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Amna Re Barry
Journalist
April 11, 1938.

Interview wi th lMrs. Amnie Muthart I:ker
1110 South Macomb 3treet, El Reno, Oklahoms.

I was just =& small girl of four years of sge when my parents -
move:d from Pennsylvania to the plainé of Ksnsas, locating in Barton
County about six miles southeast of Great lends I attended first =
rural school located sbout one-hslf mile from my homes When I was
a child eleven years of age ;n? Sundsy morning my pqrents were

~ attending church at a distance of three miles from our hame. Tusy
had left us three ch!ldm-at home to care for the stock while they
weYre gones My parents had been gone something like an hour whan
they noticed great. clouds of smoke in the south and it was not long
until they could smell the smoke and they knew that it was a terridble
prairie fire coming toward their home. We children became frightened
but very ;oon my brother told us his two sisters his -lens. He told
us Father had & small patch of .30d broken, five acres, and we pulled
the waém into this field, tf{ed the horses smd cows around the wagon -
drove the hogs to this field end by this time the fire was nearing
and we children climbed {nto the wagon box, clinging to each other
and saw our home and everything we possessed swept by the fire, Our

parents upon seeing this c;oml of amoke 4n the dfirection of ouy hooe




' “fKER,CNNQﬂfM. IN'I'ERVIBJ. 10801 13

&

started at dresk neel; speed toward the claim fearing for their
childrens® lives. But ih;n they arrived home sometime afte'r \thin
prairie fire had swept our homestead, they found us, their childrem ¢
safe as well as the stock.(/W;en Father reached us he fell on his
xuces and wept with joy that we were safe. |

+ can never forget our ﬁrst\'trip to Oklahome ‘n‘ I live. to be

: _hed bheen
a hundredy, Mr. veker and I/mbrried only three years when we, decided
to rake the pillgrimege into the mew country of tbe west, back in 1893,
" This was indeed an gdventure end to some extemt, really 'a dangerous
trip. There were no well defined roads to guide one through uninhab{ted
 aress, only our own sense of the general d:rectfon we wished to 2o snd
only an occaaionai village or town at which to {ncuire whether we were
on the correct road, Ve would drive =s long ss we conld‘see, then
piteh t;s«mp near fhe x;oadside fer the nicht, arising before davn to
. continue our trok {nto vhat we thought then and what has since :\Coved
%o be a land of wonderful opportunity snd adventure for us.
It was om June 1, 1893 )that we took up a relinquished c¢laim ¢(n
" the Cherokes 3Strip locating seven miles northeaaé of Faireiew. ‘e at
: once started a so0d ﬁouse, one room,sixteen by sixtecn feet, i
After we had c'xvgsed the Kensas line, we becesme weary of riding

_endlessly ovar rolling plains, seeing so few people, that st times one

-
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had ths impression of being all alons in the world. vVie had
crossed the Kansas line and gone something like twenty-five
m{les vhen we sud enly became conscious of shadows moving

glong with us to our right. bwe couldn't mske out at first
whether these shadows were just those of catile, horses or
riders. Tﬁen I noticed some ghadows on our left as well, and
just then, we cane over a slight rise, which stlhouetted the
"ghadows” against the sky and to on‘r horror we discovered the
shadows we:e made by Indiansl .e expected nothinz less than
deeth at their hends. My husband turned to me and safd; "My
dear, they may becoms ugly «nd again they ::ay not tut to bve
safer, you get in the back of the wagon and take my gun. Should
they attack us and captni;e m® sni you see thest you can not escspe
you will have'the gun end can decide what you wish to do abc;ut
~ your life.

"No, Not" I sobbed, "if we die, we will dte together." .e
drove on, us fest as our horses could draw the hesvy load, expecte
ing momentarily to be scalped by the Redskins, I was slmost |
hysterieal W!P‘,EQE@’. when these Indisns diseppesred snd nmot once

during that journey of same fifty mfles did the Indfena speek to us.
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“Sometimes they would come close enough to the wagon so that we
could clearly see their painted faces and thsy would circle the
'a;agon st times but they maintaimd'complete. silence all the time.
Really, I doubt if_there is anything more terrifying than certain
kinds of silence. If tbe Indians had,ihouted or wh oped {t woulde
n't huve been so hard on our nerves us that ominous, foreboding
silence. (e never did find out why these Indisns followed s,
unless it wes through a sort of sardonic form of humcr. They
couldn't help knowing we were terrified them.

It was ypears before I over came my jfear of the Indisns,
slthough Y saw magy Indians those first years. \I uged to tbe
terribly frightened on numerous occasions when th; Indians ceme to
"call”e I would be working, and would turn around snd the»e would
be one or twod Indians sitting omn the floor, or on cﬁairs. They vere
so quiet that I never would hear t.em come in. The firgt time that
oecurred I was slmost paralyzed with fesr, when I discovered them
in fect, I was too rrighténed to' make «n outery, or move, but just
“tood stering st them, Thay were an old couple and really seemed
to enjoy my discomfiture, for they both laughed, then the woman
said, in btroken kEnglish, "we good Indiamns, come to see little white
squaw. You maybe got tobacco?” T nod(.’tgd my head for I could not

possilly bave spoken es my tongue seemed frozen to the roof of my
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mouth. I went 1nt;> the next room ami got sane of my huadbend's
tobacco snd wen I came out into the kitchen, there the old
squaw stood turning my very sharp ;}owio knife, over in her
hondse She tested the blade, then grunted and turned to me,
I saiu a little prayer, for I sincerely thought my t{me had
come, but no, 211 she wanted was tke knife. "You give In'dian‘
nice knifa?’she asked. "Yos, yes, You maéy h ve it," 1 answered
quickly and gladly. She could have hed snything in the hou;;e,
I ;vas s;o‘”;;lu_i;;;;t‘lvzat 4t wasn't my scalp this aquaw had in mind.
After looktng around a bi{t more ard takin'g. some beads, ﬁai;m were
lying on the table, they left ss they bad come wfthout ceremony
or saying "thank you" or "good bys’. I senk 1imply into a chair
and crie‘;i ? rom sheer nervousness :nd when my hustand came hame
that evening, I told him of ry experience sand adﬁed that he
_8imply had to put & screen on the door with a latch so that I
would at least know when I had a visito}'a —This be 4id, and I
had no further surprises.

The weathe,z;‘gg&ovely for quite éometim after we arrived
in the 3trip and we went h;ﬁ)ny sbout the task of building ‘our
home. <e made a late garden, hreaking a few 'acres of s=0d, 1; weas

eaTly {n the Fall of 1803 that we decided it would be best for us

to go back %0 Kansss to spend the winter. vhen we returned to our
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claim the next spring, Mr. Beker established a blacksmith shop,
‘He wes a mechanic who ¢ uld meke new machinery or conld skile
. fully repair the most intricate machinery then in use. He could
make » .compleve wagon or put spo}:es into a wheel that had been/ )
bi'ol‘:en. Most of his mrk)hsweve?, consisted of shmihg horses andwr
oxen, and aharpéning plows. For ﬁ‘zelf he used osk-bark. It was
at this blacksmith shop in bad westher that men gathered sround
tlye roaring red-hot stove snd g{th high-heeled 'oots, chewed
tobaeco, talked religion, politica snd whittled, The 1t;n’ely
prairie dwellers although ordinarily too busy to stop an& 1dle
away wuch fime, were nevertheless ghd to enjoy such rleasant
assoo:iation befomlheginnmg what were xmnjr times long tiresane
joﬁméTB‘back',te isoie:'ted cabins or I;ut‘s.

‘;’I.xe first winter we lived on our claim, our white flour
tegan to run low, we had xjaised quite équantity of Keffir corn
end my husband took this Keffir eorn w{ mill and had it ground
inte flour. Of course this made’ vefy dark bresd dbut it was the
best we could do unt{l we raised a crop of wheat, -“hite £lour
bisciits were consjdered the rarest treat and I ucually saved
these for Sunday morning bree;xkrast.‘ There was very 1little

sugar in our hame during the first two years we lived on ocur
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claim. My husband helped a neighbor cut cane and make this cane
{nto sorghum molassds, lr. beker received twenty gallons ss his
share for his labor and ;.his aox;ghum solved 6u1; sugar problem

the firast year. Everything from coffee to preserves w s svgeetenod |
with molasses and puddings, custards ,pies und even ;reserves were
mede wi{th molasses. .

We 1ived on our claim for five years, then moved to Fairview

vhere we lived for thirty yeers.



