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ABSTRACT: In this interview with Jim Dunlap, Mr. and Mrs. Stringer recall living 
through the Great Depression, making ends meet, farming, raising cotton, making 
railroad ties, and killing armadillos. 
 
 
Jim Dunlap (hereafter JD):  Mr. and Mrs. Stringer, I would like to ask you a few things 
about the Great Depression of 1929, if you can remember some of those things.  Can you 
remember what you were doing in 1929? 
 
Fred Stringer (hereafter FS):  Well I was farming and putting out ties for this railroad 
right out here, the Southern Pacific. 
 
JD:  How much were you making then? 
 
FS:  Sixty cents a piece for them, and I had to pay a dime a stick for the timber.  That left 
me fifty cents.   
 
JD:  How much could you make a week? 
 
FS:  Well, I could make 10 of them a day and put them out, over here at old Wakefield.  I 
had a good broad tie wagon and a good pair of mules.  It was four and a half miles from 
where I lived up to the railroad switch there.  I would put out 10 a day nearly every day.  
Lots of weeks I would make $30.00.  That was back when money was scarce.  You 
couldn’t get any money hardly for anything.  It was just tough, I mean to tell you.  Lots of 
people just gave up.  They just thought the Depression is on—this is rationed—this is 
up—this is down.  They just sat down.  A lot of people went hungry.  They just didn’t 
have enough to eat.  Lots of them would get without grease or flour or coffee.  They 
wouldn’t have any stamps to buy it.  I bought up me some stuff from Brookshire 
Brothers.  They told me what to do just before the Depression hit—they knew it.  They 
knew the Depression was coming on and that everything was going to be rationed.  The 
Brookshire boys told me to buy me up some stuff.  I said what will I do if they catch me 
with it?  They said that it wasn’t anything they could do—to buy me up all the flour I 
wanted.  I just bought up me a lot of stuff and brought it home. 
 
JD:  In relation to other people, how would you compare yourself to the amount of 
money you made? 
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FS:  I did just as good during the Depression as I ever did in my life.  I had some hogs 
and cows and I had a good saddle horse and a good pair of mules. 
 
JD:  Did you have a family to support? 
 
FS:  Yes, I had a family—a wife and 3 children—stepchildren. 
 
JD:  What can you remember about President Hoover? 
 
FS:  Hoover?  He was as good as any of them.  He was like some of the other presidents.  
In the end they all get a good kicking around.   
 
JD:  Do you think he got kicked around more than some of the others? 
 
FS:  I imagine he did, on account of the panic. 
 
JD:  A lot of people blamed him? 
 
FS:  Oh, yes.  He couldn’t help it.  He was accused of all it but he couldn’t help it.  A 
president doesn’t have all the say so any way—just to a certain degree.  If congress want 
to out do him, they generally do it anyway. 
 
JD:  Did you ever hear of many people eating what they called “Hoover Hogs”? 
 
FS:  Armadillo—oh yes.  I never did have to eat armadillo. 
 
JD:  (To Mrs. Stringer) Do you recall anything like this? Do you remember if any of your 
family had problems with food? Did everybody have enough to eat? 
 
Mrs. Stringer (hereafter MSS):  All I can remember is that we were working on a farm.  
It was kinda hard for us kids to work out there in the hot sun beaming down. We thought 
it was just horrible to work in the hot sun. And I remember the time my sister and I was 
out canning corn while my daddy was plowing. And sweat was just rolling off of daddy 
and the old horse too…and they had to go over to another place in the field. I said to my 
sister I said “I’m so hot I just don’t think I can stand going to the other side” she said 
“well we have just got too” and I said ‘Yes I know it” and I got about half way and that is 
all I know.  When I woke up, I was on the other end of the row lying on the ground and 
they were pouring water on me. I 
 
JD:  It must have been awfully hot? 
 
MSS:  It sure was.  I had a sun stroke. 
 
JD:  What did you start to say awhile ago? 
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FS:  About them “Hoover Hogs” There was a family that lived in front of us.  They had 
about nine or ten children.  Two sets of children.  L. Richards—he lives in Louisiana 
now.  He has a boy that works up here at the Foundry.  They had about a 16-year old girl.  
There was a big old spring out in front of my house and that girl’s name was Faye.  All 
the kids just thought the world of me and my wife.  Sometimes they would get up again 
it—so many of them in the family.  We would help them.  I grew a lot of sweet potatoes 
and had milk, butter and eggs to feed the dogs with.  One day that grown girl was down 
by the spring and I heard her holler, “Come here, Mr. Stringer.”  I ran out there and said, 
“What do you want, Faye?”  She said, “Bring your gun and come quick.”  I had a good 
twenty-two automatic rifle.  I thought she saw a little moccasin there in the branch.  
There was an armadillo sitting down in the branch.  She said, “Kill him.”  I said, “Would 
you carry him on down here and throw him in the creek?”  She said she was going to 
dress him, and we will eat him.  I shot that old armadillo in the top of the head.  I got him 
by the tail and drug him out.  She said, “I am going to bring him a piece of it when I get it 
fried.”  She sat down there on the ground and went around that armadillo’s hull and just 
hulled him out of there.  She knew how to do it.  Late that evening she came running up 
there and brought me a piece of that armadillo.  I said, “Faye, I can’t cut it.”  She said it 
was just like fried chicken.  I took a little bite of it and cold chills ran all over me.  I had 
to spit it out—I couldn’t eat it. I call them grave robbers.  That old church up above me 
over at old Damascus.  The cemetery and church are right up above where I used to live.  
Those armadillos robbed those graves.  The graves were built up out of rock.  They 
would dig in those graves and go to the bottom of them.  I got to calling them grave 
robbers and I never could eat one on that account. 
 
JD:  Can you ever remember working with some of these government programs like the 
WPA or PWA? 
 
FS:  I tried to get on the PWA.  That was paying three dollars. 
 
JD:  A day?   
 
FS: They were building bridges right over here in Polk County.  I knew the man that was 
boss.  It was Carter Caton from old Camden sawmill.  I knew him good.  My wife and I 
started to town.  There were seven or eight of them there.  I tried to get on with them.  I 
said, “Carter, what is going on here.”  He said, “This is a PWA job—what about going to 
work?”  I said, “I would like—what does it pay?”  He said, “Three dollars.”  I said, “Boy 
I need that money if I can get it.”  He told me I would have to go to Livingston and get a 
card filled out before I could go to work.  I went on to Corrigan and Livingston and saw 
that fellow down there and got that card.  He asked me a few questions about what I 
owned and what I had.  He told me he would be at my house at 10 o’clock the next day 
and would check up on what I had.  Well, the next morning about 10 he rolled up at the 
gate.  He walked around outside and said, “Whose wagon is that.”  I said, “That’s mine.”  
He said, “Whose mules are those in the lot?”  I said, “Those are mine.”  He said, “Whose 
horse is that out there in the cow lot?”  I said, “That’s mine, too.”  He said, “How many 
chickens you got?”  I said, “Seventy-five.”  I told him how many cows I had.  I had about 
15 or 20 head of cows.  We had open range.  He went on asking questions.  He said, “I 
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can’t give you a job.”  I said, “I don’t see why you can’t.”  The foreman said all I had to 
do was to see you.  He said, “Well, that is it. You’ve done seen me.  You got too much.  
You gave a living without working.”  I told him he was working men that had three times 
as much as I had.  So I argued but he told me could not put me to work.  That is when I 
went to making ties, putting them out for Southern Pacific Railroad. 
 
JD:  Did you vote for Hoover the first time—in 1928? 
 
FS:  I am honest, I just don’t remember. 
 
JD:  What about the second time around.  Did you vote for him or Roosevelt? 
 
FS:  Roosevelt. 
 
JD:  Would you mind telling me why you voted for him instead of Hoover? 
 
FS:  Well, I just didn’t like the way the war went and I just didn’t vote for him. 
 
JD:  What did you think about Roosevelt when he came into power? 
 
FS:  I just thought he would be a good one. 
 
JD:  Looking back on Roosevelt, do you think he was a good president? 
 
FS:  I truly believe he was.  He did all he could.  Sometimes you know regardless what a 
president does; he is going to get kicked.  They are kicking this one around now. 
 
JD:  Mrs. Stringer, do you remember how you folks might have voted in 1928 or did they 
ever talk about it?  Or how thought about Roosevelt or Hoover? 
 
MSS:  No, I don’t remember. 
 
JD:  Did any of you folks ever work for those programs – the PWA or any of them? 
 
MSS:  My father. 
 
JD:  Do you remember what he did? 
 
MSS:  He worked on the road.  My first husband worked also. 
 
JD:  Can you recall how much they made? 
 
MSS:  Not too much. 
 
JD:  Did you hear a lot of stories about people making fifty cents a day or a dollar a day? 
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FS:  Oh, yes.  I had a brother that worked on the PWA.  And his wife would take buckets 
and pick up old cans right here in Diboll.  She did it just to make a dollar. 
 
JD:  Did the government ever undertake to kill any of your cows? 
 
FS:  They undertook to kill two of my cows and I wouldn’t let them do it.  I just told 
them they were not going to kill my cows. 
 
JD:  Did they just come out and tell you they were going to kill your cows? 
 
FS:  There was a great big old gent with a Stetson hat and cowboy boots on.  He sat up 
on the fence with a rifle—a 30.0.6 rifle and shot about 30 head.  He said, “Stringer, you 
had two to be penned.”  I said, “Well, they are not penned.”  He said, “Well I will send 
the ranger rider out to get them.”  I went over there determined that he was not going to 
kill my two cows. 
 
JD:  Why did they pick out two of yours? 
 
FS:  They just wanted to kill them.  Just wanted to kill them. 
 
JD:  Did they have a certain quota they had to fill? 
 
FS:  I don’t know what they did.  Anyway, he told the ranger rider to go to the woods and 
pen Stringer’s cows and cut those two out.  “I’m going to kill them,” he said.  The range 
rider had a big black horse tied out there and my wife was out in the pickup.  I had my 
Winchester out there in the pickup.  He said, “Go pen Stringer’s cows.”  And I went out 
there with the ranger rider.  I said, “Ranger rider, don’t you go to the woods after my 
cows.  Or you are just liable to go over there and not come back.”  He said, “Well, I am 
going to take you at your word and let them alone.  I don’t have to.  I might lose my job, 
but I am not going over there.” 
 
JD:  Well, they would have paid you for them wouldn’t they? 
 
FS:  Yes, twelve dollars a piece.  But I didn’t want it.  Both of them would have suckled 
right away.  He told that fellow and he said, “Stringer if we don’t kill them today, we are 
going to kill them.” 
 
JD:  You never did hear anything else from them?  How much were cows worth then? 
 
FS:  Twelve, fifteen, twenty-five dollars. 
 
JD:  What did they do when they killed them? 
 
FS:  They left them laying right there in the dipping vat lot.  There was an old colored 
woman lived over there close to between there and Corrigan.  They had killed a big fat 
cow that belonged to a man that lived over there close to me—Lester Sturrocks.  That old 
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colored woman said, “I want that cow.  I am going to skin her and eat her” he said, 
“Don’t you lay a hand on her.” 
 
JD:  He wouldn’t let her get it? 
 
FS:  No, he left a guard there til dark that night. 
 
JD:  You said there were a lot of people a lot worse off than you were.  Were there 
people starving? 
 
FS:  No, they were not particularly starving, but you know they just gave up.  A family 
lived in front of me that just got without everything. 
 
JD:  Can you remember anything, Mrs. Stringer that you might want to say about it? 
 
MSS:  No, I can’t. 
 
FS:  It was tough on a lot of people.  They just gave up.  They couldn’t get any work.  
They just suffered—a lot of people did. 
 
JD:  What do you think would have happened if Roosevelt hadn’t been elected?  Do you 
think it would have gotten worse? 
 
FS:  Yes.  I am afraid it would have gotten worse.  Things began to pick up then.  From 
then to now. 
 
JD:  During that time was there very much news about Hitler over in Germany or Japan? 
Or were people concerned about what was going on here at home? 
 
FS:  They were concerned about what was going on here.  Too many people didn’t have 
a way to listen. 
 
JD:  Did you get a chance to read the paper and listen to radios? 
 
FS:  Yes, I did. 
 
JD:  What did you do for fun?  In the Depression days when it seem like everybody was 
having such a hard time, they would have to get out every once in a while—what did you 
do to have a good time?   
 
FS:  Well, most of the spare time I had, I would be on the river fishing and squirrel 
hunting.  I enjoyed that.   
 
JD:  What would your family do? 
 
FS:  They would go with me.  We would stay there all day and all night, too. 
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JD:  Did you have a boat? 
 
FS:  Had a boat and put out trot lines.  There was a lot of fish in the river then. 
 
JD:  More than there are now? 
 
FS:  Oh, yes.  This filth in this river down here has killed the fish.  The filth that empties 
into it.  I don’t know if Southern Pine has quit that or not.  Something is going in there.  
You can go down there and set out a trot line and the next morning it will be hanging 
with old slush. 
 
JD:  Was going to town a big thing then? 
 
FS:  Yes. 
 
JD:  How far out did you live? 
 
FS:  Six miles.  I lived right over there.  It is not over twelve miles right over there to 
Polk County.  I lived over there 30 years. 
 
JD:  Mrs. Stringer, when you were a little girl, was it an exciting thing to go to town?  Or 
did you live close to a town? 
 
MSS:  Well, the closest town was three miles.  It was more fun when we were picking 
cotton and when we would get a bale of cotton, and take it to the gin.  We would ride real 
high off the ground on top of the cotton.  It was so much fun to look down and see the 
ground. 
 
JD:  I guess you could buy stick candy two for a penny? 
 
MSS:  When the cotton was ginned, daddy would stop at the store and buy us some 
material for mamma to make us some clothes to start to school on.  And that was fun to 
do that. 
 
JD:  You would get to pick out your own material. 
 
MSS:  And our shoes, too. 
 
JD:  How many brothers and sisters did you have? 
 
MSS:  There were only two of us going to school and two at home.  I had three sisters.  
 
JD:  But you all had a good time when it came time to go to town? 
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MSS:  Yes, I sure did.  Daddy would take the corn to the mill.  It was fun to go with him 
there. 
 
FS:  Back during World War I, my daddy worked this land right here. 
 
JD:  How far was it to town, about a half-mile? 
 
FS:  Yes, just like it is now—up to Diboll. 
 
JD:  What was in town at that time?  What made up town? 
 
FS:  There wasn’t a thing in the world up there but the sawmill and planer mill. 
 
JD:  Did they have a commissary? 
 
FS:  Yes they had a commissary.  That is where the old big office is. 
 
JD:  Oh, the commissary was sitting right there? 
 
FS:  Yes. 
 
JD:  How did they pay the people who worked in the mill?  Did they have these tokens? 
 
FS:  Way back there, they would use pasteboard checks. 
 
JD:  And they would pay them- 
 
FS:  And then at the end of the month, all you had you could cash them in.  Way back, 
they would not cash them in but every three months.  We had to spend them right there.  
You couldn’t spend them nowhere else. 
 
JD:  Well, they had everything you needed there? 
 
FS:  Who was it that was elected governor of this state?  He killed them checks on them.  
It was the one just before Mrs. Ferguson.  He put the sawmills to paying off in cash.  He 
stopped it some way or other. 
 
JD:  What were you doing when you heard about World War II breaking out? 
 
FS:  I was right over there in Polk County working for Edens-Burch Lumber Company. 
 
JD:  When you first heard about it, what were you doing?  Did you hear about it on the 
radio? 
 
FS:  Radio.  I had an old battery radio. 
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JD:  Do you remember what was playing on the radio or exactly what you were doing? 
 
FS:  No, I don’t remember what was playing, but I heard it on the radio. 
 
JD:  What did you think when you first heard it? 
 
FS:  Well, it is going to get rough again. 
 
JD:  You were not worried about having to go this time were you? 
 
FS:  Well, they wrote me a letter and ask me if I would re-enlist.  I wrote back and said I 
had a wife and three children.  They wanted me because I was an expert rifleman.  I was 
just perfect with a rifle or machine gun.  They wanted me back to help train the soldiers.  
And learn them guerilla warfare in the jungles.  They turned me down when I told them I 
would not want to go on that account of my wife and three children. 
 
JD:  Well, when the war broke out, things started to pick up didn’t they. 
 
FS:  Oh yes, yes.  And then after World War II, everything just kept going up, up, up.  It 
just about went the limit. 
 
JD:  Tell me about rationing.  How people pitched in, saving old tires, tin foil and 
everything. 
 
FS:  Oh, yes.  We did that.  I picked up everything I could get my hands on.  I would sell 
it out there at Corrigan.  A man by the name of Siegel bought it.  I nearly bought me a 
brand new pick up selling junk iron. 
 
JD:  How much would they pay you for it? 
 
FS:  About forty five cents a hundred pound. 
 
JD:  They would use that and melt it down. 
 
FS:  They sold it to the Japs. 
 
JD:  Oh that is before the war. 
 
FS:  Yes, sold it to the Japs and they shot it back at us. 
 
END OF INTERVIEW 
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