
Many of us living today w ill bridge the 
20th and 21 at centuries My fa ther's  life 
bracketed the 19th and 20th  Kis fourscore 
years w itnessed profound events which 
figured and shaped what we and our country 
have become He was born m Manistique 
M ichigan m 1891 A t that time, the Civil War 
still cast a lingering shadow over the affairs of 
man A crumpled Fourth of Juiy photograph 
shows my father. Harvey I mdsey. and a 
rabble of young boys assembled on the 
courthouse steps at Omro. W isconsin, w ith  
whiskery veterans of the Union Army, men of 
40 odd years dark, stern eyed wounded

His years extended through eras of 
significant change and increasing com plexity 
the advent o f the automobile world wide 
warfare urbanization, and the shock of the 
A tom ic Age He died in 1971 fo llow ing  my 
return from  the Vietnam War He often spoke 
to me of that war and its effect as a catalyst 
for political and social change The time of 
his youth w asn 't simpler nor easier than ours, 
only d ifferent

In his childhood the land was fresh 
Woodlands, sw im m ing holes, homesteads, 
and church socials were the order of the day 
People could still read subtle signs of the 
seasons A pocket knife could fashion fresh 
spring w illow  branches into a wooden w histle 
that sometimes would, sometimes "w o u ld n '"  
w histle  He lived in a time when everyone 
could tell a story This is part o f his

“ I am convinced that there is no more 
satisfactory place for a boy to grow  up in 
than the environs of a small tow n  w ith  four 
d is tinc t seasons Our tow n of Omro was |ust 
such a place Omro was then, as now, a 
tow n  of about 1.500 souls set in the middle 
of lovely and prosperous M idwest farm 
country The tow n  itself straddled the Fox 
River, a slow , meandering, navigable stream 
The land adjacent to the stream was marshy, 
rising gently away from  the river Annual 
floods provided soil of unusual richness and 
depth, lending itself to diversified farming and 
dairying *

p lough", cu tting  a stra ight line trench about 
an inch deep m the river ice Pieces 2 feet by 
three feet could be easily cracked from  the 
river and surface hauled to  the icehouse 
Layered w ith  sawdust, the ice kept long into 
summer *

"By late November we virtually lived 
on our ice skates Skating miles up and down 
river we played our version of tee hockey, 
which we called "S h inny" For a puck we 
sawed a round block o ff the end of a large 
branch Crooked w illow  branches of the right 
curve laboriously carved w ith  jack knives 
became our "Shinny sticks*

In the rural America of my father's 
day. observance of the Sabbath punctuated 
the week for virtually jH members of the 
com m unity regardless o f individual religious 
fervor

"Sunday was a day apart From the 
time we got up until we w ent to bed. strict 
rules prevailed First, we dressed in Sunday 
clothes buttoned shoes, long black cotton 
socks, long elastic "sling shot* garters for the 
stockings s s tiffly  starched "shirt waist*, 
broad ruffled collar, and a straw hat complete 
w ith  notched ribbon hanging in back The 
ou tfit was designed for keeping an active boy 
from having any fun "

"Church ran from  9 til 1 1 a m 
Sunday school lasted from  1 1 a m  through 
noon In the evening we all traipsed back to 
church for another tw o  hour service *

"Lines of moral behavior were sharply 
drawn You either went to church, which 
virtually everyone did. or you were outside 
the social fence If you were in business 
you 'd  better not be seen m the saloon ’

By 1910. the Lindsey family moved 
w estw ard no longer able to resist the tug 
tow ard the Pacific so irresistible to 
Easterners In 1912 he secured a job as 
Purser on the W illam ette river boats Through 
connections w ith  a friend in Pacific County, 
W ashington he took a job surveying land m 
and around Chinook, W ashington He lodged 
above the offices of The Chmpgk Observer 
Its editor, Jack Payne survived the wreckage 
of the vessel Strathblane arriving in Pacific 
County on the ta<l of a horse But tha t's  
another story

Peter Lindsey

'W e  moved to Omro m ,8 9 5  The 
tow n  had seven churches, five grocery stores 
tw o  dry goods stores, a hardware store, 
butcher shop, grist mill, saw mill, druggist, 
one saloon, an undertakers parlour, lumber 
yard. 3 schools, a cobbler, blacksmith, five 
carriage makers, and Yep W ang's Chinese 
Laundry Yep laundered and pressed the 
countless shirt collars and detachable cuffs 
fashionable in those days Yep spit a stream 
of water explosively from his m outh providing 
the m oisture necessary for "steam ing* 
laundered goods "

Horses and horse drawn conveyances 
dominated transport and commerce m the 
1890 's MY dad and his pards haunted 
A b b o tt's  Carriage shop as boys of my time 
loitered around the local service station 
custom izing cars

"O ld Man Abbott specialized m wheel 
equipped buggies and phaetons for summer 
use and "cu tte rs* (light weight sleighs w ith  
runners! for w inter use It was a good show 
to watch Mr W iles "sw ea t" an iron tire on a 
new wagon wheel The rim and other 
wooden parts were seasoned oak the nm 
slightly tapered to receive the iron tire The 
tire, usually 3 or 4 inches wide and 3 4 feet
in diameter had been made from a flat strip by 
firs t heating it cherry red, then shaping and 
welding it on the anvil Mr Wiles let us boys 
pull the bellows chain for the forge When 
the iron tire was the right temperature it was 
quickly fitted  to the wood nm amid much 
pounding and scorching of wood The dm of 
hammer and iron and the billow s of acrid 
smoke lent excitem ent to the proceedings "

"Fortunate, indeed, is the boy who 
has a river in his childhood," my father once 
to ld us Muskrat trapping, sturgeon fishing, 
and surfing wake waves from the 
sternwheeler Fashion out of Oshkosh 
occupied many of his childhood hours He 
describes the sternwheeler Slocum  engaged in 
hauling log rafts

"The Slocum  was a work horse She 
was a sternwheeler A log raft was hauled 
behind the boat by a steel cable wound round 
a large drum on the roof of the lower deck 
The raft was allowed to fall behind by 
slackening the cable as the boat moved 
fo rw ard  When the Slocum  was a quarter of 
a mile ahead of the raft, fo rw ard movement 
stopped and the boat was anchored by 
dropping the "G row ser". a large piling running 
vertically through the deck It was held in 
raised position, then lowered into soft mud 
after the Slocum  advanced forw ard The 
drum retrieved slack cable and the raft 
advanced *

W inter brought a river of ice, games 
o f hockey, and the iceman

"In late w inter the ice got about 2 1/2 
to 3 feet th ick The iceman appeared to 
harvest his summer requirements He firs t 
"criss crossed" w ith  a horse drawn "scoring
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Bud and S ally  lived in the h i l ls  east of 
Newport This occured early in the 
marriage Sally te lls  it

'I  wasn't very happy Mother warned me 
about m arrying a man whose fa m ily  I'd 
never met Put when Bud asked. I said 
Yes *

’ I was beginning to wonder if  I'd made 
the rig h t decision I s t i l l  hadn't met Buds 
fam ily  and they only lived a couple hundred 
m iles away Then there was the boat

‘ It never entered my mind tha t, w ithou t 
saying one word to me, Bud would put us 
over a thousand do lla rs in debt to buy some 
fancy fish ing  boat It made me mad every 
tim e I looked out the window and, there ,t 
sat, a ll shiny in the driveway

’ Then one night he was la te fo r supper 
and he knew I was fix in g  roast It would 
be w e ll done, ruined if  he didn't get home

’ Well, f in a lly , I turned the oven o ff, 
stomped out to my old Volkswagen and 
went looking fo r him and there was his 
pickup parked in fron t of the tavern Damn 
him ' I was so mad'’

Sally parked behind the tavern and 
sta rted  in the back door What she saw

T i le  Wee lb  O iegM  H iatery

CHI I I .  1923
The l u t  greet t r u n  ro b b « >  in the 

United States took piece on this day. in 
S o u th *  n O i agon Twin» Rs> and Roy De 
A utienw nt and their younger brother 
Hugh held up S P a southbound train  
•  IJ  io tunnel IJ  The brothers lumped 
the tra in  iu«t belo«» it enter ed Ihe 
h a lf -a i le  long tunnel, uaua io g  that 
the bleat of the exploeivea they planned 
to use would be su llied  inside 
A ctually  it acted aa an echo cham bet 
especially since they uaed much sore

HJfWv T r-*  O H « }

dynaaite  than neceeaery. bloving net 
only the door o il the mail car. but 
deatroy mg th e  cat i la e l l  any a o n e y  

inside and k illin g  lour awn in the 
process The brothers lied and bid out 
in the wood! Ray and Roy vere  fin a lly  
captured in 1927. lollowing the aoat 
extensive and expensive manhunt in the 
US up to that t ia e

O «l. 14. 1144
The State Legislature, on thia day. 

ci eat ad taro new counties in Eastern 
0 i agon. Grant and Union, the l i n t  
being co*posed of p a rti of Wasco and 
U m atilla  and the letter caved  (row  
Haler L itt le  opposition occur ed in 
either House although a lev  Southern 
ayapath iseia  objected to honor ing 
General Grant and vainly attempted to 
a u b a titu te  th e  name Granite in the 
House La Gr ande was naaaed county 
seat of Union and it was thought that 
Canyon City would be Grant a county 
seat

O ct 22. 1*44
Tuesday Oct 22 Cold
Having a l i t t le  wood and water left, we 

had a li t t le  breakfast Drove on and
i taped  where we had grass, wood, and 
water Her e we aee Ihe beet of the 
bottora land and nearly 300 horaee on 
it I never law such a lot of hot toe  

They are owned by the Indiana and I 
suppose they have thousands of the«  
These Indians at e io  located that they 
get cattle in abundance fro «  the finest 
of stock and w ill soon be rich

(Entry Iro «  anonymous pioneer a 
diary made on the Oregon T ra il The 
local ion that mot rung was an open 

p ra irie  near the snow covered Blue 
Mountains )

Oak. 31. 1915
Silas C h ris to ff« io n . who aaased 

i  pec tat or I  with bia aerobatic teats and 
nay beet be lereeabeted (or h it d a  mg 
Hight Iro «  the top of the Multnoeaah 
Hotel to Vancouver during the Rose 
Festival, was k illed  in an airplane  
ciaah thia day The young Portland«  
who bu ilt and llew bia own a ircraft at 
the age of 20 had |uat a «  a wot Id a 

altitude record, ch ab in g  to nearly  
20.00 lest, the year before

(The above lafaraw tion was supplied by 
the Oregon Hiator icel Society and 'This  
Day In Or agon by laage Waat Preas.
PC Box 3511. Eugene. Or )
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stopped her in her tracks Bud was s it t in g  
at a table w ith  several people One of 
them was a woman w ith  long, blond ha ir 
Bud had his arm around her and she was 
sm iling  up into h is face Sally shut the 
door and drove home

’ That was it  by God Ihe end I'd f la t had 
enough.’

She began throw ing Bud s c lo thes out in 
the yard She added his guns and fish in g  
tack le I hen she had an idea

"I threw  it  a ll into the boat, took the cap 
o ff the gas can and turned it  over on top of 
h,s s tu f f  * She stepped back from  the boat, 
l i t  a match and threw ,t in The gasoline 
took o ff w ith  a sa tis fy in g  whump

’ I hadn't been back in the house more 
than a m inute when I could hear the f ire  
engine coming ’ The neighbor must have 
called The whole boat was involved in the 
f ire  by then

’ lo o  late Take tha t, Buddy boy ’
"1 hen the phone rang and, Oh God i t  was 

aw fu l It was Bud Hey honey' he says, 
get dressed up and meet us at the tavern 

My fo lks  showed up ju s t at q u ittin g  tim e 
and dad wants to  take us a ll out to dinner 
And honey, guess what, L ita , my tw in  
s is te r is here a ll the way from the east 
coast They can t w a it to  meet you You 
there honey'? What's wrong, honey*? You 
sound like youre  cry ing ”  (That was 17 
years ago, they re s t i l l  wed )
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