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INTRODUCTION
This is Marlene Moon.  I am the Administrator of the Toole County Conservation District in Shelby, Montana, and I’m here today with Joyce Larsen Dye, at her home at 116 Boulder Avenue in Shelby, Montana.  This is August 3, 2015.  This history is being recorded on behalf of the Oral History Project “From The Ground Up – Montana Women In Agriculture that is sponsored by the Montana Department of Natural Resources and Conservation (DNRC).

MM:  Can you tell me about your childhood?

JD:  My first memories were when I was five years old.  Alvina (oldest sister) and I went and sat against the haystack while we waited for Lou Ann (youngest sister’s birth) to arrive.  She was born on my 5th birthday.  I don’t remember too much after that until I started school.  I was six in April and I started school in September; went into Galata.  I think there were four or five in the first grade and I had the same teacher through the fifth grade.  Along in that time, when Lou Ann started school, then it was up to me to pack our lunch so that we had lunch for school.  Dad had a few cattle and it was my duty, when they were busy doing farm work, to take the cattle in the morning, to take them to their pasture for the day, and then to go and get them in the evening and bring them home.  We had pigs…a few pigs, and the folks always got a hundred chickens in the spring of the year and we had a little brooder in the porch of the house and Dad had fixed that all up so that there was heat there and they stayed in this little…it was about 36 inches square…and they stayed in that until they got a little bit bigger, a couple weeks old, and then he had a big pen that they got down into it, could run around until they got bigger and were able to be put outside.  And, about…I must have been third or fourth grade, there was a couple that came as teachers, and she was very active in music and she started a band.  Quinten (brother) had graduated from Shelby, but he was determined to play in the band and he played baritone, and he got me started on the trumpet.  Alvina had helped me learn to read music and I had played piano some, so I knew all the notes, so it wasn’t so hard for me to go.   In the spring of the year, all these small towns went to Havre and we played our “concert”…they closed off all the streets and in the squares where the streets came together (intersections), we played our concert.  We had uniforms.  We wore white shirts and pants.  Purple and gold…that was our colors.  And I still have the cape and the little cap that we wore.  Mother had a gas washer that was out on the porch and the exhaust went outside.  Lou Ann was just enough younger that she always managed to burn her leg on that exhaust pipe.  It was a wringer washer and we hung our clothes on the line.  That was our dryer…the clothes on the line.  When I first started ironing, I was using a flat iron off the stove, but then Dad fixed up 22 volt electricity for the house so we had lights and an electric iron…a 22 volt iron  that we could iron with.  We had a radio, but we had to be very careful and not use too much electricity because if the wind didn’t blow, we didn’t have electricity.  So we could listen to the radio and get the news at noon and in the evening and then we always got to listen to the Lone Ranger, which was a half an hour.
MM:  Can you tell me what your ethnic background is?

JD:  My mother was full Norwegian and my Dad was full Dane (Danish), so I’m half Norwegian and half Dane.

MM:  Can you tell me something about your parents?

JD:  My parents were farmers and they lived on the farm and they raised their own chickens and eggs and milk and cream.  And we made butter.  Many times I had to churn butter, which I didn’t like to do.  And Dad said “you work six days a week and Sunday was for Church we would a lot of times take a drive in the afternoon and go visit neighbors, look at the crops, and whatever.  In the winter time we were pretty much at home but then we would have neighbors come in for dinner on Sunday.  Dad raised pigs and chickens and cows and Mother raised a full garden, always a bunch of whole patch potatoes and corn and it was dry out there and there was no way we could have irrigation so we carried the wash water down to water the tomatoes, pumpkins and squash, and cabbage.  We always had our own vegetables and what was left that we couldn’t eat, Mother canned.  She canned meat.  Dad fixed what he called an “elevator” and it went down from one of the cupboards down into the basement of the house and we put our things on that to cool when it was cooler weather and when it got hot. We had big tall cans with covers and handles on them and we put our milk in that and hung those in the cistern in the barn to cool those off.  Mother was very active in Homemakers Club and they were very active in all school meetings we had, programs and concerts.  They were always at those.  They’d come to Shelby maybe once a week and come back again.  Our special treat was that Mother would bring a candy bar home and then cut it into six pieces for each one of us to have a piece of candy.
MM:  Tell me a little about your grandparents.

JD:  Well, my grandparents Larsens were gone before I was born.  The folks went out to Oregon when I was a year old and I don’t remember much about that.  And then we attended Mother’s folks’ 50th anniversary and I was seven years old then so I was homesick.  Everybody was there, and I was homesick.  Then  I didn’t see my grandmother Hatterberg until John was about 5 months old and we had gone to California and came up and I stopped to see Grandmother Hatterberg and that’s the three times I saw them.  But, the folks had this little thing that they celebrated Dad’s folks’ 50th Anniversary, they celebrated Mother’s folks’ 50th Anniversary and they celebrated one of Dad’s sisters’ 50th Anniversary and they celebrated their own 50th Anniversary.  
MM:  Can you tell me a little bit about your siblings?

JD: Well, Alvina was the oldest one.  She graduated from Galata High School and she worked at the Post Office in Galata for some time.  She also helped the postmistress with house work and stuff.  And then she came into the courthouse and worked in the courthouse here in Shelby (MT) for several years.  Before she got married, she went to Pacific Lutheran College for one year and in that time she had taken piano lessons.  She came back and taught me piano lessons, what she’d learned.  After she was married she worked part-time at the Post Office.  
Then Quinten was the next one.  Because Dad had problems with his back, Quinten was early on the tractor, on the combine.  Dad did the gopher work and all of that but Quinten worked on the combine and the tractor.  He had started with the band and he came in and played with the band when we practiced, he would come to practice with us.  He was very faithful and he saw that every night we sat in the kitchen and played songs from the books that we had for concerts.  We practiced every night for an hour and sometimes Dad would get his guitar out and play with us.  Sometimes Mother would even get her mandolin out and play a little bit with us.
I graduated from high school and then I went to the “college of hard knocks”, and I just learned working at the courthouse and I helped on the farm.  I drove truck at harvest time from the combine to the granary and then Dad would back the truck up and a lot of times I had to shovel the grain off of the truck into the spout. 
Lou Ann was the baby.  Lou Ann graduated from Concordia College in the morning and in the evening, we went to her wedding.  Alvina served the coffee and I served the tea and Quinten and Julia had 2 of their girls with them and I had 3 of mine with me and Grant and Quinten watched the 5 kids.  There was a round coffee table and they just went round and round and round that coffee table, at least they kept busy that way and they didn’t make a lot of noise.

MM:  Can you tell me about some of the memories you have of growing up?

JD:  Well, I think the fondest memory is all the picnics we had in Turner Park.  It was most every Sunday there was a picnic and we would go down.  Mother always fixed a nice picnic lunch and we had that and usually stayed all day, and had something in the evening.  When Lou Ann was, I think she was 3 years old, and when we came home, the next day she was covered with mosquito bites.  Mother rubbed her down with baking soda and water and after that Mother sewed pants for us girls.  We did not go to a picnic again without slacks on.  Mother did sew a lot for us.  She dressed Lou Ann and me a lot alike.  When we had the Church picnic, we were always especially involved in that and they had a little booth to sell things in.  Dad would take down his International truck, which was a 1928 truck and jack up one wheel and put the handle of the ice cream maker in that and the wheel turned the ice cream until it was done.  We always had Christmas parties at the school and we were always involved in that.  I know one year I and my girlfriend tapped danced.  There was a gal in Galata that taught us to tap dance and we tapped danced to “Sidewalks of New York”.  We always had a band concert.  I think that was usually in the spring of the year.  We went to that and of course, whenever there was a dance at the Hall, we all went to the dances.  The folks didn’t really dance, but Alvina and Quinten liked to dance.  Dad and my uncle worked on the Tiber Bridge.  It went across the Marias River to get us to the Tiber picnic area.  And that was something that we always thought about the bridge, and they scrapped now, for the scrap pile.
MM:  Where did you attend grade school and high school?

JD:  I went all through grade school at Galata and I had my first five years I had the same teacher, Emmy Markuson.  And then when I got to sixth grade, I had a man teacher.  Seventh grade I had a man teacher and eighth grade was a man teacher.  Then my freshman year of high school, my cousin came and taught that year and there were five of us that freshman year and that was the last year that Galata had a high school.  Then I came into Shelby for my last three years of high school.  We had an apartment.  Alvina was working at the courthouse and Lou Ann was in fifth grade.  They brought her in too because it was easier to have her in with us.  And so she was in fifth grade and I was a sophomore in high school.  I always liked school.  I was a slow reader but I liked math.  I liked school.  I was real interested in school.   I think I was third in my graduating class in 1946.  If there was a tournament in Shelby, then I got to stay in town so I could go to the tournament.  The band always played and once in a while, I’d get to go… I know maybe once I went to Cut Bank for a game.  I think the band played then.  I was disappointed because we lost the game.  And then one evening, I must have been at a game and Quinten was going to take me home and there was a dust storm and it was terrible.  You could hardly see…you almost had to get out and walk to see where you were going.  But there wasn’t much traffic back then in those times so it wasn’t quite so bad.  We made it home without any problems but it was sure dusty and slow traveling.
MM:  What did you do after you graduated from high school?

JD:  As soon as I graduated from high school, I went to work at the courthouse.  But I had started at the courthouse when I was sixteen.  I worked summers at the courthouse, because Alvina was there so I had a good teacher.  I ran the AddressOgraph and the GraphOtype.  We had to type out all the names and descriptions on metal things and then we put them into the Addressograph and then we ran off all the tax statements that way.  I learned to do both of those and I got real sharp on an adding machine.  I could type on an adding machine like a lot of people type.  It just rolled off.

MM:  Very dexterous.     

JD:  Uh huh.  And I liked that. One of the memories that I have was Alvina’s wedding.  Lou Ann and I went to school in the morning.  Quentin was in and he had lunch ready for us at the apartment and we ate.  Then we started out.  I think there was a train across the tracks, on the road.  So we had to wait a little bit, which didn’t make us happy.  But we made it in time.  We got dressed in the Flage Hotel in one of the rooms and everybody got to the church and we started wondering what was happening to Grant (Flage, the groom).  Well, he had Karakul sheep (domestic sheep originating in Central Asia) and the sheep had gotten out and he had to go and chase the sheep back in so he was a little late for his wedding.  But, anyhow, they had a nice wedding in the Galata Church with a reception afterwards.  They opened all their gifts and then we took them down to the oil station that was on the old highway and put them on the bus for their honeymoon.
MM:  Tell me about meeting your husband and what your early life was like as a young married couple.  Do you have any fond memories of that time?

JD:  We lived in the apartment right next to the courthouse and Alvina was still working.  For some reason I went over to the courthouse and this strange fellow was working at the courthouse.  Alvina was teaching him how to get acquainted with everything, but he soon found a better job at Valley Motors, so he moved from the courthouse to Valley Motors.  But that was where I first met him.  That was after I graduated from high school so we were married the next year, but went out.  We would go to the movies once a week.  Mostly that was what we did.  Once in a while there was something special…some dinner or something special we would go out.  In the meantime, Alvina had gotten married, so the folks bought a house and Lou Ann stayed with us at the house until we moved.  John  was born then, the first of August, the next year after we were married.  We weren’t married quite a year and he was born.  And then, Quinten decided he was going to do something different.  He’d been farming and so Henry (husband) was going to manage the farm.  It went OK.  We moved out early spring and it went OK until towards Fall and he went to do something in the barn and he twisted his back.  He had injuries in service and they had taken X-rays too high and he couldn’t get any compensation at all.  His attorney friend did everything he could, but we couldn’t get any compensation.  So Lorraine (Doll) was born in February on the farm and the reason she has the name “Doll”…It started out that John was eighteen months old and he couldn’t say ‘Lorraine’ and he couldn’t say ‘baby sister’.  I said “we’ll call her ‘baby doll’.  So she was ‘baby doll’ until Doug came along.  Well, she wasn’t ‘baby’ any more so we dropped the ‘baby’ and she was known as ‘Dolly’.  She has been known as ‘Dolly’ all her life.  In fact, one of her cousins told me the story that someone had come and said “I have seen your cousin, Lorraine”.  And she said “I don’t have a cousin Lorraine.”  They argued back and forth.  Finally, the gal said “Well you know,…’Doll’.  And my niece said “Why didn’t you say ‘Doll’?

MM:  Can you tell me about your children and your grandchildren?

JD:  After Henry hurt his back, we moved into Galata and he was bookkeeper at the oil station.  Doug came along and one day I was busy taking care of him and when I got out, John was gone and I had the whole town of Galata looking for John.  Well, Grant had given John a puppy and the puppy had dug under the fence and John followed him under the fence.  We finally found him out in the pasture.  He was short his pants…he had his underpants on, but he was short his pants and he had been in the cactus.  We pulled cactus out of him…I don’t know how long we sat and pulled cactus out of him.  Doll was a pretty good baby.  She was more mild.  I did have her in the playpen one day.  John came along and he had a pancake turner and hit her on the head with a pancake turner.  By this time, Doug  was a little over a year old.  He was walking.  We didn’t have far to go over to see Auntie Vi.  There is a picture we have…the three kids were walking along the sidewalk and Alvina had chickens and the chickens had stopped on the sidewalk and Doug had stepped in the chickens and he was looking at the chicken on his foot.  It’s the cutest picture.  Then we moved…there were problems and Henry quit the oil station and came back into town..to Shelby.. and went to work for Valley Motor.  And so we moved to town.  There again, one evening I was busy getting Doug ready for bed and when I came out, I said “where are Doll and John?”….(Henry) “well, I don’t know.”  Well, we finally found them.  They managed to walk uptown, across the railroad tracks and we got a call from the theatre that they were in the lobby of the theatre.  John had taken Doll and they were going to the show, I guess.  I don’t know, but anyhow…  After we got to town, Byron came along and he’s eleven years younger than Doug, and then Brenda was thirteen months later than Byron.  They all went to school here in Shelby; they all graduated from Shelby.  They started kindergarten and went through.  And they were all good students.  They won some special awards and they were all in music.  John played the big bass horn; Doll played flute; Doug played my trumpet.  Byron played trumpet too, because Doug was older then and Brenda said “no band”, but she was a singer.  I have three grandchildren.  Three living grandchildren.  Doll has Sarah and they all came home for Doug’s graduation.  That was the time that MT St. Helen’s blew, and John had Christie and Sarah would go with gramma to the grocery store.  “We gotta ‘member Chrissy (sp?); we gotta ‘member Chrissy” she’d say.  They were all here for graduation and then they started home and I had to call the Sheriff’s office and get John turned around because Christie had problems.  I didn’t manage to get Doug turned around.  He made it home across the mountains and Doll was staying longer.  Brenda has two boys.  Phillip graduated from Pacific Lutheran University. I guess I should go back with Sarah first but… he graduated from Pacific Lutheran University.  And that’s where Alvina had gone one year of college.  Nick graduated from Pacific Lutheran College and he will start his second year at the college in St. Louis.  And back to Sarah…Sarah graduated from Pacific Lutheran College also.  That is something I am very pleased with that my three grandchildren graduated from the school that Alvina had gone one year to.  It was college then but its university now.  And Sarah is an accountant with a good firm in Seattle and her husband works with cancer research.  He’s working with that.  Phillip now has a job with… I can’t tell you what it is he does…but he’s graduated in computer science.  And Nick is taking medical science so he can go into…I asked Brenda and she said he can become a nurse; he could go into research; a little more college and he could become a doctor.  He’s in the medical field so that’s a good field.
I now have three great grandchildren.  Sarah and her husband, Rob, have little Sam and he was five years old the first of March.  Allison (sp?) (Ali) was born on her daddy’s birthday and she was two on the fifteenth of November, so she’s about 2 ½ now.  And Sam will start kindergarten this fall and then Doll’s husband’s son lives in Hong Kong and he and his wife, Laura, have a little girl, Jacqueline (sp?).  I don’t get to see her very much because they do come home to Idaho but I don’t get down to Idaho.  But she will be two years now on the twelfth of August.  So I’m proud of my three great grandchildren.
MM:  Tell me a little about your life on the farm.  What it was like when you got there…what your typical day might be and what you enjoyed most about it.

JD:  Well, we moved out early in the spring so that Henry was doing the spring work.  There were still cattle.  We bought a cow so we had milk and it’s just a typical day.  This was always a family tradition that whenever they were working in the field, then we…Mother did this and I did it too…we cooked a regular meal and then packed it to the field and then we ate in the field, so that they didn’t have to take that time out to come home and we did that when they were doing spring work and during harvest too.  Henry just milked the cow in the morning and in the evening and took care of the chores around the farm until he twisted his back some way.  Dad came out; he was a gopher…to do things that needed (to be done). Run fuel to the tractors and the combines; bring seed out and that kind of stuff on the farm.  They were careful with everything.  We had…I don’t remember anything special… we’d have company on Sundays, not every Sunday but Sundays we’d up to Henry’s parents.  I guess there were still some picnics then.  No, Tiber Dam was going in so we didn’t…the picnic area was all under water now so we couldn’t go there.  But we did go down and watch, while we were on the farm, we’d went down and watched them build Tiber Dam.  Then we moved into Galata and he worked at the oil station there.  And I did a lot of sewing for my kids.
MM:  Can you tell me if the farm is still within the family?

JD:  After we moved to Galata, Quinten came back and he did the farm and he has an only son, Joe, who was named after grandpa.  Quinten is gone, but Joe is still on the farm.  And he does all the farming and in 2016 it will be 100 years since my folks came to Montana.  It’s nice to still have the farm in the family.  None of my children were interested in farming.  Joe has two children and neither one of them are interested in farming so it’s up to Joe to keep it going.

MM:  Well, thank you so much for allowing us to interview you, Mrs. Dye.
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