Unele Eennath Wyborny's Memories
Brother of ay Father,; Herbert Wybormy.

In thinking back over my boyhood the firat thing I resamber is
Papa buying Herbert and I a pony. It was a Shetland pony named Dimple.
I% was black with some white, She was a very tespermental pony. Soms
of the time whe was ready to go hefore weiwsre., Somstimes ghe would
buck us of? and go home leaving us to coma following. Ohir cousin Bob
Butta (he was my age) and his Mother from South Dakota would viait us
every summer, One day Bob decided to ride the pony. He got about a
quarter of a mlle from home and Dimple dacidod to go back home, She
bucked Bab aff into the ditch and left him. Our naighbor found Bob
lying in the ditch crying and brought him hooae.

When mbout aix or elght yeara old I did som=2thing I wisn't supposad
to do,; I don't recember what Lt was, Mama was golng to give a¢ a whip-
ping and I ran and ¢limbed the hayatack. 35he couldn't ¢limb the hay-
stack after me, but she weited, Finally, I couldn't astay up there all
night, I cam¢ down and then T got & godd wWhipping.

We had nelghbora who lived acrosa the field [rom us about a olle,
the Bistlipess. Paul and ¥Wilamer used to come over and we played together.
Wi were together almoat avery Sunday. In the winter tlee we skated on
the ice in a pond in the paaturs just across the road from our house.

Both of us boys walked in our sleep, but Herbert was terrible, ouch
much worse than I. He would get up and go out doora and som:times
wié would have to go clear to the barn and get him. In a room upstalra
next to our room Mama kept an egg incubator, Onme plght we heard him
and found him trying to elimb into the lncubator. He was on top of
1t eravling all aver 1t,

Aunt Mary and Oocle Tilllman Helas lived a quarter of mils weat of
ug, We used to Yherw a lot., She had a cookle jar fi1lled with cookles
ahe had baked, 1t waa always full and I would head for the cookle Jar
tha minute I would step in the door. I belleve that was why we llked
to go thera so much. She plways let ua have tham.

We used to play In the grove around our house 8o much of tha times.
we had farms and we boys oade our wagons and othar machinary out of
tin. The Whaels wers round sticks that we found. We planced our cropa
and harvested thea, ~We would play for hours.

Every year there waa always & fourth aof July celebrationa in
Plymouth, a small town four milea west of ua., Wewould zll go to the
celabration and we kida wire glven a dollar to apend. Wi alwiyd camd
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home with fifty cents. And we had a good time oa the [ifty cents we
apant.

We used To take Egga to Ttewn to buy groceries. Herbert and I
would driveé Dimple into town hitchad &o a small wagon some gne had
mdda us, Mams zave us the list of groceries we were to get and told us
wé gould buy cockles with what was left after the groceries were paid
for. Sometimes weé would have a big sack of cookles %a bring home.

One time Rusaell Eldridge and Zelsar Hugl came to ocur place (Rusasll
was courting Zella)., Phey were in Russell's car. Harbsrt and I shoved
4 dry corn cob into the tall plpa of the car, Whasn they drove osut of
the driveway the cob did't come out and the car stopped on thea,

I remesber when Fepa bought our filrst car. 1 was about =ix yesars
©ld. The car was called a King. We had the Eing a good many years.
I don't ballave Papa drove 1t very much, but Zekla 414,

Thers was a rag peddler who ubed to atop at our placs and BSuy rags
that we would gather together and stuff into a gunany sack. We boys
would ses the old rag peddler coming from our neighbora (the Wherrya)
enat of ua, He came froam Osaga. Ho hauled the rags in an old wagon
pulled by a team. When he got te uuzbla:t wi boya wbuld pull a2 fow
gacks-off hls wagon and take them back to Wherry's, so next time around
they could be gold agaln. Sogetimes we would put rocks in the sacka
with the raga. The old peddler knew when he pleked up the sack that
Lt was tooheavy, 8a h2 would duap rags and all out on the zroudo and
plek out the rocks and throw them away., He would say to ua "You boys
gught not to do that".

About Christmas tlme Papa would always buy a hundred pounda of
Poanuts [rom an Equity Co. he had 3 share in. It waa somathing Llike
a Bo-op. Mama always hid the pranuts 80 there would ke some left
for Chriatama, Papa and I guéas ua kida, would hunt for them and he
could pnever find them, She would hang the sack of them on o nall and
hang a e¢out of he2ra over thea. She was a lapge woman and Her coat
Wa3g large, so Lt covered them good, and h4 never thought to look in sueh
a plage., | don't know how many years she was able to kaep that hiding
place a sSecrst,

Herbert and I and the Bletline boys, Paul and Wilmer, would drive
to dock Falls on Saturday evenlngs. 'We went to play pool, but we
weren't old enough to be allowed into the pool hall to play. So we
would wateh and when Rufus Yllkinson, who wae Mayor, would go hoge= we
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would go Iin and play until the place closed.

One year the road that went past our place was rebullt., [t was
graded and graveled. The outfit that did *he job campsd in our pasturs.
I don't know If they rented the pasture or what the deal was, but they
drilled a wall in the pasture for their water. Ihey had onleas that
pulled and pushed the graders. Twelve that pulled and eight that pughed ,
Zealdes thare were mules that pulled all the dump wagons and ather
machlnary. Theres was mor= than one grader. Thers wers Zrom sixty to
seventy mules. A big tent was put up for the mules barn. Several
large tents for the men's living and sleeplng quarters. Thers wers
about [ifty msn besides the cooks and kitchen help. There was one man
that all he did was buy and haul suppliesa. When it cam® guiting time
in the avening thoase sules would start braying and they would almost
drive on= crazy. We always knew when alx o'clock case. Zveryday the
cook bought eges and mllk from us, many tiges he brought ua s freat
large chocolate caks. It was a9 large I suppose 1t was baked in ane
of thelr large pans.

One year when I was older I stocked fodder for Papa. He pitched
the bundles to me. I'm sure he knew I had chewlng tobacce In my mouth
for he never took his eyes urrhr me, Of course, I din't dare spie,

#g I swallowad thes tobacco, And then I pald for it for I waa so
terribly sick, I lay in the cow manger on the hay.

Anather thing 1 took part in when I was old enough to know batter,
Herbert and 1 were to Butch and Verna's place. We went with Butch to
Rock Falle. Aleag the road wa saw a lambd that was ocutalde the pasture
fence. We paw the lambe tall wasn't cut o2ff so we astopped, I caught
the lamb and Butch cut the tall off.

Well snough is snough.

Uneles Renneth YWyborny
Afe 70
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