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GHAXZ STORY

The ivmple -oye, AL and Hal, eged 14 snd 12 respectively, were
pr-'-'\E of tho =olleotisn of snake ret.les ther lad acourmluted §n the
shres years sicoe their parents had left Chdo tosetble cn howesteed
in lontrrl Lobreskm. 1énud, there waz a ciphr btox full of these grueeons
rcliose

ik <het their 0ougin Fenry Lelwnx, 20, arrived [rom Uhlo, on @
visit and their parents wero ey for o &y sxd cight, the é‘hapl.e boye
tock pleasure in sxibiting thefr traphles, with & mors or loss delelled
lecturc o aertain of the rpecirent.

mLog). at, “kis biz one,” ixcleimec 41, "Tte from m four-fool epeke
Lhut old gan Der Nioters Xllled t?'.o othor day.”

winlere, & anol Lew iskered, Yeohelor neighvor wes lreakin; preirie
wrer iic rotioeé the monster ermleting covre di-capeli teclles, rapeatedly
it oreircles men end toam, esch =ima drawiny closers 4 %lon from @ he.vy
vrerc actiled it

“ond heye'm the one -het neerly got you, day befor yeaterday,
Vousin lienry,” grimnsd Ale- refering to & ratile that wms steined with
ulend,

‘rts hoo Lurrowe: hohes in ths sod lean %o w-ich mdjoized the frame

Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39

nlelt Nitr o I NEBRASKA

STATE HISTORICAL SOCIETY DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION



nebraskastudies.org

November 1938 Page 4

pert o the ovbin, %tus renderiyy the irbterior easily acocesil:le to
s=all versic of alikinds. * couple of deys before Lokamn had seirzed
thetnll of « rattler entering onc of the rat holes =entiomads ™Look
oys Lhere|" soreemed 1. lehrmn had nc socmer withdrews hie hand then
tho ezake ostagultel out yurda from the holes Thougk 1%Ie hody was
partly cutside, the heed doutled dacks But the moal of these e¢peoinens
ned Loen soguired when &« huge dem o. rettlers were magseorsd the
suzwr heforas

» uddie Fagter, a maighbor boy of twelve, wep :lowing with a welking
plows Harefoot and wikh pant-legs relled b&(f!, Bo whietled along behind
the plow, wher, yithout & oeovnds warnlng one of the horses gtepped in
¢ ddep holes

Atk fricktenec srorte both enimele lunged forward. The lines
zrovnd scdie's velet oompelled him to fellows Ome of his tare faet
steppec oo samotbing springy £nd as hs glanced dvwn In the Zurrow
“g vea horrified to bLehold & masa of equirming :nekes right at hie
foat, +he sharp lay 'ed sheared off tho heude of a halfwdozer
ef She reptiles and bhowe hecds, aoce wishk sovorel inckes of neck
voupced about the farrow with revengful faury nouths wids open. &né
slxiking viciously nt everwything in ei;ht,

:dd4o kold & death grip on the ylow-handlce «bd yudsk as thoughl,
e Joxorone eyrinr, oarriod nds plump Lereo loge ovor the plow oo sfatye,
Aftor gulekbing the tosm he began aignalling frantiselly Go kis fathsr
w0 mit i sime pel;hlors, way making hay not for &wky.

Noticiy Bééla'a wild gestiouleiicne the ontiro haylng orew ocare

ap eadie cfl1lppe ‘m soslny the si-ab dea of Writhiog reptiles they
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toz booazs mc!- eoiteds "Hw: to tho hwouse for the spsde, Jddls, quick
«c pr0sildc,” Yade his father, The reptilos were z¢ interlaces and wound
toghbber eo to a resr like & huge tall,

Py udc of tho opade ané three forka the aquirddug mess was pried

0ut on lovol geumnd. It weighsd much us & heevy man and & bushel

1afket couvld hi:ve Seap dropest i the der. She extire suffmow of the
sa2z {cirly bristled wibh apske-hseis mouths open wide end soorcs of
Corked, Tlikoring tonpuee pretruding in evory civeotlons, The ocmiined

ugE of tho numerous rettles wre alecet cevlening sounding es if the
" uge bell were eleotrified.

“unerous crurnag-ol zooee ehot were fired Dilo the ldewus mrsu,
Upndes, luge froc harness, end soveral pitoheforke sidea in Lhe =zessmore,
in all, seventyethreo rettles were geocured, with & poseibility of some
of the enakes hevin; exokped ¢ they detached thamselves fron the ball.
rully € cuarter of wn wore was iittersd with their mutilated Lodlee,
e.rd the rekilas ptuffod o olrser boxa “ut Jittle did thesme ihree yownzeters
r<elilzo th © that vory nicht they ..ere to ar-a the most thrilliny shake
gosr of thelr Iives.

reeling quite ismely, out on the wild pratric, nilos frox nearest
noighiors, they huddisd togothor {u ome beé for ccapwiy, n the cerly
“ours o the morning Lehmmn rowsed hiz youmg cousios. "loys, wake up
quiock. I dslieve there's w raitla ovake 15 the room.™

"Strile o pateh, eugreetod 21s DUt the nesrest metohos weore in
¢ ssfc o = donr eralng maross tho room and none wwe nllinq_to “¢le

%he wwiul chenue of s%epping darofooted, on & Live reitlers
cor iours & thres youths 8ot up in ved shivein: with terror
Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39
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in tho dnrknoss, tosleped by they krew not now many menaoing rat'lara,
The wirola (1%0r oi *he 11t2le room agemed alive with thame 4 breXer
would dound in a far correr of the room, to be slmost iwmediesly
unevered by & baegzen, thie tise sirhape neer or -ndsr the Lad.

"Sounds m::::t Yem s tryin' Lo olim & bederost,” spoke
Letomn, nftor & momant of suspense, and the three toys shuddered
i terror. “gother short inverval apd Lehmen sjeculsted, "¥hy here's
your dad's army rusket with the tayonet on 1t.°

The Loys had ;layed with 41t wrile %heir perents were awdy, acd
elincugh 1¢ wns ampty end their folke bio &l] awwmpitions feom thelr
sleht,, atdll they felt sefer whth the enofent weapon nesy their bed.
-heroafter, whensver s by-ges, soundcd, Lehoan recched out in the
darsres: with the long tarrel rnd whaoked the deyonst on the floor,
Tt the bugzing would invurisbly Le resumod with evedn preater onergy.

Tre trio sabt upright in ‘.:odu,::eusmn of the night, shivering
1n nortal fear. At last witér what woomsd ages dewn bogen to Iighten
the rooun ap:d the ratilolry eeaseds Thres pairs of youmg oyes bapan
gas »ohine, tha Llcor fyem ocorncr to corner whore W/ ware tho srAkes?
vergan wae firsl to disoover the real oitur.;ioncl

"Judac friest, Look at the rattles”, Le exciniwed. *ie entire
£loir wae 1i.tered witk Ltem. “he efgar«tox previously seatiored
LYo uesn ccrelessly left ope and that nipht, mise had indulged in one
orsnd jollifiostion a‘.é?;ir ™

X

-~
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"OIACYHS IR THE SLOUDS™

f'wes en oleotriosl storm S August,

Lowd thunder the hecvens ramd,

in the forepround, a anow-white oloud oppeared,
orwabling a oirous tent.

This oloud scun venishea in vapor,
Exposing the contende within,

A boat-loed of sallors with Meyppoons,
“hased & whale wilis & ceneber fin.

Thett oaxo & widereared olophent,

"ith tuska enri trunk heanging lew,
Follomsd by scome horsd~dréwn gazes,

“4oh helped to complete the siow.

Thore were tears, gireffss und onnola,
Xieh epes and ringeteiled nopkey,
Shinoovron, tiger end 3z0dmm,

4 glomn, zetride a donkey,

Canstaptly the sconew were shifted,

In “hie panorazic view,

“s toe wild olouds rolli4d apd thimbled,
Steglug every scamsthiog news

“ bold, majeatic lion rpooarmd, |
U'reosding the oircus Land, —.Ff-

“4¢ muuth semed to open cnc(l—t thundered,
Uh, this cloudwlsné movia wee grend,

GIASINC AL ARTELOFE

Dax. sdgtera wuz ono of tho asrilcet sedtlors in Jomtrel ®obruska,

momesteadlug An Ldaps Coupty in the yoer 1372.

inn wag en entimaimasile humter wpd lelip( s tackelor would often

3% on ¢ hmbin; expediiion leslin; for severel days, >her: wore etlill

a fow deer 1z ZieLravka, al

“hat Llue and moe% everya eftler in (he

omoumlly tad tasted deor neet, droupght down Ly ianlel’s Lrusty orrbines

“ere orose 10 dups his "The Dendel Zoune of hedraszks,® the he was not

o to b ne Léien firhtor In jerileclers
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So, .uite maturally one s riv; morming when iLintere clted wimt
eprorad %0 1o an¥slcps tomding over tho leével rewirie in the distmnce
his hunvor's 1rastinet wng instantly sruwsed. * stiIf wind blew froa
Lthe norzhweat this tartloular momming and the aptelops seamed to bx
toeded aouthweat, Yhe srester psrt of Foseland tommship nuoed after
the -recs fields of wild rosos, ¥hiah yede iLhe surrsupdine etwosphers
fragrant wih the sooit 4in the ofrly swomer tice, was quites level
and .inters had no diffloulky nhoting the occurse of the animml in it's
f)izhts

Iy a.pearad to do abour o nile ditich, “ulokly uan w.s astride
e 07 e Pleotest horses and wiih his highepower osrtive \mcor ono
ars, A =e4ly rzolpr. after the ocovoted gams. 7The first ooupleo hiles,
tho ™mse spondd to bo el:ovt “nip and tuok™ dut VWinters tolioved tho
ben<t whs lizely heoded for %he Little Dlue zivur, whepe it oculd
fuench i%'s thirsi, aw! woulé perhape linger round for akhlle, after
pottinr & rroc lrdink.

Af'tor recing nonrly three cilee, he noted” the land was groxing
1093 emcobhe Jextly roldiry: srml) hills beowmse in evidecos ns he
nparoached the rivere

~hile desceading one of these dwall hills his horav had the
clalortuns 6o plunge one fore-~foot into a tadger hole rosultinuy in
both hLorme and rider gething e ted fall, Finding himself not seri usly

turk, Dun quickly arose and ialped liis »orge to 1t%s fecte- for the
Poot chich b mede thc cistap waz edly sprrined.
Tovillog %o glve up the chase ha 140 hie linpicy steed witn ae

mc‘-:}uato au pos 1dlo =a ¢ nelghvor's place, s half mlle distunt,
~ ~
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Jne noighbor John kcFelvia, wue slsc & bachelors After lrorming
Lt purtioulws, FoEslvie, %toc becarw snthused at the prospest
of {rez!: untelope menyh

"Cot m fast torse?” esked Listers, "You bot my 1ife, two of fem,''
cwe the epthusinstio reply.

“dpters cuiokly ohenged ihe snddle Lroti the lame horse onto the
fresh oxd, while NoFelvie 20ddled & seoond steeds In o JIffy the ¥wo
nex, were azain onthe treil of the dip pame. Shortly bota of those
Trovtiecmen oitoc tho maimal & parsntly tekirg s sbort Lrecthing apell
or. o ¢mall K11l ¢ JielY milo away. Feng| darked iinter’s oardime
tni the ani~al egein bopan to movwe-soon iiem.uvet rin(. over the hill.

‘x renchlifzg the hill top the hunters saw their game :avely hotlling
oveYr arotker alight rise of land less tlan helf e pdle dicstant, "I
gliove I eripoled 4% enm.'“/mtsra ghautad jubllently, 2¢ hot: yen
spUrrcy their counte te preefer speads. Go:n renohing the next hill
ootk hurte:s observed tre’ the country tepord, for &t l-wet n mile,
wiu fairly leval arnd oper witr tho exceptiin of & 2wal) t:ioket of
wild yluc o8 the foot or the R covarirg porhej;e » ocouple of sorea.
iub ac a_l':lnﬁlo;:c wes uow v i hi and Lhere vas no poseitle rook or
crenmy for 4t te hide 4n - this lwwel cmook: traot of prnirie.

"It most hava drapped ir. the tall gress, sonevhore wetr after
razing the bill," sugrested ~inters, "Frotedly it's cyliy fronm it’e
woandse *

Soth wen hwmtad dilipontly Leocmhn; soperatod zevernl rods
sperk, 4w Sheir geowirol Lhroughk the tall greso. NMokelvis searahod
about %he plum tzlaket, Ouddenly he gave @ yell acocmpanied by &
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mmiher deriaive laughd “"lere's your en%elope. Come an with your
skirring knife,* blnters husriedly epproentsd to dimcover hia
cengeriloe sorutinleing @ bullet hole through the heavy stem of =
lergs tumble woed, ‘he waed wes fully e large es ¢ hind wegon
#hocl,,end Ledng rather ollong in shaps hmd okosed it wien driven
i She ¢488F wind to bound moroes the level prairic in suoh a .ay
us o 1n the dfatenoe mppeay to be gallaping.

The stot had wansed the stem to split to thAt the huge weed wos
alroat tora in two ‘elves and of soursze didf:et" rok,.l »o pracofully
ucrces the predrio ea Lofore beipg dammped,

Tho thdcket hed Pimaily termipated it's pllgrinege, Vinters
rainned sheepiahly «t ths tell-tale bulle: hols.

".all, 1 guewe L 4i: i, enywmy," he oamentéd in way of 3elf
ocnsdlation, “If it'd besn & roal extelops, Ild have sure imesked
5%, wouldn't If* "low don't you say & wor¢ adout trie to any of the
neighoore. ve orm Just Gell "wa we wvru chesdng a sure-puff antelope,
bu‘&ut out ran us and io0pwé AaRy.”

but neizklors aware of Wintor's fomdroes for liguor, jot holc of

*he gtory ané guved hir. ¢ plenty.

TALL TALES
$ix hunpry hotoes rode ir au opon ooel ear. Pmngl Bangl soundsd
scrw hunler's guus in & oorm f£iold to one sxide the right-ofwmy, and
tao Yunpry hoboss envied the huntern their pood lvek iv tegging several
sreiric shiokene. Only six chiokens romuinod of {ne floak end this
soxsoste cane {lying etraisht towsrd the <rrin.

rrairie chiokens ususlly fly lew go wher this flock wne epparsntly
Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39
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gbout Lo f'ly avor the slow moviny coel osy, the entire six Lroke
thelr mecks om the Selepr2ph wire. “ut tha momentum they had mequired
t %holr frumtic £light broucht them twmblin: Anto the orye=a chisken

Tor each huagry boboe"

*Five Apache Iniiane were hot on Hill’e %rell, and mpeiniug
vn hime Dill hal exptiad hie sixeqm, sll but one shall, whish
ha v saviamyr to #2000 himeelf witk Lf the IRdimus overtook him.
lio well kuew the reputatjor tha fpeshags huve for oapturing wnites
ulive, to Yo turned et the atalks,

SLrd, -

Jaak «3 hic {la- ¢ "orouoe a parmraw strean, the n_ntians
canuzht up with bise As one of his pories hind feet atruek » rook,
the shce flew off ead hit ths foremost Ipdian sguire in the head,
killing hie inetantly, It then bounded to the next, =nd eogy,on,

t£ill it ¥illsed them all.®

"X LREAX CITYY
Tod and . ere twins. Jnbil the mpe o' Lwenty we hac uover bLoen
epert ior ¢ xhole days
e botk gridnsted az meotanics and norked Yogetier dn the eums
sin» in Jee Hoinees 1t wos e trienglo love affalr tnet finally separatec
ue. Sereh, & wwest neiphi or girl, whoo we had kaown »iuce ohd kdhood,

liked Loth of us oquallys. IYor more 'th;n & yorr vaat, off and on, we
o AN
threo ook "Joy kides” and sbtemded aowe tozetier.

v

1% ve3 Ted whe one doy put 6 up €2 =ms, tuv "Flip Cellarc¥, %o

decidy whic: of ue anovld oluls ouy, hitherto pertnseshipeswectnerrt,

‘ay Wig ovm. for serah darsictently rafussd te declde bwbween us, tat
Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39
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soemes willing %o merry #ith:r ons.

Luok we2 in my Irvor, in the pemble; spd for the first time in
zig 2ifo Tec sulked.

A 2ew dnys xfter the w.dding, he dlmapysared snd though for woeks
T nuerde dilipont ofiorts o lockte hHim, “Msd whkereabouts remeined c
vwystory for neovly & youre

Bepastcdiy at intorvels scsoblmes weeks wpart, & dresxed of find-
ing =y brother in e westera oity; worklng in & quite lnrge, oddeheped
briok Ltuiléing.

Iz thees suwcoeselve dream~tripz, the lepdscape, tulldings, sic.,
alon; gy auppoeud routc, and aboud my steanpe dream-city wers &lwaye
7irtuelly ths same; wntil thoy beoemo fanilicr obfocts of mcmory.

1 soeméd o te Tloating throuzh the eir hiph above the cowmtry, 1
P4006¢ over thus getting o sort of "Bird's Lys" viex of evorthing
1 oaw. '

<hon owr Jirst virthday, einec our ceparaticn wae oeerly due,
tho on¢ biought casured .o ma 4t would be the first ome wr dil not
20lolvate Sogethere 1 planned to ipgnore tho days Lut Lareh sought
L0 aheer o up with "Haydo Ted will surprica ws with a Lirthday
vigit. han'l 7 Lake s twoslryer cuke for both of you boys?"

u2t her oreddotiru feiled to matorialize.

moxover I tock w bkolidsy frim my vork £m' after our lonely
dinizor T ley down for » maps °oon I ws mgain selling through
apane to fias wy dreas city and ioet brother. (Just encther dream
triv, }

fho zmmo, fendliar hudideildings, zocttered about the outekirte
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o 1ha olty lheceme vizidle as [ s.proschede~ yot miles awmy.

VYardrus tall draftestaoks seamed to dot the vear<by swrrounding
anmtry, The doxens of ohurch spires evemed fahkiliar-- as <id the
nuecrons greep rarks, end the several reilrowds which sowmed to converss
et thie pnint,

Tod apd 1 wers havine tho zoss enjoyable, heert-to-herrt talk,
waan our viell wea euddenly interrupted withy "Ned, Ch Yed, 1o soxe~
thing wog;(th youl® “You've been a:leep for nerriy two hours,”
exoleivad ny wife as [ becanc fulliy cwake.

A fon days leter a trivelinp =en drifted in the shou and shansiny
to glenoce wy say sudcanly becape very alert end stered suricusly At mé.

Piyem't yon the fellow I wae telking with out et Maatings, Mebr.,
A for deys spot™ he finally aocacsted mes, "If not, he certainly is
youy parfess covlle,” he sdded me he ayproached closers

After qu-gtinning wilsdiranger in detail, I became very muah
e incal thac hs mé‘a(w nev oy lony loat Lrother, Tad, < aauple
of dews leter I took a kraiy Tor Umaha and there re= & Iriond whe
{aforwed re ha we stou Lo etert for Demver in his priwmitc a.rehip/
nareirs of ry ocntesplated %rip weez, ha kindly offered me frer trang-
roretl n me far ex Kestinge, whioh nospltality wnr grestfully acoesptads

it weenea fof ml)l the world I wae on anovher "Dyear. Irip" as we
araw neer the oity of my dostivezian and gased dowm at fainkiy 7axdliar
nhjeots, zyparently wleost identical with the objests zsen in ~§
forsemeTrise

The tnll eSscke provad o bi: meatly looated at hriokyards

seftierod Arownd hkar <he town,

Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39
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The huge tuildings 4x the subusrde were colleges, sohools,
large ccovent, atoa

I socz Jouzl Ted, working in cme of the seversl railroed romd-
houses atout the olty. After reoovarlvpy frow the eiwprise of ao
wexpectedly meeting we, hie firast words werd, "Ned, I wonder if
i'n dresming no. ma I wac on our YArtkdey while taking ar after dimmer
wa»? dhoy had “Affioulty wakier pe An tise te get laok to my work,"
i@ ther, reached out play? dly and pinochec ye, or ocomparil; netes,
i1 doveloped that cur nuape apc dreems had boen simultenciua-- at
the samo idertierl rour on our tirthdsy,”
Authorte Yoter “hie wes not 5y wn gerssnal axperience ut thet of

% réilroader friend, Ned Brown, told 4c mé cover:l years ago.

2yoryons of %he Bporsg f-=mily snores, su, ae podmates they're
ali awful uvores.

T8 cld =an Srorp

Liko » lion roers

ihen 4t'a tirsd of it's cage
Aud iaats gut of doorse

Tho old lady Svorr

Like a siran whistle
T411 €ha dogs In the neiphterhcod
All bark and bLristle.

les Marguerit~ Snorz

ke a stoam omliope
nhen » oirous parace
Hooa by on tho lopee

Litile Johtmis Snors

Liko the squeal of r ret
vhex coe of it's feet
Is osught in strape

Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39
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Fesz Baoy “morg

Tut sc mofft and low
‘4ke the equesk of wagon wheels,
Cugohing throuc: the endws

rhan the Snerg femily ddordd

I 3 scnoert of sndied
(ther bemenba in the flat
seng ko throw them &t coora.

ierody on "Hary had a Li%t5le Lamb™

Johnnie la¢ & billy goat,
A%k whiskers lotir and wihlbe,
And wherewer billy wenb,
He'd #urt got dn 4 flshte

lids S ily retlozs, weoalls,
ved thistilens ancd tin osns,
Soomtimep 012 ghoes apd plothing,
Whother wupen's or ¢ mmn's,

Ba wesh dny Billy's appetltn,
a fealing wery fina,

Me atrelled 1nto the backryard,
Wken the »eak wee oo the line.

A8 & repwohewing chempioxn,

LAlly surdly bedts thea rll,

for e »ale Loth line ard olothing,
AR Caat «d 4hey oould fail,

$¢ prévaledd ward Johnole's prrenta,
"bear: they sew what H111i6"o done,
They determinsd %o dastroy him,
Ere another rising suna

Ther dregyed bdm on the HeR. treck,

Agd tied k4 £lat upon hia baak,

‘m hopen Shat this woould end thelr woss,
fod avengs the loae of ins epd $lotdheds

é}rt J21ly hwerd the whistle,
ths fegr approneiine: tradn.
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e strvgeled and he dallowed,
For fear ‘twould give hin pain.

Coon ha ocughsd up &n old red shirt,
4pd flagped the train, so wes unhurta

17
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Interview with Mr. H. W. Sample about Rattlesnakes
November 1938
(Partial Transcript)

FORM A
Circumstances of Interview

NAME OF WORKER F. W. KAUL L. A. Rollins ADDRESS Hastings Nebr.
DATE Nov. 1938 SUBJECT Folklore

OOk wWN =

Name and address of informant Mr. H. W. Sample, 1614 Boyce St. Hastings

Date and time of interview

Place of interview At his place of business and our office

Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant None
Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you None

Description of room, house,, surroundings, etc. Did not visit home, which Mr. Sample
has owned and lived in for many years.

FORM B
Personal History of Informant

NAME OF WORKER F. W. KAUL L. A. Rollins ADDRESS Hastings Nebr.
DATE Nov. 1938 SUBJECT Folklore
NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT Mr. H. W. Sample 1614 Boyce St. Hastings Neb

NoGhkwWN =

© o

10.

Ancestry Father side Scotch Irish, Mother's side English, French, German

Place and date of birth Sidney, Ohio, Jan. 29, 1872.

Family Wife and one son

Place lived in, with dates Sidney, Ohio — Roseland, Nebr. Hastings, Neb.

Education, with dates Attended school up to the 4th grade at Roseland, Neb.
Occupations and accomplishments, with dates Farmer, railroad laborer, Newsstand
Special skills and interests Violin player, playing according to notes. Engages in oldtime
fiddling. Has written and sold publication short stories.

Community and religious activities Presbyterian — not active

Description of informant 6 feet tall, weight 170 Ibs. Structure rugged and coarse. Health
good.

Other points gained in interview Ancestors all six foot tall. His son only one of the
relations less than six feet in height. Enjoys relating past experiences.

FORMC
Text of Interview (Unedited)

NAME OF WORKER F. W. KAUL L. A. Rollins ADDRESS Hastings Nebr.
DATE Nov. 1938 SUBJECT Folklore
NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT Mr. H. W. Sample 1614 Boyce St. Hastings Neb
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SNAKE STORY

The sample boys, Al and Hal, aged 14 and 12 respectively, were proud of the collection
of snake rattles they had accumulated in the three years since their parents had left Ohio to
settle on a homestead in Central Nebraska. Indeed, there was a cigar box full of these
gruesome relics.

Now that their cousin Henry Lehman, 20, arrived from Ohio, on a visit and their parents
were away for a day and night, the Sample boys took pleasure in exhibiting their trophies, with a
more or less detailed lecture on certain of the specimens.

“Look at this big one,” exclaimed Al, “It's from a four-foot snake that old man Dan
Winters killed the other day.”

Winters, a much bewhiskered, bachelor neighbor, was breaking prairie when he noticed
the monster emulating cobra di-capeli tactics, repeatedly it encircled man and team, each time
drawing closer. A blow from a heavy wrench settled it.

“And here's the one that nearly got you, day before yesterday, Cousin Henry,” grinned Al
— referring to a rattle that was stained with blood.

Rats had burrowed holes in the sod lean to which adjoined the frame . . .

(Page 4)

part of the cabin, thus rendering the interior easily accessible to small vermin of all kinds. A
couple of days before Lehman had seized the tail of a rattler entering one of the rat holes
mentioned. "Look out there!” screamed Al. Lehman. He had no sooner withdrawn his hand then
the snake catapulted out yards from the hole. Though its body was partly outside, the head
doubled back. But the most of these specimens had been acquired when a huge den of rattlers
were massacred the summer before.

Eddie Foster, a neighbor boy of twelve, was plowing with a walking plow. Barefoot and
with pant-legs rolled high, he whistled along behind the plow, when, without a second's warning
one of the horses stepped in a deep hole.

With frightened snorts both animals lunged forward. The lines around Eddie's waist
compelled him to follow. One of his bare feet stepped on something springy and as he glanced
down in the furrow he was horrified to behold a mass of squirming snakes right at his feet. The
sharp lay [part of the plow] had sheared off the heads of a half-dozen of the reptiles and these
heads, some with several inches of neck bounced about the furrow with revengeful fury mouths
wide open and striking viciously at everything in sight.

Eddie held a death grip on the plow-handles and quick as thought, a dexterous [sic]
spring carried his plump bare legs over the plow to safety. After quieting the team, he began
signaling frantically to his father who with some neighbors, was making hay not far away.

Noticing Eddie's wild gesticulations the entire haying crew came up on the gallop. On
seeing the great den of writhing reptiles they . . .

(Page 5)
too became much excited. “Run to the house for the spade, Eddie, quick as possible,” bade his
father. The reptiles were so interlaced and wound together as to appear like a huge ball.
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By use of the spade and three forks the squirting mass was pried out on level ground. It
weighed much as a heavy man and a bushel basket could have been dropped in the den. The
entire surface of the mass fairly bristled with snake-heads mouths open wide and scores of
forked, flickering tongues protruding in every direction. The combined sound of the numerous
rattles was almost deafening sounding as if the huge ball were electrified.

Numerous charges of goose shot were fired into the hideous mass. Spades, tugs from
harness, and several pitch-forks aided in the massacre. In all, seventy-three rattles were
secured, with a possibility of some of the snakes having escaped as they detached themselves
from the ball. Fully a quarter of an acre was littered with their mutilated bodies, and the rattles
stuffed a cigar box. But little did these three youngsters realize that that very night they were to
have the most thrilling snake scare of their lives.

Feeling quite lonely, out on the wild prairie, miles from nearest neighbors, they huddled
together in one bed for company. In the early hours of the morning Lehman roused his young
cousins. "Boys, wake up quick. | believe there's a rattle snake in the room.”

"Strike a match,” suggested Al. But the nearest matches were in a safe on a door casing
across the room and none was willing to take the awful chance of stepping barefooted, on a live
rattler.

For hours the three youths sat up in bed shivering with terror . . .

(Page 6)

in the darkness, besieged by they knew not how many menacing rattlers, the whole floor of the
little room seemed alive with them. A br-r-r would sound in a far corner of the room, to be almost
immediately answered by a bz-z-z, this time perhaps near or under the bed.

"Sounds like one of 'em is tryin' to climb a bed-post,” spoke Lehman, after a moment of
suspense, and the three boys shuddered in terror. Another short interval and Lehman
ejaculated, “Why here's your dad's army musket with the bayonet on it.”

The boys had played with it while their parents were away, and although it was empty
and their folks hid all ammunitions from their sight, still they felt safer with the ancient weapon
near their bed. Thereafter, whenever a bz-z-z, sounded, Lehman reached out in the darkness
with the long barrel and whacked the bayonet on the floor, but the buzzing would invariably be
resumed with even greater energy.

The trio sat upright in bed the remainder of the night, shivering in mortal fear. At last
after what seemed ages dawn began to lighten the room and the rattling ceased. Three pairs of
young eyes began searching the floor from corner to corner where were the
snakes? Lehman was first to discover the real situation:

"Judas Priest, Look at the rattles,” he exclaimed. The entire floor was littered with them.
The cigar-box previously mentioned had been carelessly left open and that night, mice had
indulged in one grand jollification all their own.
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(Page 7)
“CIRCUS IN THE CLOUDS”

It was an electrical storm in August.

Loud thunder the heavens rent,

In the foreground, a snow-white cloud appeared.
Resembling a circus tent.

This cloud soon vanished in vapor.
Exporting the content within.

A boat-load of sailors with harpoons,
chased a whale with a monster fin.

Then came a wider-eared elephant.
With tusks and trunk hanging low,
Followed by some horse-drawn cages,
“hitch helped to complete the show.

There were bears, giraffes, and camels,
Huge-High apes and ringtailed monkey,
Rhinoceros, tiger and zebra,

A clown, astride a donkey.

Constantly the scenes were shifted,
In this panoramic view,

As the wild clouds rolled and tumbled,
Staging every something new.

A bold, majestic lion appeared,

preceding the circus band,

His mouth seemed to open and it thundered,
Oh, this cloud-land movie was grand.

CHASING AN ANTELOPE

Dan winters was one of the earliest settlers in Central Nebraska, homesteading in Adams County
in the year 1872.

Dan was an enthusiastic hunter and being a bachelor would often go on a hunting expedition
lasting for several days. There were still a few deer in Nebraska, at that time and most every settler in
community had tasted deer meat, brought down by Daniel’s trusty carbine. They chose to dupe him
“The Daniel Boone of Nebraska,” tho he was not known to be an Indian fighter in particular.

So, quite naturally one spring morning when Winters cited [sic] what appeared to be antelope
bonding over the level prairie in the distance his hunter’s instinct was instantly aroused. A stiff wind
blew from the northwest this particular morning and the antelope seemed to be headed southwest. The
greater part of Roseland township named after the great fields of wild roses, which made the
surrounding atmosphere fragrant with the scent in the early summer time, was quite level and Winters

had no difficulty noting the course of the animal in it’s [sic] flight.

It appeared to be about a mile distant. Quickly Dan was astride one of his fleetest horses and
with his high-power carbine under one arm, was madly racing after the coveted game. The first couple
miles, the race seemed to be about “nip and tuck” but Winters believed the beast was likely headed for
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the Little Blue River, where it could quench it’s [sic] thirst, and would perhaps linger round for a while,
after getting a good drink.

After racing nearly three miles, he noted the land was growing less smooth. Gently rolling small
hills became in evidence as he approached the river.

While descending one of three small hills his horse had the misfortune to plunge one fore-foot
into a badger hole resulting in both horse and rider getting a bad fall. Finding himself not seriously hurt.
Dan quickly arose and helped his horse to it’s [sic] feet — for the foot which had made the mistep [sic]
was badly sprained.

Unwilling to give up the chase he led his limping steed with as much haste as possible to
neighbor’s place, a half mile distant, . ..

(Page 9)
the neighbor John McKelvie, was also a bachelor. After learning the particulars, McKelvie, too became
enthused at the prospect of fresh antelope meats.

“Got a fast horse?” asked Winters, “You bet my life, two of ‘em.” Came the enthusiastic reply.

Winters quickly changed the saddle from the lame horse onto the fresh one, while McKelvie
saddled a second steed. In a jiffy the two men were again on the trail of the big game. Shortly both of
these frontiersmen cited {sic] the animal apparently taking a short breathing spell on a small hill a half
mile away. Bang! barked Winter’s carbine and the animal again began to move -- soon disappearing over
the hill.

On reaching the hill top the hunters saw their game barely hobbling over another slight rise of
land less than half a mile distant. “I believe | crippled it some.” Winters shouted jubilantly, as both men
spurred their mounts to greater speed. Soon reaching the next hill both hunters observed that the
country beyond, for at least a mile, was fairly level and open with the exception of a small thicket of wild
plum at the floor of the hill covering perhaps a couple of acres. But no antelope was now in sight and
there was no possible nook or cranny for it to hide in on this level smooth tract of prairie.

“It must have dropped in the tall grass, somewhere near after making the hill,” suggested
Winters, “Probably it’s dying from it’s [sic] wounds.”

Both men hunted diligently becoming separated several rods apart, in their search through the
tall grass. McKelvie searched about the plum thicket. Suddenly he gave a yell accompanied by a.. ..

(Page 10)
rather derisive laugh “Here’s your antelope. Come on with your skinning knife.” Winters hurriedly
approached to discover his companion scrutinizing a bullet hole through the heavy stem of a large
tumble weed. The weed was fully as large as a hind wagon wheel, and being rather oblong in shape had
caused it when driven by the stiff wind to bound across the level prairie in such a way was to in the
distance appeared to be galloping.

The shot had caused the stem to split to that huge weed was almost torn in two halves and of

course didn’t roll so gracefully across the prairie as before being damaged.

nlelt! Nl I NEBRASKA

STATE HISTORICAL SOCIETY DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION



nebraskastudies.org

23

The thicket had finally terminated it’s [sic] pilgrimage. Winters grinned sheepishly at the tell-tale
bullet hole.

“Well, | guess | hit it, anyway.” He commented in way of self consolation, “If it'd been a real
antelope, I'd have sure knocked it, wouldn’t I.” “Now don’t you say a word about this to any of the
neighbors. We can just tell ‘em we were chasing a sure-nuff antelope, but it out ran us and loped away.”

But neighbors aware of Winter’s fondness for liqure, got hold of the story and guyed him a
plenty.

TALL TALES

Six hungry hoboes rode in an open coal car. Bang! Bang! sounded some hunter’s gun in a corn
field to one side the right-of-way, and the hungry hoboes envied the hunters their good luck in bagging
several prairie chickens. Only six chickens remained of the flock and this sextette [sic] came flying
straight toward the train.

Prairie chickens usually fly low so when this flock was apparently . ..

(Page 11)

about to fly over the slow moving coal car, the entire six broke their necks on the telegraph wire. But the
momentum they had acquired by their frantic flight brought them tumbling into the car a chicken for
each hungry hobo.

Five Apache Indians were hot on Bill’s trail, and gaining on him. Bill had emptied his six-gun, all
but one shell, which he was saving to shoot himself with if the Indians overtook him. He wall knew the
reputation the Apachees [sic] have for capturing whites alive, to be burned at the stake.

Just as his fleet steed crossed a narrow stream, the Indians caught up with him. As one of his
ponies hind feet struck a rock, the shoe flew off and hit the foremost Indian in the head, killing him
instantly. It then bounded to the next and so, on, till it killed them all.

MY DREAM CITY
Ted and | are twins. Until the age of twenty we had never been apart for a whole day.

We both graduated as mechanics and worked together in the same shop in Des Moines. It was a
triangle love affair that finally separated us. Sarah, a sweet neighbor girl, whom we had known since
childhood, liked both of us equally. For more than a year past, off and on, we three took “Joy Rides” and
attended picture shows together.

It was Ted who one day put it up to me, to “Flip Dollars”, to decide which of us should claim our,
hitherto partnership-sweetheart, for his own, for Sarah persistently refused to decide between us, but . .
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(Page 12)
seemed willing to marry either one.

Luck was in my favor, in the gamble, and from the first time in his life Ted sulked.

A few days after the wedding, he disappeared and though for weeks | made diligent efforts to
locate him, his whereabouts remained a mystery for nearly a year.

Repeatedly at intervals sometimes weeks apart, | dreamed of finding my brother in a western
city, working in a quite large, oddshaped brick building.

In these successive dream-trips, the landscape, buildings, etc., along my supposed route, and
about my strange dream-city were always virtually the same; until they became familiar objects of
memory. | seemed to be floating through the air high above the country, | passed over thus getting a
sort of “Bird’s Eye” view of everything | saw.

When our first birthday, since our separation was nearly due, the sad thought occurred to me it
would be the first one we did not celebrate together. | planned to ignore the day; but Sarah sought to
cheer me up with “Maybe Ted will surprise us with a birthday visit. Shan’t | bake a two-layer cake for
both of you boys?”

But her prediction failed to materialize.

However | took a holiday from my work and after our lonely dinner | lay down for a nap. Soon |
was again sailing through space to find my dream city and lost brother. (Just another dream trip.)

The same, familiar huge buildings, scattered about the outskirts . . .

(Page 13)
of the city become visible as | approached — yet miles away.

Various tall draft-stacks seemed to dot the near-by surrounding country. The dozens of church
spires seemed familiar — as did the numerous green parks, and the several railroads which seemed to
converge at this point.

Ted and | were having the most enjoyable, heart-to-heart talk, when our visit was suddenly
interrupted with: “Ned, Oh Ned, is something wrong with you?” “You’ve been asleep for nearly two
hours,” exclaimed my wife as | became fully awake.

A few days later a traveling man drifted in the shop and chancing to glance my way suddenly
became very alert and stared curiously at me.

“Aren’t you the fellow | was talking with out at Hastings, Nebr., a few days ago?” he finally
accosted me. “If not, he certainly is your perfect double,” he added as he approached closer.

After questioning this stranger in detail, | became very much convinced that he must have met
my long lost brother, Ted. A couple of days later | took a train for Omaha and there met a friend who

informed me he was about to start for Denver in his private airship/ Learning of my contemplated trip
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west, he kindly offered me free transportation as far as Hastings, which hospitality was gratefully

accepted.

It seemed for all the world | was on another “Dream Trip” as we drew near the city of my
destination and gazed down at faintly familiar objects, apparently almost identical with the objects seen

in my “Dream-Trips.”
The tall stacks proved to be mostly located at brickyards scattered around near the town.

(Page 14)
The huge building in the suburbs were colleges, schools, a large convent, etc.

| soon found Ted, working in one of the several railroad roundhouses about the city. After
recovering from the surprise of so unexpectedly meeting me, his first words were, “Ned, | wonder if I'm
dreaming now as | was on our birthday while taking an after dinner nap? They had difficulty waking me
in time to get back to my work.” He then reached out playfully and pinched me. On comparing notes, it
developed that our naps and dreams had been simultaneous — at the same identical hour on our
birthday.

Author’s Note: This was not my own personal experience but that of a railroad friend, Ned Brown, told

to me several years ago.

Everyone of the Snorz family snores, so, as bedmates they’re all awful bores.

The old man Snorz
Like a lion roars
When it’s tired of it’s cage
And wants out of doors.

The old lady Snorz

Like a siren whistle
Till the dogs in the neighborhood
All bark and bristle.

Miss Marguerite Snorz
Like a steam caliope

When a circus parade
Goes by on the lope.
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Little Johnnie Snorz

Like the squeal of a rat
When one of it’s feet
Is caught in a trap.

(Page 15)
Even Baby Snorz

But so soft and low
Like the squeak of wagon wheels,
Crunching through the snow

When the Snorz family snores

In a concert of snores
Other tenants in the flat
Long to throw them out doors.

Parody on “Mary had a Little Lamb”

Johnnie had a billy goat

With whiskers long and white,
And wherever Billy went,
He’d sure get in a fight.

His daily rations, usually,

Was thistles and tin cans,
Sometimes old shoes and clothing,
Whether women’s or a man’s.

One wash day Billy’s appetite,
was feeling very fine,

He strolled into the back-yard,
When the wash was on the line.

As a rag-chewing champion,

Billy surely beats them all,

For he ate both line and clothing,
As fast as they could fall.

So provoked were Johnnie’s parents,
When they saw what Billie’s done,
They determined to destroy him,

Ere another rising sun.
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They dragged him on the R.R. track,
And tied him flat upon his back,

In hopes that this would end their woes,
And avenge the loss of line and clothes.

But Billy heard the whistle,
Of the first approaching train,

(Page 16)
He struggled and he bellowed

For fear ‘twould give him pain.

Soon he coughed up an old red shirt,
And flagged the train, so was unhurt.

Courtesy Library of Congress, Federal Writers’ Project, Folklore Project, Life Histories, 1936-39
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