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Belinda Knapton (BK): Today is April 3, 2013, and I’m Belinda Knapton and I will be the narrator and we are sitting here with Lee Jacobsen.

Lee Jacobsen (LJ): Well, my name is Mary Lee Jacobsen, but I go by Lee cuz I got a twin sister Mary Lou. And I have lived here in Cut Bank for 69 years. 

BK: And your um date of birth?

LJ: I was born August 16, 1931.

BK: And your place of birth?

LJ: La Push, Washington, which is a little Indian village out on the coast. And it was the first, it’s the highest point in the United States, the lower United States I should say. It’s right where all the clouds bring down the rain from the Pacific Ocean and dump it, and so there is a beautiful, beautiful rain forest out there. One of the few that’s in the world.

BK: And then your parents’ names and places of birth?

LJ: Well, my mother was Mary Louise Miller, and she was from Oklahoma originally. And my father was Edward Oscar Pinord, but the ‘d’ is silent. He was a merchant seaman. He originally started on the Great Lakes, in Minnesota.

BK: And then marriage?

LJ: Well, I married my husband ah 59 years ago. I was a registered nurse and they needed, I was working at Conrad, and they needed some nurses. Or I was takin care of my grandma, I should say, and they needed nurses. I met him at the nurse that I took her place at the [unclear].

BK: And ah when did you get married?

LJ: November 7, 1953. 

BK: And here in Cut Bank?

LJ: Yes.

BK: And children?

LJ: Well, we have five children. We had three girls and two boys. We have lost one, Steven [spelling uncertain], with cancer. But we have 12 children and we’ve got 8 great-grandchildren and the 19th on the way.

BK: And,um, your husband’s name?

LJ: Is, well you know, he was a twin too and so he was born out on the ranch. So the lady I think got some of the names mixed up, but his name is Henry Andrew. He’s always gone by Andrew, but when his twin brother passed away with cancer, they found out that the names got switched. He was supposed Antoine [spelling uncertain] not Andrew. And Carl [name/spelling uncertain] was the other way around. But Antoine was his father’s name.

BK: Okay. And then education?

LJ: Well, I went through high school at Port Angeles, Washington, and then I moved over to Seattle, and  ah I went to nurses training at [name unclear] Hospital in Seattle, Sisters of Sacred Heart. And I went through the University of Seattle, but we also took courses from the University of Washington. And when I came out here, the next morning after I graduated, I still had six credits left to get my degree but I was an RN. And ah Washington State at the time, it was only five states in the United States that you could take your test in Montana to apply, and the other states, we had reciprocity in five states. 

BK: Occupation held outside agriculture?

LJ: Registered nurse. Well I did a lot of things before I ever went into nurses training. I worked at JC Penny’s when I was 13 years old till I was 16, then I went to another, well two other department stores before I went into nurses training at 18. I turned down, when I was 16 I turned down a district manager’s cuz they thought I was older. And I told them that I wanted to finish school. They thought I was talkin about college and I was talkin about high school.

BK: Honors and awards you’ve received?

LJ: Oh, several. But I, I won a drama scholarship but I turned it down. I said I was not going to have a profession that I could starve to death on. My mother and father had a very hard time, so I was going to pick something that I could work 24 hours a day seven days a week 365 days a year.

BK: Memberships you’ve held?

LJ: Well, I was the first, my husband and I when we bought our first farm, we lived nine years on the home ranch. Then we bought out first irrigated farm and ranch down on Highway 2, just out of Cut Bank. And there we hired the first year an artificial inseminator to inseminate our cattle because we wanted to bring better genetic traits into our herd. And ah, then we decided to go to school, I talked six of the guys into goin down to Logan, Utah, and then we became licenses artificial inseminators. I was the first work woman licensed inseminator here in the state of Montana. And then we taught it for about, I don’t know, 10 years. We used to have the schools at our home ranch and various places. At Fairfield and Browning, and I think we probably were involved with about 300 people, to teach them this new technology and to increase better genetics in herds around, and to. They didn’t really like it in the beginning, because I told them if they didn’t change their ways and start sellin 600 pound calves instead of 600 pound yearlings that they weren’t gonna be in business in five years. And they thought I was crazy, but that’s all right. Crazy wins sometimes.

BK: [Unknown]

LJ: Well, I was not, when I talked the fellows into goin down to Logan, Utah, I was not going to leave the barn and do it. I was just gonna do it on our own place. But then, ah Henry ah, we decided we worked with Montana Breeders, and well we represented three different [unknown] and so we, I wound up going out, yes, along with teaching, yes I did. And the very last year that I did it, we also brought over the years we started I talked KSEN, that’s our radio station, into having a big exotic cattle sale. Because we had the very first exotics in the United States on our farm. Mr. Smith from up in Canada was the one that spent three years
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LJ: clearing up the red tape to get the animals into Canada and bring semen over from Europe. However, the United States didn’t have a quarantine station at the time, and they still don’t, and so they could not bring the live animals into the United States. They could only bring the semen in. And so, we ah, I had Mr. Smith come down here and he sold the very first [unknown] Senatol [uncertain] semen to us. And we used it, and showed people the difference, you know, don’t be afraid, there’s better things and you have to use all these new tools. 
	Now exotic cattle are all of the ones classified from Europe. There’s Senatol, which was the first one they brought over, and then there was [unknown] and then there was [unknown] and various, lots of, all of em come from Europe. From Scotland you got the Highlanders and you got ah from Texas then finally they brought up we had shorthorn bulls in there too. So it was not just, now this is a tool that they used in the dairy business, and it was the dairy people that brought these bulls in finally into the United States. But they had to be raised. It was a way that people could get registered cattle after so many generations, but you, if you do it on the farm it takes a lot longer than if the insemination periods, because you could your half-blood and get the three-quarter blood, then inseminate and then the pure blood in four years time, five years time. It’d take you a lot longer if it was done naturally.

BK: Okay, and um, when and how did your family ancestors arrive in Montana?

LJ: Well, my family came from, ah, I don’t have too much history other than starting from ah my grandfather and grandmother came from Oklahoma and brought the family. My grandfather was a farmer and was raised on the farm, and his father raised beautiful, beautiful registered Percherons. And he was, he was a [uncertain] man and those horses were so big in pictures along side of him. 
But they, ah, then the Dust Bowl days came and so they had to go. My grandfather was a blacksmith so he got involved with oil drilling, because that’s how many of their tools were made back in those days. They didn’t have all these modern conveniences, and so the blacksmiths had to take and start their fires and bend their irons and make the equipment that they used on a lot of those projects. And they were shallow-drilling wells and stuff that they did, but yes, that’s how they got started. And then they went from Oklahoma, and he went all over and finally wound up in Montana, where they, this is my mother’s family [unclear], where they took and they homesteaded in Malta, Montana. Now that place, they weren’t able to keep because it was way out, there wasn’t enough land to make a living on and my grandfather had to go, so he just kind of moved the family along with as the oil fields opened up, and this type of thing, and became a driller. 
When Montana ah opened up here, ah, they were able to get leases from the government, from the state of Montana, for 99 years that gave them the right to drill on this property and to utilize the minerals that were on that. So grandfather got a place up close to Oilmont, and he and Gus Blaze were side by side up there, and Gus has a road named for him up there. And my grandfather, ah, they started drilling together and then had their separate places. But ah after grandpa died of cancer, my uncle sold oh about 10 years ago. But there’s still time left on those 99-year leases. And so the people that bought em, they, my grandpa, I think from memory, put down the first gas well in 1925 or 1927 up there. When I came here in `53, ah, he said that that well had produced a million dollars worth of gas. And then there was three oil wells on the place. But they were shallow wells, but they were still pumping the last I knew.
	But the smaller wells, Montana made them flood all those smaller wells or you had to pump them. And there was so little coming in from the oil that it didn’t pay you to pump them. So many people plugged them. And ah, my grandpa didn’t, but it didn’t justify unless they dug deeper, it didn’t justify the amount that came out to pay for your expenses, so they sold.

BK: So you talked about how you came back to Montana then. Your grandfathers were here...

LJ: And yes, my grandmother was a diabetic and she’d had two strokes and she wanted me to come out and take care of her. Because they had ah a farm in Washington State, over on Whidbey Island, and my grandma really hated dry land. This oil lease that he had up by Oilmont, he had to pack every inch of water that you used. And there was three-roomed tarpaper shack with a huge stove in it that she had to cook for the hired men and for the family. And ah, it was so hot in the summertime. So she wound up, when I was little, out in Washington on the farm that they had there. And my uncle, my mother’s brother, was 13 years younger than my mother, and he was still in school, so he was with grandma. And the girls were all married of course, but ah, that’s how I wound up staying in summertime with my grandmother. 
And so she, we got a real good bonding, and ah she called me, or she wrote me a letter, and she begged me to come and take care of. And I just had three months left to graduate, and an old doctor was putting me through nurses training and I owed it to him and myself, and so I said, “Grandma, I can’t come till I graduate, but I will come as soon as I can.” So I graduated 8 o’clock one night, left 8 o’clock the next morning with $3.67 in my pocket. But I got to Butte, then I got to Great Falls, then I got to the ranch and God provides. 

BK: Okay... 

LJ: I never ever had any money so it didn’t bother me.

BK: Do you know how they heard about the homestead opportunities in Montana?

LJ: Well at that particular time, it was “go west young man, go west.” So everybody took off, and especially in the Dust Bowl days people had to move, had to leave. However, the Miller family still has their original place. Some of them stayed, but they couldn’t afford to support everybody you know. And, but then my Aunt Ruth and Aunt Lila and Uncle Bud and Mom all went on a, got in that motor home and they went back on this sentimental journey and they started from Montana here, started up in Oilmont where Bud was 18 months old and in a diaper on the front porch, and they found the old house and everything. And I said, and he’s a great big man, and I said, “Well you’re really lucky they didn’t put you in a diaper and put you on the front porch, cuz that’s the way your sisters are.” But they went back and they went everywhere, and they found their old friends that they went to school with and the family farms, and, yeah, it was a sentimental journey and they had a wonderful time. Except my uncle, who had three very positive women, and he was doin the driving and they were telling him how.

BK: So where they homestead here...

LJ: They homesteaded just out of Malta. But Henry’s family came, his mother was from Belgium and his father was from Denmark, from Randers, Denmark. And they came over and they came through Ellis Island and they became citizens. Grandpa Carl [spelling uncertain] got on the train and got as far as Minot, and that’s were he had several of his older sons. They had eight children and they raised, there’s a picture of the eight that were left, and that picture and Grandpa Carl was taken at grandma’s funeral. But anyway, they were, they homesteaded around Minot some of them, and some of them, and he worked for the railroad. And grandma stayed with the younger ones. There’s three sons over here, but she had five of the younger ones at home and she would not come to the United States until they could prove that they had a home for her and that they could afford to do this. So, they saved their money and they built a house. And grandpa sent the oldest son to Montreal to buy a silver tea set to take back to grandma in Randers, Denmark, to prove to them and a picture of a house and everything, and tickets for all of them to come back on the boat.
	And then when they got off the train in North Dakota, the youngest one was, who’s on the very tail end back there, he come and was waving a little flag of Denmark. And we have a picture of that. 

BK: And you don’t know the legal description of the land, do you?

LJ: That they homesteaded here? Well, they didn’t, there the oldest Martin was the only one of the eight boys that wrote his name with the ‘son.’ All of the others wrote theirs with “sen.” But he came out here to Cut Bank as a road viewer, that’s what they called em instead of “surveyors” back in those days. And ah, so he was here, then he stayed and he managed the store after they set up all these roads around Cut Bank to Sweet Grass and the Canadian and all around. There were two of them that stayed: the Shilling [spelling uncertain] and they’re still here in Cut Bank, and the Jacobsens. 
And so Uncle Martin told his brothers, and so Henry’s dad, who was Antoine, and Henry Jacobson, he was named for his uncle, came up here in 1903. And they homesteaded out north of Cut Bank, probably about 32 miles maybe. The home place where he was raised was his father’s first wife’s homestead land. And ah, so when he and Henry claimed land, their site and they built their cabin, it was right along the road to Sweet Grass, right across from Annie Swenson’s [name/spelling uncertain] place and part of the old cabin is still there. A bit of the old cabin is still there, it was a log house. 
	Then Henry, Antoine’s, that was Henry’s, and then he built his place ah about what? a mile and a half from there probably, across country. So ah, and they became big ranchers here. And Henry was killed on the road to Sweet Grass in ah 1920 and left along the road. It was. he was murdered. There were five people but, and one guy did have a gun, they said, in his back pocket. But nobody knew how that gun got out of the pocket and nobody knew who pulled the trigger. And that was, we have a copy of that’s the story that was in the paper.
	But he was a big rancher here. And so when Antoine’s first wife passed away a few years later, then he married his, he married Henry’s wife’s first cousin. So first cousins married brothers, and so there’s quite a tight bloodline in the Jacobsen’s. And Bob Liddell [spelling uncertain] is a first cousin to Henry. They’re the last two of em that are left.

BK: And where you able to prove up on the homestead?

LJ: Yes they did. They proved up on both of those homesteads, and uh, they stayed, they ranched, they run their cattle along the reservation because it was 27 north of Cut Bank where Antoine’s place was. And Henry’s was about five miles, four miles away, yeah probably four miles it from that house. But that wasn’t his original. Uh, Martin. There were bad times, and ah after Henry’s father married Rufina [spelling uncertain], that was his second wife, in 1919, January of 1919, uh bad times came. It was a horrible, horrible winter and there had been years of drought before that. There was no hay for the cattle, there was nothing. And his mother told me, she said, “It was terrible.” She said, ‘The cattle would come up around the buildings and bawl and bawl and lay down and die.” And she said she couldn’t stand, she couldn’t stand to look out the windows. She said that she just pulled down the blinds and tried to plug her ears. She said it was horrible. 
But, since they owned the land and they had hired men and they did all the farming and everything with horses, um, the hired men back in those days had it pretty good because they had to get fed by the landowners you know. And so some of these people couldn’t keep their land. They had to walk off of it. They couldn’t afford things, and so, you could pick it up for taxes. And so the hired men would stay there and work, and you owed them money and you had to get it to em. And they could pick up land of their own for little or nothing. And that’s all the [unclear] and the Bradleys [name/spelling uncertain] and a few of the others that are old family people here got their land. Is because the homesteaders couldn’t hang on to it and the ones that owned the land, because it was way too expensive. 
And even though they made concessions, they did all they could to help the people. There was a  plan here that the fathers, Martin became ah, Martin Jacobsen became a county commissioner. They had a plan and that was called Feed and Seed. And so you could borrow enough to feed your family and have enough food and enough seed for the next year so that you could keep in it. And you had, it was a five-year plan and you paid back as you could. And if you proved that you were honest and worked hard and really tried and stuff, the thumb screws weren’t put to you, you know. Those that couldn’t make it had to turn and walk away, but those that had ah fortitude and courage stayed. And the Jacobsens were some of em. And ah, so, that is ah, and and I think you learn this when you come from a country that doesn’t have enough land for their people, and ah for generations and generations of families, they lived on the same farms, they even got their family names from, their last names, from the people that owned the ranches and farms and stuff in Europe. And ah, so that’s how the Jacobsens and this and that and the other thing came about.

BK: And so, did you learn about the family homesteading history from personnel experience or family stories or conducted research?

LJ: Well, a little of all of it, um, in that when the county, when Glacier County decided that they wanted to do a history book, um Mrs. Perry and I, Mary Perry [spelling uncertain] and I decided that we’d go start rootin around and we went up and looked at all the old books. The most beautiful penmanship, if you want to see beautiful penmanship go look at the old commissioners books in the courthouse. And all of it is written there, all the history and who and how much they paid back and what they were charged, it’s all there. 
And so we found out that Uncle Martin, after he became a road viewer, after he was a road viewer, he started managing a store for this Mr. Lee [name/spelling uncertain], who in five states had stores all around. And, but he had managers in his stores, and Martin became a manager. And actually, it’s the old Pioneer Bar building that is now out at the museum, and that was the first Mercantile store here. And ah, so that was opened up in probably, um, I’m not terribly sure about this, but in maybe `04 or `05, 1904 or 1905. Um, he managed that store until he built a store, a nice brick building which is on the corner by the stoplight. And that’s the Jacobsen Building and it was completed in 1912 and he moved the Mercantile store there, but it was no longer Lee’s [name uncertain], it’s was Jacobsen’s. And ah, they built apartment houses up above, but there was offices. One of the doctors, old doctors had his office up there, and ah an Martin had his family up there. He had a boy and a girl, Aunt Belle [spelling uncertain] and Uncle Martin bought three lots there on the corner for $25 a lot.

BK: And do you have any photographs or paper documentation relating to the homestead?

LJ: Um, not any papers that shows about.

BK: You have photographs of your original homestead?

LJ: Oh yeah, yeah we do. We have um,  you don’t want me to drag em out cuz they’re really thick, we have lots of pictures. And uh, yeah.

BK: Would you be willing to share some of em?

LJ: Oh sure, anytime.

BK: Would you consider sharing your memories in ah, well that’s what we’re doing. Do you know of anyone else that ah, oh we don’t need to do that. [unclear] other questions.

LJ: But we farmed and ranched, and ah...

BK: So how many siblings do you actually have? Henry has eight or five?

LJ: There were six of em, yes he has five siblings.

BK: And you had?

LJ: He had two brothers and three sisters.

BK: And how many do you have?

LJ: Well, I have three sisters. I have a twin sister, and my oldest sister is 18 months older than I and my younger sister is 18 months younger then us.

BK: All right. And the high school that you actually attended then?

LJ: Port Angeles. We were um Rough Riders. The class of `49.

BK: Okay, that’s when you graduated?

LJ: Yeah. Well, we were, high school was...

[Husband Henry in the background, conversation unclear.]

LJ: Okay, so the Rough Riders, well that was what our high school kids were called. I mean, here they’re the Wolves, only we were the Rough Riders. And ah, but we were, we graduated in `49 and so ah we were also the Gold Diggers.

BK: So what year did you actually start farming, I guess? Or ranching?

LJ: Well, when I came out here and got married. I was raised in town, but I spent my summers on the farm when I was six, seven and eight. And they took that farm away from my grandparents, over on Whidbey Island, because they built a big air base there during the war. And ah, so they, the government confiscated that land, and Grandma had to come back to Montana. And ah, so then they took the money from that that they got and they bought a ranch and ran 2,000 head of sheep down on the Marias River. And they would trail the cattle all the way up to Chief Mountain and back. 

BK: Do you know when that was?

LJ: Oh, well that was in during the war, when we come back, `41, `42. And of course wool, all the uniforms were made out of wool back in those days, so there was a good market for wool. And, of course, for the sheep. Because meat was rationed, you know, and ah, and so they did very well. And it was a beautiful place down on the Marias. But, when I came up in `53, I came out because it was the lambing season and 2,000 head take a lot of work. And my grandma had had a stroke, so I came out to cook for the hired help and to take care of my grandma. And so it was interesting, but I had already chased sheep when I was a little kid and learned how to milk a cow. 
And so when I was nine, I was arrogant enough to think that I knew how to um milk a goat. And so, the neighbors had never been able to leave cuz they had six goats, and they had all these children that were living on their goats’ milk, and so somebody had to be there so that the goats wouldn’t dry up. And they had a family reunion and they wanted to go so bad, but they couldn’t find anybody to milk the goats. And I said, “Well, I know how to milk. Goodness sakes, you know. What the heck is that big deal?” And I convinced them. I guess I’ve always been a con artist. I convinced them and they did even ask me to prove it. So they went to their reunion and I milked those goats, and it’s a good thing the goats knew that they had to jump up on the little box. And I had to give em about three doses. And I found out they only had two tits instead of four, and so that wasn’t too bad. That was half the work, wasn’t it. But I strained the milk and everything, the goats didn’t go dry, and they got a vacation and they had a wonderful time. And I never confessed to them that was the first time I’d ever milked a goat. 

BK: So, when did you guys actually get married then? And that’s when you started ranching?

LJ: November 7, 1953, and in November it will be 60  years.

BK: And that’s when you started ranching with Henry on his farm?

LJ: On his mother’s farm, which was the original homestead for his father’s first wife. There was brother and sister, and they were together, and the Berklends [name/spelling uncertain] had the other place. But she died in childbirth, and then Antoine was single for a few years. Then he met Rufina and she was from Belgium too, she’d come from Brussels, and it was, and had gone through Ellis Island, and she became, they were sponsored. There were 13 families that came over with a priest, a Catholic priest. At the time, in Helena, the bishop was from Belgium and so there was, the [unclear] Company was trying to find families to settle the ground, and they had built this big irrigation area down from Valier. 
And we have a picture, which I’ll show you, of all of the families standing next to the train, as they got off the train in Valier. And I said, that had to be a terrible shock to everybody, it was to Henry’s mother. Because they got off and here they were in their best clothes, and ah, she had been in this school and the nuns were teaching her how to run a home, you know, and do all of this fancy crocheting and all this. And then they get on the train and get off at Valier, and to get free land on this irrigated land down there by Valier and Williams, actually Williamson. And so the 13 families built this church and the priest, and that was their promise. They built this church down at Williams, and the old cemetery is still there. And Grandma and Grandpa and Uncle Oscar are buried there. And all the families, their descendents are still farming all down around in there. And ah, the [name unclear] from here are buried down their too because they are from the original family. 
	But Henry’s mother, who only spoke Flemish and French, she was having a trouble time and she was just horrified. She had three brothers. She had a twin brother, and older brother and a younger brother. And so the priest found a job for her in the bishop’s home in Helena, and, as a maid, and then the 15-year-old brother, she was 17, and the 15-year-old brother got a job as houseboy down there, with the bishop who spoke, was from Belgium. And so, ah, she saved her sanity and didn’t have to live in the dirt and dugout like the rest of the family had to. But to give up your home and all your good things, and then come where there’s no trees even to build a house with for a long, long ways and no horses and stuff, you know free land wasn’t free. It costs a lot of lives and a lot of broken hearts and a lot of hopes, but they hung tough because they didn’t have a choice when they got here. And the families are still here.

[pause]
	
LJ: Well let’s see. Well maybe I can make a little [unclear]. 

BK: And it says, “Working and caring for this land has always been important to me because...?”

LJ: Well, because these people, when they come over from Europe, they didn’t have a prayer of a chance to acquire land, you know. They had to work somebody else’s land, and this would go from generation to generation to generation, and a lot of those kids that grew up having serfs to do all the work for them ah, you know, they could never ever get out of this capacity unless they left. 
Um, and, ah my family, the Pinords, and the way it goes back was that there were three brothers, this was the original documentation that I got as a child, because cousins of my father’s went through this and they went back to the 1700s. And there was one of the brothers that was in Lafayette’s army, and they had them come over here to help them, and with the promise that any of those that fought over here would get land in America. And so he smuggled two of his brothers in the hogsheads, which are the big barrels that they had the pickled meat in and the fruit and stuff they brought. And these were empty, and ah they ah smuggled food to them, and when they got to the United States, because they were here illegally, they went on into Canada and they became French trappers. 
And ah then the one that was in Lafayette’s army got land and it was in and around and he raised his family on the East Coast, which was ah ah around Boston where some of them. In fact, when I was in nurses training, there was a urologist called Dr. Carl [spelling uncertain] Pinard. But back in those days, they weren’t educated and so they spelled their names phonetically, so there’s Pinore, Pinard, Pinor, Pinord, you know. And and so, but the family names go from generation to generation, every part of the family names. And so you can track and trace them back. 
And so Dr. Carl Pinard was a urologist, and this one doctor there, he kept after him all the time that I was in nurses training. Every time he saw me and he was with Dr. Carl Pinard, he would say, “That girl has gotta be related to you, Carl. Now admit it.” And his name was with and “ard” and mine was with an “ord.” And he’d say, “Oh no no no, we don’t have any relatives out here.” But he was from the Boston side of the family, that’s where he was from. And Dr. Mac [name/spelling uncertain], he would say, “Oh, you’re wrong. Take a look at that nose. Take a look at that nose.” And I’d say, “It’s a family heirloom.” We had fun.
Well, when I married Henry, we were on his mother’s place, and never ever seemed there wasn’t really enough land there either for all of us. And we had five children, in five years and two days apart, and ah we needed a place of our own. So, the family had talked about buying a 40 down in the irrigated flats to raise hay on. And I went to the real estate agent and I said, “We don’t need a 40, we need a farm,” you know. So I said, “Don’t you come back here until you have one.” And so he came back and there was this nice little irrigated farm close to town. So we went down there. And I, we didn’t have a good time, it was wonderful. I always loved the farm from the time I was little. My sisters didn’t care for it, but I always was crazy about the animals and about living on the farm and living out of town. 
And we had always worked very, very hard because my dad was a little man and he had been a merchant seaman for 14 years and he sailed around the world three times. Ah, but he was only 5’ 4” and weighed 132 pounds. And so he, but he wasn’t afraid of heights and he wasn’t, so we had ah, we had a hard time. My father only had a, he went through the First World War before he was 18 years old because he was after his mother died when he was 18 and three oldest sons of the family then got put in the orphanage, and Indian orphanage. And so they didn’t have any land and they didn’t have anything, and he was classified that he ran away from the orphanage because he got beat too often, and so they didn’t take him back. He wound up as a cabin boy on the Great Lakes, and he wound up a merchant seaman. And ah, they would take orphans in the First World War and so he got the captain of the ship to say that he was an orphan so that he could go into the Navy. He was the only one onboard ship that knew how to speak French when they got to Paris, so he was quite popular.
	But with Dad and with Mom, things were tough. When they first got married, he was working construction job, building the bridge and he sheared the tips, they had to put huge boulders down and while they were transferring from this truck this huge boulder the chain snapped and this boulder came at him cuz he was guiding it, and he flipped backwards and he chipped the tips of eight vertebrates. And so he was in bed in one room in a shack at La Push, Washington, when his wife was having twins in the same double bed as a man with a broken back was in. And they had an 18-month-old walking around, and so life wasn’t easy. Life was tough. So we learned how to work, and we learned how to work right from the very beginning, and we learned how to like it. Dad said, “Honey, you gotta work all the rest of your life. You might as well enjoy it.”
	So I enjoyed the land and working with my husband and helping him. And so, when we came down here, it was irrigated and of course I loved sloppin around in rain cuz I was from the rain forest. So uh Henry had never irrigated. He’d always farmed dry landed. And we would go out and I would take all the kids and put em in the car, and we would take our lunch out to him, because the land was a few miles apart. And then there wasn’t enough [unknown] land, so we had to have some lease land of our own so that we were farming for the neighbors, and then pretty soon we were farming 30 miles away, we were farming his sister’s hunk of land, and then his brother came home from the service and they bought a ranch, and ah, up at Duck Lake for the cattle. And it was beautiful, gorgeous. And um, so it was on the Milk River and, ah, the middle fork of the Milk River, and so we have spent all of our live since `53 we planted groves at home and used conservation lands when it was with the ASCS office. He was an officer in the Farmer’s Union store for 35 years, and ah we wanted to use the new tool of artificial insemination so that people could improve their genetics because actually let’s face it, in Europe they did a lot better than we did with records. And when a cow was going bad, or a bag was going back, she went for meat, she didn’t go to the local stockyards where people bought her and put her in their herd cuz they didn’t know what was wrong with her. 
	But this was the thing. I was from, I come out here on dry land, I never saw so much brown and yellow in my life. And I came out in March and of course the green hadn’t started growing. But I missed my trees and, and I missed the water. And I believed in trees, and I wanted my children to know about trees and where fruit and everything came from. And so conservation was very important. And of course they had started conservation here by the `40s because things had dried up and they had learned that they had to summer fallow and preserve as much water as they could to raise crops, decent crops. And that Mother Nature will take and preserve her land even though the people want to overproduce. She will make it so that that decision is out of their hands, and the wind blows and the dirt flies and you have got to, if you are going to stay on the land you gotta put everything back into it that you can. And so you gotta use the manure that’s raised on your place with the animals, you’ve got to plow deep, you’ve got to maybe even leave a bunch of trash on the top so that all the soil. 
When we first bought our place out here on the flat and um, it was irrigated and it was farmed beautifully by the fellow, and so we wound up, eventually, the neighbor had three sons and they didn’t to work and they had their [unclear] and they didn’t have to work I guess. So he called me up after he had his heart attacks, and he said, “Guess what I’m gonna do?” He said, “I want to see you.”
I took care of him at the hospital when he had his heart attacks, and then you were down in Arizona and he leased out the land for two years, which nothing was kept up and it was overgrazed and it was terrible. And when I would get off of work, I would look out on to Seville Flat and I would see a big brown cloud out there, and that was dirt coming off in the wind from that land of his. It wasn’t from ours. We had already imported nutrition and stuff. There was, down in Colorado, there was this beautiful, beautiful black silt that was in the crevasse of this mountains in Colorado. And everything was always green there, and it was beautiful and luscious. And so the people went up there and started digging around, and here you know here was this black, black land. They took it back to Iowa, and that deep red soil that they back there, it became black  when they used it in there. And, and they could raise everything. And so we had we started selling it and bringing it here. And so we plowed everything that we could get out hands on back into the land out here. And uh, then eventually the land was sold to the Hutterite people, who bought all the land all around from us, and they wanted our place because the main lateral of the irrigation canal came through the place. 
And we raised, we, through conservation and through testing the soil and through doing it properly, and this was one of the reasons why I didn’t call it AI School, I called it Ranch Management School, because I wanted them to know what they could do with their places. I wanted them to know what was available, I wanted them to see the results of different things that were available to them. And I didn’t want them to believe everything that the damn banker told em when they went in there, because if you follow everything that a banker tells you, you’re gonna go broke in a hurry. And so, they always want more numbers. They don’t necessarily like to plow it back into the land. And sometimes if you got enough guts, you plow it back into the land. One time, we come in, and they said, “Well the bank investors were here and they said that you have to borrow enough for another hundred head of cows.” And I said, “Did they say anything about food? Did they say anything about land?” I said, “We’ll sell some cows, bring in the money, change the bottom line. How do  you like that?” He said, “Oh, you can’t do that.” And I said, “It’s just what I’m gonna do; if you complain about the bottom line, we’ll raise the bottom line. Money’s not that important, but the land is.” 
And so, you do that by belonging to organizations and to, and we were very very active in the cattle organization leadership and Cow Belles, I was a member of WIFE. I went down to Helena and we’d show them, we would make alcohol in our kettles when we went to farm programs. KNCN [name uncertain] used to have one every other year, one in Shelby and one up here. And they were, they were wonderful. And we used to stir our little um electric ovens and put our wheat in there and make alcohol, and we’d show it was simple it was to do that and to utilize some of the end products that weren’t first class. Because we don’t always control the weather, and God tends to do that and bring down the high and mighty that way.
	But anyway, conservation is so important. I thought it was important that the ranchers knew what they were looking at. And so um Sally Forbes and her husband started the Red Angus breed, registered breed here in the United States by gathering all the beautiful Red Angus cattle, and then they brought this wonderful doctor over from Pretoria, South Africa, and um to evaluate the Red Angus herds. Now he had studied the endocrine system of cattle for 35 years. And he had bought twins, and he had male and female [unclear]. He raised them, he butchered them, he put the skeletons back together, and he studied every phase. And he was very well known in Pretoria and he developed a cattle herd or a cattle breed that was more efficient than any that they had there. 
	So they brought him over to the United States. And we are, were Red Angus breeders and we took and went to visit him and went to see him three times. And one time I took my 4-H kids and we went up into Canada when he was there. And I said to my daughter, “Now, he’s not gonna have a PA system up here, so get as close as you can.” And I was looking and looking to see where she was, and she was sitting right at his feet.
	But the University of Texas and A&M University brought him over, and they used a lot of his material in their books. And so, when he came to the schools, I insisted. Jan Bonsma, Dr. Jan Bonsma, from Pretoria, South Africa, was his name. And I got his books for all the guys that took the, somebody borrowed my book and never gave it back to me so unfortunately, I don’t have one. Then the university, the Texas A&M University, put his books in what they taught for their veterinary schools and so did the University of Florida. 
And, ah, I believed in all of the advanced things. When I came out here, I didn’t think too much of their cattle, pardon me. But they were buying registered cattle and the neighbor raised registered Herefords and the Jacobsens were buyin their bulls from em. And the first bull sale that I went to, I’m kind of mouthy as you’ve probably have understood by now, but when I went to that first sale, the best bull in that barn was a redneck with black hairs in his tail. And all those ranchers talked about was that nice yellow hair and that white hair that went all the way around, the Herefords had to have white hair, they had to have a yellowish tinge to their, and they had to have to this red spot with the white around it. And I sat and listened to those guys, and I went up to them and I said, “You guys are crazy. Ever’one of you are crazy.” I said, “The best bull in here is that redneck over there with the black hair in his tail, and all I’ve heard is condemnation.” I said, “Those little midgets,” I said, “By god, I’m five foot three and they come up to my waist. What are you talking about?”
	I made lots of registered breeders in the state of Montana very angry with me. Went to Montana Beef Performance Association meeting down in Lewistown where there were 900 of us and I insulted all of em, because they asked for comments and I gave em a few. And the registered breeders were really mad at me because I told them that because we bought better genetics over from Europe, it going to force them to change their standards. I said, “You don’t have any standards. You have a piece of paper.” And I said, “And when you cull your culls and you have standards that your registered cattle are supposed to meet, then you will better your herds, you will earn your money.” And on man, I was not popular. And my poor husband, he’s kind of hard of hearing and he blesses God every day for it, because when I used to go, I never shut my mouth. I let em know what I thought. 
	And they, I did um, on all the cases that, on all the ranches and stuff, I’d say, “Now you bring your records. I don’t want to see em, they’re your records. But you sit at that desk and you work, every one of you. I don’t want you to trade anything, I want you to learn something.” And they did. And I wrote things. In fact years, years after, I was goin through this box, and I’d thought all that stuff were gone because my kids were really really good about hauling out boxes of papers that I had and burning them. And I found 14 cases, and in there I did a five-year um evaluation, and everyone that I said wasn’t gonna be there in five years wasn’t. And the ones that listened, that were progressive, that you knew, I said, “Don’t ever let a banker tell you how much you can pay for a bull. You go buy the bull and tell the banker what you paid for it. Don’t do it the other way around. They want you to put a $250 bull in there, and that’s half your herd. That’s ridiculous.”
	And then I made the bank down here, [unclear], I made them buy a scale. And I said, “You have a farm rep here and you own three-quarters of the cattle in Glacier County. You come out and were gonna cull em, so they can make some money. They can’t make any money if they’re feedin all the old grannies that haven’t done anything and haven’t got a tooth left in their head for sentimental reasons.” 
And then I had 26 kids in 4-H Club, and we even took on them at Bozeman. The head geneticist, one head geneticist at Bozeman got very angry with me because I read his thesis paper that he didn’t think anybody was ever gonna read, but I dug it up and I found out, and in five years time the herd that he took over was worse than when he took it over in five years. In three years time, it had advanced and everything, but he didn’t put down why it down. “Did you get lazy? What happened? You didn’t put it in there.” He really got mad at me. I said, “You know, this is a bunch of crap on this paper and you know it. You should have done better than that.”

BK: You’ve already explained some of em, but can you tell us a little bit more about the challenges you met and overcome on the farm and ranch?

LJ: Oh yeah. When we first came down here, they wanted $54,000 for 360 acres of irrigated land, and they wanted the 40 with all of the buildings sold first before any of it could be, you know, the people who had it for sale. And it was a family, and the father was Mr. Miller, he passed away in 1941. And gee this was way back in  ah `69, and ah, so the family had run this place. The son-in-law wanted to sell it to a Texas guy for, because they had found in 194-, in the 1940s two wildcatters had drilled a well, called Blackfoot Well #1, on some of the property over across the highway. And they got a well, but ever-thing was rationed, you couldn’t get his tank, he couldn’t get a pipe, you couldn’t get anything. So they had to plug the well because it ran all over and down in the coulee and down by the railroad tracks. So, they plugged it. So he was a Texas oil man, the son-in-law was, and he wanted to sell this to a Texas guy for an investment. Well, I wanted to put an investment in my family, and I wanted to [unclear] and so did Mrs. Miller so she [unclear]. 
I hadn’t nursed for awhile because we were 27 miles out of town on a dirt road and it wasn’t feasible, and I was pregnant all the time. And so anyway, we got this irrigated place. And ever-where we went, they said “You will never pay for it.” Well I looked at em, and when I brought the kids down here and went to school, you know, Ray said, “Well, the principal of the school, her brother wanted that land, he didn’t want the houses but he wanted the land.” And she told me that we’d never make it. And I looked at her and I said, “You know, Miss Hartman, if Henry and I can’t make it, nobody can make it.” I said, “Nobody is ever given me anything and I’ve worked all my life at anything I could lay my hands on.”
I was the head pea picker in the pea fields at home when I was 12, I started workin at J.C. Penny’s when I was 13 when they told me I couldn’t because I was 13, and I said to em, ‘”You mean to tell me that I can’t do the work cuz I’m 13 or I can’t work here cuz I’m 13.” I says, “I’ll tell you what, I’ll come for two weeks. You assign any job in this place and if I haven’t done the work, you tell me. And if I have, you better pay me” 
And the very first day that I worked, they put me in needles and pins and thread, I guess he thought I couldn’t break J.C. Penny’s, but I couldn’t break them any how because that was the old days when they had the pneumatic things and you put, wrote out your little slip and you put your money in there and you zinged it up to the office and she made change and sent down the receipt and you said “Thank you, ma'am” and you gave them their change. So you see, I really couldn’t harm J.C. Penny’s too bad. And ah, Monday morning, I worked the first Saturday and I was in needles and pins, and sp ah the phone was ringin when I got home from school, and here it was the manager, and he said, “You little con artist. Here I gave you a chance, and what did you do? You sold $50 worth of sequins.” And I said, “Mr. Johnson, what’s a sequin?” He said, “Don’t pull that crap on me.” And I said, Mr. Johnson, I’m hanging up and I’m coming down, and you’d better show me what a sequin is.” And so, I didn’t know what a sequin was, I was 13 years old. It was, God, in the `40s, you know? So yeah, yeah, yeah, so I went down there and I looked at that when he took me downstairs, I ran upstairs and I said, 
“I’m here now, now show me.” So he took me down there and he said, “By golly, I don’t think you did know what a sequin was.”
And here it was the nice lady that had been so sweet to me that first day that I worked there and bought me a Coke and told me all about what I had to do. And she had the fanciest lookin dress at the Blue Danube Ballroom that Saturday. Her husband was overseas and in the Army. But the sequins were really in then. And unfortunately, she lost her job. She didn’t get a recommendation. And you know somethin’, I learned one of the best lessons you can learn when you’re 13 years old and in the market. 
Well, then my boss from the pea fields came in and he said, “My god, what are you doin’ here?” And I said, “Well, I was the head pea picker in the pea field last year, what else did I have to work for?”
But that’s what my life has been about. I love to sell things so I sell things.

BK: What do you remember your parents telling you about conservation, agriculture, the land, stewardship?

LJ: Well, it wasn’t really my parents, it was my grandmother. And ah, cuz we didn’t live, you see after my father, after we were born, six weeks before Lou and I was born and he broke the tips off of eight vertebrae, he was, and we were three and a half by then, we were over on Whidbey Island. And he was painting the bridge, Deception Pass Bridge, and the scaffolding gave away and he fell 390 feet off the bridge. And he hit concrete 90 feet down and bounced, and it’s a narrow, it’s a very narrow pass and so it’s just a swirling whirlpool. Well, nothing goes through there, and you can’t get a boat through there or anything. And they thought he would be dead and that they would never ever see him again. And here the little ornery Frenchman, he come pullin himself out. And then they had to figure out how in God’s green earth they were gonna get him up, cuz they couldn’t go get him with the boat. So they had to fix up somethin’ and bring him all the way up to the bridge, which they did. 
And when I was three and half, I teased a lot so I was always separated from the other girls when we were tryin to get a nap. And I was on my mom and dad’s bed, and I looked up and here two big men had my little dad in-between em, and one of em was holding his hair like this to keep his neck straight. And he had to go by the house and Dad wanted Mom to know that he’d fallen off the bridge. He was wet and dirty, and was a proud little Frenchman and so he insisted on clean clothes before they took him to the hospital. And of course I was evacuated from the bedroom. And ah, it was tough. Life was tough. And so there was nothin’ but charity, and when they took him to the hospital, our dad didn’t go to church because he really hated the system, hated the Catholic orphanage that he was in, and um when he went to the hospital they said “What religion are you.” And of course he said he’d been baptized Catholic, so a wonderful priest and the wonderful people there in the parish came and helped my mom. 
And he was in the hospital, they told him he’s never ever would walk or work again, and ah, so he was in the hospital for six weeks, and then, Mom, he says, “Take me home.” And I remember Dad had a cot in what was the front room, and Mama cooked and baked and sewed for people. And of course, there it’s not hard in Washington and we were on the beach, and so we got clams and you fished and you hunted, and you know you could raise any kind of fruit and vegetables. and the neighbors were good. Somebody lent em a Jersey cow, and ah, they, and she was huntin for a bull ever’ month. She’d run away but they’d get her and bring her back because there was four little kids that needed milk. And so you see life wasn’t easy but life was..
	But I can remember my dad reading The Grapes of Wrath to my mother. Then he threw himself down on the floor and pull himself forward and then he’d get a knee up and then he would go out on his hands and knees and go milk the cow. He hated milkin the cow. But ah, yeah, so when you’re little and things were traumatic, you remember quite a few things. Course my sisters don’t, they say I make all these things up, but I don’t. They were, it was actual. 
	Anyway, I have a son that has a photogenic memory. And I have a grandson that has one, and I think I have a great-grandson that has one. He is remarkable. But anyhow, yeah. And when things are dramatic, you remember a lot of things. And so, and when things aren’t easy, you know, you learn how to do em. And when you don’t have anything to work with, you also learn. And my father was a very proud little man and he said, “You know, there’s no reason why people can’t take care of themselves and others. And you have to work all your life, so you might as well enjoy it.”
	But when my father died at 78, he had, he was a painter and a carpenter, and ah he was an artist. And he had two houses to jack up and put foundations underneath, and he had a roof to put on, and he had two houses to paint. And I went out there in ah, before he died. He had one carotid artery 100 percent plugged and he had no feeling on his whole right side, and the other one was 80 percent plugged. And he would go into periods of aphasia where he couldn’t talk. And an he had a girlfriend. He was 78 and she was 59, and for some peculiar reason the doctors thought that was quite remarkable. And so, she called me up and told me about what was goin on, and she said, and I said, “Well take him to the doctor’s.” And she said, “Well he doesn’t have a doctor.” And I said, “When that happens to him, call up the ambulance. They take him to the emergency room, the emergency room gives him a doctor, the doctor gives him, when they put in the hospital they refer him to another doctor, and then he has a doctor.” So, yep. And so then I went out there when he had surgery on the one, and it was tough. And he died falling into the lake when he was fishing. Died doing what he loved to do. Took em three days to find him. 

BK: Can you tell us about one of  your fondest memories living on the land?

LJ: Probably teaching my children. By that, right at the very beginning when we first came out here, it was my husband’s father’s place. And Henry was the only one there at the time. His son and the brother uh went out to Boeing after he got out of the service, which was just about the time that we got married, and uh. Anyway, I would go out into the fields with my little children, and we would take lunch to my husband. And we would pick rock. And we would hold things or we would plant trees, or we. 
In the beginning, I always worked at anything I could lay my hands on. And so ah, when we were first married, I had my husband put up a granary. And ah, I said to him, when just before we got married, I think he thought that I was going to move into the house with his mother. However, I had lived too many times with too many relatives, and I um said, “No house, no marriage.” And so therefore my husband started digging a little trench. And when I came out there, I was working as an RN in town, and when I came out, I said, “What is this for?” And he said, “That’s the start of our foundation for our house.” And I said, “Oh with all this land, and it’s 10 feet from your mother’s porch?” 
However, that’s were the house was, and we built it ourselves. And ah, we planted trees together, and we did, and working with him, um, and I would, you know he, we didn’t have much of our own. We had $4,000 in our house, and we built um, and we lived in that till we added a utility room on. But always, it was working with my husband I think was probably and he was a man who didn’t speak. He was very, he had a hard time verbalizing anything. And in fact, as to show you what it was like before we married, my grandfather and grandmother had invited us down to the ranch, and my grandfather decided, when I was in helping cook, my grandfather had decided to um to get acquainted with my husband-to-be. And his mother and brother was there, and so he asked Henry a question and his mother answered it. And then my grandfather asked Henry another question and his mother answered it. And then my German grandfather asked another question and when she started to answer he said, “Now you listen here, Mrs. I’m tryin’ to get to know this young man that’s going to marry my granddaughter, and you shut up.” 
Oh that set me up really good. And my uncle come up to me and he said, “Run like hell kid. You’ll never make it in this bunch.” She jumped up and she said, “We’re leaving right now.” And my stepdad and Mother was there and my stepdad jumped up, and he said, “Louise, pack your bag, we’re leavin.” And we were gonna go up to a dance at Sweet Grass Hills, and we never got to the dance at Sweet Grass Hills because everybody left. Henry had to take him mother and brother home, and ah my stepfather left with my mother, and ah, we kind of looked at each other and stayed home.

BK: How did you upbringing impact your personal views on conservation and agriculture? With your grandmother I guess?

LJ: Well not really. I come from Washington State where everything is green and there’s lots of trees and water and this type of thing, so I was very concerned that they didn’t have enough. And I wanted my kids to know where fruit came from, you know. It came from trees [unclear] so we picked cherries and berries and stuff that weren’t at that particular time growing here. So it was because I had hunted and fished and been out in the woods with my father you know so long. And I thought it was real wasteful when I would see all this dust blowing, you know. And I wanted rows of trees or something, you know. And I wanted something for the birds, and so, yeah. 
But Henry was that way too. He loved that kind of stuff. So when we got together you know, they say that God makes somebody, a special somebody, for everybody, and I’m really delighted that we got together 59 years ago. So, because ah, yeah, even though he was a silent man, you know I used to call it “multiple choice living.” I would say, it is like this, is it like this, or do you want to do that, or this or that, you know. And then you could make your choice between the three—and that’s how a lot of people get through college. But anyhow, no, um, yeah, you know, he was the farmer but I had always had dreams of being. I used to have dreams of living on a Hereford ranch. We had a doctor that had a beautiful Hereford herd, registered herd, and a beautiful, down in this valley you could see, make a big u-turn and go up, and I always loved that place. And it was so pretty, it was so pretty. And the Hereford cattle out there and all the white fences and everything, and I used to have dreams of that. And my twin sister used to just really blow up. She’d say, “Oh, you and your dreams.” But it just, you know, life has a way of, we think we run our lives, but no we don’t.

BK: Farming and ranching have been an essential thread to the fabric of Montana’s history. What does that mean to you?

LJ: That farming and ranching has been the fabric?

BK: An essential thread in the fabric.

LJ: And the thread, yes, there was always land and they wanted to populate it, and so the land people got this idea that that was the only way, was to give away the land. But they didn’t give away enough. In the first homesteading, you know, they only gave away 160 acres, and then they upped that to 320 because that wasn’t enough. And then if you were a rancher, they upped it to 620. And so, um, they ah, you have to, and it was a tying thing. They had to learn too that these guys who were selling the land and trying to populate the area, they had to learn themselves that if you want people to be there you have to have enough so you can keep the people where they go. They’re so disappointed when they can’t possibly make it right from the very beginning. 

BK: So, “We support conservation on our lands by...”

LJ: Well by planting, and by the way they have developed different types of farm equipment. And before, the only way they could turn things over was with a plow and a horse, and dig deep. Well the surface of this land is a lot different. There’s a lot of rock in it and there’s a lot of wind and stuff that blows the dirt away from the rock. And so pretty soon, you look out on the field and all you see is rocks, and it’s because the wind has taken it up. So you have to have something there to protect. And you can’t pick all the rock off of it because it’s not like raisin’ a garden with no rocks in it. You have to have that to hold the soil and so hold the seeds down. And so you have to protect the land if you want it to produce for you, so you have to do your share. It’s important that they understand that in the very beginning.

BK: And, “If I could I would?”

LJ: Do it all over again. I wouldn’t even dodge the hot spots. You asked if I went out and  AI’d cows. Yes I did. In the very last year that I did it, I had 2,000 head and seven different ranches. And they went from down on the other side of Ethridge clear up to Duck Lake and to the [unclear] and down to Heart Butte. And I put 10,000 miles in. I started the 15th of May and quit the 7th of July. And ah, I worked hard. But I not only had those seven ranches that I had to do all the breeding on, I had contracts. Some of these people had contracted these animals to certain people back East. And so they would only sign it if I did the breeding, because they knew I was honest and they knew that I would keep others honest. And so, ah, that has a lot to do with it. Because when a lot of money is involved and we started [unclear] exotic cattle company, it was nothing to sell a half-blood cow for $20,000. It went up to $100,000 for a three-quarters and a seven-eights. And so, it was involved with a lot. And I did not, I shot it out of the saddle. 
In three years time, I stopped because people got greedy. They told lies. They were falsifying records which I wouldn’t allow, and ah, people at KSAN got very greedy and they weren’t treating the buyers right. And the last time ah, one of the advertisers was clear down in Augusta with all the registry papers. We’d have the sales on the Thursday so that we could get them across the Canadian border because there wasn’t anybody there you know on Saturday’s and Sundays. And so, and it was a holiday on the following Monday that we had this last one, and here he was with all the health papers and all the registry papers in the trunk of his car. And he was just a salesman from the radio station. And then I told one of the guys that worked there at the radio station, one of the broadcasters and the farm rep, he had bought a Maine Anjou cow and she had been really sick and barely got her healthy enough to get her into this sale. And I noticed that one of the young boys that they had hired to feed them you know, and they hired kids from town that didn’t have any experience with cattle and anything, and so he was scared. And she was kind of raunchy anyway, and it was a Maine Anjou cow and they knew that she just gotten over being pretty sick and I didn’t want her to be in the sale to begin with. And this kid she came runnin at this kid mainly to get the food, I think she was hungry. and he jammed her with the pitchfork and all four tines went into her belly, I know that they went in at least and inch. And I pulled her from the sale because I felt that she could pass maybe right at that moment, they had health papers on her, but it wasn’t gonna be very long before she was sick. And he got really angry with me. And that’s okay. I held my ground. 
And in fact the vet, when I got done with them, and then they were going to, the same place that we had the sale had rented it out to American Breeders and they were bringin cattle in there from the stockyards that were going for God knows what reason, you know. They were sold because they were sick, they were dry, they were somethin’ was wrong, because at that particular time of the year it’s not the time to sell. And so, here they were dumpin all those cows in there, and I told them that there were some cattle that did milk [unclear] the Canadians bought, and so we had to hold them over until the blood work come back and they could get health papers to take them into Canada. And so I told him that he had to go buy another water tank, and I was not gonna have those cows that were gonna be there for four days drinkin out of the same ones that we had to get health papers on to go to Canada, and those people had spent a lot of money. There were about $2000 worth of cattle left in there, and $2,000 did I say? $200,000. So anyhow I ,ah, he wasn’t gonna do it. When I got done with him and he left, and he bought another tank and some more stuff, and the vet come up and said, “Lady can I buy you a beer? I never saw a man beat up so damn bad and never had a finger on him.” And I said, “Thank you.”
	But my sons got a [unclear]. And now he is the head veterinarian of Norway. He’s Norwegian now.

BK: The best advice and wisdom regarding conservation and agriculture that you can impart to people hearing or reading your story is?

LJ: The best advice that I can, ah, you get up in the mornin and you say your prayers. And if you want to ranch, you go for it. It’s gonna cost you a lot of effort and a lot of time, but it’s worth it. I, and don’t cut corners and don’t think that you don’t have to put money back into your ranch and your cattle. Analyze your soil and put in it what it needs. Analyze what comes off of it, whether it is hay, grain, and ah be honest with your records. That honesty with the records was what me stop AI’n cows. Because they were, if you get big money for cows and half-bloods and three-quarter bloods would take on the lesser cow’s characteristics maybe sometimes and you couldn’t tell. But I had people that lost ear tags and numbers and stuff and they were lying about their records, and I know who they were and I knew the kind of people that I was dealing with that had signed contracts, not with me but with other people, and then they came to me to do the breeding. So then I went and I would certify this and this one and this one, and they lost a lot of records that winter and stuff and ah, they were really mad at me. But I don’t care.

BK: Before we end, is there anything else that you would like to say?

LJ: I’m glad that you’re doin this because the kids should know and if you’re going to go into farming, everything’s gotten modernized now and you should know the background. You should know the effort that has gone into this and it is practically impossible to get into farming anymore because it’s going to get, everything’s so costly. The land is costly, the equipment is costly, and so are the cattle and the animals. And so, I think that in time to come it’s going to be like Europe. Somebody is gonna own the land, somebody’s gonna own the cattle and somebody’s gonna own the equipment. The one that owns the equipment is gonna rent the land and you’re gonna work for it. But it’s gonna pretty darn hard to start from scratch unless you have inherited the place, and if you are lucky enough to inherit the place, then get down on your knees and thank God and do your part.

BK: Well, thank you very much for everything. 
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Belinda Knapt

on (BK)

: 

Today is April 3, 2013, and I’m 

Belind

a 

Knapton 

and I will 

be the narrator and we are sitting here with Lee Jacobsen.

 

 

Lee Jacobsen (LJ): 

Well, my name is Mary Lee Jacobsen, but I go by Lee 

cuz I got

 

a 

twin sister Mary Lou.

 

And I have lived here in Cut Bank for 69 years. 

 

 

BK

: 

And your um date of birth?

 

 

LJ

: 

I

 

was born August 16, 1931.

 

 

BK

: 

And your place of birth?

 

 

LJ

: 

La

 

Push, 

Washington, which is a little Indian village out on the coast. And it was 

the first, 

it’s 

the highest point in the United States, the lower United States I should 

say. It’s right where all the clouds bring down the rain from the Pacific Ocean and 

du

mp it, 

and 

so there is a beautiful, beautiful rain forest out there. One of the few 

that’s in the world.

 

 

BK

: 

And then your parents’ names and places of birth?

 

 

LJ

: 

Well, my mother was Mary Louise Miller, and she was from Oklahoma originally. 

And my father

 

was Edward Oscar Pinord, but the ‘d’ is silent. He was a merchant 

seaman. He originally started 

o

n the Great Lakes, in Minnesota.

 

 

BK

: 

And then marriage?

 

 

LJ

: 

Well, I married my husband 

ah 

59 years ago. I was a registered nurse and they 

needed, I was working at Conrad, and they needed some nurses. 

Or 

I was takin care 

of my grandma, I should say, and they needed nurses. I met him at the nurse that I 

took her place 

at the [unclear].

 

 

BK

: 

And

 

a

h

 

when did you get married?

 

 

LJ

: 

November 7, 1953. 

 

 

BK

: 

And here in Cut

 

B

ank?

 

 

LJ

: 

Yes.

 

 

