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name is Margarei Holes Bur 
mile I am 9' sears old and I I 
'  akima, W .tvhington

“ ns is m y - | „ ,e  story,”  someol 
"  told io Kathryn Hall Bogle. and 
ihe rest w ritten by mysell some 
years ago.

'Mien I think ol all my hardships 
and my struggles. | realize there 
'* u i  mans valleys ol disappoint
ments and the question rises: Is 
there a reason lor serving God? 
Mow I know the answer to that. My 
''tisngth and latth h.ise come Irom 
the Bible and I have reaped a great 
reward I am proud ol my children.
I am comlortableand at peace.

Hack in 1920 we were living in a 
little coast town near (.oos Hay in 
Oregon My husband and I were 
raising cattle and hogs lo r our 
livelihood. We had thoroughbred 
Poland China hogs, the most 
beautilul in live counties. One ol 
them weighed 730 pounds, the nicest 
hog’ s I have ever known, lor he 
would lie down and let all ol our 
children sit on him. I (trough the tail 
and winter we sold the pigs m small 
loads. We had never made so much 
money belore and we were pleased
with our lot.

Our family numbered seven then. 
We owned a two-story house in 
town near the school and a little live 
room house out in the country.

Ihe children thought the country 
house was paradise. Ihe land was 
covered with lovely wild (lowers, 
lerns large and small, and many 
evergreen trees there were birds, 
bees, and butterflies and lots ol wild 
berries. When the tide ol the Hay 
was m, the children could fish, or go 
in bathing, or go boat riding. They 
were happy all the time, and so were 
we.

A ll this was quite a contrast to 
what our lives had been in Arkansas 
where I was born in 1H85, and from 
Muskogee, Oklahoma where Earl 
Burdine and I lived when we were 
married.

My husband said he left home 
w hen he was 14 years old.

He was the eldest o f 11 children 
and his parents thought he should 
have stayed and helped the family 
with the farm because, year after 
year, the family struggled but could 
not get out o f debt.

Earl got a job and sent money 
home to his mother to help out the 
family, but still they stayed in debt.
As the years passed, Earl and a 
younger brother rented some land, 
batched together, made good crops 
and paid o lt their father’s debts. 
Everybody in the family was made 
proud and happy because o f this.
Earl was a man ot his word, a very 
faith I ul worker in the church and he 
believed in right liv ing, (rouble 
was, he thought everybody else was 
the same way.

I went from Arkansas to 
Oklahoma Territory with my sister 
and brother in 1906. There was a lot 
ol knotty oak there and my brother 
worked in the sawmills. I went to 
keep house for him , but I also 
taught school there. I had always 
liked to read and had learned to 
read Irom my older sister before I 
went into regular school at age six.
In our school Abe Grey was the 
teacher and he switched the legs ol 
anybody who did not know the 
lesson. I hat way, you learned fast! I 
liked teaching reading, writing and 
arithmetic.

Yes, my eyes are blue and my skin 
is fair. My father was Irish and my 
mother was part Negro and part In
dian My grandmother was Negro, a 
slave. My husband was Negro.

That brings up a fam ily joke, 
about my ch ild ren ’ s b irth  cer
tificates, all dilterent, though they 
had the same parents. Depended on 
the clerk who issued each certificate,
I guess. On five certificates I am 
listed as white and my husband is 
listed as a Brown Indian. One child 
was listed as white and three were 
listed as Indian. In M arshfie ld, 
Oregon I was listed as white, my 
husband was listed as Brown Indian 
but that child was described as 
Negro!

Lets’ see now. Where was I? Oh 
yes, we were living in Oklahoma and 
started our family there. We had 
started homesteading and, though 
we enjoyed the easy mixing and 
m ingling ot all homsesteading 
people, the climate was so severe 
that we could not get ahead. 
Something always destroyed the 
crops. We went through some 
terrible drought yeais when you 
could look at a tree standing there 
and just see the leaves dry up.

The last year we were in 
Oklahoma a cyclone swept through 
our property It picked up our house 
and turned it completely around.
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Ion lap) and Delores

Burdine and children. L to R A lfred. Verdell

(M arshfie ld . Oregon 1914)

Four of the Burdine girls in 1945 
Helen. (Annie not present)

Audrey. Erma Jean. Verdell. and

Verdell Burdine Rutherford and Delores Burdine Goodman with
their mother. Maggie Burdine (Photo: Buddy Bogle)

That was enough for me. I had been 
reading books on the western part 
o f the United States, and Oregon 
seemed the best selection to me. I 
had read where a couple could get a 
homestead in Bend, Oregon, 320 
acres ol land, live on the land
three years and own it alter that 
made up my mind that Oregon was 
where I wanted to go.

Not so, Earl. "What do you want 
to go for?”  he asked me. I told him 
again and again. He didn’ t really

for
I

want to homestead anymore, so he 
said, " I  don’t think I ’ ll go.”

” 11 you don’t go, that’s all right 
with me,”  I said. "Y ou can stay, 
but I ’m going.”

"H ow  can you go? Fare on the 
tram is $35.00 apiece. What will you 
do with all these children?”

So many questions and I didn’t 
have the answers. But suddenly I 
had the determination and I knew 
the answers would come. And they 
did.

I here was the heap ol wood that 
had been our house. We had no 
shelter ol our own I looked at it all 
and the remaining pieces ol our fur
nishings left undamaged by the 
cyclone, and the solution look 
shape I was an early women’s lib 
her, I guess.

I took everything that was whole 
and ran up and down the street and 
managed within two days to sell 
enough to buy seat tickets on the 
train lo r all o l us. My husband 
couldn’t believe what he was seeing 
and, up to the hour belore the tram 
was to leave, he said he was not 
going.

Earl was not unkind, so he said he 
would take me and the children to 
the station a lew miles away and he 
hitched our two horses to the buggy 
and loaded us all in. On the way he 
tried to make me change my mind 
and I tried to gel him to come with 
us.

We were w ith in  yards o l the 
station when I played my final card 
with my husband. He would have to 
go with us, I told him, lor there on 
Ihe platform watting lor us was the 
man who had bought our horses and 
the buggy we rode in.

And that’s how our family came 
to Bend, Oregon, to Marshlield and 
later on to Yakima, Washington.

It look us six days and nights to 
get Irom Muskogee to Bend I had 
packed enough food for us all to eat 
on the way out so we did not go 
hungry, but we were all very tired 
when we arrived in Bend.

Ihe children and I sat on our 
bags, grips and boxes there at the 
railroad station until Earl could find 
a place to take us, at least lor the 
night. We watched him go down the 
mam street until he found a barber 
shop where he could ask questions 
about work and a place for us.

W ithin a lew minutes he came 
back and dangled a key in Irom ol 
my eyes. It was a key to a little  
house we could rent tor eight 
dollars a month and it was com 
pletely furnished!

We were so excited W hat seemed 
unbelievable was that a man in the 
barber shop wanted Earl to work 
tor him, starting right then, and the 
house was available.

We gave thanks to the l ord and 
move right in.
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CompCare.
The best health care
plan of its kind for the
best price anywhere.
Compare these costs
with any other plan.

$32.10/mo.*— individual 
$64.20/mo.‘ — family

'When prepaid through automatic 
checking account transfer
I Same low rate for all age groups 
under 65

I Family rates apply to any size family 
I Pates guaranteed through 1979
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BGue Cross 
CompCare
pays 100% of 
your hospital bill
Semi-private hospital room 
(up to 365 days)/ PAID IN FULL 
Hospital extras PAID IN FULL 
Intensive care PAID IN FULL
Hospital outpatient care (medical 
emergencies) PAID IN FULL

Plus...
Physician services
(office and home) 80%*
Surgery 80%*
Anesthesia 80%*
Maternity 80% * (Hospital Paid in Full)

X-ray and lab 80%*
Prescription drugs 80%*
Accidental Injuries / UP TO $500 FOR 
TREATMENT WITHIN 90 DAYS
'Provided under major medical, which 
pays 80% of usual and customary 
charges alter $100 annual deductible

See your local insurance 
agent or broker or return the 
coupon today for a CompCare 
brochure without obligation
R

0  Send me your brochure describing CompCare 
protection

□ I m over 65, or soon will be Send me your 
Cover Age 65 brochure
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An equal opportunity employer

100 S W Market Street 
PO Box 1271 
Portland Oregon 97207

Blue Cross
of Oregon . «r» *


