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‘ w})’;}‘v @ This was a fairly nice home for the day, but it was down in the railroad
) " é M section of town that negros lived there. Negro porters and other people lived

there. My grandfather lived next door to negros all his life, I guess. There
. was not all that much segregation. I suppose in that day that negro porters
P were fairly high-class people. I just read a Readers Digest article about
q\ Negro porters and they sort of helped advance their people because they got
out and saw what the rest of the world was like and in its own day that was a
fairly high station in life, being a negro porter. But they lived all around there
, . 4 - the negro people who worked on the railroad were just behind him and
A Pl L owit/ beside him, but the negros lived in houses just as good as my dad did
dog because I had been in some of those houses. But it was a much nicer house
AW’{’:‘” than I ever lived in as a kid. My grandfather Hall's house. They had moved
v j?g,uﬁ»-’c’ ket there from Pacific Avenue. They had first lived and had built a house on
T g Pacific Avenue, but that was later taken over by all the rairlroad tracks. Huge
o /éf‘_’&f“’ s - 'switching yards that they had built in Ogden, so they had moved to Binford.
_C;' ¥
g ’ Well, somewhere along the line, my dad had saved most of his money. As
a matter of fact in those days if you were still living at home you gave almost
all your earnings -- well you gave all your earnings to your parents. I
remember my father saying that -- and, golly, he must have been in his
twenties -- that he would just bring his pay home and turn it over to his
mother. And one day he bought a friend of his and himself a bottle of soda
pop out of the pay and his mom noticed the ten cents missing when he got
home and he got a scolding for it. [Most people were paid in cash in those
days.]

But, anyway, my dad must have earned an awful lot of money between age
11 and age 32 when he got married, but when he got married he didn't have
anything, because he had been giving it to his parents that whole time. But
with that money -- I guess Grandpa Hall had been saving at least some of
what Dad brought home, and my ather formed a transfer business.
Transfer business in that day wasa truck and trucking. It was local trucking
mainly and moving. I guess it wasn't so local, because I've heard my dad
talk about trucking into Idaho and trucking into Wyoming. But he made my
dad a partner in the business, but I guess he was a non-o%ing parther. I have
a picture. The business was located on 25th Street. 25th Street never did
have too good a reputation in Ogden because it had drinking, prostitutes, and /. «/<-
those kinds of things, but there were some respectable businesses along
there.

Ida Rose: Oh, it has a terrible reputation now.

Tracy: I canremember a Murphy's Curio Shop -- there were businesses
that catered to the railroad trade because the railroad station was at Wall
Avenue and 25th Street -- right at the foot of 25th Street. There was a hotel
there and other things. I've forgotten the exact address, but I believe the
transfer business of Grandpa Hall's was called City Transfer and Storage,
was located on the South side of 25th Street, and I believe it was between
Wall Avenue and Lincoln, probably about in the middle of the block. Now,
my dad knew all the Jewish people and the pawn shops and the clothing
business and he had some gentile non-Mormon friends, too. I remember a
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fellow by the name of Murphy who owned the corner and ran a curio shop
and I believe a kind of a lunch counter, or something. I know he was a nice
man. My dad was friends with him all his life. But anyway, my grandpa
Hall,(Henry C. Hall)had the first Model T truck -- the initial business was
with teams, see -- horses pulling wagons to move peoples' furniture, and, of
course, they were right by the railroad station and they would truck stuff that
came on the railroad cars -- they'd put it on their wagon and hawl it to the
customer in the area. But as soon as trucks came along, my grandpa Hall got
-- 1 believe it was called a 3/4 ton truck in those days, maybe a one ton Model
T truck. I wish Grandpa were here to tell us. Ibelieve it was probably the
first in Ogden, and this sort of gave them greater range and they would truck
stuff from the depot in Ogden clear into Idaho and clear into Wyoming and
other places. Dad told us some pretty good stories through the years on his
trucking business.

Ida Rose: Was it pretty successful?
Tracy: Oh, yeah. My dad -- my grandfather Hall, by my standards, was rich.
Ida Rose: When did the business break up?

Tracy: Well, my grandfather, Henry C. Hall, of course, was non-Mormon.
My dad was the first to join the church and his mother and father opposed it a
great deal. Gave a lot of opposition to it. They changed just before their
death, but before that they didn't think anything of Mormonism. My
grandfather Hall drank. He used whisky like a lot of people did who weren't
Mormons.

Ida Rose: And some who were.

Tracy: And some who were, I guess. Isuppose it was getting the better of
him in his older years as he approached seventy, and that was probably partly
the cause for the transfer business going down the drain. My dad got out of
it and my dad's brother Sam carried it on for a little while, but it eventually
just faded out. I guess it must have lost anything that it ever built up. Idon't
know how it was finally phased out. I don't know whether Grandpa owned
that property on 25th Street or not. I would guess that he did.

Sherlene: I think that was interesting, because when I was on a debate trip at
Weber that was one of the big sights that we got to see. Everybody got on
the bus and they drove us down 25th Street so we could see all the prostitutes
and the closed windows. You know, this was the gangsters alley, and I can
remember the creepy feeling I got going down 25th Street. I was just -- just
sick, the whole ride, but really interested.

Tracy: ‘Well, during prohibition days it was the street where you could buy
the booze and where the prostitutes were located. Bishop Lofgreen of the
18th Ward once took us kids, I suppose we were 15 or 16 years old, down
25th Street and pointed out where the brothels were.

Ida Rose: That was a good thing to do for young boys.

Tracy: Well, he was just showing us what to be aware of. You know, some
kids -- some young kids could be ignorant of what 25th Street was all about,
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but he took us down an alley and showed us a pile of whisky bottles. This
was still during prohibtion, supposedly, and that pile of whisky bottles was
as tall as this ceiling. Just one huge mound of whisky bottles.

Ida Rose: What was the matter with the local garbage collection?

Tracy: Iimagine the police were in cahoots with everything that went on on
25th Street.

Sherlene: Well, they still are from what we heard while we were there. The
police were the ones that were keeping 25th Street going. Idon't know if
that is true, but ...

Tracy: Well, I got detoured, but what happened -- my grandmother used to
shop at this Wilson's grocery where my mother was the book-keeper and she
would send Howard down to the store and he'd see this pretty girl, you
’%?@_/_%mently Grandpa Hall was kinda bashful. He must have been to
M/ 4 7L gotoage32... but he was always neatly dressed apparently. He wore a hat,
,,xv” #“J. you know, and was always neatly dressed according to my mother. So he
- U would go down there. Grandpa Hall smoked cigars in those days -- and, ah,
NYY they started eyeing each other, I guess, I don't know how dating started, but,
- Ny at least that's where they met, and that was the beginning of the thing. But,
N my mother, of course, recognized that dad was a really fine nice fellow, but,
. of course, he wasn't a Mormon. He hadn't been raised in an LDS home.

He had one or two contacts with Mormons, one way or another.
Somewhere in Wilson Lane -- I heard him mention a contact with Mormons.
I don't know what the deal was there.

Ida Rose: He wanted to go to the dances. I remember that, and his mother 7 /i 4 [

wouldn't let hin& e e Lowrilry ¢

Ao MM””Q‘L . . e G }A-J {
Tracy: But, anyway. Yeah, my grandmother Hall was little bit. Idon't
know what you would say -- peculiar in some ways. While she had 5 -- was
it 5 children herself? She somehow got the idea that it was sinful to have
children, and she didn't want Howard to have children and she didn't want
her son Sam to have children -- and Sam never did. Sam got married late in
life and so did my dad -- I don't know, I suppose that she must have been
hanging on to my father, you know, and keeping him away from girls and
not letting him date and what not -- I don't know --to a late age. It's strange,
but in those days, I suppose parents had more control. You know, like
taking all the money he earned from age 11 clear up until he got married at
age 31 or so.

Ida Rose: This was just a standard practice. You had to go out on your own
and then you could have your money. But as long as you were in the
parental home, you gave everything to the parents.

Tracy: Anyway, as time went on, see, my dad started to see the light. By the
way, my dad was a Socialist at this time.

Ida Rose: He used to get up on the soapbox.




Tracy: Yeah, and he would go to City Hall Park in Ogden and stand on a
soapbox and preach Socialism. (laughter) He was the biggest capitalist
there ever was!( Latir, afTl- frmmy ALE EELOET

Sherlene: But he wasn't immoral, or wild, or anything like that.
Tracy: I wouldn't think so. I don't think so, at all!

Sherlene: Because he used to talk about the days in his youth when he was a
Socialist and a Communist and he'd sort of contrast that with Mormonism

Tracy: He wasn't a Communist. He was a Socialist.

Sherlene: Idon't get that picture of him. At least from my impression of
Grandma, I don't think she would have married a man who was that way.

Dan: He was an idealistic type Socialist, I'm sure.

Tracy: Well, anyway, I don't know what discussions he and Mom had, but
he finally decided that the church was true, and so having decided that, he
said, Well, you ought to have to live the Word of Wisdom. I guess he drank
a litfle -- on occasion. I'm sure he didn't drink a lot. Dad drank and I guess
his brothers did. So he said that when he decided to quit smoking there
wasn't anything to it. He just threw away his last cigar and never touched
any tobacco from then hencefort, ever.

Sherlene: He told me that he shook on his bed for 3 days.
Tracy: Did he?

Sherlene: Yea, when I was a little girl, I asked him if he gave up cigarettes.
He told me that he just shook for a few days.

Tracy: He might have done. Well, anyway ...

Sherlene: He got over it. He said he never ate ...

Tracy: He quit see. He didn't try to taper off, or anything. He just made the
decision to quit and he quit. And, of course, he had been drinking tea and
coffee in his home all his life and he quit that and never touched it again. He
never touched any alcohol again. And then, of course, came the issue of his
railroad work. A good job. You see he had been working on the railroad for
20 years. Really worked his way up.

Ida Rose: And in Ogden, those were the best paying jobs.

Tracy: Oh, yeah.

Ida Rose: They paid $200 per month. They got about $200 a month and
they were the rich people in town.

Tracy: So with his idealism, he said, "Well, if I'm going to be a member of
the church, I'm going to have to take my family to church. I can't work on




Sunday anymore like the railroad had me doing." So he quit working on the
railroad.

Sherglene: This was after he had a lot of children, wasn't it?
Tracy: Oh, no!

Sherlene: No children!

Ida Rose: He had a couple.

Tracy: He may have had Gene and L.

Ida Rose: It was after the war. [World War I]

Tracy: Of course, that's another thing. He went into the war just before I
was born, I guess.

Ida Rose: And you were born while he was in the service.

Tracy: Was I? I used to know that relationship, but I've forgotten.
[Howard Hall went into the army shortly after he was married and served
from September 1918 to January 1919. He served only about 5 months
because the war ended shortly after he entered the service. Tracy was born
October 20, 1919.]

My father went to Camp Lewis in Washington and was in the trucking
group. What did they call them? Anyway with all his railroading and
trucking experience, he was a truck -- in a truck battalion that would deliver
supplies to the front lines, supposedly ...or something like that. [Howard
Hall was a Wagoner (truck-driver -- wagoner was the old name) -- in
Company A, 13th Ammunition Train, 90th Division, at Fort Lewis,
washington. ]

But the war ended while he was in training in Fort Lewis. His brother
Ralph, though, had been shipped overseas in World War I and was in
England, and we had this great flu epidemic, you know, where people died
by the tens of thousands and Ralph got this bad flu and died in England and
was buried over there.

Ida Rose: Did they ever ship him home.

Tracy: Yes, after the war was over and things cleared away, if you wanted it,
they would exhume the body and ship it home. Ralph was shipped home.
He's buried in Ogden City Cemetery.

Let's see. Dad had an older brother Eugene. That's where my brother
Eugene gets his name, who died %s a baby and is buried somewhere in the
Pocatello, Idaho, area. Ida Rosé have been up there trying to find a record of
the birth and the death and the cemetery, and we've never been able to locate
anything. And I think we must have asked Grandpa Hall about the burial, or
something, and he knew nothing. Of course, he would have been younger
when that occured. He hadn't been born yet. Let's see. And then he had
Sam, who was the oldest brother. I don't know if Sam was older than
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Eugene or not. I have forgotten. Eugene may have been the first, and then
there was Howard, my father, and then there was Ralph, and then the
youngest was May.

Ida Rose: Tracy is supposed to look a lot like Ralph did.

Tracy: Yeah, when I was young walking around the streets of Ogden at age
17 or 18, occasionaly a man would come up to me and say, "Hi, Ralph!" So
apparently I looked a lot like my uncle Ralph. It used to happen a lot. Not
just an isolated incident. A lot of people would think I was Ralph.

Ida Rose: His wife says that she would see him sometimes and really take a
double-take because he looked so much like him.

Tracy: My aunt Grace. She never did re-marry. She's still living. She lives
in Pebble Beach, California. And she has been a widow for approximately
55 years. She never remarried.

Sherlene: I think I met her once. Doesn't she have kinda blond hair. She's a
very attractive woman. ,
)O u/ﬁaf?}mt).

Tracy: That would be her daughter. Well, let's see. Where were we?
Ida Rose: You were saying when he quit the railroad.

Tracy: He never did really have a good job after that. He went into
insurance.

Ida Rose: He always tried to sell, and he never ,,,
Tracy: He liked selling, but he was never a good salesman.

Ida Rose: He was a sucker for any salesman that came along. Anyone could
sell him anything.

Tracy: He later on got a pretty good job in a creamery. A truck driver, I
think, again, but then when the crash came in 1929, something happened to
that job. Somewhere along the line he went back to work on the railroad.
You know, once you quit the rarilroad, you're sort of at the bottom of the pile
again. You lose all of your seniority. So he took a job in Carlin, Nevada. I
must have been 5 or 6 years old, because these are some of my earliest
memories. I can just barely remember them. We went on the train. We had
free passes on the railroad, because he was working on the railroad. We
went to Carlin,and we lived in a log cabin while we were there.

Ida Rose: Now where was this, Nevada?

Tracy: Carlin, Nevada.

Ida Rose: We stopped there once.

Tracy: But we didn't stay there very long. Yeah, we went out and got a

picture of the old little tiny church out there. Liz and Marty took it for us and
mailed it to us. But we didn't stay there very long. They had an electric

8




generator in town and they turned it on only one day a week. So you used
kerosene or candle light.

Ida Rose: And did your washing that day.

Tracy: Yeah, you did your washing the day they turned the electric power on
in town. I remember some interesting things about that town. I'fémember a
lady who smoked a corn-cob pipe and that really seemed funny to Eugene
and I. We thought that was funny -- the lady that smoked a corn-cob pipe.
In this little log house we rented there was a player piano which was
fascinating to us. Some of the terrifying moments of my early life occured in
that town. There were big bullies in that town.

Ida Rose: You had more big bullies.s 42 Mg »

Tracy: Well, I was little. When I was young, I was tiny. I was really
skinny and underweight and people thought that I was going to die I was so
unhealhy looking all the time and so little. And I always got picked on by
bigger boys. They looked for a weakling to pick on. But they used to pick
on Eugene and I both in that town an awful lot and being a tough railroad
town it was really something. And the kids were tough! One incident, a kid
got up on his house with a 22 and was shooting at his mom and dad and
wouldn't let any of his family members come near the house. That's the kind
of town Carlin was.

But some kid ... and you know these metal culverts, these spiral kind of
galvanized pipe they put under a road and things like that. There was one just
big enough for a little 4 or 5 year old kid to crawl in, real tiny. And these
kids enticed me to crawl in from one side and Eugene to crawl in from the
other side, and then they built a fire at each end of the culvert.

Sherlene: You're kidding! I've never heard these stories.

Ida Rose: Oh, you should hear some of the ones he's been through.
Sherlene: How did you get out?

Dan: You weren't able to turn around in it, were you?

Ida Rose: You couldn't get out. It was a wonder you weren't asphyxiated.
Tracy: Yeah, it wasa wonder we didn't get killed, because the smoke came
in, you know, and we were chocking and gasping. Iam not quite sure how
we were rescued from that. Gene and I were in lots of situations ....
Sherlene: You mean you don't remember! I would remember.

Tracy: Well, maybe, you know kids will do things. They are going to scare
you right up to the point of death and then they are going to rescue you.
They may have ... Some older boys may have come along or something and
moved the fire. See, you wouldn't have been able to get out without
crawling through the fire. You would have got burned. -- kicked the fire

away and we got out. There were some strange things in that -- little kids,
you know will get into everything. Ican remember the railroad station ...




Ida Rose: Little kids like you.

Tracy: And crawl space underneath it was held up by square posts just
maybe a foot and a half off of the ground and you could sort of crawl under

the station, and the entire area under the station was atche; Tk
/{n < My s

%JA’VW
Ida Rose: That you could light?
’ g [%W

Tracy: Yeah. You could scratch them and light them. THunt )
Ida Rose: Oh, boy!

Tracy: And I guess that kids had got under there and strewn matches under
there for what mischief I don't know, but I remember you could go under
that station any time and there was just matches everywhere underneath the
station. We only lived there for a short while. Maybe only about 6 months
and then we moved back to Ogden.

Sherlene: 1 bet your mother had something to do with that.

1925
Tracy: That period was sometime around 1927, and it may have been after
that that he got the job at Nelson-Ricks Creamery.

Ida Rose: Well, where were you baptized, then? Was that after you were
paPtizcd?

Tracy: Oh, no. No. Icould have only been six -- I hadn't gone to school
yet.

Ida Rose: If this is 1927.

Tracy: Maybe that's too late. Maybe it was 25,

Ida Rose: Itswould have been. Because you were baptized in Marriott.
Tracy: Yeah, Well, Yeah, I'm probably making this too old. I may have
been only 4 or 5, and we were living on 16th Street. I was born on 16th
Street. And then my dad and mom purchased a lot. I can remember going to
this cherry orchard in Ogden on about 15th Street and Jefferson Avenue and
walking across a plank across the Mill Creek. Ican remember that. They
bought this lot in this cherry orchard#”A new development, and we moved
there and lived in a tent and I can remember our piano being in a tent.

Ida Rose: The same piano that you had all the time.

Tracy: Uh, huh!

Ida Rose: Well, I'll be darned. When did you get that piano? Do you
remember?

Tracy: My father bought that for his mother and the mother gave it to us.

Ida Rose: Where is that now. Who has got it now?
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Tracy: Idon't know what has happened to it by now. It's gone.

Sherlene: 1have a couple of questions. You've answered a lot of these, but
maybe you can just describe your parents a little bit more. What they looked
like. What their personalities were like.

Tracy: Well, both of them were reserved and retiring and quiet. At least
that's my impression. Now Grandpa lived with us here in his older years
you know, when he was around 83 - 85 and he seemed to be plenty out-
going then, but when I was younger, 1 don't remember him being that out-
going. Maybe he was and I didn't know it.

My mother was kind of retiring. Both were short. My father, 1 ?pn'g know
what his height was. He was dark. Had a dark complexion, youthful.
Grandpa Hall was youthful! At 85 when he died, most people would take
him for 65 or 60. He always looked youthful. Grandpa Hall was very
strong physically. Extremely strong.

Ida Rose: He was little, but he was strong.

Tracy: From his moving days. You see, in this transfer business -- in those
days, a man really had to be able to lift 2 piano. My dad claims to have taken
a piano up the stairs to a second story all by himself on more than one
occasion. And I can believe it. He was really strong.

Sherlene: Well, when he had that first heart attack, didn't they tell him that it
was from all those years of lifting heavy things, or something ...

Tracy: Idon't know ...
Ida Rose: That was probably why he could survive the heart attack.

Sherlene: Well, they told him to quit lifting things, though,after that. That
was later on in his life when they told him to quit lifting things.

Tracy: Well, he had the heart attack at age 65 and he lived 20 years beyond
that.

Ida Rose: Did you know that when he was 85 he had forgotten that he had
had a heart attack? When we reminded him that he had had a heart attack, he
couldn't remember that he had had a heart-attack.

Tracy: Idon't ever remember Dad as being sick, but my mother was sick a
lot. But my mother's sickness never kept her from working. She worked
constantly for us kids. And she was always working late into the night. She
was always up whenever any of us came in.

Ida Rose: After we were married, she was always up ironing at night or
something.

Tracy: If I were to come in at 2:00 o'clock in the morning, my mom would
still be up ironing or sewing, or washing.
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Sherlene: No wonder she was sick!

Tracy: But, ah, while she was .. she had goiter removed and her eyes were
never very good. She had an eye operation at one point.

Ida Rose: On her tear ducts.

Tracy: Uh huh. Her general health was never too good, but it never kept her
from working.

Ida Rose: She had a goiter operation.

Tracy: She never played sick in order to take advantage of being sick. And
during depression years and what-not, she went out to work too. She didn't
work at good jobs. She worked as maid in the Broom Hotel for a long long
time.

Ida Rose: I was telling you kids that my parents for a year or two werz;)j»L w4 el
RF

onWPA. Were your parents ever on the WPA?, ( (4 .R) arps
w»., £ e w dveq w /M:Z;m
racy: They never did goon i y il
Ida Rose: Didn't they?
Tracyh: No.

Sherlene: How come they didn't? Just too proud?

Tracy: Ithink so. They were really against it. gk ij a4

Ida Rose: Dad .... like I said. He got off of it just real fast. :_ ’7"’7 M%ﬂfﬁ /’J"/
Sherlene: He wasn't a socialist anymore. B /t““/ﬂ’dfiu j“’ Ml
Tracy: Oh, after my dad joined the church, socialism was out. o+ r~ Ulﬁﬁ ‘

. . ¢ o1 A"
Ida Rose: And a man in those days ... This is why I can't see how our Lbym‘

country has gotten into the welfare situation it has because people ... it was
their pride to be able to support themselves and to take care of their own.
And not have to have any help.

Dan: What about all those people who wouldn't work ...

Ida Rose: That was the .... but I mean ... It was ... It was the history of
the country. A man ... aman who was on welfare and had to be taken care
of was looked down upon.

Sherlene: You see, he really looked down on this guy, who did that.

Dan: But there were all these men doing this.

Ida Rose: Oh, yeah, but I think this was the beginning of that type of a thing,
the welfare .. kind of a welfare ....
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Sherlene: Well, the little First Graders still do it. This was when you were in
those long pants?

Tracy: This was in Ogden, when I got out into the country, it was wilder
still. But ...

Ida Rose: Thadavery ... Ihad a very secluded childhood! Inever got into
any of this.

Tracy: I think girls have a more secluded childhood than boys ... but these
older boys, .. They want to get all these young innocent boys and tell them
all this stuff.

Ida Rose: David, did you have a secluded childhood.
David: Until I was about nine.

Tracy: Well, anyway, uncle Gene gotin a couple of these kind of scrapes
with tobacco and I didn't ... It's the older boys, you know, who come and
... I could tell you a lot of the other things that the older boys try to get you to
do, and I am sure we weren't any older than 4 or 5 that are worse than what I
told you by a long ways. But I won't get into those. And you are innocent,
you know. Mothers have got to really be on their guard. They really do ...
‘cause at a very early age those older boys ... they're going to be getting
those little kids into all kinds of mischief. But I don't remember any ....
Gene ... if there was anybody who rebelled just a little tiny bit, maybe it was
Eugene. It wasn't a big rebellion at all.

Ida Rose: And he came back.

Tracy: Yeah. Most of the boys went right along and we always ....

Ida Rose: I think Gene got in with a bunch of wrong boys in high school.
Sherlene: But he's sure straight now.

Tracy: Oh, yeah. We all went to church regularly. We did every assignment
they ever asked us. We were completely faithful in church. The whole

family. Parents and all the kids. Never any problems. Always ... Always

... We could always be depended on . Everybody in the whole family. Y M

fert

Ida Rose: And that's how our family was. Even though my father was ,«VW/
inactive. They'd always ask the girls to handle the parties and decorate and

stuff like that.

Tracy: Yeah, ... What's you next question, daughter?

Sherlene: Let's see ... What are the names of your brothers, tell us about
them, describe each of them a little.

Tracy: In order of descending age? Howard Tracy, Eugene Melvin ...

Ida Rose: That's just two. (laughter)
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Tracy: Wendell Herbert.

Ida Rose: After Herbert Hoover?

Tracy: No, after the Herbert's.

Ida Rose: Oh, sure!

Tracy; Iasked Mom about that. It's after the Herbert ancestors and not
Herbert Hoover. ... and Donald Rey, and "Rey" spelled R-e-y, and Delbert

Henry. Henry after his 2 grandfathers, his grandfather and her great-
grandfather, Henry C. Hall.

The brothers -- Eugene might be a hair taller than L. Delbert is tall.
Wendell and Donald ... a little shortes
Ida Rose: Donald is tall.

Tracy: Wendell is the shortest. All of them tend to have hair fairly dark.
Donald is the lightest.

Ida-Rose: -Gene was light. He was always blond.

Tracy: My mother and father's hair -- both brunette

Ida Rose: You and Wendell are the darkest in the family.

Tracy. Not real dark brunet, just moderate brunet. Both had blue eyes.
Sherlene: Did you get along pretty well ... as brothers?

Ida Rose: Oh, yeah! They never fought.

Tracy: We were different. We didn't fight at all. i

Ida Rose: I never seen them so good ... as fight. ¢ /’?MN /

Sherlene: They still don't . They seem to 1;ea11y have a lot of love for each
other.

Tracy: There was a little antagonism between Eugene and I at times, because
of our somewhat different personalities. I think. I was always the goer. I
was out exploring the universe - constantly. And Eugene preferred to stay at
home and read books. He was a great reader. He would read and I'd be out
seeing what ...

Ida Rose: They were like Tracy and David.

Tracy: All the kids were good students. Every one of them ... were good
students. Never any problems in school with any of them.

Sherlene: Now why do you think they were good students?
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Ida Rose: Well, they were smart kids.

Sherlene: Did your parents push it or ....

Tracy: Nota bit! We were never taught to go to college. We were never ...
Ida Rose: Not a bit! No pushing at all.

Tracy: We were never pushed for "A" grades or anything. Never.
Sherlene: How come then?

Ida Rose: It was a difference in the culture. They were raised in ... I think
that was one of the things. During the depression. And teachers would tell
the kids - Well, there is one way you can get ahead ... and that's be smart and
... nobody ever told him about going to college until he got in high school.

Tracy: No. Every kid in our family just automatically liked school. When
the kids would shout, "No more teachers, no more books, no more treachers
with their cross- eyed looks," some darn thing, and tear up all their papers
and throw them away at the end of the year, I would have mine carefully
preserved , holding them against my chest , so that they wouldn't take them
away from me.

Ida Rose: Preserve them for posterity.

Tracy: Take them home and save them. My brothers were the same.
(laughter)

Sherlene: Ohh! ... See, these are the neat things ... you don't get
stories like this ..

Tracy: Out on the farm ... we lived there through the first and second grade
at Mound Fort School when we lived on 15th Street and Jefferson Avenue.
In a half a house my Uncle Henry built. My uncle Helon Henry

End of Tape, side 1.

[There was apparently some of what Tracy said not recorded at the end of
side one.] After discussion with him, the essence of what was not recorded
is: He went to the first and second grade at Mound Fort. Then the family
moved out to Marriott, Utah. If the kids at Mound Fort were rough, the kids
in Marriott were terrible. Tracy said he came to church one Sunday early.
There was only one other boy there. He was running around the chapel,
kicking chairs apart. His special target, however, was a funeral door in the
chapel which was joined at the top and bottom with some kind of fastener,
but which had no central post. The kid would run up to it and with both his
feet (like a karate jump) against the door to try to break it down. Tracy said
he couldn't believe anyone would deliberately do such things, especially in
the church.]

In his own words: He was running around like a beast .... like the Devil

was in him ... no fooling! He'd run around and then he'd throw himself
against the door -- there were some double doors there -- with his feet,
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though. He would run and jump with both feet against the door. Destructive
little .... beast. That's the way a lot of those country kids were. I was just
abhored at such things. I thought it was awful.

Sherlene: You know, that Stanger's son was my District Leader in Germany
on my mission. He was a good missionary.

Tracy: Well, the boy, maybe, grew up to be OK too! [He did. Was very
active in the church ... a m ember of bishopric, etc.]

My parents decided ... it was my mom. I don't think my dad wanted to do
it too much. Wanted to take us kids out on the farm where she thought it
would be better. And it was in some ways, but in other ways, I think it was
worse. Kids were dirtier mouthed on the farm, than we were in the city.

Ida Rose: And rougher!

Tracy: And rough ... and ... and, ah ... just sex all the time ... was all
the things those kids ever talked from the time they were six years old ...
out on the farm. And they smoked and did all kinds of things. That Stanger
boy .. his uncle or somebody used to be a tobacco salesman. He had a
whole wooden case of Chesterfield ... and the swimming hole for the
whole Marriott area was at the end of our farm and, of course, on the farm
you go swimming in the nude all the time. And that's where they'd tell dirty
stories and smoke cigarettes and all that kind of stuff.

Well, these big boys, they'd get hold of you and ... even Gene and I, we
smoked those cigarettes ... and then we'd go eat onions to go home so your
mother wouldn't know that you had been smoking. (laughter) I hate to
admit this, but I started to get worried ... I don't know how many I had
smoked. I don't think I had smoked very many. Maybe I had smoked six of
them over a period of a couple of weeks, or something, I know that ...

Sherlene: You wouldn't touch Coca Cola, but ...

Tracy: Yeah, my dad didn't tell me not to smoke. I guess he assumed I
wouidn't. (laughter) But, anyway, I knew you could get the habit, and I
started to imagine that I had the habit. I'm sure I hadn't smoked enough of
them to get the habit. And I didn't do it willingly, anyway.

Shrlene: Didn't it make you sick when you first smoked?

Tracy: Idon't think I ever smoked enough to get sick. I was the kind of a
guy that ... you've got all these big bullies around and all these farm kids,
you know, telling you to do it, and sitting around and you practically got to
do it or your socially .... really coerced into it. And I'm sure I would puff
a little, and I'd let it burn. That kind of a deal. Anyway, I got real concerned
.. They used to roll up manure, dried manure, you know, and smoke that, or
bark from the tree ... I dont know -- all kinds of things. Tobacco ... all
those things, I'm sure I smoked. ButI got concerned, and guilty, or
something ... finally I got this one friend of mine, and it was a Dana kid, and
I says, "We're not going to smoke anymore!" They had this whole case of
cigarettes. It must have had .... probably a couple of hundred packages. I
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Tracy: It is interesting to me that none of the kids ever took it up, and my
mom and dad didn't either, but my grandmother Tracy, who died in 1933, at
age about 83 ... Mom always had tea for her.

Ida Rose: You mean Emma Marie Burdett.
Tracy: Yeah! Emma Maria Burdett Tracy.
Sherlene: Well;&éhe wis a member
,L'«‘w [ ot ®
Ida Rose: Oh, yes. They didn't mférm on the Word of Wisdom.

74 N
(44 Z 2 gz
Dan: The whole point of Heber J. Grant's adminisn'atioan’.w/ Z e A / trr
, | &/ Le st ‘
Tracy: Also those old Englishmen kept ... ( & W) Uss Aéf

Ida Rose: They could get a temple recommend. They could even drink
alcohol. It was ... choice. You do it or not.

Sherlene: I remember now ... remember ... Grandma Hall, when she
transcribed Nancy Naomi Alexander Tracy's diary, she crossed out all
references to tea and coffee, because she had changed her attitude. Daddy
went and re-did it and left it as it originally was ... and it wasn't a sin then
so much.

Ida Rose: Well, the church ... when the immigrants came across the ocean
they were issued a ration of tea and coffee.

Tracy: Speaking of that kind of thing. My grandmother Tracy must have
lived with us for 5 years and perhaps longer, as I can remember about that
many years.

Ida Rose: And your father was so kind to her.

Tracy: And of all the 14 kids, in my mother's family, my mother was the
least well to do, yet she took care of my grandmother, and my dad was
always very kind to my grandmother Tracy. She was crippled. She died at
age 83 and how long she had been a cripple, I don't know. But she had lost
the control of her bladder for one thing, and my mother had to keep her in
diapers all those years that I can remember, because ...

Ida Rose: Because she had no control at all.

Tracy: I suppose they have appliances you can wear to collect that now-a-
days, but in those days ... so

Ida Rose: It must have been a real problem ... You'd have all that bedding
to wash, and ...

Tracy: 1know my grandmother's room. She always had her own room at
our house, always smelled of urine. And I can remember ... one thing I
regret to this day. I think of it every year ... on every occasion. Grandma
would sometimes get a little stern at us and shake her cane at us, you know,
for something we were doing as boys. Things that she didn't like and I
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remember she did that to me once and I made some stupid remark back ...
Something about, "You stink, Grandma!" or something like that, you know,
which was terrible.

Sherlene: Did she hit you with the cane?

Tracy: If she could have reached me, she probably would have! (laughter)
Sherlene: Now who was this?

Tracy: This was Emma Maria Burdett.

Sherlene: Describe her a little bit. What was she like?

Tracy: Well, she was probably very good looking when she was young.
She had nice features. My mother did, too. My mother was a beautiful
woman as a young girl. Very refined, cultured, English features.

Ida Rose: She had high cheek bones. Real high cheek bones. Deep set
eyes. That's where you kids get those deep set eyes.

Sherlene: What was her personality like, or did you only know her when she
was old and sick, and you don't know?

Tracy: Well, She died when I was 12 or 13, and, unfortunately, kids don't
pay much attention to things as they should. Iknow she darned all our
socks. I know that she would sit there in her rocking chair and darn all the
socks and mend clothing. I know she did that kind of thing for all us 5 boys.
Her rocking chair ... the rockers were worn real flat, because she would
have to be lifted out of bed into her rocking chair, and then she would be
pulled across the floor, you know, and over the years ... I remember those
flat rockers.

Ida Rose: It would probably scratch the floor, too.

Tracy: Her personality, I know was pleasant. She was not stern. Oh, you
know, this thing I mentioned, I was probably doing something that I
deserved to be spoken sternly to ... but I don't remember her as a stern

" person. Ican remember the kids, her own children, particularly, Uncle
Harold coming to see her once in awhile. And Harold would leave her some
money. He would leave her $5.00 and he would say. "Now, mother, don't
you pay tithing on this. I've already paid tithing on this." But she'd pay her
tithing on it everytime, anyway! (laughter)

Ida Rose: He was the one that should have been taking care of her. He had
the farm.

Tracy: No, that was not Harold. That was Helon.
Ida Rose: Oh, yeah! Harold was the one in Idaho.

Tracy: Harold was the last of the children to die. And we didn't even learn
that he had died until months afterward.
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Ida Rose: I remember that, and his wife ... They were living right out here
in Orem at the time, and we didn't even know they had come to Orem. We
thought they were in Arizona.

Sherlene: Tell us about ... Well, you've told us a little bit about your
childhood. What are some of your happiest memories?

Tracy: Of childhood? General things come to me right off. Maybe some
specific things will. The old swimming hole down on the farm. Man, the
greatest place on earth!

Ida Rose: Regrets, and all.

Tracy: Man, the .... that was probably minor. It looms because of our
churh's prohibitions against it, it may have been ... Idon't know how ... I
just don't know how major it was. I may have only smoked a couple of
those darn cigarettes, I don't know.

Ida Rose: But, anyway, it went against your conscience.
Tracy: Yeah, I was real bothered about it.
Ida Rose: How about when the boys tried to drown you.

Tracy: Yeah, sometimes the big boys would get hold of Gene and I and hold
us under until we just thought we would die, but I can remember 2 incidences
of that, but other than that ...

Ida Rose: When the big boys weren't around ...

Tracy: Really great! The old swimming hole. Very pleasant memories of
ranging around the country. It's a good thing my mother never asked me
where I was.

Ida Rose: Yes, your mother gave you an awful lot of freedom. I couldn't do
it myself.

Tracy: 1walked over the whole north end of Weber County. Iknew every
1 knew where all the swamps were. I new the shapes of all the farms.
Where the trees were.

Ida Rose: Especially where the junk yards were. (laughter)

Tracy: Iknew the whole works, and then after I got a bicycle, I expanded
my area and I just knew where everything was. Probably had some narrow
escapes with death. Ice skating. Oh, I loved to ice skate when I was a kid! I
never did have a good pair of skates, though. The skates were hand-me-
downs from somebody and the bottoms were always rounded, and so ..
you know, it wouldn't bite into the ice good. I never owned a new pair of
skates in my life. Always somebody's ,o because they were not sharp any
longer, you know, rounded and ... {"v

T A pire
Ida Rose: (shouting to the outside) Nancy, you're missing some good
stories!
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Tracy: But, we could get on the irrigation ditch near our farm and skate
maybe a couple of miles down that irri gation ditch and on to an old swamp
which covered acres and acres ... and you would just have the time of your
life skating down there. Then the kids would build a big bonfire out on the
ice at night and ... I think that was one of the things I liked best when I was
a kid, was ice skating! But I can remember a time when Max Dana, who was
a young red-headed kid about my same age, we sorta took to each other.

/

Sherlene: This is the one you made the pact with on that tobacco.

Tracy: Yeah. We went skating down there. The kids will do bad things to
you. They lead you on into dangerous things They skated down there, and I
suddenly noticed the ice was kinda bouncy. And golly, the ice in that area
was this thick (indicating by hands, how thick) but we had gone out into this
area where it was thin, and I was a little scared, but this kid, he knows all
about ice. "Oh, there's nothing the matter with that ice, you know, just keep
going, just keep going." He stands there egging me on, and I went opt and
the ice started to crack, but I turned and came back and it didn't breakon me.
But I'm sure that it was just on the hair's edge of breaking and letting me into

that,c,w& Wl ¢
Ida Rose: (Big sigh!)

Tracy: And knowing those country kids. That Dana kid probably wouldn't
even risk his neck to try, even though he was my friend, to rescue me,
Those farm kids ... they were funny!

Ida Rose: I've seen things like this in our own ward. Not on this major a
thing. But if the situation had been the same, they wouldn't have hesitated to
take the kid out of danger.

Tracy: There was quick-sand in these big swamps. There are huge swamps
out in Marriott. It's low lying land. Tememdous swamps. There was a
Stanger boy who got caught in quick-sand in one of these swamps and lost
his life.

Ida Rose: Really!

Tracy: Yeah. Back before we ever moved to Marriott. One of the Stanger
boys ... I was out exploring one of these swamps with him at one time, and
he had me ... we had got way out on peninsulas and islands that wander way
out around. The Stanger kid says, "Now, let's not walk all the way back.
Let's take a short-cut across the swamp."

Ida Rose: Was he a brother to this one who died?

Tracy: Yeah! But he knew about this. Ididn't know about it at that time.

So we took off our clothes, you know, and held them above our head, and
then he tells me to go first, you know. So I go first ahead of him through
this swamp. And then when we get across, he tells me he had me go first

because he was wondering if there was quick-sand out there. (Sounds of

anguish) Bounders!
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Tracy: The one in the area, his own brother had died in quick-sand in that
same swamp. It's a huge swamp. It goes all over the place.

Sherlene: Your mother must have been praying hard during those years.

Ida Rose: Idon't know. She had nerves like I, and-yet—.. really, my

impression of her was that she was really quite a nervous person. I don't

\ know how she could stand it. You kids had just all kinds of freedom. They

y ¥
T

never had to be home at any time, for supper or anything ... I can remember

Tracy: Most of them had to be home for supper, but I don't ever remember
being scolded for not being.

We had tree houses and trees to climb and big swings and ... th%
was really neat for kids. There's no doubt about that. and - ’

Sherlene: Tell about your junk heap.

Ida Rose: Knowing you ... if your mother had known your inquisitive
nature, she should have been worried all the time.

Tracy: Well, we had ... , I guess I was kind of scientifically inclined to a
very early age. 1know things fascinated me at a very early age. I probably
had fire crackers at age 6.

David: My mom wouldn't let me have any.
Ida Rose: Iinhibited you a lot more than his mother..~~ v

Tracy: My earliest remembrances of having an inquisitive and a scientific
mind go back to about age 5 or 6 and I had fire crackers. I don't know where
I got them. But it wasn't enough for me to just shoot off a fire cracker, I
found a chunk of pipe and I put this pipe in the dirt. This was on 15th Street,
and then I would stick the firecracker in the end, light it and bang it down to
the end with a stick and quick put in a rock and I had a cannon, see, and I can
remember my grandmother at that window hollering at me to cut that out.
That was too dangerous! That's my earliest recollection of a scientific
experiment. (laughter)

But then when we got out on the farm ... we moved to the farm at age
seven ... my age of seven ... we would go into town ... Ican remember the
winter times ... I guess we did it with the wagon in the fithmer time. We
didn't have transportation -- the town was 5 miles away -- I can remember
my dad and I and sometimes Eugene, walking along the Union Pacific
Railroad tracks from 12th Street into town to get a two week supply of
groceries. We pulled them back home on a sleigh in the wintertime and in
the wagon in the summer time. But my dad would always take me to the
Library ... I don't know whether he suggested it, or whether I suggested it,
but anyway I'd go to the library and check out a scientific book. And then
two weeks later we'd take it back. I can remember ...

Ida Rose: What kind of a books would Gene get?
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Tracy: Well, Gene liked Robinson Crusoe.
Ida Rose: He liked literature.

Tracy: Yes, he liked literature. But I'd get scientific books. I can remember
getting books that were beyond me ... I just could not comprehend those
darn books. Later on when I got to college, I recognized that they were
calculus. (laughter) ButIread what I could and got attracted to the practical
things ... I'd read about crystal radios and things like that.

My first job at which I made money that I can remember was in Marriott
Ida Rose: Well, tell them where you got some of your parts.

Tracy: Well, I'll get to that. ... was weeding beets for Mr. Dana. And I
got paid a quarter.

Sherlene: A day? A quarter a day!

Tracy: Then later on I can remember Eugene and I hoeing weeds in the
garden for Mr. Morris at 25 cents a day, and we hoed for a Mr. Hansen, an
old dutchman for 25 cents a day. Boy, was his land hard and rocky and dry.

Ida Rose: Just like our Payson farm!

Tracy: Later on we would pick beans and things like that. And I can
remember my first ten dollars in a jar .... it was eight dollars, I didn't make it
to ten.

Sherlene: At twenty five cents a day?

Tracy: Uh, huh. In silver dollars. Ican remember a jar in Grandma's
room with my eight dollars in it. When I started to get a little money, I'd read
these books in the library and I was attracted to photography and trying to
build radios, and I can remember doing both, but I don't know which came
first. I went to a drug store and wanted to know where you buy these
chemicals it talked about to use in photography. The drug store man was
smart enough -- I guess he had some chemistry -- He said, "Well, we don't
have that kind of stuff, but there are places in town where you can buy these
chemicals." And he sent me to the photography stores to get those. So I was
developing pictures out on the farm probably at age 10 or so. And I think I
built my first crystal set at age 12. Maybe not ... maybe 10. ButI got
enough money to buy a pair of earphones that cost me about a dollar and a
half and a piece of galena crystal and what-not. So the first radio we ever had
on the farm was my crystal set.

But, they had junk yards out there. On the road to Wilson Lane, between
Wilson Lane and Marriott, across the Weber River where it joins the Ogden

River, and this was where Captain James Brown once had his cabin. A very
early historic spot.

Ida Rose: It was really the beginning of Ogden.
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Tracy: He signed a peace treaty at that spot ... right there. Well, people
wouid dump junk in the river right at that point. So I would go down and
find junk. Well, one day I wandered off on a side street and I came to where
they had broken up a lot of slot machines. People used to gamble in those
days, even the country store in Marriott had a gambling device in it. A pin
ball machine.

Ida Rose: It was against the law.

Tracy: But the sheriff had confiscated several of these machines and smashed
them with slegé-hammers down there, and they had more neat junk in them!
And I have been collecting junk ever since then. (laughter)

Ida Rose: If you don't believe it, go down to his shed. (more laughter)

Sherlene: Tell about how ... wasn't it on that junk heap that you decided that
you were going to work for G.E. someday? Seems I remember an old ...

Tracy: We had a wonderful teacher in Marriott School. I started the third
grade. The third, fourth, and fifth grades were in the same room.

Sherlene: You never went to kindergarten, or first or second.
Ida Rose: They didn't have kindergarten.

Tracy: I went to first and second grades at Mound Fort, at the head of 12th
Street on Washington Avenue. But, I really liked this teacher. What was her
name? Miss ... hmm, I should never forget her name. Miss Stallings! 1
liked the set-up, because in the 3rd grade, you could listen to what was going
on in the fourth and fifth.

Sherlene: Why, was it all one class?

Tracy: Yes, it was all in the same room. Two rows about six to ten kids. I
was in the largest sixth grade there ever was in Marriott. Had thirteen kids in
the sixth grade. (laughter) ButIdon't know,a total of maybe twenty-five
kids in that room. Third grade on the north. Fourth grade in the middle.
Fifth grade on the south.

Sherlene: What school was this?
Tracy: Marriott. Marriott School. Four room schoolhouse.
Ida Rose: A little tiny four room schoolhouse.
Tracy: And in those days they didn't worry about whether some kids were
smarter than others and they didn't try to hide it. The smartest kid would sit
in the front seat. I always sat in the front seat. They did the same at Mound
Fort. But I really enjoyed the third, fourth, and fifth grades.

Now I was little, but I was fast. I could run real fast, and I loved baseball.
I really loved baseball when I was a kid. We played hard-ball in Marriott.

None of this sissy softball stuff for us. We played hard-ball. The principal
was a nice guy, Floyd Barnett was his name, and he would hold extra long
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recesses and stuff like that -- so we really thought he was great. During ice
skating season we would flood the baseball diamond and skate at school. It
was supposed to be a fifteen minute recess and he would extend it to an hour
some days.

Baseball was really my favorite sport. Other kids would take advantage of
me. The system .... you know, you would play "work-up" most of the time
-~ not enough kids for two teams. Do you know what "work-up" is? One
guy at bat, others .... Well, the system they had ... They had the bell in that
day. They would ring the bell, and everyone would line up on the front
walk. And then they would play on the old Victrola phonograph there -- not
an electronic @**(sounds of marching music from Tracy and Ida Rose) and
then everybody would march into the schoolhouse. You'd do that in the
morning and you would do it at every recess. And you would march out the
same way. And then the principal would blow a whistle, and then everybody
would run for the backstop. And the first guy to the backstop would be the
first guy up. Now this was first grade to ninth grade. I could be the first guy
to the backstop in the fifth grade. I could beat the ninth graders there, and so
every day the kids would arrange to have the big bruisers hold me back so
that T wouldn't be the first one up to bat. (laughter) Bounders!

And I was good, too. Every time I was up to bat 1 would hit a home run.
That's only a slight exaggeration. I was automatically good at baseball all the
time. But the darn guys they would't let me ... they would hold me back,
and pull all kinds of tricks like that on me. Well,

Ida Rose: They weren't going to have that smart kid beating them at sports!

Tracy: Iwas already smarter than them, and they really picked on me for
that.

Ida Rose: I thought you told me a story that you used to hide in the registers.

Sherlene: Ihad the impression that you weren't necessarily always so well
known. There was one teacher who didn't even know your name.

Tracy: Oh, that was high school. That was high school.

Sherlene: Well, what about the story about some mean teacher beating your
knuckles because you were late.

Tracy: That was second grade.
Sherlene: Oh, tell that story.

Tracy: Well, I don't know how come, but I had wet my pants that morning,
and my mom was real mad at me (laughter)

Ida Rose: You probably only had one pairs M :
Tracy: Yeah, and I can remember trying to get them dried out so that I could
get to school on time. Well, anyway, I got to school late. Well, in those

days they don't ask how come you're late to school. And I was too
embarrassed to tell her, anyway. So I came in late. Stern old teacher meets
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you at the door. Walks you over and sticks you ... remember how those
desks were like that. Sticks your hands on the front of the desk like that, and
then she takes the ruler and whacks them. That was Mrs. Jensen.

Ida Rose: Just once?

Tracy: No. Idon't know how many times, but she did enough that it hurt
plenty.

Sherlene: Was that the only time you ever got corporal punishment?

Tracy: No, I got it one other time from my favorite teacher, Miss Stallings.
And it was not corporal punishment, it was just ...

Ida Rose: What had you dene? 4/

Tracy: Well, the rule was you couldn't chew gum in school. The kids would
do it anyway. Well, I didn't. I couldn't afford to buy gum. Ihad a lot of
better things to spend my money on, anyway. But, some of the kids had
been chewing gum in Miss Stallings class -- this was fifth grade now -- and
one of them was one of the Slater boys. Now, what was his name? Alma
Slater, and she took him up to the front of the class, and she made him put
the gum on the end of his nose. And he was standing there with the gum on
the end of his nose. Of course, all the kids were down there snickering,
including me. And so I started to mock him, and I was going "Ah ha, ha.
You got that for chewing gum. You ought to have known better." And the
teacher saw me and she thought I was chewing gum.

Ida Rose: And thought you swallowed it.

Tracy: And she came down and gave me the dickens, my favorite teacher. 1
was heart-broken!

Ida Rose: Serves you right.

Tracy: While I'm telling you about baseball, I was out in left-field one day
and a kid hit a long fly ball out in left field, and the shortstop in front of me, a
guy named Clyde Hipwell, and, ... you know we caught those hard baseball
with our bare hands. I never owned a glove in my life. Well, Clyde had a
glove on, and this was a long fly, and he was short-stop and he held his hand
up and he said, "T'll getit! I'l get it!" Well, it was a long hot one, and I
didn't want to catch it bare handed, and so I just figured, well, he's right in
the line of it anyway, so let him get it. And he said, "Il get it. I'll getit!"
So I turned my head, figuring he would get it, and then he ducked down, but
it came by, and it hit me right smack in the left ear and I've been somewhat
deaf in that ever ever since. And that ear for weeks, just hurt and hurt.
Parents never took you to a doctor in those days. They couldn't afford it.
But, that ear hurt so much.

I was in a play. Iwas at play practice that very night and it was just
paining me something terrible, and that night wasn't a very good night. I
was a dutchmen, a little dutch boy in some kind of a dance. We used to put
on operetta's every year.
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Ida Rose: You've got a picture of that.
Tracy: I think so.
Ida Rose: That was a darling production. (laughter)

Tracy: Anyway, we were going along doing some kind of a dance where we
kicked and I kicked out one of the foot-lights. (laughter)

Sherlene: You had a bad knee that day!

Tracy: I was really conscientious in those days. I thought if you damaged
something, you ought to pay for it, you know. I guess I had been brought
up that way. So, I was really feeling bad, and I told the teacher, "W ell, how
much is this going to cost me?" And I was crying because my ear hurt so
darn much. And, oh, ... "You don't have to pay for it," the teacher said.
That part was good, but later on I got hurting so bad that the teacher could see
that there was something the matter and she asked me what was the matter,
and I told her so she sent me home. But, I'm still a bit deaf in that ear.

Ida Rose: Probably broke your ear drum.

Tracy: Let me tell you another thing about sports. Football! I was really, Oh
boy, too little to play football. It took big bruisers to play football. But
some of these big, mean, dumb, country kids were always out to take a little
guy and crush him, you know.

Ida Rose: Crunch!
Tracy: So, they decided to let me carry the ball this day.
Ida Rose: That's how he learned how to run so fast! (laughter)

Tracy: They let me carry the ball, you know. To be the big quarterback
hero. I knew what they had in mind. They were just going to murder me.
So, you know what I did? I took that ball, and I dodged every guy that came
after me and I made a touchdown, and so they figured, Ah, you know, it's
just luck. So, they're going to let me carry the ball again. This time they are
really going to mash me. And I missed every player and made a touchdown
the second time. And then they wouldn't let me play quarterback anymore.
(more laughter)

Sherlene: I bet they hated you!
Tracy: Two touchdowns in a row.

Let me tell you another thing about my athletic prowess. This Alma Slater
was quite a bit older than I was, but he wasn't too smart a kid and we were in
the same grade. There were a lot of dumb kids who were two or three grades
behind. He started telling me one day how he run a race. He says, "Now I
want to tell you how you win a race.” We were out in a field down near the
pea vinery, and he said, "Now, what you dois ... you start out going slow,
you know, and you go just like this, and then you get about two thirds the
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distance and then you let it all out. Then you really run, and that's the way
you win is by going slow at first, and then you go fast at the end.

He said, "Now I'll show you. We'll run this race. We'll run from here to
that telephone pole." I says, "O.K." So, he says, "Ready, Set, Go!" Sol
light out just as fast as I could run, and right from the very start, and I kept
up the speed all the way 'till I got to the telephone pole. He started out slow,
you know, showing me how to run this race. And here I was gaining on
him all the time. He knew he was going to win, because he was doing this
right, and when he got about half way there, I was already at the telephone
pole. (laughter) One of the funniest things I ever did in my life! 1knew he
was all wet. That might be fine if you were going to run for a mile, but we
were only going to run for a couple of hundred feet. (more laughter)

There was another thing where I was pretty sharp, too. These big country
bruisers are always proud of their brawn. They had what they called "girl's
bats" in those days, and "men'’s bats." I was such a little kid I could hardly
lift a man's bat. A little handle and this great big thing on the end. But this
was the way you hit home runs. You took this, big, huge, heavy bat and you
hit the ball with that, and that's the way you hit home runs. They always
called me a sissy because I would go over and pick up the light-weight girl's
bat. I could hit a home-run with those. But, you know -- it's the power of
kinetic energy. The major league baseball .... I discovered this on my own,
as a young kid. But within the past twenty years or So, major league guys
have found that you want to use a light bat. See, your kinetic energy is one-
half the mass times the velocity squared.

David: You - and you square it!

Tracy: Sure! So, the faster you can swing the bat, you gain by the square.
See! But, the heavier the bat, you only gain to the first power by the mass.
Now, Ididn't know this, but I discovered it, as a practical matter. Justas a
kid, out in Marriott. So, those big old country bruisers were all wrong,
again. The light-weight bat was the one to be using.

Ida Rose: They used to do this all the time. They would get this one bat, and
they would heft it, and when the batter would come up, they would go lift
another, and heft it and put it up here, and go like this, you know, and
finally he would choose his bat and go up to the plate ....

Tracy: I was pretty good at broad-jumping. When we had contests around, I
wouid always run and do the broad-jump. I really got ... I was thinking I
was pretty good. I sure was good in Marriott, anyway. They had a county-
wide field day, one day, at Lorin Farr Park. Remember that's where they
had the races, and the end-of-the-year field day and what-not.

Ida Rose: Everything was at Lorin Farr ... That was the big Laoe

Tracy: And they entered me in the board jump from Marriott and in the races,
because I was the fastest runner. And, golly, I ended up last. (laughter)

Ida Rose: Those kids were even faster.
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Tracy: Well, I was pretty good in Marriott, but there were some other guys
from North Ogden, and Harrisville, and Plain City, that were a lot faster than
Iwas. That was a real shock to me, because I thought that I ought Fdplace /o
up there with them somewhere, but I was last.

Ida Rose: Those are good stories.

Sherlene: Tell about the time in high school, when that lady didn't know
your name and you won that math contest.

Tracy: Oh, that was Mr. Petersen. Iwas just quiet. I never raised my hand
in any class. They knew me in Marriott, because the classes were so small,
but when I was in a history class at high school, one of fifty kids, I never
raised my hand to answer a question. I'd just sit there and mind my own
business. And, somehow toward the end of the class, one day, this Mr.
Peterson, who was a very socialistic, liberal type, pointed his finger back at
me and says, "You there, somebody, you did some lousy score on the last
examination and you ought to do something” ... anyway, he scolded me,
you know. And it was obvious to me that he didn't know what my name
was. But I didn't help him out, I just sat ...

Ida Rose: Didn't you go up afterward and tell him.
Tracy: No. Uh, uh!

Ida Rose: What did you get in the course, "A"?

Tracy: Idon't think I gotan "A". I probably got a "B".
Sherlene: Well, that's not the story.

Ida Rose: Oh, you are referring to that time he took the test and Fan the
highest.

Tracy: Oh, that was in the fourth grade.
Ida Rose: He was a really tiny guy, then.

Tracy: That was in Miss Stallings class, again. They gave a county-wide
intelligence test. This would have been in 1928 or 1929, and, you know, we
used t:ei}xcar overalls and a blue shirt of somekind to school. We didn't wear
any pants in those days. And barefooted, most of the time. I don't know if
our mother let us go to school barefooted, or not, but at home, we were
always bare footed. But I was real scrawny and skinny and unhealthy
looking. They gave this county-wide intelligence test in the fourth grade and
I was at the median thirteenth grade level in all subjects, the whole darn
works. And I was in the fourth grade. Nine years old. Eight years old!

Sherlene: You mean they had thirteen grades in those days.
Tracy: Well, they rated it that way. I don't know. Anyway, I really rated
high. The highest in the county. And so the superintendant of the county

schools and some of his co-horts came out to see what this wierd creature
was like. This smartest kid in the county who took this test. And they got
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Tracy: Oh, that was fourth grade again. No. She asked everyone in the
class. There were probably ony 8 or 9 of us in the fourth grade, what we
were going to do when we grew up. I said, "I am going to be an engineer
and work for General Electric." So, I had decided that pretty early.

Ida Rose: But what made you think that?

Tracy: Ihad been reading books all about Edison and Ford, they were my
big heroes, and Edison was the beginning of the General Electric Company.

SHiflene: Oh, well I have this story. Maybe I have it twisted through the

years. Ithought , when I was a little girl in New York, you told me that you

were sitting on the junk heap and you would find all these neat G.E. things.
Joo

Ida Rose: No. That was your own Y. This is the story he has told me a lot.
Sherlene: I guess I heard it wrong.

Tracy: See, Edison originally had his machine works at 1 River Road,
Schenectady. You know, out there on the Mohawk River where the main
General Electric works is today. And some high powered financial men
bought Edison out, to start the General Electric Company. Edison went on to
East Orange, New Jersey, later on.

Sherlene: And he was sort of a hero to you, huh?

Tracy: Yeah, a real big hero ... he and Henry Ford. ButI had read about
Steinmetz and all the other famous G.E. guys.

Ida Rose: Where did you get all these books?

Tracy: The library. Ogden City Library. Twenty-sixth street and
Washington Avenue.

Shirlene: How did you get out to the library?

Tracy: Walked. Five miles!

Ida Rose: They didn't always live in Marriott, you know.

Tracy: No. Ididn't get to the library until we had been in Marriott.

Ida Rose: Really! We used to go to the library every week.

Tracy: It was nothing to walk 5 miles back in those days.

Ida Rose: I think we would go before we would go to the show. We
would go get a whole bunch of books. I was always reading a book. I think
Iread in the children's library ... I think I read everything in the library by the
time I was in the seventh grade, when I decided that it was time for me to

move upstairs.

Shirlene: Well, we're about to the end of the tape. Do we have time for one
more question?
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Ida Rose: You just have time to say, "Amen." You can have the other half of
my tape, dear.

Shirlene: We've got two more tapes. This is really good, though.

Tracy: Hey, let me help you make that a better X-Rated deal! One thing they
used to do to me was really embarrasing, but those country kids ... you
can't believe what they would do! A favorite past-time of theirs was,
particularly if the teacher wasn't around. Like the teachers had a day off, or
something. They would hawl me out behind the school, stretch me out , pull
my pants down, and spit on me, and invite the girls to come and spit on me,
t0o. And some of them would. (groans)

Ida Rose: The girls would!

Tracy: Yeah! That probably happened to me a half-a-dozen times while I
was in Marriott.

Ida Rose: No wonder you had the shakes at night. Once in awhile. My
word!

Tracy: Country kids. Well, maybe kids in general are that way. But, I
somehow, had the feeling that those mean old country kids ... They used to
steal my bicycle. They used to break my bicycle, they tried to drown us. I
became so afraid ... and they would try to get me in fist-fights with big guys
and I was just little, and I would climb up every night. There would be times
I would climb up a pipe in a shaft in the school. It was the only place I could
hide, and I would hang up there on that pipe for half-an-hour until the big
bullies went home. Then I wouldﬁfé‘aﬂf“ﬁome through the fields.

Shirlene: Did you tell your mother about these things.

Tracy: Idon't think so.

Shirlene: She would have just ...

Ida Rose: You know, you don't tell your mother about some of these things.
I had trouble with a teacher in the fourth grade. And I never told my mother.
I had night-mares over that teacher. When a teacher gets on to a kid, I think it

makes it .... It's exagerated, I'm sure in the child's mind, but it was just ...

Tracy: Inever did win a fight. I might have won once. I always used to get
Irvin Stanger, who weighed a lot more than ....

End of Tape, 1,2
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H. Tracy Hall Oral History, Tape 3

This is Sherlene Hall Bartholomeu, and Mom and Dad Hall, and Charlotte are
visiting us. We are sitting here waiting for Ginger to have her baby and in
the meantime, I've got them cornered to give their oral history. And I have a
whole list of questions ...

Tracy: About 150, to be exact.

Sherlene: Two years ago we got through some of them out west and we are
looking for that tape now, but in the meantime we are going to pick up from
where we began two years ago -- or where we ended two years ago, and I
think we're on question number 14: What did you like to do with your sprare
time when you were a child?

Tracy: By the way, the date is August 7, 1977, a Sunday afternoon, and
we've just finished a fine dinner that Sherlene prepared, and we are home
from Sacrament meeting, and what-not. It's about 25 minutes after 4. What
was your question again, Sherlene?

Sherlene: What did you like to do with your spare time when you were a
child?

Tracy: Well, it depends on how young I was. When I was really young, my
parents said my favorite past-time was climbing over the fence they built
around the yard to keep me in. Or running a block and a half down to
Washington Avenue in Ogden, Utah, to see the street cars go by. I don't
remember that part. They said another thing I liked to do when I was very
young was play in the water and squirt the hose around.

Sherlene: That's where Daniel gets it from!

Tracy: Every kid likes to do that. When I was older I had the wander lust. I
liked to explore the countryside. I may already have said this. Too bad, we
can't find that other tape. In Marriott, I ranged far and wide for about 5 miles
around where we lived on west 12th Street. Well, we lived near west 12th
Street. The street we were on was the next block north. I guess that was a
long block north of 12th Street. We lived about one mile from the corner on
which the INternal Revenue Service building begins. The Marriott Ward
used to be on that corner. I knew almost everything that existed within a 5
mile radius of my home. Swamps, ditches, canals and creeks.

Sherlene: It was a wonder you didn't get drowned!

Tracy: Fields, junk yards, all kinds of things. They used to have some
trouble with gambling back during my ym%h, probably when I was around 8
or 9 or 10, and the sheriff would get the illegal pin-ball machines ... it was
pin-ball machine gambling that would return money when you put the pin-
ball holes in the right place. But they would take these things down clear to
the bottom of West 12th Street. That road used to end at a bridge across the
Weber River near where the Weber and the Ogden Rivers join, and I found
out th?@t they were smashing these machines up and just leaving them there.
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And they had all kinds of magnets and coils and lights and ... soIcould get
neat junk out of those machines for my scientific experiments.

Sherlene: And you haven't ever quit from collecting junk for his neat
scientific experiments.

Ida Rose: He's got a personal junk-yard now.

Tracy: Well, they say that my ... I think it was my great-grandfather Hall. I
don't know which one. Probably the first Henry C. before my grandfather
... Was it Henry C. Jr., my own grandfather?

Ida Rose: Yes.
Tracy: You sure?
Ida Rose: He was the one who took the junk and started out ...

Tracy: Any way he started out ... I suppose to go from Ohio to Iowa, and
he had a wagon and a mule and his new bride and he would buy junk as he
went along the way and sell it to people further along. So you see Iamjusta
junk man by inheritance.

Ida Rose: Blame it on your progenitors. (laughter)
Tracy: Did you ask what else I liked to do when I was young?
Sherlene: Yes. What did you do in your spare time?

Tracy: Iloved baseball. I may have mentioned that, already, too. It was my
favorite game. I think I told you how the kids used to hold me when ...
We'd march out. Things were formal in those days. For recess you would
line up and march out of school ...toa record they played. A Victordla, you
know. Well, they didn't have electronic amplifiers. And you would do the
same to come back in when recess was over. You would do the same in the
morning and for lunch, and what'not. All those periods. And so we would
march out of school and we'd play "work-up" and the first one to run from
the sidewalk where we were marched out after the principal blew the whistle
when we were dismissed, then you would be the first one up to bat. I was a
Jot smaller than most of the kids, but I was very fast. And I was usually the
first one up to bat. Even the 8th and 9th graders ... that school, the Marriott
School, ended at the 9th grade. So they delegated a couple of big strong
guys to hold me as soon as the principal blew the whistle, so I couldn't run
out and and be the first one up to bat. ButIloved baseball and about ... that
was in the days before softball was invented. We used hard ball. Ihave had
bad hearing ever since I was young, rather bad, in my right ear on account of
playing baseball. One day I was out in right field, as viewed from where the
umpire is. Idon't know why I have forgotten how you designate right field
... anyway, that part of the field, and the short-stop in front of me, a boy
whose name was Hipwell, I forget his first name. Clyde Hipwell. This long
fly ball was knocked way out there in that field near a fence. It was a long
hard hit ball and he was in front of me, and he says, "I've gotit! I've gotit!"
you know, and he held up his mit to getit. And it was such a long fly ball
that he chickened out at the last minute to catch it ... afraid that it would sting
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his hand or something. And he suddenly ducked, like that. In the meantime,
I just turned my head because he was going to catch it. And the ball came
and hit me right square in the right ear.

Ida Rose: Uh! Oh, I bet that hurt!

Tracy: And in those days you didn't get doctors for simple little things like
having your ear bashed in. And that ear began to ache something fierce.
Infection built up in it, and I had quite a bit of trouble with that ear. We had a
play practice. The schools used to put on little dramatic things. They had
one really dramatic production a year.

Ida Rose: At the end of the year.

Tracy: At the end of the year. Near the end of the school year. And I'had a
small part in the play, and so we went to the ward. The school building was
just a 4 room schoolhouse. Upstairs, downstairs, hallway. And the church
which was not too far away. Maybe a block away was where you put on
your dramatic productions. I can remembe that Marriott Ward. Ithad a
stage. It had a very heavy roll-up curtain. It sort of rolled up from the
bottom. And stage lights. And I was there practicing the play. And that pain
got so unbrearable, I went crying to my teacher, and she told me to go home.
Then my mom and dad put warm oil in it and things like that. Ilost some
hearing in that ear.

Sherlene: I didn't even know that during all these years.

Tracy: Just recently, I lost hearing in this one. I really lost it in this one. I
had a huge blow-out in my high-pressure machine about WQ
The loudest one that I have ever heard in my 25 years of {2/ Oh, yeah, it hit
the wall. I was behind the shield, but a really huge blow-out. I saw the fire
come out. It would have been at least 4 to 5 feet sheet of fire. I've seen that
before, in the early days of high-pressure. I saw that fire and that noise was
just like it hit the wall and was focused right in that ear. It almost knocked
me off my chair. And that ear rang for 3 or 4 days.

Ida Rose: Oh, my. The doctor told him to come down and see him, but he
never did.

Tracy: Yeah, I've never gone down to see how much hearing I've lost. But
I'm getting pretty deaf, now that I have had those two accidents. Well, back
to where we were. Things I like to do. I was good at baseball, so I liked
that. I also liked basketball. I was not so good at that, but I liked to play
basketball. We played football.

Ida Rose: Your radios.

Tracy: I think one of her questions later will lead me into that. Lets see.
What else ... I liked riding my bicycle. Ilike to be on the go. I was justa
natural go, go, go kid. I would get on the bicycle and I would ride the 5
miles to town. I would ride over to Wilson Lane, all through Slaterville.

Ida Rose: And you didn't have 2" for your mother.
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Tracy: Yeah.

Sherlene: Gee, your mother must have been very, you know ... trusted
you, or something.

Tracy: Very trusting and tolerant of what I did.
Ida Rose: How old were you when you were galavantin' all around like that?

Tracy: I think I started when I was about eight. Seven, maybe. Iloved
swimming. We had a swimming hole on our own property. All the
neighborhood kids swam in the swimming hole at the end of our 5 acre farm.
It was at the north end.

Ida Rose: That's where they held you under the water.

Sherlene: OK! Thanks. Who were your neighbors? What do you
remember about them?

Tracy: Well, our house was on the north side of the street. Almost directly
across was a Stanger family. Earl Stanger, was the father's name. There
was a daughter and a son that I remembered. The son's name was Irving
Stanger. The parents were not active in church, as I remember it. But they
sent their kids. I had a fair amount of trouble with the Stanger boy. He was
younger, but he was a husky, heavy kid. And he was somewhat of a bully.
And he gave me a bad time on a number of occasions.

{Donald remembers an incident with this boy, who, as indicated, was often
in trouble over one thing or another. One morning at school, Irving and his
father appeared along with the school principal, in the classroom door where
Donald was a second grader in the room among First, Third, and Fourth
graders. The teacher was summoned and outside the door in the hallway
could be heard a conversation of some kind. A little while later, Irving and
his father and the teacher returned to the classroom. In front of the
classroom, Irving's father began to trounce his boy, and beat up on him fairly
well. Giving him a bloody nose. The father then demanded that Irving
apologize to the class and to the teacher for certain problems he had created
So Irving sputtered his apologies, while wiping his bloody nose with his
sleeve amid his sobs and gasping for breath because of the injuries inflicted
upon him. After the apologies, Mr. Stanger ordered Irving to promise that
he would never again cause any more problems at school for anybody.

All the students in the room were so startled at the incident, that most had
slumped down in their desks, half trying to hide, out of fear, wondering if
they might be next to suffer Mr. Stanger's wrath, afraid that they,
themselves, might get a beating of some kind. The end result was a new
resolve on the part of everyone to behave themselves at school, or they might
be next in what had just happened. There was a noted improvement in
Irving's behavior after that, because he wasn't going to do anything to bring
his dad down on him again like that.]

Tracy: To the east of us ... This is farming country, the houses weren't all

that close together, was a Dana family. A red-headed boy named Max Dana
showed up at the school, one day, as a new student, and I sort of fell in with
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him right off. He seemed to be a kid I liked. The Dana family was not active
in the ohurch. The father smoked, and they had quite a few kids. The father
... | know my parents were concerned with our associating with that family
so much, and I used to defend them once in awhile. Iremember specifically
one time talking about them, and I says, "Oh, but, Sunday, I was over to
Dana's and the father was reading the Bible, which he was. Most of the kids
were pretty rough in their talk, but many of those farm kids were. Most all of
them swore all the time. Probably like the bad-news bears, which I didn't
see, but they used all those words that you've said they used. Bad news
bears.

Sherlene: What's bad news bears?
Ida Rose: It's a movie.

Tracy: It's too bad that that film might have been quite realistic from what I
saw when I was growing up. Especially out in that farming coun The
kids were quite tough, and I don't know that their parents knew,they did.

I'm sure I took up some of that swearing, but I tried to not doit. You know
how peer pressure was. Idon't think I really -- on occasion I may have done
it, but not much.

Sherlene: I never heard you swear the whole time you were raising me. I
can say that.

Tracy: The only swearing habit I can remember during the Navy days, I did
pick up using "Damn" and "Hell" once in awhile And it's hard to quit that
when you get used to it. Like, I knew a couple of general board members
who couldn't quit using those 2 words. They use them to this day.
Inapropriate. You know, not every other word, like lots of people do. But
not appropriate.

Ida Rose: I heard somebody say that if people swore it was a sign that they
were so limited, they didn't have any o= <l

Tracy: Well, some farmers were great swearers. Even a member of the
bishopric, when he would get mad at his horses and team ... Boy, you can't
imagine what swear words would come out. I can remember that. A
member of my bishopric.

Then we used to have an old Dutch brother who was a nice old man. His
wife was even nicer. I think their name was Hansen. That's not a Dutch
name is it?

Ida Rose: It was probably Swe&dish or Danish.

Tracy: Well, no, they were dutch, and they had come from Holland, and
man, he'd get his team, and he would start in dutch. You knew he was
swearing from the way he did. But, many farmers seemed to be that way.

Well, let's see, what were we talking about? Oh, our neighbors. OK. The
Slater's lived sort of across from the Dana's. They were to the east of us.

And the Slater's had a large family. I think about 12 children. Some of the
kids my age ... there was an Alma Slater, a little older. There was a Marcia
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Slater, who played the piano in church for us. She was a nice girl. Just a bit

older. She died. I think it was Marcia who died. Or was it Eleanor? I think (e

it was Elinor. She was the one who died in her teen-age years. Just a little
younger than I was Blanche Slater, and then Marjorie Slater. That was the
iast one I remember, although they may have had some younger ones Hfter
that after we moved from Marriott.

We went to Marriott in about 1927 ... and left in 1933. The next house east
of Slater's was Ritchie's. He was the bishop of the ward. A very fine man.
I remember him as being older than my parents. He would speak softly. He
was kindly. He was just the kind of a man you would expect a good bishop
to be. You know. Kind, gentle, a gentleman, softspoken and nice.

Sherlene: Just like you!

Tracy: And he had a very large family. He had at least a dozen kids. His
mother lived in a little house next to his house. The Ritchie's must have been
fairly well to do. I think his father ... I think his name was James Ritchie,
and I think his father's name was James Ritchie. And his father, I think,
would have been a counselor in the Bishopric with my grandfather, Helon
Henry Tracy. No. James Ritchie was the Bishop. My grandfather, Helon
Henry Tracy was a counselor to this James Ritchie. And I think my
grandfather got a little bit disturbed because this Ritchie was a sheep man and
he would take off all summer long with his sheep and leave the ward with my
grandpa. But that Ritchie famr ily was a good ... they were a really good
family. But I started to say, home and their farm was neater and nicer
and larger. Seemed to be equipped with good implements and what-not as
though they had a little more money. Oh, they never made any show of that.
I remember their farm as being a well-kept, nice farm and most farms ... of
course, those were depression years ... Wwere run down; poor equipment,
and things like that.

We had a horse when we first went on the farm. His name was Nig.
(laughter) Well, that was just his name, when we got him. He was a white
horse. Iused to like to ride him. I didn't like horse riding too much, because
I would get a pain in my side when I would ride a horse. The galloping
action would always give me a terrific pain in my side. SoIdidn't enjoy
horse riding too much on that account. But for just going generally around
the farm, I liked that. We got rid of that horse. I think we probably only had
him our first year on the farm. Idon't know why we got rid of him. He
stepped on my toe once. Barefoot.

Our neighbors going across the street west from us was another Stanger
family. I forget his name. Sé¥e of the boys weké Gene Stanger. There may
have been an Earl. There was a girl Claunda, who now, I believe, calls
herself Connie. Claunda Stanger worked at Internal Revenue Service with
my brother Donald's wife, Louise. There-was-a .... Claunda had an older
sister whose name does not come to me right now, who was really nice
young woman that I remember, because she was a nice girl.

Further to the west of them were the Marriotts. The famous Marriotts, who
went to Washington and made it good in the hot-dog stand business and
expanded it into Hot Shoppes and hotels and all the rest. They lived there.
But J. Willare Marriott, who was the man who apparently, you know, he and
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his wife, sort of got'startediand did most of it. I think he may have left

Marriott just about the time we moved to Marriott in 1927. I think that's
about the time he went off to Washington, D.C.

On the other side of the street was a house below us on the same side, on the

north side of the street. whoseqiame sort of escapes me. I remember them . +
because they had an Essex automobile. A breautiful touring car that they had 4+«
purchased, just brand new. That had all the chrome and extra spare tires and

just an expenseive car for that day. I can't think of their name.

Then came the pea vinery on the corner, which is quite a stink in-the-winter
time._... §umer time, during pea harvest time. 'Cause they stacked all the
pea vines out in a huge stack and it fermented, and the cows ate that. It was
good for the cows, apparently, although I think it was a little bit alcoholic.
But the stench of the old pea vinery that used to dot the country-side was
really something when the wind was blowing the wrong way.

Below them was a family named Amidan. And I can remember they had
some girls. But that's all.

Sherlene: You should have remembered those girls.

Tracy: Then it was just fields below that. That's the end of the street on
which we lived. It came to some fields and a big swamp. Mom and I went
out there a few years ago, just to see what was in that part of the country.
And there are houses everywhere now on the land we used to own. It has
become a suburban area. Has a dozen or more homes.

Shirlene: All built up then. That's too bad. What about early church
activity?

Tracy: Well, I usually had a church job. I can remember being in little
church productions. My mother was in the Primary. I can remember having
parts in Primary plays. I guess they used to have an annual Primary night
just like they do today. Ican remember memorizing little parts and wearing
high hats, like I was a missionary, or something in ancient days. In older
days. We were always active in church. Sometimes we had an old Ford
truck to drive in. Sometimes we had to walk to church, which was about a
mile or a mile and a half away. But our family was always active in church,
as far as meeting attendance was concerned. I don't remember too much
what my father did in the church in Marriott.

My father at times rode a bicycle the 5 miles into town to work when he was
working, I believe, for Nelson-Ricks Creamery. We had a couple of Model
T Fords. One was a truck. Neither one of them very good. Not at the same
time. Iremember sort of a touring car. A Ford that did not have a top on it.
We had a cow in the early days. Ihad a hard time milking it. My hands
weren't strong and I remember my dad getting provoked at me because I
couldn't ever seem to milk the cow. I could just not squeez the cow hard
enough to get the milk to come out. Later on, I think we bought our milk
from other farmers who had milk cows.

pamtr
Our farm house was an old adobe hesue, which had been plastered over.
There was obviously an older section and a newer section to the house. The
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house was sort of in the shape of a "T". It had a porch along the front. It
was a very run-down house. We had usually only the kitchen stove for heat,
but I can remember my father doing some remodeling, laying some bricks on
an old section of the house, which was really run down with the roof caved
in and what-not, he fixed that into a new kitchen. We had a pump in the
kitchen. Wells in those days were driven by hand with a sledge hammer.
The pipe probably only went down about 20 feet. So we did have a pump
inside the house. And a basin. No running water like modern day. You
would heat the water on the stove in a tea kettle and pans. Wash your face in
a basin. Out-door toilet quite a way from where the pump was, so it
wouldn't contaminate the water. So in the winter time you would have to
outdoors and go to the "John." No toilet paper. We used old ncwspapeff,‘frb%{(li/
Sears-Roebuck catalogs. My daddy, when I was young, taught me how to
crumple it up while you were sitting there to get it so it would be softer and
softer. Well, that's the practical things you hﬁe; }8 consider in those days.

Our house had a slanting floor in the living room. When Grandmother Tracy
lived with us, she lived in a sort of a front bedroom. Then there was kind of
a living room. Behind that sort of a kitchen area. And a storage area where
my mom had her canned fruit. No basement. And then there were 2
bedrooms, and we had to go through the first bedroom to get to the second
one. Ican remember how wonderful it was one winter when my father got a
pot-bellied stove in the fartherest bedroom. So that we had that pot-bellied
stove to keep warm by in addition to the kitchen stove to keep warm by. See,
before that, you would just get into your night clothes and run into the
bedroom and get under the cold sheets to try to stay warm.

It was a really old house. As I remember it, my father paid $1600 for this 5
acre farm and home. And it proved to be too much money. He couldn't keep
up the payments. They got into a little bit of trouble. They sold the farm.
They got tricked in the sale of the farm. Didn't end up with any cash. And
we moved into a home at 664 30th Street, which was in a brick-yard. We
seemed to like brick-yards. Your mother grew up in a brick-yard and we
grew up in one half a mile north of her brickyard. The clay in the hills
around there was the reason the brick-yards were around there. But this old
brick-yard home, my father paid $8.00 a month rent for. In the beginning
days, later on, the rent was raised to $12.00. It was an old frame house.
The worse looking building in our ward. But that's what we lived in when
we were kids, because we were rather poor.

Sherlene: What was Christmas like in your home?

Tracy: Well, Christmas is something all kids look forward to. I think some
of our Christmases were very bleak. Because, one Christmas we were ... I
was alloted, and maybe my younger brothers were not alloted that much. I
was alloted fifteen cent expenditure for Christmas. And I bought a coping
saw. A coping saw was ... they now call them jig saws. You know, it had
a wooden handle and it had a frame that's a "U" shape like that and it has a
little tiny blade across it. I wanted a blade so you could cut out things in
wood, you know, make circles and curves and things with this wooden saw.

Shirlene: How old were you then?
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Tracy:| I was nine. I was nine years old. Fourth grade. I remember that
very much. How much I wanted that coping saw. And I could get it for my
fifteen cent limit in those days.

Shirlene: Well, then, what happened? Your parents gave you the money and
you went out and got your own?

Tracy: No. They gotme .... you know, I had to pick something that
wouldn't cost more than fifteen cents.

Shirlene: And then they'd get it.
Tracy: And then they got that.

Shirlene: What about family traditions? Did you decorate a tree, or did your
mom make certain kinds of food at Christmas or what ... what did you go
through? What were the Christmas traditions?

Tracy: Well, when I was real young I don't think we had any Christmases. 1
don't think they could afford ... What I mean, I don't remember Christmas
trees and things like that. They were too poor to have them. Later on at 30th
Street I know we had Christmas trees. We may have had them on the farm,
but I certainly don't remember it. If we did .... I can remember popcorn
strings on Christmas trees, and perhaps we had one on the farm in Marriott.
Maybe we had one every year, for all I know. Idon't know! Idon't
remember any big trees. Certainly until 30th Street, when we did have a big
tree in the corner. But I was teenage then. I don't remember that tree until I
was perhaps seventeen. I think we hung up stockings or something like that,
and I know that we had a few things like oranges and little candy and peanuts
in the stocking.

Shirlene: What Thanksgiving traditions?

Tracy: No traditions that I can recall. Other than we did have a Thanksgiving
dinner. As a rule.

Shirlene: Did you have a turkey for Thanksgiving?
Tracy: Ican't remember that. I don't know.

Shirlene: You can't remember what you ate. Did you have a favorite uncle
or relative?

Tracy: Well, in a way. We had a few uncles in Marriott. Maybe I should
take that back. My uncle Helon lived in Marriott. My grandfather's oldest
son. My mother's oldest brother. Uncle Helon, he was a counselor in the
Bishopric. We had uncles .... we had cousins. They were old peo and
we used to think of them as uncles. You see, my mother was 3rd from the
bottom in a line of 14 children, and so the older brothers and sisters had
children who were almost as old as my mother, see, so I would think they
were an uncle, but they were cousins. And I can remember one of these
cousins who was a Butler, his wife was Mary Butler, she's the one who gave
me piano lessons briefly when I was in Marriott. I think she would have
given them to me longer. It's probably my lack of practice and interest that
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didn't keep me coming longer. But I remember that at least during part of the
school year she gave me some lessons for free. 'Cause my mother thought I
had some talent there that ought to be devel . That was aunt Mary. I
can't think of her husband's name. And there children. I think there was a
Carl Butler. They still play with those children sometimes. My aunt Mary /-4
had a son Henry, who was a policeman in Ogden. A detective in Ogden and
what-not. They had kids that I used to play with. They lived on what was
called Brooms Bench, which was about a mile, maybe a mile and a half,
maybe even two miles due east of where we lived. These areas are not there
anymore. They were taken over by the Utah General Depot during World
War IL 1 fact, most of Marriott disappeared during World War II when the
war effort decided to locate war facilities there.;huge storage facilities. Later
on the Internal Revenue Service came in. There is so little left of Marriott and
also of Slaterville, which was a little bit west and north of Marriott, that
those two areas are joined together now and they have a chapel that is
Slatervii ;Marn'ott chapel.

I had an aunt Jane, who lived on Broom's Bcnchrjhis is a higher bench
than the flat-lands of Marriott, where we lived.- W' was my grandmother
Emma Burdett Tracy's sister, wh@ Wds-also a wife of Helon Henry. They
had kids that I saw a little bit of.

Shirlene: Also was a wife. Was he a polygamist, then?
Tracy: Oh, yes. My grandfather had 3 wives.
Shirlene: Did you know all the 3 wives right then?

Tracy: No. Iknew the 2 wives. Ican remember dunt Jane's funeral when
she died.

Uncle Aaron lived in Ogden. Didn't see too much of him, but some. Most
of the uncles and aunts lived up in Idaho. In 1927 or thereabouts there was a
Tracy family reunion in Idaho Falls. We went up there on the train. Ican
remember that. I must have been around 6 or 7 years old. It may have been
before 1927. 1don't believe we lived in Marriott when we went up to that
reunion. But maybe we moved to Marriott in the fall of the year. We stayed
up there with Uncle Harold. He was kind of a favorite uncle.

Shirlene: Who, uncle Harold?
Tracy: Uncle Harold. He was a sort of
Shirlene: Now what was his name?

Tracy: Harold Tracy. He was a younger brother. In fact, he was the baby in
the family. Ibelieve. He had kids that we liked to play with, but we didn't
see much of those. He was the joker type of an uncle. He would come and
tell jokes and, you know, real friendly type of uncle. He had his problems.
He used to smoke and a few other things. He went on a mission to the
Southern States. He could tell good stories about that. I think he got over
these problems. Iknow he did later on. But he was a fun uncle.
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Then there was Uncle Sam and Aunt Vilate on the Hall side. My only
living uncle, see, because Ralph Hall had died in the war and my
grandmother Hall and grandpa Hall lived in the same house. I would ride my
bicycle over there on occasions to see them.

Sﬁﬁrlene: Did Helon Henry Tracy with his two wives ... washea
polygamist when you were a child?

Tracy: Well, he had died. He died when he was 49, as I remember. [His
actual age was 44 years when he died.] So I never saw him. In fact, my
mother hardly knew him. He died when my mother was a young child, six
or seven years old.

Sherlene: But you knew the two wives.
Tracy: Yes.
Shérlene: Did they get along very well?

Tracy: Yeah, presumably. But, of COurse ... when I was a youngster, my
grandmother Tracy was living with me, and Aunt Jane, as we called the other
wife, lived on Broom's Bench with her son Tom Tracy. Tom Tracy and his
family, when I was young, they had problems of not going to church, and
things like that. I think some of the kids turned out OK.

There were some other relaltives there on Broom's Bench that lived near the
home. The home that my grandfather Helon Henry Tracy built was still in
existence when I was a kid, but no one was living in it. And I remember it as
a home that ... see, my grandfather was a carpenter, as well as a
schoolteacher. Iremember the home had a nice porch. And as I remember it,
it had graceful posts and filigrees and things like that. But for some reason
the home was not being used.

My uncle Helon built a home of his own on my grandfather Tracy's land.
There on Broom's bench in the Marriott area.

Shirlene: Tell us how the Depression affected your life and that of your
family. And were you aware that it was a depression at all or ...

Tracy: Yeah, I was aware that it was a depression, but, you know, it didn't
affect my life. I knew we were poor and didn't have what other people had at
all, but it never bugged me. And I can remember my father telling me to
never be jealous or never feel bad about people who had money. That was
wrong.

Sherlene: I just remember a story about when you had to sell the farm. I
think Uncle Donald wrote it. Well, those were trying ... I'm sure, you
know, parents ... parents would try and gake care of the children without

. letting the children know what dire hts they were in. To the extent they
&‘\:c/ouid : ut I am sure that those were extremely trying times for my
L‘;‘ mother and father. It probably kept them on edge an awful lot.

I can remember a few quarrels between my mother and father during that
time when they were moving from the farm back into the city, and I'm sure
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the tensions were over my dad not having a job, you know, and the
depression situation ... with no money, and no food. Iknow we didn't
have food. There were times when our supper was hot water with a little
square of butter, salted and peppered, and bread. That was supper! Lots of
times! And we weren't alone in that. There were other people that that
would have been supper for.

Shirlene: Did you have any milk? You didn't have a cow or anything?

Tracy: Well, we didn't have a cow at that point. School teachers and others
were always concerned about my health. I'was a real skinny run-down
looking kid when I was young. They were afraid that I was not getting
enough eggs, citrus fruit, milk, and what-not. It was probably true.

Shirlene: But your mom knew about nutrition. Was it a matter of education,
or ... I guess it was a combination of things. Did she think that was a
well-balanced meal?

Tracy: Idoubtit. I'msure .... they wouldn't know about nutrition like
they do today, but I'm sure they knew enou gh to feed you vegetables and
milk and bread and .... but if you don't have it to feed, what are you going
to do?

Shirlene: What can you do? How about your clothing. What kind of
clothing did you wear during that time?

Tracy: Well, the average farm kid wore a pair of overalls that had straps
coming over the shoulders that were made by J.C. Penny, and cost maybe 39

cents. No shirt, no underclothing, barefooted. That's how you went around
all the time.

Shirlene: So, that's the only thing you had on!

Tracy: Yeah, all the time.

Shirlene: Is that what the other kids wore, t00?

Tracy: In the main. Yeah. Farm kids usually wore just that.

Shirlene: So you went to school that way.

Tr9cy: No. “When you went to school, you had a shirt, and the overalls ...
orloverhalls, as we used to say. And stockings and shoes. But just running
around the farm and at homE, just a pair of overalls, was usually all you
wore.

Shirlene: That made the laundry easier. Not so much to launder.

Tracy: In the wintertime, I'm sure we wore more than that. But in the
summertime, just running around the fields, and swimming, that's what you
wore. We may have worn underclothes. My mother was fussier about some

of those kinds of things than other kids. We may have had underclothes
besides those things. Pethorw
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Shfrjlenc: What kind of wages ... did you work during the Depression?
Were you old enough then to get jobs?

Tracy: Yeah, I had my first job when I was eight. And it was hoeing beets
for somebody. Now Eugene and I used to hoe beets and weeds for thid (/.
dutchman, this brother Hansen I talked about and sometimes for Mr. Dana,
and sometimes for a Mr. Morris, who lived southwest of us, and the standard
pay was 25 cents for an 8 hour day for that kind of work when you were a
ten year old kid. Ihad my first job when I was eight and I saved my money,
and I can remember saving it in silver dollars and on a bureau in my house I
can remember a bottle with 8 or 10 silver dollars in it that was money I had
earned.

Sh%lene: 1 would like to have those silver dollars now.

Tracy: Yeah. Asa matter of fact, I began to pay for some of my necessities
atage 8. And buy my own clothing. Now my memory might not be exactly
correct, but I'm sure that I bought most of my own clothing from age 12 on,
and I bought some things beginning at age 8.

Shirlene: Did you feel that this was good for you?

Tracy: Oh, yeah, sure! Iloaned my father $20.00 once, that I had forgotten
about. So, I know that at one time I had $20.00 that I had saved up. But
during depression .... I forgot that I even had the $20.00, but later on when
I started college my father came forth with $20.00. I didn't have any money
to start Weber Coliege. And I tried to turn it down. I figured I could get by,
because I had managed to get a janitorial job at the college. But my mom and
dad insisted that I take it. They told me that they were just repaying $20.00
that I had loaned to my father years before when he borrowed the only
$20.00 that I had saved up to go to Nevada to look for a job. To look for
work, so I know that during those youthful years I got up to $20.00 at one
point. That was a lot of money when you were 12 years old.

Shirlene: Il say! Did you always pay your tithing on that?
Tracy: Oh, yeah. Always!

Shirlene: Did you have any special goals when you were saving that money?
What were you saving it for at that age, or did you need to spend it all for
necessities?

Tracy: Before that, I saved money ... Ibecame very interested in radio,
and I learned from other older boys in the neighborhood, and from
magazines, and books that I would get from books that I got from the
Library, that there was such a thing as a crystal radio. That's the earliest
thing that I can remember deliberately saving money for. Was to get my own
crystal radio. And I built one, and it worked. And the first radio in the
Howard Hall household was my crystal radio, with earphones, and the coil I
h;\él1 wrapped around a Calumet Baking Powder can for an inductor on the
radio.

Shirlene: What kinds of jobs did your father try to get during that time.
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Tracy: Well, he worked for awhile for this Nelson-Ricks Creamery. Idon't
know what other kinds of jobs he had. I think he tried selling and other
things. He had been an insurance salesman early in his marriage. See, he
quit the railroad where he had terrific seniority, because he went to work on
the railroad when he was eleven years old. But he quit the railroad because
the environment wasn't good, and he would have to work on Sunday. After
he joined the church, he didn't want to be on the railroad. But he never really
did have a good job after that. He would have had an excellent job, you see,
as a railroad man. So he sacrificed in that respect, and caused his family to
sacrifice, but nobody objected to that, we were always proud our dad quit the
railroad.

Shirlene: This, you have sort of answered, but can you remembe the first
time you heard a radio, or saw a TV? What about cars?

Tracy: I can't remember the first radio I heard. I'm sure that I heard it in
neighbors houses in Marriott. That was probably the first. I certainly
remember my first Crystal radio and then maybe six months or a year, or
maybe a couple of years after my Crystal radio, my grandmother Tracy got an
Atwater-Kent radio, and it was the greatest thing in the house. You know,
this magic thing in the house that would get stations from all over. And my
grandmother, "I want that tuned to KSL only!" Because it was my
grandmother's radio. She was an invalid, you know, and she needed
something like that. But she loosened up after awhile and let us monkey with
the dials and find all those others, but for her, she just wanted to tune to
KSL, period!

One of her grandsons became a salesman in some store that sold radios, and
he got this radio for her for, as I remember, for something like $30.00. It
was supposed to have been a $50.00 radio. But as the years went by, I sort
of inherited that radio, and I took it all apart. Knew all about it. It's too bad
that it still isn't around. It was that kind that was in a metal cabinet, oh, about
2 feet long and ten inches wide and ten inches high, with little rubber feet. A
metal lid came off the top. The speaker was separate and a cord ran from this
main control over to the speaker, which sat on kind of a little pedestal ...

End of tape, side 3

I can remember the tubes. It had one tube called the detector tube.. Ican
remember what that looked like. It was unsilvered. At least you could look
inside and see the works that were inside the tube. But the rest of them were
all silvered inside, and I gather that they used that to get the last traces of gas
out. And they were sort of straight sided, sloping outward, like an ice-cream
cone, but not as extreme, and rounded over the top.

Then there was one box that always intrigued me. There was a metal box
within the box, at the back, maybe ten inches long, two inches wide, and

there was stuff in there that was filled with tar, and it always bugged me that I
couldn't see what was in that part and I couldn't figure out how it worked.

Sli.frlene: What about TV?

Tracy: Well, television came much later. I first heard of television in
Schenectady, when I was working for G.E. and I may have seen it there.
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Tracy: Oh, yes. Televisi
saw plenty of radar during World War I, because I trained in the field of
electronics radar. Became an ensign and took some special courses in it at
MIT, Harvard, Bowdin College at Brunswick, Maine, and Honolulu Naval
Base. And I was pretty good at up-to-date modern electronics. When you go
back to the year 1945, 1 knew it quite well. So much has happened since
then that I am out of it. But TV was an outgrowth of all that .... World
War II experience in Radar. And I probably saw it at General Electric
somewhere or other. There was a station)*probably one of the early TV
stations right there in Schenectady that would broadcast a few hours a day.

Shirlene: How about cars?

Tracy: Well, cars go way back, of course. Ican remember Model T Fords.
One car I especially remember. When my grandmother was dying, Ed Rich,
Jr. who was a famous doctor ... delivered all of my mothers boys ...
n@h He had a son, Edward Junior Rich, and his father was
getting old and he would come out on house calls. In those days, adoctor- |
would drive five miles out to Marriott to make a house call. It wasn't Tike ™ i
today. So, when my grandmother was dying, he came out to attend to her,
and he had one of the early V8 Fords. There was a Model T Ford, they had
the Model A, which was a 4 cylinder with a gear-shift. And then they had the
Model B, which was a very brief thing. The Model A's and the Model B's
only lasted about 4 years. And then Henry Ford came out with a V8. The
first V8 automobiles in the low-price range. Big Lincolns and Cadillacs, I
think had V8 engines, but Henry Ford pioneered the V8 engine for passenger
cars which became the standard. Chevrolet was a long time in coming to the
V8, but finally all automobiles came to V8.
Q- Qe

_He had one of these V8's that was red, and it was a coupe, and it had a
grill that was sort of a V, but slanting like that (indicated with hand gestures).
__and the chrome! Oh, it was just beautiful. Just beautiful! The latest thing
that only a doctor could afford. A young doctor, I guess. AndI thought that
was so neat. I can remember that car. By that time, I was very car
conscious, and I would ride into town on my bicycle and later on, when we
moved into town, my friend Lane Compton and I would go see all the new
cars. You know, a new model would come out every year. We would go
see the Chevrolets and the Fords and the Dodges, and all of them.

+ 1 f." A

I was always a Ford fan Some of my friends K i&Chevrolet was the best
automobile, and I just couldn't understand that. We would argue which was
the best automobile. But I was a Ford fan on account of Henry Ford was one
of my heroes, see. There was a period when Fords definitely were not as
good as Chevrolet's, and others, but I held out. I wouldn't give in. Fords
were the best.

Shirlene: Faithful, there! What about telephones? Do you remember any of
the other scientific wonders?

Tracy: Well, yeah, we had a telephone when we lived on the corner of 16th
and Jefferson Avenue in Ogden. So that was before I was seven or eight
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years old. And Idon't quite remember the reason we had that telephone. I
can remember my mother lifting me up to that telephone to talk to my
grandfather Hall once. So, I must have been fairly young. Four or five. My
dad had that telephone because of his job. And I don't remember what his
job was that required a telephone.

Sl'ﬁrlcnc: Why was your grandmother dying? What do you remember about
her death?

Tracy: Well, just old age. She was 83. She had been an invalid for a long
time. I do not know the exact cause of my grandmother's—= Emma
Tracy's death. Causes incident to old age, I guess. She had rheumatism
very severely. That was the old-fashioned name for what we call arthritis,
nowadays. They had rheumatism in their day. It was very painful. Very

—agravating. I think it was more severe in their day than in our day, because

of their diet and nutrition. They didn't know the things we know nowdays.

Shirlene: What did they do for the funeral? What was a funeral like in those
days?

Tracy: They used to sit with the dead in those days. I know that the viewing
was at my uncle Helon Henry's house. They somesimes used to bring the
casket to the home. And then they would have a wake. Not like some wakes
you hear about, but, at least, somebody would always sit up with the dead
person until they were buried. Ican remember that.

Shirlene: What was the reason for the wake?
Tracy: Idon't know. They don'tdo that anymore.
Shirlene: Some people do.

Tracy: They still doit? Well, outin the west they don't do it nowadays. I
can remember that my uncle Helon ... I'm sorry, my Uncle Aaron talked at
her funeral. My uncle Aaron was probably the only educated Tracy in those
days. He had a master's degree which he had obtained by correspondence
course.

Shirlene: Was he the one that was president of Weber?

Tracy: President of Weber College. He brought a stenographer to take down
the proceedings of the funeral. Ican remember that because of this old-
fashioned stenotype machine. Remember those 7« Maybe they still have
them, I don't know. Just a few keys on there. It's a short-hand, you know.
But he brought this secretary, which I guess he had at Weber College, and
she typed on this stenotype machine the proceedings of that funeral. I don't
know where that record is. I'd never even thought of that until just now.
Somewhere there should be a typed record of the funeral of my grandmother
Tracy. And it is probably in the effects of Aaron Tracy. His widow, Aunt
Ethel, Ethel Marriott Tracy, probably has those somewhere.

Shirlene: Now what was your grandmother's name?

Tracy: Emma Marie Burdett Tracy.
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Shirlene: Ican't remember if you told us about her or not on your first tape.

Tracy: Well, I don't know. She was a woman that looks ... you've seen
the picture of her and all of her children at the family picture taken at the
Tracy reunion in Idaho Falls around 1927. We have that picture. You
probably have a copy of it. She looks just like she does in that picture. She,
no doubt, was a very good-looking woman when she was young. She still
looked quite good up until around age 75 or so. She braided her hair and
usually put it up on her head like many older women did in that day. You
know, wrapped it into something on the back of your head. So her hair was
usually tight, braided, and in that roll or that bun or whatever you would call
that kind of a hair-do. She would mend our clothes. She would mend our
stockings and sew patches on our clothes, to try to do something for her
board and keep. But that's all she was up to. She couldn't walk.

My father was very patient with her, he would carry her around to where
she had to be in her rocking chair. They didn't have wheel chairs in those
days. She sat in a rocking chair. She would have to be lifted into the rocking
chair. Lifted out of her bed. I was never too observant on this, but I know
that she had to be taken to the bathroom, you know. Put on a bed-pan like a
hospital bed-pan. I know we had that at the house for her.

Her kids would come to see her once in awhile. I think Uncle Harold was
as frequent a visitor as any. He would come in with a ten dollar bill, give it
to Grandma and say, "Now, Mother, do not pay any tithing on that. I have
already paid tithing on that!" and he would give her a lecture on that, every
time. But she would pay her tithing on it every time.

Shirlene: Now is this the one that always wanted to listen to KSL?

Tracy: Yeah. Ihave the impression that her children did not help her much.
This occasional ten dollars was once a year maybe, or twice a year, at most,
from Uncle Harold was about it. My parents provided for her upkeep in the
main. I can remember hearing my mother complaining a little on occasion
about the fact that nobody else ever helped. I think in particular the oldest
son who owed money. You know, it's sort of the story of Grandfather
Langford. The kids see money there, and they come after it. So, Idon't
know. I remember that my Uncle Helon was supposed to pay my
grandmother's funeral expenses because he had owed for the farm. He took
over my grandfather Tracy's farm, see, and what I gather from hearing my
parents talking, he never paid for it.

Shirlene: Well, that's too bad!

Tracy: A thing that often happens in families. He was supposed to pay the
funeral expenses. I don't think he ever completed the job and my mom and
dad ended up doing it. Idon't know how much of this kind of stuff anybody
should ever putin. You know ... Ihave no grievances against any of my
people or any of them, but you know these things do go on.

Shirlene: Well, you might as well be realistic. Get the whole story. It gives
some insights in the family.
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Tracy: We could edit it out.

'

Shrlene: And it says something about your parents, that they took care of her

f/ under very trying circumstances, and they were obviously having a very
ard time.

Tracy: Well, my grandma Tracy lived with us when we were on 16th Street.
I can remember her clear back to then. When I was four or five years old,
she lived with us at Jefferson Avenue and 16th Street in Ogden. She was
somewhat stern. Seemed that way, because I was a kid. She would be
telling me not to do things. Maybe she wasn't stern.

I can remember ... Kids had greater freedom then. Fireworks were legal
and I was playing with some fire-crackers when I was 5 or 6 years old, and I
guess my parents knew it. But just using fire-crakcers was nevr enough for
me. I had taken a pipe and put it in our sand or dirt in the back yard and I
would set a fire-cracker in there and light it and bash it with a coal shovel.
We used to have a little coal shovel that was about 4 inches by seven inches
for shoveling coal into the stove ... and knock the fire-cracker down to the
bottom with that as soon as I had lit it, and then put a rock in as fast as I
could. SoI had a cannon, see,

Shirlene: If I had been her, I would have been stern, too!

Tracy: I can remember my grandmother out the window, the back window
one day, scolding me for that. It was dangerous! But I never gota kick out
of just shooting off a firecracker. I wanted to make a cannon, or put it inside
a Raleigh tobacco can and blow up the can and stuff like that. Get something
out of your firecracker.

Shirlene: High pressure already then!
Tracy: Oh, yeah. Yeah.

Shirlene: In your blood! Was she .... It's just that my mom was telling me
about some relative in there who thought that children were terrible. Who
had a very stern idea, puritanistic approach to sex and marriage and having a
family, and she thought it was terrible to have children.

Tracy: I have the impression that was my grandmother Hall, but she had had
5 kids herself. But, I have a distinct impression ... probably a correct
impression that after she had these kids she somehow had a change of heart,
that people should not be having kids. And, ah ... but I don't know. See,
my Uncle Sam ... my dad's brother and Aunt Vilate never had any children.
I don't know why they didn't. But I have this impression that they didn't
have them, because they agreed with Grandmother that they shouldn't have
kids. My grandmother Hall. But that could be all wrong. But I sure do have
that impression from hearing my parents talk. Or, maybe they just couldn't
have kids. Idon't really know. But I heard that kind of talk. Maybe that
kind of talk was erroneous. Presumptuous.

Shirlene: I've only heard that once, but I thought I'd ask you
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Tracy: Well, no,I heard that from my parents, I'm sure. They didn't have
kids simply because they didn't want to. I don't know that that's the truth.
My grandmother Hall, yeah, she was a stern woman. More stern than my
grandmother Tracy. But she looked stern. She had a stern appearance.

Shirlene: She looked very dominating. Very hauty looking or something.

Tracy: Well, I don't know. Iliked to go to my grandmother Hall's. She
had deep, really deep set eyes. And a rather stern appearance. That was ...
Woodcox, would have been her name. Mary Ann Woodcox Hall. I liked to
go to her house. She always had cookies, but Grandfather Hall smoked a
pipe and he drank his liquor and their house always had that odor of tobacco.
‘And I never did like that even as a kid. To go in her house and have that odor
of ... she had a clean house. She was a good housekeeper and she always
had cookies around and something like that.

Shirlene: What do you remember about your grandfather, besides that he
smoked and drank?

Tracy: Well, my grandfather Hall always looked neat. It was hard to talk to
him. I tried when I was in my teenage years. Irode up there on my bicycle
and sat out on a chair on the porch with him and try to talk to him, but he was
a quiet man, and, you know, I was not an aggressive type individual myself,
and so, we just sort of sit there with each other. When I would ask him
questions, his answers would be brief. But we really didn't go into
anything. I was very interested in trains, railroading, and things like that.

I'm sure I asked him those kinds of questions, because he was an old railroad
man. And I didn't really learn anything.

Shirlene: Was that how Grandpa Hall got started on his railroading? Was
this his father?

Tracy: Yeah. That was my dad's father. But, when I was growing up, my
grandfather Hall was only with the railroad indirectly. He was in the transfer
business. And that was a business apparently financed by my father. My '
father did not get married until he was 32 and he went to work when he was
eleven. And his mother took all his money. He kept living with his mother
until he was 32 years old. And he contributed to the household. The whole
works! They took all his money. Really! And my dad, I remember, told us

Shirlene: Was that tradition in general?

Tracy: Yes. In general that was the tradition in those days. I can remember
my dad talking about how bad he felt one time when he took his paycheck
and bought a bottle of soda pop for himself and for his friend. That came out
of his paycheck before he took it home to his mother. And his mother
scolded him about it. So, as I understand it, that money of my father's was
what set my grandfather Hall up in the transfer and storage business. And
my dad was a kind of a partner. I don't know what kind of a parnter in that
business. And the business was located on lower 25th Street on the south
side. Iwould judge, one and a half blocks east of Wall Avenue. It
wouldn't be there any longer today.
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My grandfather Hall had trucks for transfering baggage and moving
household goods there mainly in the moving and storage business. Ican
remember him having Dodge trucks. One of the early trucks they had was a
Ford. As a matter of fact, my father claims that my grandfather Hall ... It
was called City Transfer and Storage, was the name of the company ... had
the first trucks for the transfer business in Ogden. See they used horses
pulling wagons. If it wasn't the first that they had, it was the first large
trucks. They bought the largest trucks available as soon as trucks were
available, to operate in the transfer business.

But, my dad used to drive all over. He would carry ... even in that day
of dirt roads, and what-not, he would take household furniture clear into
Wyoming. Clear into Idaho. Places like that on his truck. And I can
remember interesting stories he told. I think we've got him on tape on some
of these things. Of the troubles he would have when the truck was broken
down. On his long trips and days when there weren't garages, gas stations
and things like that. Behind my grandfather Hall's home, which was on
Binford Avenue, slightly east of Wall Avenue in Ogden, on the north side of
the street. He had barms behind his home where he kept his horses. Stables,
you know, before the day of trucks. They had transfer business with
horses.

Now I don't know at what point my dad was in the railroad business and
in the transfer business. I don't know the sequence of things on that. But, I
gather he may have been in the railroad and then the transfer business and
then back on the railroad again, so maybe he didn't have a continuous wage
from age eleven on. But the time he married my mother, he was a brakeman
on the railroad. You work your way up from this, that ... I don't know
how it goes. Brakeman, fireman, engineer. My dad had been all of these.
Engineer was the top post. And my dad was fireman on the railroad back in
the days when you shoveled coal, and it was hotter than blazes. And-there~
you were just constantly shoveling coal into the boiler.

Shirlene: I wonder if that's what affected his heart later on.

Tracy: Idon't know. Dad was a strong vigorous man. Pretty much. He
had a mild heart attack at 65, but he lived, to what ... 85?7 He was strong.
My father was a small man, but very strong.

Shirlene: Well, he used to move furniture and cary it around ...

Tracy: He claimed that he could lift a whole piano all by himself. And take it
upstairs. I don't know whether he could do it, but he claimed he done-it. s I

Shirlene: Well, he wouldn't lie!

Tracy: Well, he was a very strong man! Ican rember when he was 65 he
could do one-handed chin-ups.

Sherlene: What happened to that ferris wheel he made that was in your shop?

Tracy: Well, if you want any of that stuff ... David has thrown it around,
and I haven't straightened it up. Some of it's still there.
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Shirlene: I should have had you bring that with you in the car for me. I've
been going to bring that every time.

Tracy: Well, it's just kicking around the shop getting ruined. Some of it may
be missing because David's not too sentimental, and ... David is nota
collector. David is not a junk man like I am. Anything not in current use,
David would be inclined to throw it away.

Sherlene: I was a dummy. Ishould have had you bring that with you out
here for me. I'll have to talk to David. Tell him to keep that around. I was
very sentimental about that. The only reason I didn't get it back here was
because we couldn't fit it in our car.

Tracy: Iknow .. Oh, I've seen the ferris wheel, but it's out stacked in the
junk. You know it's not being protected. It's just getting shop-worn, S0 to
speak, 'cause it thrown around here and there as you move stuff around.

Sherlene: Il come and get that. He did tell me I could have that. It's on
tape! OK. What were your biggest fears as a child? Can you remember
any? Besides those bratty kids ..

Tracy: I can remember being afraid of the dark at some time when I was
young. And I remember being afraid of lightning. I heard wild stories about
lightning from my grandmother. Ican remember them talking about what to
do to be safe in a thunderstorm. Don't be in front of a window. Be inside.
Put tea cups under the legs of your chairs and sit on the chair. All kinds of
stuff like that. Somehow I developed quite a fear of lightning. That's when I
was, oh, six or seven or eight, something like that.

Shirlene: When do you think you first had a testimony of the Gospel?

Tracy: Icouldn't tell you that. It just developed slowly and stayed. Ialways
believed the church was true as long as I can remember.

Sherlene: You never had any doubts or questions?

Tracy: Oh, I had doubts and questions when I was a teenager on occasion,
but, not ... Idon't know if I can even say that, honestly, because I always
defended the church. I never, even with my friends, who had doubts. I
don't think I could say that I really did have doubits, all I could say is I may
have had my spiritual highs and lows, but not really doubts. I was very
valiant as a youth. Teenager. Very, very valient. Never questioning.
Always defending.

Shirlene: Did your parents ... What was your family routine as far as the
gospel was concerned? Did you have daily scripture reading? Did you have
family home evenings back then?

Tracy: Well, I know there was something like family home evening, but I
don't remember the term. But, yes, I can remember Book of Mormon
reading around the stove. Particularly in the winter time. At the kitchen
stove in Marriott, I can remember Book of Mormon reading. We had family
scripture reading. I can remember that definitely. At a young age.
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Shirlene: Did you have family prayer? Did you kneel down ...

Tracy: Yes. Always had family prayer. Yes.

Shirlene: Did you have 2 Sunday meetings like we donow? One in the
morning, and evening service in the evening.

Tracy: Yes.

Shirlene: Was Fast Sunday like it is now.

Tracy: No. In rural areas, Sacrament Meeting was late. Iimagine our
Sacrament Meetings came at 7:00 or 7:30 P.M. After the cows were milked.
I don't remember when Fast Meeting was in Marriott. I just don't. Whether
it was afternoon or whether it was the same time as Sacrament Meeting. I
don't know. Sunday School and Priesthood in the morning. Sacrament
Meeting in the evening. I can remember having cleaning assignments at the
church when I was young. Our whole family sweeping, mopping, cleaning.

Shirlene: What were your useful hobbies? Iknow you liked radios and junk

yards.

Tracy: I liked radio and junk yards. Oh, I made whistles. There is a way
you can make a whistle out of a willow by skinning a whole cylindrical piece
off the willow and cutting out a notch in the wood beneath and cutting a hole
in that and making a whistle like the kids were just playing, you know. We
used to make those. Swimming was fun. I'm thinking of Marriott days
now, which were my youthful years where I was real conscious -- that's age
seven through around twelve, thirteen, fourteen, something like that.

Shirlene: What was your idea of a fun date when you were in your teens?
Were you still in Marriott when you were a teenager?

Tracy: We left

Marriott when I was ... around Christmas time, when Iwas

in the 9th Grade. Marriott school house 9th graders were sent to Wilson

Lane that year.

We caught the school bus to go to Wilson Lane. And then

we moved to 664 30th Street setting, and I rode with schoolteachers who
lived not too far away out to Wilson Lane to School, and continued to finish
my 9th Grade at Wilson Lane. Oh, I noticed girls fairly early. One reason I
think I noticed girls early was the Marriott kids were rough, tough, farm

kids. And I wa

s a gentle person.

Shirlene: And the girls were a little nicer.

Tracy: Girls were gentler. I can remember the first girl where I, you know, I
had some feelings that girls were nice, was a little black-eyed girl whose
name was Powell. Idon't remember her first name. I was in the fourth
grade. She was in the third grade. And Ican remember playing jacks with
her on the schoolhouse steps. And the boys, you know, "Oh, you big
sissy!" But if you ask me about a girl where I had some feelings that "Here's
something nice," it would have been that little girl when I was only 9 years

old.
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Later on at Marriott school there was an age when the boys had girl
friends. I don't know what age that was. I couldn't have been more than
twelve. And they sort of assigned you a girl friend in a way.

Shirlene: What, the tougher boys?

Tracy: Yeah,Ihad.. Let's see! How did that work? I'm not sure. There
was a Hales family in the ward. And there was a girl named Rolene Hales
that I sort of had a crush on. Idon't know. Maybe I was thirteen, fourteen.
But, some of the other boys wanted her. And they says, "She's not your
girl. Irma Carter is your girl.

Shirlene: And you didn't like Irma Carter?

Tracy: Not as much as Rolene Hales girl. But, to tell you the truth, a girl I
liked better than either one, was a girl who was older than I, whose name
was Wanda Hales, a sister of Rolene. She was a nicer girl. And more
mature and she was a nice girl. She was somebody elses girl friend. I think
Alma Slater, or someone else, had his eye on her. When we moved into the
city, 664 30th Street, I had learned that the Hales had moved to the top of
30th Street in those days. Up the hill, which was Harrison Avenue and 30th
Street. They lived on the corner. It would have been the southwest corner of
the street. And I can remember riding my bicycle up there and talking to her a
couple of times, but no more than that.

Now, in the case of Irma Carter, I may have even ridden my bicycle out to
Marriott to see her on occasion. I guess there was a time when I decided she
was OK. Ican.. in those days you go up to somebody's and you wouldn't
knock, you would just call -- if your friend in there was LeRoy, you would
just go up to the house and call, "LeRoy!" You wouldn't knock and say, "Is
LeRoy there?" You would just holler. That was the thing. I just did what
the other kids did. That's what you did. And so ... you didn't call for
girls, though. I was too bashful to knock on the door. I would just call for
LeRoy, you know, and then hope that this ... what did I say her name was?
Carter. (Wanda, someone asked) No, it was, anyway, the Carter girl,
whatever her name was.

Later on this Carter girl became a ... you know these theaters that have the
glassed in cage that have the tickets ... she was a ticket gal in there and I
saw her a few times and said hello and talked to her a little bit. It was the last
I ever knew concerning her. She had a sister Stella Carter that was my age.
This girl was a year or two younger. Stella was a nice girl. She was not as
pretty as the younger girl. But she was a nice girl and I know, one time, I
don't know how it was, I was in the fifth grade. She was in the fifth grade
too. For some reason or other I got kissed on the cheek by her.

Shirlene: By Stella.

Tracy; Yeah, by Stella. That seemed like it was nice. I don't even remember
the situation.

Sherlene: Your first kiss! (laughter)
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Tracy: Ican't tell you when my first kiss was. Idon't think. Oh, later girl
friends, when I got up to be a teenager where, you know, your passions and
emotions were starting to run strong -- maybe fifteen years old, maybe
sixteen -- No sir! No sir! Fifteen years old. I got a real crush on a girl in
our neighborhood whose name was Katheri deMik. She was Dutch. Dutch
father and mother. He was later the Bishop. Bishop deMik. AndIhad a
real crush on her. My friend Lane Compton and I sort of decided to pick out
a couple of girl friends, you know, and he picked out a girl -- what was her
name? -- and I picked out Katherin deMik. And I really had a crush on her.

I can remember going to a football game, or something, and holding her
hand. Oh, boy! Wow! I didn't know such feelings could exist, you know!

I think I got a kiss out of her once. Sol probably kissed a girl by the time
I was fifteen.

Shf{lene: Oh, dad!

Tracy: Terrible! I'm not sure on that. I think I did. But then she jilted me,
you know. Oh, what agony! Ican remember praying that Heavenly Father
would make her like me ... and all kinds of silly things. Desperate love!
But by the time I was doing that ... I think I was, maybe ... I don't know.
I was in high school, maybe seventeen.

I saw her when Mom and I went up to our ward and went outon a Q E ML K
canning project, and&atherinvwas there. She was married. She married a
fellow g@ed.z Can't think of his name. But then at the chorus reunion a
year ago.—Y ou know, the 18th Ward Boys Chorus reunionswe saw her and
her husband. She-sent-one-of-her-sons—They have lived in California most
.\ of their life. The husband has been in the Navy. Norman Chatfield was the
&/W,Mr“"‘éhey. They sént a son ... they had a son going on a mission and he stopp f Hiiaia i
' off in-Provo-for-seme reason, i i . He was (L AUUNSMYY ), B~
boy. We were really impressed with her kid. That's the only yig A
I've ever seen of hers:-Was that one boy who-stopped at-our-house for aday [/ ,
or two. 3 LA qnilh ind X Dol M L _pnlhe QoA 9- 28
o A J oY (
Oh, I don't know. There were other girl friends. I was in love with
teachers. The way you are with teachers. From time to time. I really was
probably in love with my 3rd, 4th, and 5th grade teacher, Beulah Stallings.
She was really wonderful to me.

Shirlene: She taught you three years?

Tracy: Yeah, all in the same room. Three classes in the same room. Good
set up. Ilike it that way. She is probably dead by now. I'seen her once.

Shirlene: What's her name again?

Tracy: Beulah Stallings. She was not married yet. I don't know her married
name. She was from Eden, Utah, or Huntsville, or somewhere up in that
part of the world, as I remember it. She married the sherriff One of the
shen'ifﬁ,zor maybe the sherrifL... 1 don't know if it was of Weber County,
or what. I have heard his name, but I can't remember it. I went to see her
once after we were married and after I was working at G.E. Idon't know
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whether I had made diamonds yet, or not. Idon't think I had. She gave me
a picture or two of days in Marriott that I was very happy to get at that time.

She said, this Stella Carter that I mentioned before, who married some
band leader, you know, some musician, back in the days when we had
bands. Had got copies of every picture this teacher ever had and had a very
fine collection of Marriott days. And if I wanted certain pictures to look up
this Stella Carter. I have never done that. But, of course, I don't know her
married name, except she married a musician in a band, a fairly famous one.

SHirlene: You don't know her married name. So it would be hard to track
her down then. Could you still get in touch with this Stallings.

Tracy: I doubt that she is still living. She might be, but I kinda doubt that
she would be.

Shirlene: It would be interesting to have those pictures. I'm curious about
those myself.

Tracy: I wasinlove with our chorus leader, Ena Barnes, as were a lot of the
other boys.

Sharlene: 1 heard about her. (laughter)

Tracy: I was terribly in love with her. She was ten years older than me. She
never did get married.

Shirlene: She is the one that had that long hair. Clear down the front of her
dress.

Tracy: Yeah. Oh, then there was an era in there, sort of after I finally began
to realize, that you can't be in love with a lady who is ten years older than
you. And the boys were ... Oh, this was during the time when the boys
were going around with all the girls and they were sitting in cars and hugging
and kissing and what-not. I got in on that kind of business. I guess some
people escaped that, but in my day, I don't know a single boy that escaped
that kind of thing.

SHirlene: Oh, what busincss? I missed it because of Daniel?

Tracy: Oh, just going with the fast girls who hug and kiss. Oh, May Ritchie
—- 1 shouldn't name these girls off. I guess was sort of that way. There was
a Ruth Nye ... there was a Sims girl, and there was a ... I think most of
these girls turned out all right. Tknow they did. Iknow some of them. As
a matter of fact, I can't say any of them turned out bad. They were just fairly
free with hugging and kissing.

S@jirlene: Not more than that.

Tracy: Not to my knowledge. Exceptina few ... Well, these girls that I'm
talking about. No more than that, that I ever knew. Very free with hugging
and kissing. And I got mixed up with some of that. With some of the girls.
I couldn't tell you how many. Maybe 2 or 3 of them. One kiss out of 2 or 3
of those kind of girls.
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Shirlene: I'm shocked!

Tracy: I wasn't bold like my other friends. And then after that kind of
business, that was when I started going with Mom, I guess. Ireally never
had many girls, you know,for one that I would have wanted to marry. Like
Katherin deMik, I would have wanted to marry her. I would have thought of
marriage in terms of Ena Barnes and Mother. Probably those are the only
ones, you know.I ever though of.2As someone that I would like to marry.

Shirlene: For that many years, that's pretty good, Dad! I don't know how
this one got in there, it doesn't really fit in, but what chores did you dislike or
like the most?

Tracy: Well, in those days, you had coal and wood for heating and cooking.
I had to chop wood, and bring in wood. The same with coal. Ididn't like
those too well. We had to hoe ... Hoeing! Rather a hard job for kids.
Hoeing in the hot sun for 8 hours. That's a hard job. ButIdid it. Picking
beans is hard, but I did that. Picking cherries, thinning beets, topping beets,

Shirlene: Did you do jobs like dishes?

Tracy: Not too much. Apparently I was not a good dishwasher. Ican
remember my mom always scolding me for being ... she would say, "1
might as well do them myself!" or something like that. I don't kow. /2"
Anyway, it comes out that I didn't do too well. Ican remember dusting.
Dusting the piano and chairs and things like that. I don't think I did too much
dish washing. I did some dish drying.

Shirlene: You've always been so orderly and so systematic in all these neat
little piles. Everything just where it belongs. Were you that way when you
were a kid?

Tracy: More so then than now.

Shirlene: Oh, really! Right from the start!

1

Tracy: Oh, yeah, I would have my little box and everything all organized in
my boxes and I would really get mad when my brothers would mess up my
orderssf things.

Shirlene: And you were the oldest, weren't you?

Tracy: Yeah. I was very possessive of what was mine, and I was very
orderly. Because I took good care of my things. You know, my brothers
wouldn't. I didn't like them using them. They wouldn't put them back ...
and they would break them and stuff.

Shirlene: Did you ... what were your sleeping quarters like?

Tracy: In those days you would sleep with a brother. You wouldn't have an

individual bed. I siept with my brother Eugene all of my growing up years.
And Wendell slept with Donald.

60




Sherlene: Were you all in the same bedroom?
Tracy: All in the same bedroom.
Shirlene: There were 5 boys in the same bedroom?

Tracy: Oh, the youngest boy may have been with my parents. Delbert, the
youngest, was probably in the bedroom with my parents. At least when we
were young.

Shirlene: How well did you get along with 5 brothers?

Tracy: Fairly well. Gene and I had problems sometimes. We were quite
different in our interests. Butno ... Ithinkasa general rule, that we got
along well.

Shirlene: You sure did ... From our observations later on you seemed like
a very pleasant family.

Tracy: You see, there are no tempers in our family. No tempers. I could
have been much more of a brother to Gene than I was, I think At least, at
times, I can remember in my life, I wanted to be out ranging the countryside
.. Gene was a reader. He would stay home and read the Junior Classics
and things like that.

Shirlene: How did you learn to play the piano?

Tracy: I guess I fiddled with it a little bit and then my Aunt Mary [Mary
Butler] graciously offered to give me the lessons. Which I flunked out on.
Then during our years as Explorers -- Vanguards, they used to call them in
the MIA when I was in high school. Probably a junior in high school, a man
came into the ward whose name was Salter. As our Explorer leader along
with another fellow, whose name I have forgotten. I can see his face, but
can't remember his name. This man was a musician. He had drums. He
played the drums and he played the piano. Exploring in those days was
somewhat like it is now. You know, "What do you Explorers want to do?
Don't you want to do something ... " You know, you have exploring posts
that sort of get together and build boats and do something. Well, we had
enough guys playing instruments that we decided that we wanted to play in
an orchestra. Our own orchestra. And he played in dance bands in
California. And so that's how our dance band got started. Which we
perpetuated beyend after he left. So, he sort of showed me the ropes of
learning to play chords, and gave me a few of his books to look at. I bought
some of my own and I became a self-taught piano player.

Shirlene: You were pretty good back then, weren't you?

Tracy: I was quite a good piano player years ago. I gave up piano playing
when I quit the band because of problems ... I think, probably somewhat
personality problems. I was the natural leader, apparently. I was always the
president of the class, this, that, and the other. And I was leader of the band.
Salter used to take us out. He had a great big Packard. Packard was better
than Cadillac in those days. He had this wonderful Packard automobile.
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And he would take us around. We played at Ogden High School and places
like that. But, as Salter moved on and went back to California, or wherever
he went. This Salter was having some trouble. I don't know if he was
having a divorce, or what-not ... and they smoked too, and they went out
with girls who smoked.

You know I always wondered what happened to Salter. He was in the
optometry business, too. Fixing eyes and all that. He was a guy with lots of
talent. But he just had trouble with some bad habits. I wondered what
happened to him. And two or three years ago, I read his obituary in the
Provo newspaper. He was living right there in Provo.

Sherlene: And you didn't even know it until it was too late.?

Tracy: And I didn't even know it until he was dead. Because I would have
sure gone to see him, you know. I understand that he wasn't active in the
church, but still, you know, he did a lot for me, and I wanted to thank him
now that I had grown up and had enough sense to do it. I probably didn't
when I was young.

Shirlene: But he probably read about your activities in the Provo paper.
Didn't he know you were in town? It makes you wonder.

Tracy: He couldn't have missed, but he probably felt bashful about
approaching me, I guess. It's really a shame. But, anyway, he loaned us his
drums and all kinds of things. We had silly instruments in our first band.
The standard band in those days had piano, basg fiddles, saxophones,
trumpets, trombones, and saxophones doubled on clarinets. We had a guy
who played the clarinet. A guy who played mandolin, a few other strange
things, you know. But we had a band anyway with all those fellows,

End of Tape, side 4
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H. Tracy Hall oral history, Tape side 5

Sherlene: H. Tracy Hall is continuing his oral history and he is talking about
this band belonged to in his youth.

Tracy: Let's see, what were we talking about? The band? This band was a
fairly successful thing. The first dance that we played at was in Ogden High
School, and our physics department teacher engaged us to play that night.
Our repertoir was pretty small. Iknow we had to go around about six times
and our music wasn't very good, I must admit.

Sherlene: I bet you must have sounded good. Didn't you make some
records?

Tracy: I think they made some records after I quit, but not before. We
played probably at every ward there was in Weber County. Ward dances
were popular in those days. We played often at Weber College and Ogden
High School. We once played a dance clear out at Camp Williams, an army
facility near the Point of the Mountain. Across the valley west of the Point of
the Mountain. We played in Arco, Idaho, once. , We made usually, I think,
about a dollar to a dollar and a half a night over a period of a couple of years,
perhaps. Idon't think while I was in the band we ever made more than a
dollar and a half apiece a night. We carried a lot of equipment around. We
purchased our own amplifier.

Let's see if I can remember some of the people in the band. Iplayed piano
and was the leader. There was Jack Barrett, who originally played guitar, but
realizing that wasn't as important an instrument as a string base, he purchased
a string basé and learned to play it very well. He played in the commercial
orchestras for years after that to earn extra money. Prentice Agee, who was a
very good musician, played trumpet. Lane Compton played trumpet. Ican't
seem to think of the name of the fellow who played drums,

Salerno, I believe, heplayed trombone. A couple of guys from North
Ogden area playing saxophone and another fellow played saxopohone. We
wouldn't always use the full band. Though we did have a full band of
drums, base, piano, three saxes, a couple of trumpets and a couple of
trombones. And even larger bands jis-some ineidem@es. [T AL AT

Like I said, I made all the bookings and arrangements for the band. I paid
for a telephone in our own home. Our parents couldn't afford a phone. Just
to have it for this purpose. When I graduated from high school, Ogden High
School ... Iwas a good student. I was one of the better students, but I
was naive and didn't know about scholarships and things like that. And I
never applied for a scholarship. But since my friends were going to Weber
College, I wanted to go to, but didn't have any money. So I'had to work. I
applied for a job.

They had what they called, the NYA, as I remember it. Some program for
youth to help them work their way through school. If you were an office
worker, or something along that line, you got paid twenty cents an hour. For
janitorial work you got paid fifteen cents an hour. I would work from 4:00
AM to approximately 6:30 or 7:00 AM. every morning ... and the band
business was pretty good. Sometimes we would play as many as 3 times a
week to make three or four dollars. But on occasion I wouldn't get back until
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1:30 or somgjtiles even 2:00 o'clock in the morning and then have to be to
work at 4:00,'which was really quite hard on my health during that year. I
became ill later in the year and missed a couple of weeks of school and got a
"D" grade in mathematics because I never told the teacher I was ill. The only
"D" I ever got in my life. And it was really just because I was out of it on
account of illness, but I was bashful. I never gave the teacher any reason for
being absent or asking to let me make up tests or anything.

Anyway, a thing was happening with the band. Prentice Agee was really a
much better musician than I. And I think there was a little rivalry there. I
think he resented my being the leader of the band. Some of the guys had
started to smoke and they were drinking a little. And I didn't like that aspect
of it. And the other aspect was that all that lack of sleep was killing me, so I
gave up the band. The band continued. Prentice was its leader. They gota
piano player who was better than I, and actually had some rather important
engagements. They played in the Hotel Utah. They played on some radio
stations. And I think actually made a couple of recordings at one time of the
band, which was called "The High Hatters."

The band was important in a practical way. It was earnings for me. And
to have a job in those days was very difficult. A job where you could earn
one dollar. I got mixed up here on what I said. There were very few
instances when we made as much as three dollars a night.“I'don't think we
ever made four while I was in the band. And there may have been only once
or twice that we made $3.00¢*Usually we would make a dollar or a dollar
and a half. You see, that was, counting the time you were on the job ... a
dance usually lasted three hours. That was fifty cents an hour. And a fifty
cents an hour job in those days was a hard thing to come by. You compare
the fifty cents an hour there vs fifteen cents an hour at the school was ...

Ida Rose: Didn't they pay twenty-five?

Tracy: No. You always contended that, dear, but I earned the money and I
remember that it was fifteen cents an hour.

Ida Rose: I got paid twenty-five cents an hour.

Tracy: Well, you came along two years later than I did. The wages had gone
up. [Which was a fact, because that is what Wendell was paid when he later
joined the program.] Let's see. What else do we need to say about the
band? I had become a pretty good piano player by then pretty much on my
own. Ididn't do much with piano from then on. I would play in church here
and there, occasionally. I played in church as a youth. I played the organ,
the Hammond organ, in Priesthood meetings for quite a long time in the
Ogden 18th Ward.

Sherlene: You accompanied our family orchestra!

Tracy: Then over the years I lost whatever I ever learned about playing the
piano. Its's difficult for me to get through a hard hymn nowadays.

?\;f Sherlene: I can remember when you used to play the jazz. Wasn't that on

X

Binford Avenue in Schenectady? Wasn't there a piano downstairs or
something? ¢ paddad 002 N\
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Tracy: ¥eah. Idon't think we had a piano there.
Sherlene: Somewhere you used to play real jazzy tunes.

Tracy: That would not have been until we had a piano again in our home. At
our current home, 1711 North Lambert Lane.

hal
Ida Rose: Yes, but we had a piano ?r{g;nfmd Road.
Tracy: In Schenectady?
Ida Rose: Yes.
Tracy: OK. I guess that's right. We did buy an old piano because you could
buy them cheap. That's right. We did. Did we ever have one at Bly Road,
in our first home. v
Ida Rose: Yes.
Tracy: We had a piano there?

Ida Rose: I don't know about Bedford, dear, I'm sorry. I guess it wasﬁy
Road.

Tracy: Yeah. I guess that's right. I can remember buying a cheap piano.
Sherlene: You used to play the music and we could dance around to it, and
we were in a silly mood and you'd play all those funny old numbers and that
was fun.

Tracy: Yeah. That may be true.

Sherlene: And you wrote Mom, after you were married, love songs while
you were in the Navy.

Tracy: I used to make arrangements. But not much of that has survived. I
think I wrote one love song for Mom.

Sherlene: When did you decide to become a scientist someday?

Tracy: When I was in the fourth grade, when I was nine. The teacher asked
us what we were going to do when we grew up, and I said I was going to be
an engineer and work for General Electric.

Sherlene: And that happened!

Tracy: And that happened!

Sherlene: When did you first start fiddling with photography?

Tracy: Oh, very, very young. When we were in Marriott. I would bring

these books home from the library and read about photography and I couldn't
ever get the chemicals. These strange chemicals that you had to have to do
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things. I had purchased a very cheap camera. Fifteen cents, twenty-five
cents, something like that. I had taken a few pictures. Some of these
pictures may still be in existence. It's too bad all of them aren't. I think only
one or two still exist. I had pictures of our home in Marriott, and I know of
no other pictures. Pictures of my younger brothers. And I took quite a few
pictures around there. I think there is only one. One of my brother Wendell
kicking a football, something like that, that I know exists today. [There is
also one of Donald with the chicken coop in the background from where he
supposedly -- according to Wendell -- pushed him off the roof, with the
result that Wendell carries a horse-shoe scar to this day on the top of his head
when he landed on a piece of glass below.]

But I wanted to develop my own, so the only people I knew who might
have chemicals ... I guess my parents had told me, were druggists. So I
would go to drug stores and ask them for these chemicals and ... "No, No,
we don't have those chemicals." I finally went to a drug store where a
druggist was enough of a chemist that he recognized that they were
photographic chemicals and he says, "Oh, those are old-fashioned chemicals.
You don't use those anymore." He says, "I think you can go to a certain
photo store and they can actually give you the modern-day chemicals, sell
them to you."

I don't know whether I was able to follow through on that, on the farm.
They may have been too expensive for me to buy. But when we moved from
the farm to 664 30th Street, then I had built a dark-room out of what wood I
could find lying around and cardboard, which I nailed. And I made a dark-
room in the basement. That's where I did a lot of photography when I was a
kid. Idid quite a bit of photography and my own developing. I developed
pictures for others to earn a little money. Although I didn't charge enough
that it ever amounted to anything.

[Donald remembers Mom consulting with the other brothers about the fact
that there was never any money for anything, but would we mind if she were
to give Tracy a few cents -- she always wanted to treat everybody equally --
to help him buy the developing trays and other things needed for him to do
his own pictures. The brothers readily agreed to this, and didn't feel one bit
slighted, because they were always excited about the "magic" that Tracy was
creating in his many endeavors, and they were just glad to do anything that
might be helpful to him in his efforts! Both Donald and Wendell later learned
from Tracy how to develop film and to print pictures and to do their own
"magic" as they learned something of the miracles of chemistry.]

Later on because of that experience. It was very difficult to find jobs.
About the only thing you could get was cherry picking in the summertime out
in North Ogden, or bean picking in some places. It was hard to even earn
seventy-five cents a day at those jobs. We used to have seminars, so to
speak, on how to get a job, because it was depression days and it was so
hard to get a job. But ... Dorothy West, who used to play the piano in the
Boy's Chorus, that Ena Barnes led, had a father who was quite a buddy with
a photographer. This photographer's name was Checketts. I'll have to back-
track just a little. I don't know how I got this job. I think that Bishop Grant
Lofgreen may have helped me.
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The first photographer I worked for. I think was a place called Shiplers.
That may have been the name of the man. And he had a brother, a young
brother who was working and helping him, but he didn't really need any
help, but the Bishop talked him into hiring me. So, I did some photography
work there. That was on the west side of Washington Avenue, I think
between 24th and 25th Street. And as I remember it, it was not just a
photography place. It may have been a jewelry store plus a photography
place in the back.

The man who ran this place was sort of a news photographer and he would
go out to take pictures of big events, and I remember he took his camera and
took a picture of a Union Pacific railroad wreck. It got off the tracks on a
curve in Nevada on a bend of a big river, and many people were killed in
that. And he flew an airplane out there ... He had somebody fly him, got
those pictures and brought them back dead tired and wanted me to develop
them and I was afraid I would ruin them for that cause. Besides I had never
developd that particular type. They were what we call ... Oh, I forget what
you called them, but they were not rolls of film, they were plates. Yeah, you
know. Single sheets of film in a holder, and I had never handled those and
didn't know how to take them out or anything. And I remember him being a

\I[:%Eg[avated with me that I couldn't do that. He was dead tired from having
en up a couple of nights, or something. So he had to do them himself.
But just a short time after that, he was flying up in Idaho somewhere. I
suppose taking pictures again on something and his plane crashed and he was
killed. And I didn't have a job after that.

But then, later, I got on at this Checkett's place. Now these Checkett's
guys ... You can like people for the good things, and they did have some
good things. Checketts and his brother-in-law and Dorothy West's dad, who
was an inactive church member, and other cronies, used this photography
place, which was on the east side of Washington Avenue over a store, and I
have forgotten the exact location. I think it was between about 23rd and 24th
Street. [It was between 24th and 25th Street. Rushmer Optometry occupied
the bottom part of the store.]

It was a back alley and the thing bordered on this back alley and at the back
you had to go up the stairs. But Checketts was a commercial photographer
and also developed films for drug-stores around town and I became very
proficient in all aspects of that. He would even let me take commerical
pictures with his 8 x 10 commercial camera. People of today wouldn't
believe it, but we actually took pictures on a film that was 8 inches by 10
inches. I haven't seen an 8" x 10" camera for years. A sheet of film in those
days cost fifteen cents.

Ida Rose: Foran 8 x 10?7

Tracy: Uh huh. Just a sheet of film. These were reprobates, these guys.
They drank, they smoked, they told dirty stories all day long. Took dirty
pictures, and were unfaithful to their wives, and all kinds of things.
Everything went on in that place. But it was a job, and I stuck with it. Ilater
on, I got my brother Wendell a job there and he wanted to know that I was
doing getting him a job at a place like that after he saw it, but he had to stay
with the job, too. You had to take whatever job you could get. [Donald, at
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about the same time, got a job cutting the grass and taking care of Checketts
yard in the 1100 block of Capitol Street.

But Checketts learned I was responsible. And he gave me full
responsibility of that place on many occasions. He would sometimes be out
on 25th Street with the prostitutes down there and the other things that went
on and he would get so drunk, he would forget to come back for an
assignment. I remember one time he had an assignment to take a picture of
Washington Jr. High School graduating class. And they kept calling and
calling for Checketts. His first name was Denton. Denton Checketts. And
he was not there, and they said, "We've got all these kids here on stage all
lined up to take a picture and we have been waiting for half-an-hour!" Well, I
said that I would keep trying to get him. So he had those kids for a full hour
on the stage and I finally decided that I would never locate Denton, and if I
did locate him, he would be too drunk to take a picture. And I hadn't ever
used his powder flash equipment before. I guess I may have seen him use it.
I knew how it worked. You know, they have flash bulbs nowdays. But
back in that day you had magnesium metal plus an oxident, potassium nitrate,
or something like that. And an electric wire running through it. You pressed
the button and the electric wire heated up and there would be a flash and big
smoke.

Voices: Yeah, we've seen those pictures.]

Tracy: Come to think of it, I decided that I couldn't use that. Anyway, I
decided I would hire a Taxi. I didn't have any transportation. And so I
called the Taxi and went out there with 2 big flood-lights that he had. Hardly
sufficient to illuminate that crowd. I took two pictures, and when Denton got
back later on, much later that day. I had the pictures all developed and made
the first prints and ... Man, you would have thought I was the most
wonderful guy on earth. "You saved my life!" he said. "You preserved my
reputation!” And so on and so forth.

Ida Rose: Did it work out?

Tracy: Oh, yeah. They displayed those pictures for a long time at the drug-
store on the southeast corner of 28th Street and Washington Avenue. I've
forgotten the name of that drug-store [Leinhardt Drug] ... the Washington
High School graduating class.

Sherlene: Well, did you get a raise for ...

Tracy: No. No. Let me tell you some other interesting things about this
Denton. He was ... the way some people live! He had equipment that he
wou le}me borrow. Like if he had a movie camera, he would let me
borrow, which was nice, because I could hardly afford film, but I did take
some pictures with that. As a matter of fact, I bought 100 feet or 500 feet of
black and white film one time. I was going to develop my own because I
couldn't afford the developing, so I built my own system to do this, but they
got ruined. My system really didn't work as well as it should have. We have
those black and white films today. Three or four of them, and there are
things on there we are glad to see, but the quality is real bad. The film stuck
together when I was trying to develop it, and I couldn't get it unstuck. It got
all mottled and messed up. I never did finish using that full 500 feet of film.
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Another thing that may have kept me from it was the fact that Checketts
would keep taking his camera and other things that he needed in his day-to-
day business down to a pawn shop and put them in hawk. You know how
pawn shops work. He takes these in, and maybe on a $100 camera they will
loan him $25.00. And then he has six weeks or some specified time to come
and pay that back plus a terrific amount of interest or else they keep the
camera and sell it.

I used to frequent these pawn shops on 25th Street. I bought a couple of
good cameras down there when I was a kid.  Butene=... Sometimes the
goods are stolen. I bought a movie camera down there one time and it turned
out to be a stolen camera. The cops came after me and I was really scared.
You know, that I would be liable, but I, of course, didn't know that it was
stolen. And I did get my money back. I paid $11.00 for that, which was a
lot of money to me back in those days.

Anyway, I would want to use some of Denton's equipment, and he would
say, "Oh, yeah, you go down and get it out of hawk, and you can use it." So
I would do that, but when I ended up working for Denton, and went to the
University of Utah ... In order for me to have a job, I had to keep getting
his equipment out of hawk. We couldn't take the pictures. He'd hawk
anything to go buy some booze, or go with the girls, or some darn thing.
And 50, to keep myself in a job, I'd go down and get our equipment out of
hawk so that we could do the days pictures.

Sherlene: And you were spending all your salary on that.

Tracy: And I made twelve dollars a week. OK. Comes time to go away to
school at the University of Utah. See, I laid out a year and worked for
Checketts

Ida Rose: That's the year we went together.
Tracy: ...and that's when I earned money to go to school.
Sherlene: That's when you were dating Mom!

Tracy: And Iended up with enough money to go to school. Well, he owed
me $22.50 at that time and I never got it. I'd go back. You know, I would
come home from school with week-ends off and I would go down to see
Denton, "Denton, when are you going to pay me?" "Oh, I don't have the
money. I can't pay you." So one day I went down, and I forget how I
worded this. He was usually fairly drunk ... sometimes it was funny. But
anyway, he sorted indicated like he was finally going to pay me. I was poor!
I was a kid going to school and that $22.50 was a lot of money! I was so
disappointed, that it turned out that what he wanted me to do was to pull the
adhesive tape off of his back. He had gone swimming and he dived in the
pool and he hit the diving board with his back. But the way he talked to me
.. Oh, he was finally going to pay me! And that's the last I ever saw him.
He died drunk in the gutter later on, I learned. He had, you know ... he
was a drunk and all that, but in a way, he had his good features. He
recognized my quality and he would tell me./That I was good. I had ability
| "
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Ida Rose: He encouraged you.

Tracy: Yeah. He would tell me my good qualities. Of course, it was good
for him, because I would work harder, you know.

Sherlene: That's because you kept him in business.

Tracy: They had dirty pictures in there. People in those days would take
pictures of their naked girl friends, their wives, or what-not, and they knew
Denton would develop them. They would come to him.

Sherlene: So they would come to him.

Tracy: And Denton would keep a copy. Everything that ever come through
with naked women on. Peoples negatives, he would keep a copy. In those
days it was illegal to develop such material.

Ida Rose: Was it?
Tracy: Oh, yeah. It was illegal to develop such material.

Sherlene: Didn't you have a hard time keeping your thoughts clean in that
adverse atmosphere?

Tracy: Oh, yes, it was probably an adverse atmosphere for me. I'm sure. I
survived it, but it was probably bad. I don't know. What do you do when
you want to go to school and earn money and there aren't any jobs during the
Depression, you know ... Boy, you are glad to have a job!

Sherlene: So Depressions are ... Depressions in more .. Imean justa
sign that people are anxious to find any work that ..

Tracy: Well, there are good and there are bad.

Ida Rose: I hope we never have another depression. We're going to have
inflation and ...

Tracy: Let me tell you one thing I did one day that was a real kick. They
would come there and drink their booze. They all shared the same whisky
bottle. I would be in the back working and ... I guess drinking ... where
did they get their booze? I guess you could buy the booze. There was some
illegality about it, because they would come back to the dark-room to drink it.
Maybe they didn't want a customer to walk in. No! Anyway, They would
all drink out of the same whisky bottle and tell their dirty stories and
conquering of woman, and what-not. One day I noticed back there . .. I
don't know why I did it, but I noticed this guy drink the last of that whiskey
bottle. So I got this neat idea. I took the whiskey bottle and I took it over to
the tap and put about that much (indicating with hands) water in the bottom of
it. (laughter)

Some of those guys ... Oh, they were the dirtiest, crudest guys that ever
lived, I'm sure. There must have been guys cruder than them, though, but at
least these guys worked for a living. Oh, let me tell you some other things
about ...
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Ida Rose: Go on and finish the water thing.

Tracy: OK. One of these cronies, he comes back there. He sees this whisky
bottle. He thinks there is whisky in it, so he swigs away, taking a few
swallows before he realizes what he is drinking is not what he is expecting.
He throws the whisky bottle down and lets out an oath, "Who poisoned the
whiskey!" I couldn't stay around. I sneaked outand I laughed and I laughed
and I laughed. It took him a little longer for him, though, to catch on that it
wasn't whisky, because he was just guzzling this stuff.

Sherlene: Didn't he get mad at you?

Tracy: They didn't know how it happened. I had sneaked up front away
from where they were.

Ida Rose: It wasn't by you, where that was, Oh!

Tracy: Well, it was back in where the dark-room was. Ihad just sneaked out
past them. They were all having a drunken good time. Denton and his
brother-in-law had jobs on the railroad. They were freight-car checkers.
They could check all of the freight cars in half-an-hour. They got paid for an
eight hour day. So, what they would do, is they would take turns checking
out for each other. There was a whole gang of them. A lot of these cronies
were freight checkers on the railroad. A real plush job, you know. They
probably paid money to get that kind of a job. So, one guy would stay on
and punch everybody out. But they could complete the work in half-an-hour.
But they got paid for eight. So that is why he could run the photo studio.
Most of all, he would just go to work for an .... sometimes they may have
had to stay there for a couple of hours at most. Then they would go carouse
on 25th Street, or whatever else they wanted to do. This, that, and the other.
Then come to the photo studio. They had two jobs, see, one of them a goof-
off gold-brick job, with high pay at the railroad, where the railroad wasn't
getting their true money's worth.

Sherlene: And then there were people who didn't have enough to feed their
starving families! Didn't have any jobs!

Tracy: Ilearned an awful lot about photography there. I used his big camera
to take a couple of pictures. In my book, I have a picture of Weber College
that's an 8 x 10.

Ida Rose: What camera did you use to take a picture of the chorus from time
to time?

Tracy: Iused an 8 x 10 to take some of those pictures. Denton wasn't as
well equipped as he could have been. His floodlights weren't big enough
and he didn't have modern flash business that he could have had. Taking
pictures was always hard, because, ... well, that's another thing I forgot to
tell you. My light was so small out at the Washington School, that I had to
take ... the time to take a picture was several seconds, and as I remember it,
I took two pictures. And there was a fuzzy kid in each of the pictures.
somebody who had moved during the 3 seconds or so that I had to expose it.
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They had this huge gathering, you see, on the stage, with several hundred
kids, with two little dinky floodlights clear down where I was.

Ida Rose: That was really good figuring, though!

Tracy: But it was the same problem when I would try to take a picture of the
chorus. Some of those pictures aren't too good.

Sherlene: What are some of your memories or church leaders while you were
growing up? Who was the prophet you remember best?

m -
Tracy: President Grant. He wasifor most of my life. He became president
around World War I. I was born in 1919. I don't remember when President
Grant died, 1948, maybe, something like that. [May 14, 1945.] And I have
shaken hands with President Grant on at least one occasion. And I have a
book from the whole Frist Presidency. President Grant and his counselors
David O. McKay and J. Reuben Clark. A little book by Jordan, called ...
something about truth ..

Sherlene: How did you get that?

Tracy: Well, our chorus ... Ena had the idea of our whole chorus could be
sent on a mission, all at once. She thinks that Grant Lofgreen loused that
dream of hers up. Called on a mission to sing, and proselyte, you know.
The whole works of us. I don't know what her scheme was to do it, but
somehow Grant Lofgreen prematurely ... Idon't really know, this is just
supposition, had us up there to visit the First Presidency. All of us. And
they must have talked about this possibility. So we sang for the First
Presidency. Went back in and sang for some of the other church leaders.
We were in the First Presidency's office. Twenty or twenty-four of us. A
big group of boys for that day and age, and we shook hands and talked with
all the church leaders and they presented each one of us with a book with all
their signatures in it. And I have it to this day. That would have been about
1938.

Ena used to take us to conference at times in Salt Lake. A couple of
occasions, anyway. She'd try to get cars rounded up and take all the boys to
General Conference.

Sherlene: How come she only taught boys?

Ida Rose: She was good with boys. They found out she could control them,
and they liked her. They kept her on. They just kept going, giving her class
after class after class. She just grew them up.

Tracy: She was given a Sunday School teaching assignment when I first
went there. No, I can remember one other teacher. At thirteen or fourteen,

she became my Sunday School teacher. She stayed our Sunday School
teacher. They just passed her with the kids until we were twenty years old.

End of tape, side 5.
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Turn the tape over. It's still the 7th of August 1974. We are at Sherlene's
and Dan's at White Plains, New York. What were we talking about,
Sherlene?

Sherlene: Do you remember .... Dan, can you be quiet, we are on tape
again ... Grandma and Grandpa Hall telling stories about church leaders?

Tracy: Well, yes, I can remember some. Ican remember, let's see.
President McKay remembered my mother on account of some situation where
my mother was trying to extricate her younger sister from a problem. I think
my Aunt Blanch had run away from home, got married. I think there was an
annulment. Something like that. She had a child -- twins, maybe, I've
forgotten. 1 remember we used to have pictures of these kids around the
house. They died as I remember it. But there was some problem there, and
my mother became involved with President McKay to straighten that up.

And years later President McKay still remembered my mom from that
situation.

Sherlene: And what was her impression of him?

Tracy: Oh, wonderful man. Yeah. Iknow they talked about church leaders,
but I don't recall at this point any specific incident except that. My mother
took me to conference when I was a young baby. She tells me that I was a
babe in arms, and she was in the Tabernacle at General Conference. So I
went to Conference at an early age.

Sherlene: Are there some pioneer stories that Grandma and Grandpa passed
down that might not be in other histories that you could tell now?

Tracy: Well, none specific. I think most of our people walked across the
plains. They were with wagons, but they walked. I'm pretty sure that my
grandmother Tracy walked all the way. ... That would have been my ...
Well, let me see. 1 shouldn't say that about my grandmother Tracy. She was
a Burdett. I'm not quite sure how she did come across the plains. It would
have been Helon Henry Tracy, himself, that probably walked all the way
across the plains. [He was too young to walk, being a year old, and still a
babe in arms.] His brothers and sisters. I'm not sure of that even, though.
I hadn't better make any specific statements on this, because Nancy Naomi
Alexander Tracy says that her husband was a good provider, and I know he
had wagons and what-not. They may have had a chance to do some riding
across the plains.

Sherlene: What did Grandma Hall have to say about polygamy? Did she like
it?

Tracy: She was for it. She never said anything against polygamy. Idon't

know whether she was for it for herself, but when the people would raise the

question as to how their families got along with polygamy, she was always
o O o dhova O 7

positive, and gotalong-OkK: 1 aids S Fanit

Sherlene: Did she tell any stories about polygamy and her family and
history?

¢

./4"[‘-;‘ 20V,
Tracy: Only about her husband having to go to jail for it and things like that.
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Sherlene: Oh, when I said, Grandma Hall right now, you were talking about
your grandma Hall.

Trach: I was talking about my grandmother Tracy.

Sherlene: Your grandmother Tracy. I was talking about your mother.
Tracy: My mother.

Sherlene: Did she hear of anything or ...

Tracy: Idon't remember anything that we don't have written down, you
know, like Helon Henry Tracy's diary. It's a prison diary, which I have
been going to type for the past fifteen years. In fact, I may have it typed. 1
just haven't done an ing with it. And there is Nancy Naomi Alexander
Tracy's so-called diary, which is just a little brief history of her life.

Sherlene: While we're talking, can you think of any additional details about
any of these ancestors? Any stories ... bring them up again? OK. How did
you meet mother?

Tracy: Well, the girls in your own ward don't look too good to you for some
strange reason and you like to go out to other wards and do a little ward-
hopping when you get to be 18 and 19 and 20. Ihad seenfhother [Ida Rose]
at the 9th Ward. Some of us boys would goto a dance over there, when they
would have a dance in their ward. Stand around most of the time too bashful
to ask anybody to dance. But, I had noticed mother, and then, one time, my
best friend e Compton, who lived on 30th Street when I first lived on
30th Street,@later moved to Jefferson Avenue near 28th Stree_t) his father's
name was George Compton. Lane and I were buddies all those early years.
We were walking down Washington Avenue on the east side of the street. I
think it was near the Ben Lomond Hotel and Ida Rose Langford came by. I
didn't know her name. But I said to Lane, I says, "See that girl. I'm going
to get a date with her." Sol learned her name. 1don't remember the details
of how I learned her name, and where she lived. Got her telephone number
and called her up for a date. She couldn't go. I don't remember the reason
why. ButI got a date for ned Yros A Lok

Sherlene: Did she know who you were?

Tracy: Oh, I think so. I think she knew who I was. I'm sure she knew who

I was. I got a date for a little later on. I don't remember our first date. Mom

would remember it. But I saw other girls just a little bit in between there Z /i
cA from the time we got married. Not much. But, I guess we went together for

almost two years. And were finally married.

Sherlene: Tell us about your courtship. How did you propose to her?

Tracy: Mother told you that the other night. Didn't she put that on a tape or
not?

Sherlene: Nope! It wasn't on tape.
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Tracy: That wasn't on tape. Hmm! I thought we were taping that. Well, I
had about $53.00, something like that. And decided that it was about time to
get engaged and get married. I was approaching 22 years of age, and Mom
was about a year and a half younger. So I went down ... I was going to say
Zales, but I believe it was Anderson's Jewelers, where Jack Jeffs, who was a
member of our Bishopric in those days, worked. Later on Jack Jeffs went to
Provo and worked for Zales, and I bought Mom a one third carat engagement
ring to replace her earlier engagement ring which had somehow been lost.

So, both of Mom's engagement rings I purchased from Jack Jeffs. Anyway,
I purchased a ring. I think about a quarter carat diamond for $50.00. When I
went home that night, at the supper table everyone in the family seemed to
sense something was up, and my parents teased me about getting engaged or
something. Ididn'ttell them .... I guessIdid. I guess I finally confessed
and showed them the ring. So, I called her up and said something about not
having enough money to do too much, but let's go to a show, and I don't
think we ever went to the show, but I walked her up to Lester Park, which is
across the street, east of the Moench Building at the old Weber College. And
we sat down under a tree and I probably hugged her and kissed her a little bit
and then pulled out this ring, and asked her if she would marry me. I can't
remember the words. But ...

Sherlene: You mean you didn't get on your knees!

Tracy: No. I think we both just sort of sat there. And you better get the
story from her. Women remember these things better. Anyway there wasn't
too much light where we were sitting, so we had to run over under an arc
light to look at aring. She said, "Yes!" And this was, I think, about the 18th
of July of 1941. And we were married in the Salt Lake Temple on the 24th
of September of 1941. At the temple ... I was working at Sperry Mills.
My friend Frank Davis was the Elder's Quorum president in the ward those
days, and Lane Compton and I were his counselors. Frank had worked at
Sperry Mill in their chemical laboratory. Frank was good at electronics and
electrical stuff. He had been doing some electrical things for them. Frank
got me a job there. A really good paying job for those days. It was fifty
cents an hour. I worked as a chemist determining protein content, and
moisture content. Ash content in flours and grains, and all the dirty jobs
around there. Iremember really one bad job of mixing the concentrated
sodium hydroxide solutions. Boy, when your mixing that, the alkali spatters
out ... try to ruin my lungs from breathing that stuff. I had to transfer the
sulfuric acid around. Those were some tasks that were not very good. But
for fifty cents an hour -- that was a really high paying job in those days.

Anyway, you needed money so bad, and you couldn't get off work in
those days like you do now. You kept your nose to the grindstone and
except for the very gravest of emergencies I normally would have worked to
5:00 o'clock. But I got off work at 4:00 o'clock. Ran home. Rode my bike,
or something, as fast as I could. Rudeen Allred, who had recently been
married, and his new bride agreed to take us to the temple. My father had to
work. He was working in those days at Hill Field [Ogden Arsenal, west of
Hill Field] as a railroad engineer or fireman on the railroad within the Hill
Field complex, and he couldn't go on account of work. My mother went.
Ida Rose's parents couldn't go at that time, because the father was inactive.
And the mother could have got a Temple Recommend to go, but decided not
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to go because her husband couldn't. So that was the wedding party. My
mother, Rudeen Allred and his wife, I think her name was Irene, and Mom.

We were married at an evening session. It took a long time. We got out
about eleven o'clock. In those days, you didn't plan much ahead, I guess,
youth doesn't often, anyway. Oh, we had planned ahead enough to have an
apartment to live in while we were going to school. I was a senior that year
at the University of Utah. But we couldn't be in that apartment for three
days, so we stopped at the Mission Motor Lodge, which is near a warm
springs’swim place ... I guess it's still there on the seunth [north] outskirts of
Salt Lake City. It used to be the end of the streetcar line. They droppedus
off there. Not having much money, I tried to beat him down on the price, _ /. e
and I think I succeeded by about fifty cents. As I remember it, we staid-there /
for something like $3.00 a night ... Maube $2.50 a night ... for 3 nights.

For our honeymoon, we went to the Utah State Fair, which was there. 2. 27 (., & 200/
Sherlene: Boy, that sounds really great, Dad!

Tracy: Well, we didn't have any money. We did have $300.00, but I had to
have that to go to school.

Sherlene: For our honeymoon, we just drove back east. (laughter)

Tracy: Then we moved into Lucy VanCott's apartment on a street there ... I
think the street was University Avenue for fifteen dollars a month rent, for a
sitting room and an out-door sleeping porch, which was a little bit cool in the
winter time. But, that's where we started our married life.

Sherlene: Who was with you in the temple?
Tracy: Well, I've told you that. Rudeen Allred, his wife, and my mother.
Sherlene: How come grandpa wasn't there?

Tracy: Well, he had to work. You couldn't really get away. In those days
you just didn't (get off work). You had to work. You just didn't get off for
something like that.

Sherlene: What was your reception like?

Tracy: The reception. I forgot. That's right, we had a reception ... it was

held in the Ninth Ward, which was Ida-Rose's ward. And put on by her

parents mainly. And my parents did a few things. My father was not to the

reception either. He had to work for that. My brother Eugene was my best

man. We had a picture taken b friend Darrell Reader at the reception,

and as I remember it, Joyc%f%}et married to my brother Gene was in 11 s
the line. I think Bailey, BarbﬁBaﬂey, who is now married to Ray Beiling, J22/+ 7
who was Moms &dﬁ%ﬁl 7. What is the opposite of best man? And her

parents and my mother, and maybe a few others were in the line. We have a

picture of that. It was a dance. That's the way they all were in that day.

Many people brought us gifts. We had so many gifts. We had to lug all that

stuff down to Salt Lake City later on.

7R




ot

J,%

I remember ... you know nowadays, when the wedding is over, the bride
and the groom skip out, and other people handle that stuff, but we had to help
get all those presents out of there on the way in Grandpa Langford's truck. It
was a nice reception. All my friends came and many people were there.

Sherlene: What did Mother look like?
Tracy: Beautiful! She was thin, skinny, probably didn't weigh 125 pounds. < flﬁ

Sherlene: Tell us about the first years of your married life, while you were in
school.

Tracy: Well, when Dr. Walter D. Bonner, who was chairman of the
chemistry department found out that I was married, he right off gave me a
good job. A part-time job. So I'd have enough money. In addition to that I
N continued to go weekends 5 @gﬁﬁvould hitch-hike to-Ogden. We usually
M went by train in those days. You would take the Bamberger Railroad which

W ran between Ogden and Salt Lake. But that would shoot all my week-end

earnings to ride that, so I would hitch-hike up to Ogden, work the night shift.
Usually Saturday night, and then sleep at my mother's, and then somehow
hitch-hike back to Salt Lake. I don't remember the details of that. I may
have gone to church in Ogden. I've forgotten. I think I would go to church
in Ogden with my parents, and then hitch-hike back to Salt Lake Sunday
evenings. And I kept that up for almost all that ):Ear s
M

Mother got a job working in Woolworths’”She had worked at Woolworths
in Ogden in the food area. I think she got a job clerking in Woolworths.
Paid about twelve dollars a week. When it came June of that year{ Time to
graduate) we started looking at our financial situation. And I had made so
much more money, just working part-time than Mom was able to make in the
five and dime store, I said, "I think we can make it by just me earning the
living, why don't you quit?" She went and got on the telephone at the
neighbor's and called them up and told them she wasn't coming back to
work, and that was the end of that.

Sherlene: She didn't take much persuading.

Tracy: Mom had a miscarriage while we were still at VanCotts. It could have
been a baby to precede you, Sherlene. But she had a miscarriage. The one
and only miscarriage she had.

Sherlene: How far along was she?

Tracy: Idon't remember. Six weeks, or something like that. But, she got

really sick one evening. You know, was sort of ... Oh,Idon't know

how to say it. Almost out of her mind, you know, with pain, and there was

nothing I could do to console her. She was too hot. She was too cold. 1

would try to comfort her and nothing I could do, you know ... and it went

on for so long, I decided we needed to get a doctor, so I awakened Miss s f”{”
VanCott{ she never did get married) She was dean of women. therer o7 /¢ f M

/m/;t —Spinster. She said, "She's pregnant, she's had a miscarriage or something."

le And we didn't ... Oh, no, she didn't have a miscarriage or anything. But
}L " a) ,)1 the next day we dec1ded we better get up to Ogden and get her to a doctor.

A

comsTeh ot e
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Sherlene: You mean you didn't even know if she was pregnant?

Tracy: No! And so we took her to a doctor up in Ogden and he just went to
work in the doctor's office right there and ... she was having a miscarriage,
and he took that scalpel thing and cleaned her womb all out, you know. You
go to a hospital for that nowadays. They did it right there in the doctor's
office. When she got out of there she was a new woman and felt perfectly
OK. Even after all the trauma of that. She never had another miscarriage.

She went to the doctor for an examination before we were married as you
do, you know, and she had a tipped uterus. And the doctor told her she'd
have trouble with miscarrying. She would have trouble having babies to full
term. But after that first one, she didn't. She did OK.

Sherlene: She had seven children! Do you have any other memories of your
first years of your marriage?

Tracy: Oh, I guess there are lots of things. You could go on forever.

Really. The important things to talk about ... Ibuckled down and did
better in school after we were married. I was taking too many week-ends to
run up to Ogden during the previous year, you know, to see Ida Rose. To
see Ida Rose Langford. I'd go almost every week-end. So, once married, I
had more time for study, and got more accomplished. That year, I took some
of my hardest courses. Iwas taking electricity magnetism in physics --
modern physics, and advanced mathematics of one kind or another, and some
of the very difficult courses. I remember this electricity and magnetism
course being a particularly difficult one for me. It's a good thing I was
married, because I did have more time to buckle down and get that one out of
the way.

Sherlene: Where did you live? What was your apartment like?

Tracy: Well, this apartment,as I mentioned, had a sitting room. You shared
the Kitchen with all kinds of other students ... and the bathroom. A very
narrow little tiny living, sitting room, If you want to call it that. And a
sleeping porch, just screened in. We slept there winter and summer. That
first winter was just freezing out there.

Sherlene: Can you remember what your rent was?

Tracy: Yeah, fifteen dollars a month. Maybe eighteen. It might have been
eighteen dollars a month. Mom wanted to move into something that cost
$45.00 a month. We had a little friction in those days. I wanted to live just
as cheap as you possibly can, and Mom always felt we could live it up a little
bit. It's always been that way. (laughter)

Sherlene: Familiar old story. Any specific memories about the birth of
Sherlene, Tracy, and David?

Tracy: Oh, yeah. With you, I can't remember. Mom would remember those
details better, but I know that ... I can remember getting a taxicab and taking
Mom to the LDS Hospital and waiting around outside for hours. I may have
gone back to home or school. Idon't remember how long it took for you to
be born. But you were finally born and you were our pride and joy. We
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took lots of pictures of you. I can still remember Mom. Young, pretty,
skinny ... skinny like Charlotte still is. And you. She was a good mother.

Tracy, Jr! I don't know the details of that. Because you see, I was in the
Navy and I was back in Boston, and there was a certain time I could be
home, and we thought Tracy might be born just about the time I got home,
but he beat me by early morning, as I remember. I got there at maybe ten in
the morning and he was born about four in the morning. He was born at Hill
Field, where it was cheap because I was in the Navy. You could go to
military installations. So, he was born there, and David was born aboyt the -
time I was getting ... when %as David born? fi acs sray ~ nA # ,
Avsday « Uptriby Srad’ &q%mf‘z&,m was -
Sherlene: I can remember that I was staying with Grandma Langford when pALTZ Y «
David was born. I don't know if she had all of us, but I know she had me.

Tracy: Seems to me we went to the LDS Hospital. I was going to get a Taxi
and pickthim up, then Henry Eyring offered to go in his car when we picked i
Momup°A -afr TCHCHILOC arrying Mom into the car-fre - APV, A LA
wheelchai ink-1 weeks in

hospitals.

Sherlene: Sounds great!

C CLIlD)

Tracy: They wouldn't let them do a thing. They didn't make them get up and
exercise.

Sherlene: They thought it was bad for them.

Tracy: Yeah. And it was bad for them. And it cost more money. Of course,
hospital costs weren't bad in those days. You could have a baby for $35.00.
Thirty-five dollars is all the doctor would charge. Hospital was probably
about the same. Thirty-five dollars. Fifty dollars. But, I think we lived in
Stadium Village when David was born. Could that be? Yeah, I think Henry
Eyring brought him home. We had three kids.

Sherlene: I can remember looking at David, and I expected this beautiful little
baby, because that's what mother said about him over the phone. And he had
that clear, fair skin. It was almost transparent and I could see all the little blue
blood veins.

Tracy: Yeah, that's right. David was that way.
Sherlene: And I thought that looked kind of funny!

Tracy: Yeah, he was a translucent baby. I remember that too. I think David
is still a little bit that way.

Sherlene: He was a beautiful baby! When I look at some of his baby
pictures, but I can just remember that impression when he first came back.
How did World War II affect your life? Under what circumstances did you
first learn of the bombing of Pearl Harbor?

Tracy: Well, I was studying this electricity and magnetism book that I had
just mentioned in our little apartment there in Lucy VanCott's. Mother was
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playing ‘checkers, or some other game, with some of the single men there,
which she often did while I was studying. (Ponders a moment, then asks of

Ida Rose) What game were you playing with those boys when I was
studying when we heard of the bombing?

Ida Rose: We were putting a puzzle together.

Tracy: It was a puzzle you were putting together. OK! And I don't know
whether I was listening to the radio. I think I was listening to the radio while
I was studying. Yeah, I used to build radios when I was a kid. So we had a
radio. Old beat up radio that I was listening to while I was studying. And
just suddenly there on the 7th of December 1941. Yeah, we had only been
married 3 months. "The Japanese have bombed Pearl Harbor!" And you
heard it too, about the same time and came in to tell me, but I had already
knew it because I was listening to the radio.

Ida Rose: Somebody came running into the room and said, "The Japs have
bombed Pearl Harbor!" And I said, "Where's Pearl Harbor?" And they said,
"Hawaii!" And I said, "Oh, they wouldn't dare!"

Tracy: There had been trouble brewing between ... Of course, the
Germans, you know, had already been fighting Great Britain and there had
been some trouble between the Japanese and the U.S.A. We didn't pay that
much attention in those days.

Ida Rose: Ididn't even know there was any problem.

Tracy: But, that's the news we got. Yeah, we were scared because we
knew what that meant. Young men going in the service.

Ida Rose: My mother had told me that. And I wondered if I ought to marry
Tracy or not .... and I was really surprized when she said, "Yes, I think you
should get married. You might just as well have a little bit of happiness.
There's a war coming.

Sherlene: So she knew that, huh?

Ida Rose: And I didn't pay much attention to it even then because ... I
didn't know. I knew that the Germans were fighting over in Germany, and I
knew that there was a World War going on, but it just didn't touch us. It
hadn't even occured to me.

Sherlene: So then what happened?

Tracy: Well, we had to geta classification. A draft classification right away,
and, of course, at first they weren't taking marrieds. So I was deferred for
awhile on account of being married. And then you came along and that
added to the deferment.
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