there was some 

kind of something underneath the ground that would eat the turnip.  

 

AW:  

Oh, like nematodes or something like that.  

 

BR:  

Yeah.  

 

AW:  

And okra, it never got hot enough.  

 

BR:  

It never got hot enough for okra, but I grew eleven different kinds of squash. I grew twenty-four 

different—all kinds of different peppers. Jalapenos, Anaheim’s, banana peppers, bell peppers. 

Every kind of pepper. Those guys would have jalapeno eating contests of eating fresh jalapenos 

to see who could eat. Really dumb things they were doing. I remember them eating those fresh 

jalapenos just without anything, and I was canning and pickling and I had apple trees in the yard. 

I had pear trees in the yard and then if I wanted any other kind of fruit, I could buy it just right 

down the road. It was—and tomatoes across the mountain. I was making that Heinz ’57 sauce 

because you could get tomatoes ten cents a pound. I was making salsas and I taught all those 

people how to do all that because Mexican food was not anything you could really get in Utah at 

the time. They just hadn’t gotten there.  

 

AW:  

Probably still is. [Laughter]  

 

BR:  

You can get it now, but I don’t know how good it’s. You could get a lot of Asian food. They had 

wonderful Asian food in Salt Lake City, but Mexican food hadn’t arrived yet. Like I said, I’m 

sure you can get it all over the place, but we couldn’t—I think you could get that canned salsa. 

That old kind that has been around forever.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, Hacienda or whatever.  

 

BR:  

Yeah. That’s all there was. So I made a lot of things and then I had some Vietnamese people that 

lived right across the road, and because I had this huge garden all these fresh vegetables, I was 
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taking vegetables to those guys and giving them to all these friends of ours and we just traded off 

and everybody brought things when we would have gatherings. We didn’t call them gatherings. 

We called them pig outs because that’s what they were. We would just pig out. When I went to 

Idaho State University, I told my dean when we started having those potlucks at the university, I 

said, “You know, we didn’t call them potlucks. We just called them pig outs.” He started calling 

them pig outs. [Laughter] I loved him. He was great. He was the second dean that we had and he 

was wonderful.  

 

AW:  

So you do what degree at Utah State?  

 

BR:  

I did two. My first degree was in home economics education, but it really focused on—  

 

AW:  

That was a master’s?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, but it really focused on the disadvantage of handicap and my thesis was all on doing—and 

I’ll give it, I’m sending that. [Pause in Recording] 

 

AW:  

Okay, it’s twenty-eighth, November 2017. Andy Wilkinson with Bette Ramsey. We just 

switched SD cards because the last card filled up. We filled it right up. I think we captured this, 

but I’m going to ask you to start again about how you got to Idaho State. You had said something 

about since your education had been paid for at Utah State, you wanted to get everything that 

you could out of it and you were taking eighteen hours a quarter.  

 

BR:  

Except one quarter I took twenty-five hours.  

 

AW:  

What? Will they even let you do that?  

 

BR:  

I know, which was really a nightmare. Well, because I took some classes from BYU [Bingham 

Young University] plus the ones that I had at Utah State and I was listening to one class in a 

tape and reading another. [Laughter] It was absolutely insane, but anyway, yeah. And I ended up 

with over two hundred graduate hours. Now, it takes ninety graduate hours to get a doctorate.  
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AW:  

And how many did you? Say that again. You had two hundred?  

 

BR:  

Over two hundred. I don’t remember the exact amount.  

 

AW:  

Why didn’t they just give you two doctorates?  

 

BR:  

And so when I had to write my dissertation, I went in and told my major professor, I said, “You 

know, I don’t really need any more hours and I don’t want to pay for any more hours.” Because 

by then, I had already gone over to Idaho and I was going back and forth because I was just 

working on my dissertation.  

 

AW:  

And you were teaching at Idaho?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I’ll tell you about that in a minute.  

 

AW:  

And finishing up your dissertation?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, I was on that fellowship all the way through my master’s degree. I think it was like a 

couple of years, and I had all those hours and I thought, Well I have almost enough. You know, I 

didn’t lack that many. I didn’t lack that much and I thought, I just need to do my dissertation and 

I wanted to go ahead and do it while I was there because I thought, I’m never going to do this 

again. I’m never going to uproot my family and go back to school again and I knew from 

everybody telling you that there is all kinds of grad students that never get their dissertations 

done.  

 

AW:  

A.B.D [All But Dissertation].  

 

BR:  

Yes, they never get their dissertations done once they leave and get off and start doing something 

else and so I wanted to stay there so the university hired me to be a super advisor for the—  
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AW:  

For the University of Idaho?  

 

BR:  

No, Utah State.  

 

AW:  

Oh, Utah State.  

 

BR:  

They hired me to oversee their—to go analyze the home economics programs all over Utah and 

to—  

 

AW:  

So that allows you to have money to finish.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, it allowed me to have enough to go ahead and work on my doctorate and finish my degree 

and so I was doing that and then one of the guys that I had been in graduate school with had gone 

over and interviewed in Idaho for a position there and he had recommended me to somebody. He 

didn’t want the job because he was still wanting to do more whatever. He didn’t want the job and 

so I went over and interviewed for that job. And I had interviewed for some other jobs once, but 

I had turned them down because one of them was up on the border of New York where they get 

all that snow.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, like Buffalo?  

 

BR:  

Yes, it was Buffalo and I fit. I was perfect. As far as what they wanted, it was perfect, but then I 

got to thinking about it. I thought, I can’t live in Buffalo, New York, for crying out loud, in all 

that snow. And so I didn’t go for that interview and then I had another interview about getting a 

job where the big dam was in Utah and Buck and I went over there and I interviewed for that job, 

but that was a real highly Mormon town and that year, the dam broke and flooded the town and I 

thought, was that not a good decision? Somebody’s looking after me.  

 

AW:  

What town?  
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BR:  

I cannot remember, but they had a big dam in Idaho and the dam broke and it flooded. 

 

AW:  

I can look that up. In Idaho or Utah?  

 

BR:  

I mean Utah. Yeah, it was in Utah. I think it was Utah. It might have been Idaho. Anyway, it was 

one—wherever that dam broke and I thought, wouldn’t that have been something? Buck in a 

wheelchair and the town flooding?  

 

AW:  

Oh gosh.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, so I didn’t take—but anyway, the university hired me and so I did the supervising of the—

or going around analyzing the programs. The home ec. programs and I guess, it seems like I had 

to kind of—it had to do with the teachers. Kind of supervision of the home ec. teachers, but it 

was looking at their programs and figuring out what they were doing right and wrong and all of 

that, and it was interesting because I got to drive all over and see a lot of Utah in that. But then 

by the mid-semester, that job in Idaho, that guy had recommended me and I went over and 

interviewed, and they hired me right there and that was a good paying job.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, and this was at Idaho State?  

 

BR:  

Idaho State.  

 

AW:  

Which is?  

 

BR:  

It wasn’t that far away from Lubbock.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, which is—where is it located?  

 

BR:  

Pocatello. And then, at the time, Andy, at the time I knew I had to finish my doctorate and part of 
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what happened to me in my doctorate is I had all of everything done on my doctorate, but the 

committee, I don’t know if it—I’m trying to think if it was my doctorate or my master’s. It might 

have been my master’s degree. One of my degrees, I don’t remember if it was the doctor or the 

master, I had to start all over again because I had collected my data. I had to do it within the 

school term. I had to do the pre and the post testing while the kids were in school and my 

committee—the head of my committee made me rewrite so many rewrites on my master’s 

degree. He would correct it and I would have it retyped. I’d go back and make the corrections, 

have it retyped, and then he would correct his corrections. That’s how bad it was. It was just—

and if I—I was determined, you know. I’m not going to let him win this and I finally—and I 

rewrote my first three chapters of my master’s degree, my thesis, thirteen times.  

 

AW:  

Good Lord.  

 

BR:  

I know. That is patience, but they turned me down because I had already collected my post data 

before my committee approved of my first three chapters because I had to rewrite them thirteen 

different times and that took time. It kept taking time in between and so when I went in for my 

doctorate, I told that woman that was the dean, I said, “I am not going to rewrite this doctorate 

more than three times. I said, “That other head of my committee made me rewrite this thirteen 

times.  

 

AW:  

Was it because you were a woman?  

 

BR:  

I think so because I didn’t have any other women on my committee. I was stupid. I didn’t have 

any other women and I had a dean on my committee and the guy that was—they deferred to the 

dean. They were only the head. I had the heads of the programs, but it was like a political thing. I 

didn’t have sense enough to know all that, so by the doctorate, I did have sense enough to know. 

And when the guy that was my major professor left to go to someplace in Chicago, that’s when I 

went and got the dean, the woman dean and told her, I said, “I’m not doing this,” and she 

understood what was happening and I loved her. She was great and so yeah. That made it a 

whole other—and I wrote. I did major research on the three chapters that I wrote and a guy that 

was a friend of mine went over to Colorado. He used my three chapters. I mean, you can do that 

if you are smart enough. I wasn’t. He kind of paraphrased my first three chapters of all the 

research I did and copied the study I did over in Colorado. He used my three chapters—you can 

do that if you’re smart enough, I wasn’t. He kind of paraphrased my first three chapters of all the 

research I did and copied the study I did over in Colorado. You can do that if you’re smart 

enough. You can copy somebody else’s just by redoing the study and having pretty much just 
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going through the motions. He ended up getting his degree over in Colorado and ended up being 

a professor at Utah State eventually. So anyway, that is my story about graduate degrees, but it 

was a good learning experience for me because I guess I learned to write and rewrite and learned 

the way you do research and give other people credit. I learned all—I used that book, that book 

that everybody used at the time for writing that kind of material, but I can tell you I absolutely 

hate reading all that educational jargon.  

 

AW:  

The Chicago Manual Style.  

 

BR:  

It’s not anything that—to me, it’s not creative writing. It’s just regurgitating and I did not like 

that way of writing. 

 

AW:  

As some of us in the writing trade like to say, it’s a bulwark for the unimaginative and the 

incompetent to hide themselves behind.  

 

BR:  

Exactly, and I can understand why very, bright intelligent students don’t put up with the system.  

 

AW:  

Yeah, over supper I’ll tell you about my doctoral experience.  

 

BR:  

Yeah, and I’m going to tell you that when I got my doctorate, I said, if I ever—and when I was 

working on it, I thought, If I ever get my degree, I will never teach graduate students. I mean, I 

will never treat graduate students the way I have been treated because I said, “It is punishment 

enough to uproot your families.” There were people that I went to school with that their families 

were in New York and they were going to school in Utah, or their families were in California 

because they couldn’t afford to leave—everybody leave and just go be. Of course, now 

universities are having to accommodate themselves to that. That’s why they have so many online 

things and all this stuff because people can’t afford to do that so much anymore as graduate 

students. I know Mary Anne Ruellis [?] [03:16:59] was flying to Oregon or something and doing 

weekends and a lot of universities have been a whole lot more accommodating, especially those 

universities that are sophisticated enough to realize how—and a lot of them have projects instead 

of dissertations and all kinds of alternatives that students can do. But I don’t know where we are 

from there, but I got to Idaho because of that and I really had a good—I loved teaching in a 

university, but I knew that I would be better at the grass roots level. When I went to Idaho 

State—well when I was in that leadership program, I did an internship in Washington D.C.  
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AW:  

How long was that for?  

 

BR:  

It was—I don’t know if it was six weeks or a couple of months. I can’t remember. It was long 

enough for me to realize that that was the most unorganized place I have ever tried to be. I was 

working for the lady that was in charge of all of the home economics teachers in the United 

States. So her role, she was like a consultant person, her role was to communicate, to help 

whomever would contact her and to make decisions. There wasn’t money in the budget for her to 

have a real secretary, so she had been given a girl from the labor department that was one of 

those people that they were trying to give them skills. I’ve forgotten what that program was and I 

don’t know the name of it now, but it was like unskilled people that needed to— 

 

AW:  

Develop some skills.  

 

BR:  

Develop job skills. She’d been given this girl that could barely type, I mean she could type, but 

not at any rate that a real secretary could. She had a real problem with trying to put the correct 

grammar into things. She could use that machine that you talked into.  

 

AW:  

Dictaphone.  

 

BR:  

Dictaphone, but she didn’t know grammar well enough to really be able to type everything with 

the correct grammar. So every letter that went out from that woman’s office had to be typed first. 

Somebody had to go through and correct all the spelling and all the grammar and then she had to 

retype it. Now, how efficient is that? And if you wanted to get a meeting together of people to 

make a few decisions about whatever, it literally took a week just to get everybody called and to 

try to get people to a meeting at a certain time so everybody could check their calendars. You 

could sense everybody being very afraid that they were going to lose their job because evidently, 

there was an election coming up and then everybody—  

 

AW:  

Oh yeah. It’ll all change.  

 

BR:  

Everybody changes and I thought, This is the craziest, most inefficient place I’ve ever been. How 

do they ever accomplish anything? See, I had all these altruistic feelings that I wanted to go out 
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and make a difference. Do something to make the world better. Well, I figured out real quick it 

wasn’t going to be Washington D.C. 

 

AW:  

Right. How long did you stay in Idaho? Didn’t you say six years?  

 

BR:  

No. Well, we were in Idaho and Utah nine and a half years.  

 

AW:  

Okay. And so—  

 

BR:  

We stayed until Amanda graduated from high school.  

 

AW:  

In Idaho?  

 

BR:  

In Idaho, and Amanda actually was getting—I had a whole garbage bag full of things that 

Amanda could’ve—schools Amanda could have gone to for scholarships because she did 

amazingly well on SAT’s. She was—I think she was second. Her best friend was valedictorian 

and her best friend did not take all the higher level science and math. She took—but she’s a great 

girl and I’m glad she did, but Amanda really would have been the salutatorian because all of her 

grades and all of her test scores and everything were way up there along with the guy that really 

probably should’ve been valedictorian, who took all the higher level stuff and really made top 

scores and everything. But Laura was valedictorian and Buck wrote her valedictory speech and I 

think it’s in there in that stuff. Or he helped her write it, pretty much. She was a great girl. She 

was Catholic, and Amanda was not Mormon and they were great friends. Amanda has seen her. 

She saw her one of the times that we went back to Idaho, and maybe have connected with her on 

Facebook someway. Some of the people she graduated with when we went back to the gathering, 

she found some of them. Anyway, so that was part of my learning experience. It was a good one 

because I got to go to conferences. I went to some really great conferences and things. One in 

New Orleans. I think I may have gone to some kind of big conference on early childhood 

education somewhere. I don’t even remember where, but I got to talk to the—I mean, I got to 

hear the guy who was president of Boston University at the time, I think. Just, you know, I had 

some really good—because they were training leaders in vocational education and wanted us to 

be leaders because they figured they didn’t have leaders back then. They had teachers, but not 

leaders so it was a good thing.  
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AW:  

So it sounds like you were just waiting for Amanda to graduate to move. Was that true?  

 

BR:  

Well I knew—okay. This is what happened. I knew that my friends that were graduating that I 

had gone graduate school that lived in Logan were beginning—they had begun to graduate and 

move mainly in the northwest different places. Bob and Janie moved to Montana. Cy and Jennie 

moved to Montana. Upper Montana. They may have moved back east first and then back to 

Montana. Jeremy and Laura moved to Oregon. Ed moved into Idaho. He stayed in Idaho.  

 

AW:  

Is he the one that’s in Twin Falls?  

 

BR:  

Yeah, he’s the vet in Twin Falls.  

 

AW:  

Buck and I stayed with him one time.  

 

 

BR:  

Oh yeah. Okay. Well, that’s Ed, and so I knew that my circle of support and friends were not 

going to be around.  

 

AW:  

It was dissipating. Wasn’t it?  

 

BR:  

Dissipating. I knew that Buck and I were getting older. I knew that the hospital, if either one of 

us needed anything, was in Salt Lake City, which was two and a half hours away. I knew that it 

was not a good thing. I knew that if something happened to me and I had to be in Salt Lake City, 

leaving Buck and Amanda in Lava Hot Springs to fend for themselves in places where the snow 

could be four feet deep from October through April, possibly May, was not good. I knew that we 

did it and we enjoyed it. I knew that my parents were aging and that I wanted to be around to 

spend time with them and be there for them, the same with Buck’s parents. I thought, I need to 

move back and I need to work at the grassroots level more than higher ed. Because these guys 

are going to get it no matter what in higher education, and I knew that a lot of those university 

professors sat up there and did not have a clue. They had gone straight through all their 

schooling, gotten all their degrees, and took themselves way too seriously about too many things. 
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And I thought, Hey, you get down and you get at the grassroots level if you really want to do 

something to help people, and that’s where I want to be. And so that’s why I moved back.  

 

AW:  

Perfect. Let’s stop it right there and when we come back, we’ll come back to the grass roots.  

 

BR:  

Okay.  

 

AW:  

All right.  

 

BR:  

Okay.  

 

AW:  

Thanks.  

 

[End of Recording] 


