» The Chrontoles of OMohoma

MY PIONEER HOME IN OLD GREER COUNTY
By Laresaz Cox MeBurney®
1t was early in the apring of 1851 that my father, step-mather,

¥

Teras held ha the Mortn Fork wes the Dol hoteen Tevas

and Oklshoma Territory and that Greer County belonged to
Tuxas, The United States claimed that Red River wan the main
channel of the stream, and waa the dividing ne which would
meke Greer County @ port of Otlahome, The matter wes ot
tted il 1486, when (he Suseao Coart handod doun ite
decision. in the noted case “United States va. Texas” in favor
o Chinhama, 5o 181, e e mot reatly Toaviog Tesmh

We had lived In Vernon two years. Long encugh for Pape
to degide that he wented to remain in the Weat inatead of in
Fannin County, Texas where he had lived since he came from
“Tennesaee 83 0 young man of twenty.

Mr. Edwards, Papas father-inlaw had lsken up a relin-
quishment in Greer County and had written Papa that there waa

& good quarter-section of land adjoining his place which could be
‘Dought reasonably and now we were K9ing out 1o lake posseasion.
and homeslsad the claim. Papa had bought it for $1.50 an acte,

The distane to Mr. Bdwards’ place was sbout hirty miles.
The mads were poar and thers were two unbridged rivers
e B o erman ol the e Bhves Bapa o v
must be on our way by sun-up. Qur covered wagon wes

with, aur bouehild oo s we made. Slow progrTn becouse
there was much sand and especially when we approach:

Hvare, are sere sanel humce. ot bars it & ubr ot g Terehe
dron mares, but Papa gave rem frequent rests al the worst
strutches,

T recall e about the trip until we alopped for Junch at
the OM Dear's szﬂml——]nber known a¢ the Weatern Crossing
Cattle Trail or Dodge City Trail. We round a elean mudy spot
m ma shade of & grove of young cottonwoods and while Pape

watered the team and Elizabeth cet out sur Lunch which
m hnrl prapazed the day belore, I tock off my shoes and played

*Larma Cox McBuriey, well knewn pott io Wesbern Oklahoma
and Pusr Eresident 51 the biate oy Boriety, st (he. ol
niscenees of her childioed L4 Ol Groer County Lo this rumber of The
Chromicier, Mra, MeBurmey mates her Soms in Glinton, Olshara.—gd.
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In the white sut-warmed sand The river mas clear and T tasted
. hil 83 I waded, but it was “gyppy" and the horses did not like
it nither

1.“..1, the river behind, we were soan in n country
qnd the raad improved. The farther we went, iy rtwiid
countey, the sparser the trees, the fewer the hounes. The long rayy
of the declining sun slanted in an unbroken swesp across the
prairle. The horizon was lost in & hase of distance. Then far to
the eatt we gaw the blue of the Wichita mountaina, Later I was
1o know and love the contour of each peak but now their bulk
awed me. Their ever-changing chapes oe we drove onward, the
constantly shifting calors, the play of sunlight and shade on
them when the clovds drified by, made them seem allve and
yaterlous, even fearful somehow.

The tand was like none T had ever men before, No trees
1o beeak the vastness; no friendly litde hills and wooded <recks
which [ had becn used 1o alwaye. Nothing but gress, no mattsr
where I Josked. I wondered if i would lways be &0 strange.
Suddenly T was homesick. Elizabeth must have been thinking
the mame thing because she maid, "Ob, it i3 5o big and lonely out
"

1 laoked at her quickly to see if she were gaing to cry, but
just then Papa honded her the reins, took & letter from his packet,
apread it out on his knecs and began o road, “After you leave
Lock postoffice a mile behind, you will come o a rlse with two
houses facing cach ather acrogh the road.! From there you can
e my plece with the house and u few trees.” The letter wes
ohe from Mr. Edwarde giving directiona which we had followed
from the river. “That must be it,” Papa pointed to a house hall
a mile eat of the road and a mile north rom where we were
How small the House Toaked. Not Ilke Grandfather's house with
big trecs eround [+ and barme and havstacks, A halt-mile farther
an, Papa stopped the team and got out, “This must be the st
line of our place” He stooped down and picked up a hendful
ol e6i] from the roadside. He was exdited and tpoke with emotion,
and we knew the longing he had to be on his very awn Land.

‘The team secmed to share hi? excllement and 6o know they
were nearing Lheir deslination. Then a dog tan cut and barked
Queen red and

4 welcome. nicke! Mr. Edwards came hurrying

&tablishied &8 o post oifks in Oresr County, May 20,
10 Sk W | Jehll o i Pomarr, Toe e of Lock It
thown an & U3, ifice map ol Oklahema Terrliory In 1900,
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o
Ure in Janusty, 1906, %l il mall to Al —Geonde
Poat Otficss within tha Bouraries of Cklahooa,” Tnz Ckrmdah of
Onons, Voo TR Txof. Cumaiaeiot adme, DB,
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cut, followed by his daughter, Misa Mellie, who kept house for
i, her krother and her sister, Estelle, who was just two years
older than T All came rurning out and they grecled us warmly.
Ve mere to live with them. btl our um howte was bul, The
man unloaded the wagon and fed the horses, and we went
1o begin the supper. Estelle and I tried ta explore & bit
upper bt it was koo late and dark «xvept for little fire-fliea by
the thousands that |it up the yard and then Nitted quietly Jeaving
total darkness. In new murroundings, [ slept soundly end a

10 a new day in » new world.

I waz overwhelmed with disiance, The vast skyline was
broken in the east hy the mountaing we had seen vesterday
against the afternoon sunlight. Now at suarise they wire draun
inia the quecres!. shapes, Papa said this was due to the refmction

nife a
ta be bent. 1 found mysell looking often loward the
mountains. They seaed more friendly today and much nearer.

Near Mr, Edwards' house were a few cotlonweods. The
Tustle of wind in theit laves sounded like the chatter of low
voices, Estells poinled with pride to 2 few scrawny poach lrees,
just budding into bloom. “These trees were hece when we camt
and a0 was our good saft-water well.” The houee had two big
rooms and A side-room, which was the kitchen. Upstair were twa
aitic bedrooma. Adjoining the houss with a small eniry way was
& lurge dugout. Tt wet ueed or storuge and for o storm shelser.

t nearly every home had a storm collar and a
wmlim:ll 1 I).kad o watch (hls turning in the wind which scemed
slvays blowing.

Papa salled and we pot inta the wagon and drove over to
222 our place right south of Mr. Edwards' land. But es Miss Molly
aaid there was hot much 1o e, Nt  tres on the whole quarter
except a few thomy mesquite bushes and seeaggly willows on
the Jittle draw. It wes diy_now but after the spring tains would
have & faw waler holes. There were only five o pix housea in
sight in a radius of five or six miles, Those were along the road
from Vemnon to Alins end on norihwacd to Mangum, There wes
much travel on this road—wagons, bugfics, meti on horseback
aod droves of caltle going trom Texas to Kansas mackets, This
was open Fnge counley with few Exl‘epl‘nns and the catthemen
wanted o keop it %o. "They hate fences,” zaid Mr. Edwards,
“They hate us farmers, too!”

“Water is what this country needs,” said Miss Mally. “Good
soft water s seatce. Much of the water @ gyp and not it to
drink end looks like buttermilk when you ey o meke a lather
wilh sap. Even the stock dan't like gyp waler. We think you
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will strike good water along that draw. It goes Tight fram ong
well across your place

To the northwest five miles away, was Altua. We could aee
severnl two-story buildings, a water tower .mi o Mﬂdmuls
“We must go to Altus soon for groceries,”
time we should e geiting meil from pur kmlullw by Rlnd.ulph »

“Lel's see” he sdded, “Altus is new, Tts postollice was
estublished only last vear, [ believe.” And Mr. Edwards replied.
“That's right, Ol Frasty just tho miles west, whers Salt Fork
and Bitler Creek meet, wme washed away, ro they decided to

igher ground and named it Altus because the word

""How much of a town is Altus?" acked Pepa.

“It s jual a few hundred population yet but it is off to a
good start and has a few men with maoney alarting & baok, a big
dry goode store, and i i3 enty so find work with building going
on. Everything has 6 bo freighted out fom the Fert Worth
and Denver City Railroad ot Vemon.” waa the renly.

Papa and our neighbors all treighted when they conld spare
time Irom breahing tha ground for sowing wheal ané cate. Geound
must be prepared for 4 small orchard and a garden alsa

Tt was exciting to watch cur small house go up and was a
red Ietter day when we maved in, It was snug and clean and
had the sweet amell of new pine. What fun il wad 1a arrange
qur !ummlm . put our fow bolontings
solid walaut table,
Pﬁpl \apt hia valueble papers locked away, Another table with
a marble tep where we kep! the big iamily Bible. A prized family
traasure also, was the big Seth Thamas clock, a gilt from Papa’s
fathee, When we went over to tell him goodbye he showed Papa
the two clocks and said “Bob, take your ick” They then left it
to me and 1 chose the one which had = dog painted on the door
instead of a rooster, for bath clocks were alike exoept far
the pictures

We gol our_mail from Altus once & week. Oftener if there
Was enyone passing. Elizabeth's grown-up brother went on Satur-

alternpons bul be gob home oo late for us lo get the mail
SRl Somey marning. 1t wan my happy ok lo go o Mr
Edwards' for it. It wea a half-mile away but to walk 2 mile w
& mere chote and T walked it happily and was usually rewsrded
with letters, my own copy of The Yourk's Companion, The
Christign Horald, which wos a weekly then, and the pewwmapers,
1 wondered why Elizabeth cried when lsriers. from home
To me vach dav wiy 5 néw advenure, secing fhe endcs pro.
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sesmion of moversand desvery with theihendy of attle, watching
a new neighbor build and mave in, helping select
Sha frecs, flawer ond gurden sceds, sl from & catalopue, Thse
{illed my days 19 oveflowing. Doveloping.our cun placs was s
\rie for Pape. For years he had langed o be in &
T o o oy being beholding ta any man," as he
ssid. The one thing that bothered him wag Lhe lack of & achool
fer me. Altvs was the nearcst and it weg too ot for me to go
theva alone. The problem wae solved for the lime when Miss
Molly was called to Randolph, Texas, by her sisters fllnem
Grandimother olso lived in Randolph, end it ws armnged for
me to g with Miss Molly and vi randmother
in. sehaal fer the three mantha, un e e et

ummer found Miss Molly and me returning to Vemon
where Papa met us and we rode home on a load of lumier. He
was building o granaty and had to get supplies from Vomnon
On one of his trips, he brought me a reader, 3 epeller. 8 primary
history with pictures, a geagraphy and & lingusge text

"Daughter.” he aaid s T was looking at these rare heamres,
uinee we do pl have chools here, we musl have lemons at
hore.” A ta Jell and winter he assigned me regular leasons

rd me roc u them durlng his brie rest pariod afier noon

1 tweded no urging. We both knew that [
wes not ta be Behind my Eade it and when 1 ceuld g0 1o
reguler school.

1 wat alwaya going alony at Papa's beels, One day u galling
incident kappened when he wae shingling the granary. I

aken my new ocks and climbed up the”ledder ot loft o
read while ke worked, For a time all went well. T spelled out
the hard words, and Me pronotneed them. Later he look (he

wai
long Lime and called gain, “Hold your horees,” he replied, *
busy." Agsin 1 called and aymin 1 got no attenlion and e

word. Tt wa3 one of the few
times he administered physical punishment to me. I knew T
necded it and I pever forgot it

A was & chee obssrver. Tho iridescence of a pigeon's
brenst, the blue-green color on & wild duck's wing. the Intricate
design on a butterfly—none of Uree cscaped him, and he colled
them to the atintion of his childron. Onws 1 took hirm wator
where he was “laying by" the com. He thowed me o dove's nest,
e moat i s vty oo it judgment in placing and
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making their nests Thia one wae at the root of a tall comnstalk,
The nest wes undishurbed although it taok side- -3¢pping on the
part of man and team, and 1 wey cautioned net ta injure the eggs.

Pape wav only ten whan the Civil War came and had just
finished fourth grade. He only got through the sixth gmde, but
he read widely end well and kept abreaat of local ard nationsl
happenings. We cosld peldom g0 to church beoguse [t weg five
miles away, end both he and the team needed & day of test.
Cn Sundays he usually read 4 secmon o us from the Christian
Herald, uhich wab then 3 weehly. We gothered amund frir and
stng by for like s {atha eoce him, he knew bow 5 raad
and we alvaya had songbooks Surday afiemeons we
atien tock welks. He ked 1o 100K ovet th craps, Bt b plaged,
gathered wild fowers and nover ance falt that Yife wes dull

Papa_had & thiret for knowledge, and passed it on to his
children, It wab not unti] years lnter, of conrse, that I realized
that he was an excentiona] farmer for thet Lme. [ took him for
gronted bat T laved him devatedly all his life Jong.

One sumemer day Elizabeth and I were setting oul the dinner
when in walked Papa all smiles. “Well* he anid, “We are going
ta have a schoot of our awn thia fall and you will not have to
go back to yaur grandmother, Davghler.” The men in the district
ha and clécted a school hoatd, They arranged
ta fix up and paint an old half-dugout on the Ahers' place and
ol s three month schoot with M. Ty to leach it She s
I nown in the community end hed taught school svers]
She was a large, motherly woman, plepsant faced and

oy and. svemporne toved ner.

Papa traded for a two-wheeled cart and Mr. }:d“ d.n lur
nished a pony. 5S¢ Esteile and [ would drive the three
school beginning in November, I nnl wl a happy lood\wl‘ b
my parents and little brothers who o ut 1o see me off that
firat day, I went alone the half-mile to Emlle! hame. There wae
iuzt room in the back for cur books, lunch and feed for Dugan.

een that hore stepping Eslelle,” said rer father “He

m«ld lmt il the way and it wouldn't hurt him, eronsed &
1tle creek and when going up the slope, scarcd up n bevy of
quail. “There must be thirly of them. Wouldn't they make good
Hlin("' said Eslelle. Our months watered st toe wey thought
sudden movement.at the side of the road and & huge

bull maks ceamled g of the grass. Dugan jumped sideways and
*he @t gave a lurch. “¥ou are not t let fhe reing slack like
that! T gcremmed, but she only said *1 guess you'd junp too,
if you were as close to fhat snake as Dugan was'™ We angled
ueTacs o pasture and came to & gate. T sprang out o 3pen it and

5
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o e mere - the school. The eacher come out o groct s s
was lescling two little girls, Some of the large boys took Dugan,
2 oo i i1 e s we had “inheriied” with the Akers® o

Ghter M. Tty 1ead o pasasge from the Bible, e asid the
rd's Prayer and she began to clamsily fhe mineteen puy
aﬂ:mdmg to their knowledge and previaus schooling. 1 was
placed. in third resder, and had a text in language and Geo.
graphy. Mrs. Irby laught nombers lo the primary pupils
Ettle charts and from the blackbozrd. The most advanced pupils
vere In sixth grads. Sam of o lder boys were almoat se al
26 the teacher, They had been ot of schal tw or more yon
wd found it haod 1o concentrata, Tn fack we all did when the
firat reader clacs went up front and began to reed in that singsong
way children have. 1t slmest put some of uy b0 sleep. One day
anc: small boy did 4o to sleep, Mrs. Irby motioned us 1o be quist
gad shraightened.him out an the betich and folded 2 ooat under
head. “He is little and has been sick, Let him sleep."

bere wira fo hall-meastires. at Mrs. Trby's sehool. “Work

‘Whatever we did we went al it wholeheartedly. The short recess
periods were never long enough, but we came in to cur lessans
with renewed vigor, And we brought robusi appetites to our cald
luaches, There wis not 4 Bqueamish one in the whole sehool.
The boys brought drinking water from the well clos by, and
tencher end pupil drank from a comman drinking cup, all alike
ungware of lurking germa. 1 dic hate to dri ter the Burms
children. They zlways had oniens for lunch!

One December morning, Elizabeth came eul with an exira
blanket, as T got inta the T believe it is going o blaw up
» nor how blue it is in the north.” The wind was upon
ua before we had gone half way. It came suddenly with & tosr.
The stinging cold cut our faces and brought tears to ur eyes
The hard wind made Dugan hard to prod into more action with-
cut keeping her hands cut and Estelle said her handa were frecz-
ing, We took Lume at driving, bu! even 5o were slmast Irozch
whin Mrs. Trby, who was walching for us, sent out two boys
te open the gate and hurry ws inside, We plunged our hands in
cold water, and oo wers comfortable and teally enjoyed beink
the centet of 8o much kind altention. Pava, with the aid of his
ficld flasses had watched from home to make sure we gat lo

ool safely but came aflor s lhat .rumwn ‘because the blic-
zard was still raging and it ha n to tmow. Other fathers
e o Ao i e i 1S v e 1o e oot
an older parton to guide him home safely.

Mra. Tthy hed no children of her own and sha mever had
& first aid course, bul she knew whal to do for culs and bruisces,
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r biles. Pechps the fact that she ministersd to
e i, rajoioed in the plentures and took such & great share
in their dnily living actounted for her lack of disciplinary
jroubles. She simply had none. She laughed easily snd we al)
adored her.

The last day of school was unforgetisble. Thal maming
Bliaveth mid, “You need nol lake your fonch today. well
bearg it She Laid out for me  drem T ibed especialy. T
a tash and rutiles and she had briaralitched the collar and it
Mrs, Irby dismissed us a Tittle early t noon, Wagons, wpring
wogons, and buggies from all directiona were turning in at the
gate. Our paren ogd!d with bashets or dishpana filled to the

malied o
wpreud before us. Ham, fried chicken, polato shlad, deviled +gps,
Gakes, pim, pickies. There wat milk far the children and a pat
ot culee wan beating cn the, yiove. Mes. Tiby ard her hustand

guests, and had been told not to bring a bssuet.
But they pruwded an orange and a banane [or cach ene, and
these were zare enough for & real treat

Abler the Lables were cleared, there wes & program of reci-
ttians, dislogue, “d sangs, each pupil taking part in one o
the alfser. Then report cards were given us. Papa aa the pi
al the schaol bwzd lu! up, cleared his threat, and ssid, "Mn
Trby, the uchool board met this moming and we voled unani-
mously to ask you lo lwch lum thie next year, We are glad

1hat we can Haise your sal we hope 1o have & fourmontn
tarm.* That braught. )..nd:lm and the progam ended wilh our
tinging “Cad fe With You™

4o we drone homewsed with Dugan tied bebind the wagon,
Blizabeth asid. ~We are real pioneer.” Fapa “Yer, we
have Srought ou e ot 0 o st chad
e bl 55 harbal?




