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Zaidee-B. Bland, .
Investigator,
Jaa, 26, 1938 •.

An Interview With Edna Ringer,
Mangum, Oklahoifia. ' «'

I was born just across the line in Texas and I spent

so much of my early life sometimes north of the river and

sometimes south of the river that the real horror of my

childhood was crossing Red River and either getting bog-

ged in the sand or having' the wagon bed float away and

have to be rescued. Father leased land on a big soale
* •

ând mostly he1 had Indian leases but -we went back into

Texas for. six months and more a t $. time to be. Awith ,,or

near our kindred who mostly lived in Texas.
* ' •

I remember once we started to cr.oss th^ river and
- •

Mother said, "That river looks like i t i s up to me". My

father said, "I don't think i t i s enough to hurt, but \o SL

make things safe I will t ie the wagon bed to the r u l i n g
" - »--"• - . *

gear and- the horses will take us safely across"*:?'"

He got out and took both lariats* that were ordinarily

used on the horses and^tied tthe front end of the wagon

bed tight to the front ead of .the .running* gear. Ho sooner
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did the horses get into the rive'r.untii they both went

dlear out of .sight and the rear end of the wagon rose
• - • ' — ft, i "'• -••

rjlght up and floated right around and started down the •
' ' . . . ' / . - " ' • ' • • *

stream* There were several of us small children in the -
/ ' ' <wagon. I screamed and started po jump out into tfie

river. Mother had a baby in her lap .but she grabbed me

!• said, -'"Stay wi th the wagon . Mother had to

:ae stay. The ropes held

and the horses pulled us .*

after that before my

hold my dress, though, to mate

$he be^-firm'at the front end

out safely. It was, a long tim

s i s t e r , Ethel , would cro;ss in,a\ wagon; some one had to

~ * x * ' ' * • \ " / *

take her on a horse andlride across with her. There

Usually cowboys aroundj though$Mio would take her up on

the horse in.front of them and.,go Wafely across. This

old crossing was '..-jar Flee two od,^bu*'I cannot remember

wha/t i t swa8 called. I ' . hink i t wasWt this point that

one nf tb^ fiTVst. /orry hift'ts was ,ft7jvg built for I.oan
\remember going across on'the ferry boat before I was «

• • ' • - • : . > \ . •

u. We lived on a;ve.ry broad t ra i l \ tha t ran north and

south.and there..never was_ a day passed rchat cattle, mula/> *

horses, or-sheep were not being driven by in droves,/^nd ,
• \ • • " . - ' • ' • • ' • " • • . ; • . v : . - . • • • - • / - > - ' •

.hflgsi • • •' •
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• All my aarly ahildhood was. spent in a double log
* *' ' \

house.. We had a well of good water and two wooden

buckets hung in t h i s well and a gourd always hung on

a peg for anyone to stop".and have a drink who wanted

to. Cowboys aould stop and water the i r horses but

there.was not enough water to water a herd. A big old

wood v/atering -trough was always by the well and i t was

usually-full of vjater and many are the birds that I.

have watched coma to that trough for a drink and bath .

We lived so very far from any settlement that there

was never a doctor to be had., Before"!* had .learned

to walk good I was. walking out doors^wAAiwa^ottjUriTn my

JSR&_g§XS£il

the large artery in my vrrist. "Mother had to hold these

parts togethejr>u1rbll theTbT^Bding was stopped. I think

she j^ardi she held i t mpî e than two days and nights..

to death bu^.there is a'scar I •

have carried-sS'ver since from the base of my thumb almost

• half way/£o" my elbow. k • '

^Another time there was a dreadful s/nowstorm and. e l l

wild o(attle wanted to, drift* around the barns and
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. houses for a windbreak. My mother sent the older boys

out to the wood* p i l e to out some wood and they -

lefiXthe yaid gate open. Mother sent me to shut^ft .

• • \ •'- • •'. • -i * ' "x *•

The boys had company and thought I was on^yvcomi ng out

there to l is ten. ' to what they were saying so pioteed up

some chips and star ted to throw a f me. I turned to run,

looking back at th^m and ran into the barb wire and have

a scar fojvfhe res t 'Of my l i f e . I only went to t e l l my^

bj^e^her that Mother said- "Be. sure and shut the outside .

gate so the Out ca t t le can^not get into the' feed s tacks."

There was a log school nous© two miles fr~om where

we lived and we went two or three months out-...of the year.

1_ 0ne end of the -s-cho-ol houŝ e was almosi-^ail-:a fir«plat;e•*
The other end was a blackboard and we were t augh t nea r ly

everything from t h i s b lackboard . We d id not have many

. We gir ls played Ring Around The. Rosy; Drop the

Handkerchief, Going To New York ar What i s Your Trade?

We went hunting flowers a lo t in the.spring for-the woods

were full of beautiful flowers. I learned, to dancte anjd
' * i *

#ing as I learned to walk and talk.and every week either
* * • • • • . . " • ' " ' i •

a t our house or a ne ighbor ' s^ t h e r e was a s ing ing or aj
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" dance and young and old, rich, and poor attended and

took part. Before I was grown I . danced lots of •

•. sets with %ld gray heeded men and have seen cowboys

dancing with gray headed women.

When crops were planted there was just one way to

make-" them safe so they could grow,'that was to herd the

cattle or hogs^ away from the fences, A child" is large

'., en'o \<?h to herd cattle or hogs before they are lar,ge

enough or old enough to go to school, although you had-

to pay to go to school anfkl think everyone of us were
*

s ta r ted a t f ive years $£ age and 'then we' did tfot get much

schooling for schooling in" such remote neighborhoods d e - '
oended_,pn serne one passing through orjggybg visiti"ng_in

the neighborhood for a month or two. They were seldom

very. we$3> .educated thamselves. We liyed longer on old

Nubbin Ridge tKaii any place I can remember of. Herds of

eattle would pass for days a t a time and behind the herds

would come ,the skinners. All along the way the ca t t le

would ale. and these skinners would come behind the herds
• . . . ' • ' ^ A • • • . • * .

' " * ' *

and ski'n'the dead cattle and pile b̂fie sikihs' into wagons
* *

to .take north to th» tanners. I have s'een a half dozen
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wagons hitched'one r ight behind the other piled so high

with skins that the loads would sway with the turning

of the 'wheels. The hides would be piled so high that the

hides would have to be tied down. There would be only

one driver and a l l the o^en would be hitched to the

front wagon. Some times aCmany as six or seven pair

of oxen would be pulling these wagons. The driver would*

have only a whip to drive that s t r ing of ca t t l e ; i't was

a sight." The most,oxen I ever saw hitched to one wagon

were sixteen'never figured how a man could drive so many

'without e.veia i i n e s ^ o guide, but he seemed to guide with "*•>•

/ h i s .voice more than his whip. . • |

,_, ' Xy mother died^when I -was ;irwe-lve years old—and. my.

father-."Ut me on a t ra in to, send me to my older s i s t e r ' s ,

to stay awhile. Father put'5^^ on the. t ra in in the <j*re

of.the conductor and iPwas to go to the hotel and spend

the aight and take another t r a i n ' i n the morning^ I had to

change cars. I was^so afraid .that I" woulU

ia time that' when.I went to my'room for the night.I just
* * .

.went to" bed with a l l my clothes on-. I had not been in

bed very, long un t i l a maici^came and, oalled my name and' ,
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said I was wanted on the phone. -I did not know what

that meant but the maid took me to a room ancLput some-

thing into my hands' arid told me to put i t to my ear

and I heard my s is ter f . s voice".so p la in , I was so de- „

lighted* I thought she was r igh t in ;the room with me;

I 16oked up to the cei l ing and behind- the door and

everywhere. At l a s t I saidy n 0 , s i s t e r where a.re you?"

Then the maid laughed a t me and told me my s i s t e r was

more than a hundred miles away but had called to be sure

I had gotten to" the 4otel safely for the 'night. I could

never for-ge-t, that fiESJLJtelephone c a l l .

-Nty dearest possession when a ohild was a big china

L.—T-he-dil had blue-eyes- and blaok; curly, hair •
. i.


