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INTRODUCTION
   electing the photographs for this book was a pleasure and a problem. Enjoyable because Mr. Reagan’s pictures are unfailingly
interesting; a problem because the book’s space limitations required deselecting so many that deserved inclusion.

In the late Polly May’s interview with Bascom Reagan (back pages of this book) he is shown to have been passionate about photography.
His pictures prove his respect for both the craft and the art. Remembering that he was entirely self-taught, it becomes obvious that
his  darkroom skills of developing and printing were professional quality. His art—the compositions and the subject selections—is proven
equal to his dedication to the craft.

His sense of humor, his diligence and his historical awareness shine throughout his work. Almost always pictures of family, travel,
work and play are made with uncommon care. He was a full-frame photographer: everything on the negative came out on the print.
I could find no instance where he seemed to expect to crop out elements of a picture. This technique may have been related to his practice
of oil painting since painters do not include anything extraneous in their canvas. Thus Mr. Reagan’s pictures have attributes of fine
art about them. His quest for excellence is one way of showing respect for his own time and that of the viewer.

He was seemingly always busy. He built Big Spring’s first radio receiver, he attended countless events in a variety of locales, he was
a skilled carpenter, he collected Indian artifacts. He made violins, guitars and mandolins. He survived train wrecks, and accidents on
the job. He had a large family and lived to an active old age. And as the consummate Texan he was an extraordinary marksman,
acknowledged by Winchester Arms Company. For example he learned how to fire a .22 rifle at a distant target then quickly point the
gun upward to shoot the ejected shell as it fell to earth. A good eye!

                  Editor
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Cover Photo: The Lyric Theatre in 1918 (the building still stands at 110 East Third Street) playing the classic silent movie Salomé. The
automobile is another classic called the Model T Ford.

Facing Page Photo: Hazel Reagan McCrary about 1918, probably near the Big Spring.

Back Cover Photo: Mr. Reagan at the back of a passenger car on the Texas & Pacific Railway, Big Spring.
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THE SECOND HOWARD COUNTY COURTHOUSE, 1908; PROBABLY UNDER CONSTRUCTION
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At the Big Spring, About 1917
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A view of South Mountain in the snow.
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Above: In the background to left of center: the schoolhouse. To the right of center:
the courthouse. View is from about 8th and Nolan Streets.
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First Baptist Church, the second building, 1908 (Burned in 1927)
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The Texas & Pacific Railway Depot, in the late 1930s or early 40s
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The Big Spring residence of L.S. McDowell was located at 900 Main.
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The Superintendent’s Residence, USDA Experimental Farm
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Courthouse Square (1954?). Above (West): Showing old courthouse and jail.
Below (East): Showing the current courthouse next to the old one.



The Howard County Courthouse under construction in 1908 (view from Third Street)
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Clif Talbot and Bascom Reagan          Bascom Reagan as a cowhand
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Taylor Wakefield and his dog Moses. Taylor was a friend and avid hunting
companion of Mr. Reagan.
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Two floats probably designed for a Fourth of July Parade. Note the bust atop the
elaborate Fisher float. Freight hauled by rail required the service of local ice
companies.
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South Mountain viewed from the west, at about the present day site of US Highway 87. Note the shadows of people probably standing
on a dam.
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One of many fires (1907) that plagued Big Springs. Looking west down Second Street from Runnels Street.
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Page 22
Pages 22 through 24 may depict Big Spring’s first rodeo. Note the crowd lined up on the horizon and large buildings (maybe the Bauer
House) in the distance.
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City of Big Spring street repair crew at Fourth and Runnels Streets (late 30s?)
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An action picture without motion blur was unique in early-day photography. Here we see the pitcher “frozen”, umpire behind him, during
a true “sand-lot” game. Note the assortment of one-horse shays and horseless carriages in attendance.

                                                                                       (Black spots behind and below pitcher are negative deterioration.)



Page 29

Three rather closely-spaced oil wells.
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The colorful S.E.J. Cox in the center, and the only hatless person, extolls the virtues of investing in his Howard County oil ventures.
This crowd probably came from Fort Worth on the railroad at Cox’ expense. Joe Pickle, a county historian wrote extensively about Cox’
misadventures.                                                                                               Photo was made at the McDowell Ranch, August 8, 1920.
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Mary Roberts is shown above. Uncle Bud Roberts is below with his Saxon automobile.
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Above: Fishing success on a cold day.
Below: Netting fish on a warm day, and the boy goes for a dip.
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Hazel Reagan on her father Bascom’s Indian motorcycle
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In the automobile: Esther Talbot, Eugenia Reagan and Richard Reagan.  On the running board: Earl Reagan, W.A.R. Reagan (Bascom’s
father) and Hazel Reagan.
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OTHER PLACES
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Fort Davis (1910?)
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Fort Stockton, Texas   The Orient Saloon may have been near the Orient Railroad depot. (1910?)
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Both views are possibly the city of El Paso (1910?)
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Bascom Andrew Reagan:His Memories of Old Big Springs, Texas
Polly Mays: Interviewer - 1976

PM: Where were you born, Mr. Reagan?

“Across from the present-day city hall on the corner. A big hill was there
where the city hall is now.

PM: When were you born?

“1886, October 12. W. A. and Emily Reagan were my parents and they
came here with the railroad about 1884. They lived in Colorado City
before they came here. My father was a carpenter, didn’t work for the
railroad, and he worked building houses.

PM: You were a builder also?

“Yes, I built more houses in this town than any man here. I worked on
and built more houses. I worked for different people till I was old enough
to commence contracting.

PM: Let’s talk about your early childhood. How many brothers and
sisters did you have?

“I had an older half-brother and half-sister. My mother and father had
no more children. When we lived in the 800 block of East 3rd coyotes
used to come over the hill and carry off the chickens. That was out in the
country then.

PM: Can you remember any of the people that lived by you?

“Porter. Wakefield another one of them. We lived in each other’s houses
and played together.

PM: What kind of games did you play?

“MO MO River, Run Cheap Run, Marbles mostly.

PM: You told about the coyotes. Can you tell me anything else about the
country?

“There was quail all over the country. I hunted all my life, ever since I was
big enough to walk I’d go out and hunt all day, sometimes in the snow.
Hunting blue quail they’d outrun the other kind. I’d get back at them
when it snowed. There used to be a lot of antelope around here, deer west
of here. Lots of coyotes, wolves and different animals, lots of game, quail
and turkeys.

PM: A friend of mine saw four wild turkey just the other day on Goliad.

“ I read in the paper where there was over 2,000 wild turkeys in Howard
County.

PM: When you went hunting did you boys hunt by yourselves?

“I went by myself when I walked.

PM: Did you do any trapping?

“I  have trapped further south, this side of the border.

PM: What kind of animals were you after when you trapped?

“Coyotes, lobos, foxes. We tried trapping skunks, but we didn’t have
much luck with that. They wouldn’t let us in the house when we came
home.

A West Texas lady demonstrates the method of choice for
ridding a carefully-nurtured garden of pests. (This is probably
Mrs. Reagan.)



PM: How about porcupine? There were quite a few of them, too.

PM: How about birds? Did you notice very many songbirds?

“I knew every bird in this country, where he built his nest and his habits.
I’ve always been interested in birds and any animal. There was lots of
prairie dogs back then, too.

PM: Wherever they are you don’t see much vegetation.

“They eat grass roots. Grass and grass roots is what they live on.

PM: They must eat tree roots, too, because don’t they kill trees?

“No, I never saw them. Rats will, but prairie dogs never did. They never
bothered anything but the grass. That’s why the ranchers poisoned them
all out. I never ate prairie dog but quail and cottontail rabbits, ducks, and
curlews sometimes.

PM: The curlews are gone now. Well, there are some here, but it is very
infrequent that we see them. I saw some on a ranch. You had a step-
brother and a step-sister to play with and you played with these other
friends. Where did you go to school when you first started grade school?

“The first school I ever went to was a two story wood building in the corner
of the courthouse yard, the southwest corner. They moved it before I’d
gone there from where the library is now (312 Scurry). They moved that
two story building there and built three wings on it, two south and one
north. Something most people don’t know is that there was an artesian
well in the corner of the courthouse yard, northwest corner. That
artesian well ran for years, off down to the railroad in a small stream.

PM: That made the street muddy didn’t it?

“I jumped it every day going to school. There was a ditch along the west
side of the 100 block. When they capped it, they went through a bed of
500 feet of rock salt. They claimed then it was the biggest rock salt bed
in the world and it was salt water. They capped it, but the salt water ate
up the casing and water came out of the casing. They didn’t cap it again
and it ran a long time.

PM: All the streets were dirt?

“There was no pavement at all. There was just one ditch that it ran down
to the railroad track. It was just a small stream running out of there.

PM: Tell me something about your school. Do you remember any of your
teachers when you first went to school?

“I remember Annie Mae Mc Intire, you’ve heard of her.

PM: Yes, I have. Was that Dr. McIntire?

“Her sister Miss Gertie and her father was a doctor.

PM: What grade did she teach you?

“Must have been the first or second grade, I guess. She taught the lower
grades.

PM: Do you remember how many might have been in your first or second
grades? Very big or was it a small class?

“There must have been 15 or 20 in it, or more.

PM: Did you like Miss Mc Intire?

“Oh yeah. They were nice people. Miss Gertie worked for Fishers. She
was bookkeeper for Joe and Bernard Fisher for a long time.The Mc Intire
girls were both old maids.

PM: Was Dr. Mc Intire your family doctor?
“No, Dr. Barnett was our family doctor. The old man lived across from the
present-day Settles hotel on the corner. We used to have a band here and
when they’d play “Dixie, no matter where they was, that old man would
get up and yell as loud as he could yell, waving his hat and yelling as loud
as he could yell. Every time no matter where he was. Everyone got a big
kick out of it.
PM: Well, who were some of the people you went to school with? Do you
remember some of them?

“I remember all of them. Nate Curry, Dixie Connelly, Joe Fisher, Bill
Potton, Noble Read. I was in the same room as Doc Hall.

PM: You mean G. T. Hall?

“Yes, Dr. Hall.

PM: I guess your teacher taught you everything in that grade, didn’t she,
Miss McIntire?

“They had 3 or 4 grades in that room.

PM: How did she punish you? Did you have to be punished?

“I stayed in every evening, might-near, after school to learn poetry. I don’t
know what I did, but one thing I couldn’t remember dates in history. That
was one thing I had to stay in for. The teacher was going to make me learn
them, but I never did. I never could learn history dates, not many of



them. Once in a while I’d get interested in the battle of Trenton or some
other battle. But I’ve always been glad I learned that poetry. I learned all
the poetry of those old timers, Whittier, Holmes, Longfellow, and still
remember them.

PM: That’s good. She taught you well, didn’t she?

“Lots of good common sense in lots of those poems.

PM: I should say. Were you ever spanked or anything like that?

“No, I never got a whipping.

PM: Nobody really misbehaved too much did they?

“Not too much. There wasn’t no vicious kind of people then and they
didn’t destroy property like they do now.

PM: Did any of the kids ride horses to school? Did they come that far? Or
did everyone walk to school?

“Some of them, I guess, rode horses, most of them walked to school.
There wasn’t no cars. Some had horse and buggies, but most walked to
school. B. Reagan was the principal.

PM: You have the same name as B. Reagan?

“Yeah, and he spelt it the same way. Horace
Reagan is his son. I knew everybody here in town
then.

PM: I imagine they did. They didn’t have any
waterworks way back there. Didn’t have any
telephones. What telephone I remember was
when I was about 17 years old.

PM: Where was it?
“We had one in our house. I remember our
number, 437. My brother’s number was, 235.
Cunningham-Philps was number 1. I remember
I was scared to talk on a telephone when we first
had it put in. You wouldn’t think so, but I was
just an old country boy.
I bought me a Graphinola, Edison, and had a lot
of records. The girls would call me up and get me
to play the records for them. They didn’t have
much to do and they liked to listen to those
records.

PM: You probably had the first piped in music in

Big Spring.

“That was about the first music, well they had a little ol’, what they called
music boxes. Had a little porcupine looking round cylinder that went
around and hit notes and that made a little tune. There weren’t many
people that could afford those. We didn’t have much money back in those
days, it just wasn’t here.

PM: What did your parents do, did they go to dances very often?

“They had dances and I used to go to dances as a kid. I’d sit up till maybe
12 o’clock and then I’d go to sleep, then they’d take me home. But I
remember  Joe Curley and Winslow. They used to play for dances.

PM: What did they play?

“One played the fiddle and the other a guitar. The dances then wasn’t like
they are now; waltzes, Schottishes, polkas, one thing and another like
that.

PM: Where’d they dance?

“People’s houses. They finally got an opera house here. Opera people, six
to eight in a bunch, would stay a week and put on operas. We thought
they were pretty good. They had an old opera house on Main where



Penney’s once was.

You said something about a band. You had a band didn’t you?

PM: Yeah, they had a band. I never belonged to a band, my brother did.

PM: Where did they play?

“He played the tuba. They had a good bandstand here. Wiley and Harvey
Rix belonged to the band. I remember them.

PM: Did they play almost every week?

“I think every Saturday nearly they’d play at the bandstand.

PM: The courthouse, of course, has always been in the center of Big
Spring. What about the other businesses around the courthouse? Can
you tell me something about the way they used to look a long time ago?

“I remember all of them.

PM: Tell me about J and W Fisher, the men, and about their business.

“I knew J and W Fisher all my life. They had a big store there and they’d
sell stuff clear up to Lubbock. They had ox teams, you know, oxen.

PM: They came about 5 years before you got here. I think they opened the
store about 5 years before.
“Fishers? I think he came with the railroad. But he didn’t have any store.
I think he had some kind of a pack he carried. I don’t remember him doing
that, but I do remember the store when I got big enough to know or
remember things. We even built part of their store, the north part of it.
My half-brother was contracting it and I was working for him. Then we
built the north part of the Fishers two-story building.

PM: You mean that is still standing now? Down where Big Spring
Furniture is?

“The furniture store is in the bottom of it. Used to be lodge halls in the
top.

PM: Tell me about those men. What did you think of the Fishers? It was
quite a treat just to go to the store wasn’t it?

“We liked them. I knew Joe, Bernard and Albert ever since they were
born. They were about my age. Ol’ Bill Potton lived on a corner...the
Potton House today. He was a master mechanic. He had 3 children, Mary,
Lilly Potton and Bill Potton. Bill just died a while back, up in New Mexico,
I think.

“He worked for the railroad and that was the railroad house they tore
down, wasn’t it? Cause he built the house later at 2nd and Gregg and it’s
still standing, a red sandstone.

PM: Did you know many of the railroad men?

“I knew all of them. My half-brother was a fireman on the road and an
engine turned over on him and killed him.

PM: His name was?

“Martin Reagan. He wasn’t very old when he was killed on the railroad.

PM: He was the one that was also a builder and contractor.

“No. My other half-brother was named C. E. Talbot.

PM: Clif Talbot?

“Yes. I grew up with him. We lived together till he married and he bought
a house up on 3rd street. But T&P used to be, they didn’t have it ballasted
and it wasn’t a very good road and putting on big engines, lots of
engineers were killed. I was in three passenger wrecks before I was 21
years old and I never did ride the train much. They had lots of wrecks.

PM: Most or a lot of the people that worked for T&P lived on the north side.

“Lots of them did anyway.

PM: Guess it was pretty exciting. Tell me some more about the J and W
Fisher store. Do you remember what all they carried?

“They carried everything. That used to be their motto, “The Store That
Carries Everything”. They carried the ranchers you know. Ranchers just
would go there and buy what they’d wanted and load up and drive off.
They didn’t charge them anything else. At the end of the year, whenever
they had round-up and sold the cattle, they paid Fisher up. They didn’t
fail to either.

PM: They were men that everybody—

“Respected. All of them. The Caubles, Doc Cauble, George Cauble,
Cushing, Schaefers, they were cattlemen and Good, Tom Good, a lot of
them that I can’t
remember right now. But I knew all of them. Slaughter; we built
Slaughter’s house, headquarters, out there.

PM: What kind of a house was that?

“I don’t remember exactly what it was. I guess it was a four or five room



house. Wasn’t too much of a house, none of them were in those days.
Wasn’t any expensive houses. At the time I’m talking about, there was
later on. Wards lived in the middle of that block. The 200 block of the
west side of Main street. He lived in a big two-story house, the Potton
house was on the corner like I said.

PM: Did they sell groceries and things like that?

 “They sold groceries, hardware, clothes, anything you could think of.
Windmills, anything that went on the ranch , they sold.

PM: What kind of windmills? Do you remember anything about the
windmills?

“I remember all the windmills. I used to work on them some. Eclipse was
the old standard rig that was a wooden rig. Eclipse mill was usually from
10 feet to 26 feet. The turn 6 foot wheel had two sections to it. One outside
section and one section like a sixteen-foot mill in the center. And then
it had vanes around that. Those were in 400 foot and 500 foot wells,
south in Terrell and Pecos counties, this side of the border.

PM: I guess the depth of the well had something to do with the size of the
mill. Is that right?

“That’s it. Just like these oil wells. The way we were building houses, my
half-brother was the contractor. S.E.J. Cox came here and didn’t have
anybody to build his rigs. He wanted 10 standard rigs built and my
brother told him, he didn’t know a thing about building an oil rig. Cox
said, ‘Well, I’ll take you where there are standard rigs and show you how
they’re built, and let you get the dimensions of them and everything. You
can build them.’ Clif finally said, “Well, we will.’ He had a crew of about
6 men, I guess, and I was one of them. We went to building those rigs
from the ground up. We built the derrick first, then we built the bull
wheel, the cat wheel, the walking beam, the tug wheel and the engine
house and put on the crown blocks, everything. Built it complete.

“My word!

“We built, I think, 10 of them. Built one - the first one we built, I believe
was out at Mc Dowell Ranch and then we built 2 more out there. They
hit oil in the first one. I talked to Mr. Mc Dowell about it. He said, “Well,
yeah, they hit oil in it. They run a
thirty foot bailer for about a day and bailed the oil out of it. “ Nobody
claimed they got oil there, but they did. Some said they brought that oil
in oil tanks and put it in that well. We stayed there all night and we knew
they didn’t do that. Camped out there - stayed there. Cox didn’t want any
wells, he wanted the leases and royalties.

“He wanted to get them as cheap as he could.

“He was selling these, selling leases and royalties, stock in the company,
but he wasn’t ready for oil wells and didn’t want them. The government
finally got him. He was a nice guy though. Boy, he’d come around and eat
watermelon with us, him and Mrs. Cox. We thought a lot of him, her, too.

“He always paid you what he owed you?

“Oh yeah, he sure did.

“Where did you go to learn how to build these oil rigs?

“He shipped it in here for us. I don’t know where he got it. I can’t remember
where we built all of them, we built one out at Neel’s this side of Garden
city, one on Reads place down here, one this side of Moss Springs.
“How long did it take to build them?
“ I don’t remember, I guess two or three months to build one, maybe
longer. Took longer than that to drill a well. Took a year , maybe, to drill
a well.

“How’d they drill a well?

“Standard rig.

“What kind of an engine did they have?

“They had a gasoline engine.

“Went pretty slow, huh?

“Oh yeah. Drop drill is standard. They didn’t have any rotaries then at all.
Standard rig was all there was, eighty-four foot derrick.

“Course , they didn’t go very deep then, did they?

“I don’t remember how deep the wells were. Most were 2,000 - 2500 feet,
I think.

“Well, I guess after you got out of school was when you went to work. What
did you do when you got out of school?

“I went to work for my half-brother building houses. Clif Talbot.

“How old was Clif?

“He was 10 years older than I was.’

“And he already had a lot of experience in building?

“He went to high school just like I did. He first went to work for the Big
Spring Post Office. He painted. He and this guy painted together. I wish



I could remember his name, Ward followed him. That’s funny. I knew him
all his life. I can’t remember his name. I’m getting old.

“How old are you?

“I’ll be 90 years old next October 12.

“90. that’s a nice age.

“That’s too old.

“Oh no. Clif taught you how to do your work. Is that right or who did teach
you to be a good carpenter?

“I used to work for my dad after I got to be 10 years old and going to
school, I’d work for him at odd times. When I got out of school my half-
brother was contracting and I went to work for him. Then when he retired
I took over his job. We worked mostly out of Burton Lingo lumber yard
and worked out of Higgin-
botham and the yard across the street, any yard in town, Rockwell Bros.

“You’ve been here all your life haven’t you?

“I was born here. I lived in Roswell, New Mexico four years, El Paso one
year. Outside of that this has always been my home.

“When did you get married and who did you marry?

“I married a girl named Eugenia Perot in Roswell, New Mexico in 1914.

“Let’s see, how old were you?

“I was 27 then. Our daughter was born there. That was still a territory
when I lived there, 2 years I think.
 “When did you go to Roswell?

“1909 I left in 1914.

“What kind of work did you do there?

“Carpentry.

“Still a territory. I guess it was pretty rough then wasn’t it?

“This was all rough country back when I was born. Boy, Indians hadn’t
been gone 10 years. Lots of buffalo heads, horns and bones all over this
country then. Out there around the Big Spring it was thick with heads,
buffalo skulls.

“I guess a lot of artifacts, too.

“You could pick up a pocketfull of arrowheads in no time. We didn’t value
them much then. There were there, just like the quail, they were there,
we had quail. Lots of our meals were quail, little rabbits (cottontails) and
ducks. I hunted all the time. I’d get out of school, I’d shoulder a shotgun,
winchester or a twenty-two and I’d light out. See, we were out in the
country to begin with and I’d go out east there.

“Did you have a dog with you?

“Never had a dog. They had a dog when I was 2 or 3 years old, somebody
poisoned him and my father never would have another one on the place.
Never did as long as he lived there.

“How about snakes, did you see a lot of rattlers then?

“Thousands and thousands.

“They were really a problem then, weren’t they?

“They were. We were scared of those buggers. I’ve had them jump at me,
a good many times. I’d always try to keep out of the way. We always
watched every little bush we passed or anything where one could hide.
We watched it when we were hunting or walking. They’d come up in the
yard, get under the house and we were afraid of them. But they never
killed anybody much, once in a while someone would die from a bite. I
used to think it was a sure death to get bit, but I read in the paper where
it said, “You think back and see how many people you know that died
from rattlesnake bites.    and I couldn’t remember one. But there have
been some that died.

“It depends on how they’re handled. You say you were married in Roswell
in 1914?

“No, I think my daughter was born in 1914. I think it was 1913 when we
married.

“You came back to Big Spring when?

“1914. My daughter, our first child was less than a year old when we
came back.

“Where did you live when you came back?

“I lived in my father’s house when I came back here. That’s the one I
talked about, a two story house in the middle of the 800 block on east
3rd street.

“How long did you live there?



“ I built my house on 1310 Main in 1925.

“In the meantime you lived in your father’s house. Was your father and
family living there then?
“He was getting old and he was retired and living with me there.
“Was your mother, too?
“Yes, my mother and half-sister all lived with me.

“How many children did you have?
“Seven, four boys and three girls.
“One of them is named Richard, I know.

“Richard, Earl, one we called Backie, he had the same name I did. I didn’t
want to name him that, but my wife did, so that was his name. Richard,
Earl, Bob and Backie. He (Backie) worked out at Cosden. The girls were
Hazel, Joyce and Lois.

“You say you built a lot of the houses around Big Spring.

“I built houses here from 1904. I went to work in 1904, I think it was, and
worked pretty steady then at carpenter business. I worked one year in a
garage. When the Fords first came out. I worked one year in a garage on
Main Street. But I got tired working there and quit and went back to
carpentering.

“When you were in the garage, do you remember about the first car in Big
Spring?
“I remember the first car I ever saw was a steam car and Joe Potton was
master mechanic and he owned that car. I don’t think he ever got much
out of it, but he drove it up Main street one day and I saw it. That was
the first one I ever saw.

“What was the name of it, do you know?
“No, I don’t remember the name of it.

“What did it look like?

“I can’t remember that very well, I couldn’t describe it.
“How did you feel when you saw that thing coming up the street?

“You know it sure looked odd to see it going up the street without any
horses pulling it. You wouldn’t understand that, but it looked odd to
anybody seeing it just going along without anything pulling it, if they
were raised around horses. The next steam cars I remember was a White
steamer. They weren’t Stanley steamers. I never saw a Stanley steamer.
That’s all I hear about now-a-days, but these were White steamers and
they were good ones.

“That’s probably what Joe Potton had?     “No, his wasn’t a White, his was

before the White. Those White’s were good cars. They didn’t take too
good. They didn’t last long. But they were practical. But they’re not as
practical as a gasoline engine. The gasoline engines never changed since
I worked in the garage, same, either 2 or 4 cycle gasoline engines. Same
as they were then, but it’s got refinement, improvements, way ahead of
our old
gasoline engines, carburetors are way ahead. Timers and everything else
on those cars and they’re really pretty cars now-a-days.

Where did you go to church?

“I went to the Christian church more than any place else. I used to go to
Sunday School there every Sunday.

“When you were young?     Yeah. When I was younger. My father, he
wasn’t a religious man, but he made me go to Sunday School.

“Do you remember any of the ministers?
“No, I don’t remember any of those ministers way back there.
“Where was the church then? Where was it located?
“Do you remember where Montgomery Ward moved from there on First
Street? It sat on the back of where their building was, about the middle
of that block. It was a two story building.

“I guess most of the kids went to church? Sunday School and church?

“Yeah. Most all of them did and most of the people went to church too.
I went to all of the churches a whole lot. I’d go to different ones, you know.
But I did belong to the Christian church. I liked the Methodist church.
I went to that a lot and some of the other churches. There wasn’t too
many here then. I don’t remember over a half dozen.

“Do you remember that first fire truck we ever got here in Big Spring?

“Yeah, that was a pretty one. It was painted red and decorated in
curlicues and all. Wyatt Eason, I think, drove that truck when they got
it here.

“Was it pretty good at putting out fires?

“Oh yeah, it was good, it had a good pumper on it. The first fire truck I
remember was a two wheel cart with a hose on it and it had about a dozen
volunteer firemen. They’d pull that two wheel cart to a fire. But they
didn’t have much water then.

“If you had a fire it was just too bad. Do you remember the big fire we had
down on Second Street?



“I’ve got pictures of that, I took from across the street with a postcard size
camera. I wish I could show them to you. They were good pictures. That
whole half a block burned out. I took six pictures of that or maybe eight
pictures.
 “I’d like to see those. I could take pictures of the pictures and make slides
of them.

“It was so hot across the street there that it might-neared blistered my
face, when I was getting those pictures. I took them from the sidewalk on
the other side of the street. I got some good pictures.

“When was that, 19—?

“ I don’t remember dates.

“ 1906 or 7. I believe it was 1907.

“Let’s see, 1907 I would have been 21 years old. I imagine it was about
then, because I got in a wreck out here this side of Tucson, and got hurt
pretty bad and they carried me to Tucson and I bought that camera that
I took those pictures with. That must of been 19— and I was 17 or 18
years old then. I was 14 years old the turn of the century so in 1907 I was
about 21.

“You said you were in a bad wreck. What kind of a wreck was it?

“Pullman coaches turned over in a ditch on Southern Pacific this side of
Tucson, Arizona. I got hurt. The car rolled over in the ditch and I hit the
light in the top of the car and cut my low back and liked to have gone
through above my hip. They have a sharp point on the bottom that hangs
down, a kind of decorative point. That’s what I hit when I was thrown out

of my bunk, berth.

“You were lucky to survive.

“Yeah, I was. That wasn’t the worst wreck I was in though. I was in one
this side of Iola hill down there. There was two engines and fifteen cars.
We were going down to the Dallas fair. I was looking out the window, we
always looked out the windows and got cinders in our eyes, they burned
coal, you know. I was looking out the window and saw the first engine
running backwards. They picked up the other engine ‘cause one engine
couldn’t pull fifteen cars loaded down with people. I noticed this car that
was running backwards. It must have hit a broken rail or something, it
turned sideways and skidded along the track and the other engine run
into it and climbed up on it. The baggage coach climbed up on top of that.
I was riding in the chair car in the back end. I guess it must have been
four cars back. I
was sitting in the back seat. The car behind it telescoped into it nearly
halfway. Just spread it out and came on through it. When I saw those
engines turned over, I jumped up in the aisle. When my car I was in hit,
I went against the front of it with a lot of other people that did the same
thing. It didn’t hurt me very bad. I was able to walk. But, boy, it killed a
good many people; engineers, firemen and baggage master. Tore up the
baggage coach. It was a bad wreck.

“What kind of hobbies did you have? Did you have time to play very
much?
“My hobby was mostly hunting. I built radios. The first radio I ever built
was in 19—. I can’t remember dates. I built a radio that cost me $350.00.
That was lots of money then.

“How old were you then?

“I must have been about 18, 19 or maybe 20. But I could pick up
Springfield, Massachusetts with that radio.

“That must have been a thrill.

“It was a good one. First I picked up ole Billy Sunday in Fort Worth. The
first Sunday I turned it on, boy, I could hear that music just as plain. But
it had lots of static in those days. Lots of times I couldn’t even listen to
it, so much static.

“Did you ever go out to Signal Mountain?

“A 100 times more or less, maybe more than that. That was one of our
places we went Sundays, Moss Spring and Signal Mountain and during
those days there were lots of big rocks on top of it and we’d roll them off
and watch them roll down the side.

“On Signal?
The sandstorm to which Mr. Reagan refers.



“Yeah.

“Really?

“Yeah.

“Wonder how they got up there.

“I don’t know how they come up there, but there was lots of them up there
when we first went up. We were about the first white people, I guess, that
ever went out there much. Indians used to go up there.

“How about the springs? They were really flowing then weren’t they?
“Oh yeah, there were a lot of springs there. It was Big Springs then,
plural. There were springs up and down below the spring.

“You mean the Big Spring? There were springs all around the Big Spring?

“Up above it there were some springs that run into that old rock. Then
down below it there were a lot of small springs that run into the Big
Spring draw , we called it.

“The Big Spring draw? You know the water is still flowing at Moss Spring.

“They wouldn’t let us go out there for years and years. Won’t let us go
now.

“Somebody owns that property and have cattle on it.

“ That’s a shame, too, I think. There are very few places that a person can
go from Big Spring for an outing. Moss Spring, Big Spring and Signal
Mount were three of them and they cut us off from all of them.

“Well, you know if people behaved themselves I don’t think they would
have cut us off.

“Maybe 5% of the people tore up things, rest of us didn’t. If we found a
fence down we put it up. We’d take an hour or more just to stretch back
a wire that maybe something had torn down. But a lot of them would tear
up things, break bottles, all over everything and destroy anything they
could. You can’t blame them for cutting off people from going out there.
But I still don’t like it.

“Did you remember Bud Roberts? Did you know him?

“I knew him personally. He was about my height and had a big —
“He had a big what?

“Big black beard and black hair. He wasn’t a very big man, small man.
Yeah, I knew him and every rancher in this country, even C.C. Slaughter,
they called him Colonel C. C. Slaughter, I knew him well because we
worked for him. Mc Dowell,
I knew him all my life, L.S. Mc Dowell. Went to school with Lorin. I liked
him too, he was a good boy, Lorin was.

“How about C. C. Slaughter, did you like him?

“Yeah, he was a good guy. He was like a lot of the ranchers. He was , more

Even though the negatives are deteriorated these pictures were too good to pass up.



or less,
I don’t know how to describe him. He wasn’t mean just overbearing
kinda, you know. He had a lot of cowboys and you had to be pretty rough
to look after ‘em.

“How about Bud Roberts?

“He was a pretty good guy, too. I liked him. I didn’t know him as well as
I did Slaughter. I knew R. L. Slaughter. He had a Thomas Flyer he called
it, a great big black car. We used to ride around with him. When Soash
put in his place we went up there when he had his opening. We went up
there with R. L.. R. L., Bob was his daddy and C. C. was Bob’s daddy. I
knew all of them.

“ You knew Soash, too, I guess.

“I saw Soash, but I didn’t know him personally.

“Do you remember what that place looked like up there?

“Yeah, I remember it.

“Do you remember the bank?

“Yeah, it was a brick building. I don’t think it was there when we first went
there. I think they built that afterwards. He sold lots of land around
there, you know, I think he built that brick bank after that.

“That was a pretty good size little town that he laid out, wasn’t it?

“It never did amount to too much.

“Well it would of it they hadn’t had a drought.

“You know I remember that drought. I don’t know how old I was, but they
were just trying to farm
here, you know. They
had a 3 year drought
then and a lot of people
that had built them little
places on land, they
took up 4 sections and
they had to put some-
thing on there, but it
wasn’t always a build-
ing. Sometimes it would
be a dugout that was
built up above the
ground, any little build-
ing. But all they had

then was horses and wagons, there weren’t no cars. The first drought hit
them. The first raised cotton went for, I think 5 cents a pound, 10 cents
a pound, maybe. Anyway they had the first drought and you couldn’t
borrow money then on land, it wasn’t worth anything. I don’t think the
banks had money to lend much. They wouldn’t lend it on land at that
time. That don’t sound right, but that’s a fact. Anyway the third year they
loaded up what they had and left the four sections and took out over
Coleman hill, back to Van Zandt, Coryell, different counties down
there. They left all those places.

“They had to.

“They just left them there. Some of them sold out or traded for a wagon
and team maybe or something like that. Four sections good land, oil land
now. They couldn’t make a living. There wasn’t nothing to do in town
here. Most people can’t visualize a place where there’s nothing to do
much, just a little growing town and not much work. Nothing they could
make a living at. Lot of them picked up bones and hauled them down east
of town, stacked them up and sold them to a buyer down there for just
enough to buy some groceries or something.

“Just anything to make enough money to get back.

“Yeah, there wasn’t much work here then. It took a long time for Big
Spring to grow. That’s a good long time back for a town, that’s only about
30,000 now. But it’s a town that did grow , some of the towns never did
grow to amount to anything.

“How about some of the sandstorms that we had?

“Oh boy, I couldn’t tell you about those storms. You wouldn’t believe it.

“They were worse then than they are now?

“We don’t have any sandstorms now. We just don’t have them.

“No comparison, huh?

“No. We wouldn’t call anything we have a sandstorm. They come up in
the southwest in a line and veer around to the northwest. Maybe get in
the north and come up from the north. We saw one come up from there,
must of been about 1902, somewhere along there, it came up and we
used to have big grass fires, you know, out on the ranches and there
wasn’t any way to put them out much then. This big sandstorm that
came up from the north, it came up, first saw it just a little line across
the horizon and it hit this grassfire and picked up that burnt grass and
when it came in, lots of people thought the world was coming to an end.
Just boiling over and over, red sand, you know, and this black grass. The
photographer here; scared him so bad he didn’t take any pictures of it.
We had one we got from Midland they took one up there. Then there was

“Bascom 1906”
Carving remains on Scenic Mountain today.



another one that came up. We was out on South Mountain there one day.
We knew the Bradshaw girls all their lives, you know. We was standing
out there and we watched this sandstorm coming up and we drove to
town and called Pearl and Tot.

“What direction did it come from?

“It come from the north. And they got some good pictures of that one and
they sold a bunch of them. They gave us, I don’t know how many pictures
they gave us of that sandstorm. I don’t know where they are now. I guess
some of the children have them.

“How long did they last, those sandstorms?
“They didn’t last too long, maybe 4 or 5 hours those. But these that came
up in the daytime would last till sundown, then they’d quit.

“It’s funny, what they do, isn’t it?

“Yeah, then they’d commence the next morning, just after it commenced
to get hot. They’d come up and blow all day and boy, we remembered
them ‘cause we was building houses. We were handling sheet iron, 10 -
12 feet long, corrugated iron, boy, sometimes it would take that out of our
hands and just take it a flying.

“Dangerous, too, wasn’t it?

“Yeah, it was dangerous, we wouldn’t try it unless we thought we could
get by with it, sometimes we didn’t and it would come up bad. We were
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building that biggest experiment building out there, you know, the
experiment farm, that big barn out there. A sandstorm came up from the
north and we had some of those big trusses up. They were built up 12
inches thick and 14 inches wide. We had those up and getting ready to
put the sheeting on and it came up that sandstorm and just turned
everyone of them over inside the building. Some of the boys was on top.
I was down making window frames on the bottom, but some of them went
down with those trusses. My brother run, jumped and crawled over the
wall, it never did blow the wall down. But one of the boys went down with
all that stuff. It hurt him pretty bad, but it didn’t kill him. two or three
of them went down with it.

“What color were the sandstorms?    Same ole red?

“Yeah, reddish color, dark red usually. Boy, they were bad back in those
days, come every day, for a while, all summer long.

“All summer long?

“Yeah. When I worked in El Paso they called us off of Biggs field there, told
us to go home. It had taken 1 x 12s, taken them off a stack and carried
them off down through the buildings there.

“Oh! Gee!

“Came over Franklin Mountains there. The wind blows 60 -70 miles an
hour, sometimes a little more.  They were bad sandstorms; but you know,
they didn’t blow down many outhouses or anything like that ordinarily.
I don’t know why.

“Just not enough area to blow against, maybe.

“ I don’t know, didn’t seem to blow things down very bad.

“That was lucky.

“Yeah, it was.

“How about the floods, we’ve had those, too, haven’t we?

“ Yeah. I remember that flood. My brother and I, I was working for him
then, he was contracting. He just started in 1902. That was when the first
flood came. They had a YMCA down in the railroad yards, you know. I
guess you’ve heard people talk about that.

“I’ve seen the pictures.

“Well, I belonged to that YMCA and I read all the books they had, might-
near. The water got up there in the yards and the engines were standing
in it. Those big ole



drive wheels was as tall as your head and the water was up above them.
It was up to the sills of the YMCA’s windows. Went up into Fisher’s store.
On up there toward the State National Bank. My brother and I built us
a boat, about a 14 foot boat. Had Tamsitt and Mc Ginnis cover it with
sheet iron, you know. We got that out in the flood, it run about a week
or more, and we built that boat and he and I was up there where the upper
viaduct is now. Someone wanted him to take them across. He said, “Yeah,
I’ll take you across.     Water was 100 - 150 yards wide. He took them over
and somebody wanted to come back, he brought them over. He worked
half a day, I think, carrying people back and forth. He got to charging
them for taking them back and forth. I think he charged a dime or a
quarter, or something like that. He worked there a long time. Some of the
others built boats and carried people across that way. They had some
fights there. I saw two or three fights there.

“You mean when this flood was on?

“Some of them would get drunk. There was always somebody drunk, you
know. One of the boys from Coahoma, got drunk and he had a big time.
He got out there and tried to turn the boat over. There was 4 or 5 people
in it. The guy that worked with us with us was oaring that boat. He came
back to shore, and told the guy from Coahoma to get out. He wouldn’t get
out.  The guy that was oaring the boat got an oar out of the boat and got
after that guy and run him out of the boat. He hit him over the eye there
someplace and cut a big star there. He had the scar for the rest of his life.
But the guy got him down in the water and got his head under the water
and a bunch of us jumped on the guy and pulled him off and got the guy
out of the water. He was going to drown him. We used to have a fight every
day, sometimes two or three.

“Why was that?
“You wouldn’t believe that. Did you have anybody else tell you that?
“No.

“They used to fight every day on Main Street.

“Grown men, boys or who?

“Mostly they were grown up people. Lots of boys fought all the time.

“But you mean men fought?
“Men fought there, Yeah, they sure did. They’d fall out over the least
thing. They were aggressive. A lot of the cowboys were really aggressive
in those days. They’d come into town and whenever they’d shoot up
anything they’d pay for it, or either Slaughter would or some other
rancher. When they ruined anything they’d pay for it. But they wanted
to be a big mean guy, you know. A lot of them came in with guns, into the

saloons.

“Quite a lot of drinking maybe.

“Everybody drank, lots of drunks.

“Did the business men fight or was it mostly the cowboys?
“It wasn’t the business men, though sometimes a business man would
fight. It wasn’t the business men that fought mostly. It was the ranchers
and different ones. That was later on when it got to be 1500 or 2,000
people here.

“How about Mr. Bauer, do you remember him?
“Yeah, I worked for him when I was a kid. My dad worked for him. I’ve
been in the Bauer house a thousand times.

“Tell me about that house, that was something, wasn’t it?
“Oh boy, that was some house. I tell you that was a big one.

“Who built that I wonder?

“George Bauer.

“ I mean who was the carpenter?

“I don’t think my dad built that. It was made out of the best lumber you
could buy then. It was white pine and all kinds of different good lumber,
expensive lumber. The windows, doors and everything. It had a cupola
on it. I’ve been up in that cupola many times.

“What color was that?
“Kind of a dark gray.

“The whole house was?

“Yes. The trim, I don’t remember what it was trimmed in, a contrasting
color, but I don’t remember what it was.

“But it was pretty.

“Pretty house, yeah. We worked on it. In fact after it had been there long
enough for the sandstorms to wear holes in the roof, we went there and
re-shingled it. Course we knew George Bauer, Carl Bauer, Barbara,
Lena, Mrs. Wilhausen, Louise Bauer. Louise Wilhausen was Mrs. Bauers
maiden name. George Bauer and Carl Bauer, lots of people knew them.
I don’t guess there’s many living that knew them.

“He was the owner of the Nip and Tuck Saloon, wasn’t he?

“Oh yeah. You know we used to work for $2.00 a day, when I first went



to carpentering.

“You did?

“Yeah, that was the wages.

“Did you get your noon meal?

“Yeah, we worked nine hours mostly We commenced at 8, worked to 12,
and quit at 5. We had an hour off at noon.

“Tell me more about the Bauer house. I understood it had a lot of different
kinds of wood in it.

“Yeah, I can’t remember all the kinds. It had poplar, the window frames
were made out of poplar. It had white pine and Longleaf yellow pine.

“And oak floors, I guess.

“I don’t remember those floors. They had a piano. They had furniture they
must have brought from overseas.

“From Germany. Was it an upright piano, a grand piano or what was it?
“It was an upright. A big upright.

“Did they play it and enjoy it?

“Oh yeah, there weren’t too many people could play a piano in those days,
but some could and then we heard someone could play one we really
enjoyed it. I stood outside and watched that piano burn up inside the
house.

“Oh my, that must have been awful. That house was there a long time
wasn’t it?

“It was there long enough for the shingles to wear out from the
sandstorms. You could stick your fingers through a hole between
shingles up there. It was shingled with cypress shingles.

“Why did the Bauers leave Big Spring, do you remember?

“Well, Mr. Bauer died, Mrs. Bauer dies, Barbara died, Louise died, they
all died. I don’t know if Carl is still living or not. I don’t know if Lena is
still living, she was the young one.

“And the house was just left there with nobody attending it?

“Barbara was the last one there.

“Probably vandals burned the house.

“It did burn down. Barbara lived there by herself a while. Then she lived
with my half-sister a while. They lived on Scurry street in a house owned
by my half-brother. She lived with my half-sister a long time there. She
finally moved to Fort Worth for some reason. I think she died there.

“They were interesting people. Did you ever carve your initials up on
Scenic Mountain? Did you every go up there on Sunday?

“ We went up there when we didn’t go out to Moss Creek. We went up to
Scenic Mountain. My initials are carved all over that thing. They used to
carry me out there in a little red wagon when I couldn’t walk.

“Scenic?
“Yeah. Walked from 800 East 3rd up to the top of Scenic Mountain.

“How did they get up it     They didn’t have roads around it then.

“Just climbed up to the rocks. On Signal Mountain there was cracks. The
rocks on top of that mountain, I imagine, are about twenty feet high.

“I’ve been there.     “You went through cracks to get up there on top of it.
I’ve been up there hundreds of times.

“It’s fun out there, isn’t it?

“Yeah, of course, there used to be more out there that you could enjoy
then than now. It’s commercialized now. Then it was rough country.

“I saw some deer out there the last time I was there.

“There’s lots of deer around this country.

“Mr. Reagan, I sure enjoyed talking to you. You really have a lot of
information.

“Well, there’s lots of things I don’t remember. I do remember lots of the
old times and the times back there when I was 10, 12 or 14. It was a
different time from now for the people that were born the last fifty years.
They can’t visualize those times ‘cause there’s nothing like it now. There
wasn’t a car in the world when I was born.

“No planes, no airplanes?

“No airplanes, in fact they used to say that if the Lord meant for people
to fly he’d have given them wings. They just laughed at the idea of
anybody ever flying. We didn’t think anyone would ever fly, you know.

“You enjoyed it then, didn’t you?     “Yeah, I used to go to work in the great
big bombers at the post. I was the first man on the job out there at the



post when it was built. Me and old Wild Bill, he was the general
superintendent out there when they started building.

“Wild Bill who?

“Can’t think of his name now. He came after me and wanted me to go out
there with him and take a foreman’s job out there. Well, I did. I went out
there and he and I run around out there a week or two before anything
was ever started. I stayed out there 3 1/2 years, worked out there.

“You helped build the air base?

“Every bit of it at that time. It was called the Big Spring Army Air Forces
Bombardier School. I used to go up in the school, where they were taught
that bombardier sight they had, Orientation. I’d go up there, I’d be
working up there, go in and sit and watch them demonstrate that Norden
bomb sight. I’d watch them when they came over Scenic Mountain and
they had a big pile of dirt, a little bigger than this room. They had a keg
sitting on top of that, a nail keg, a wooden nail keg. They’d try to drop
those bombs. They’d come over the mountain and try to drop those
bombs on that nail keg. Boy, they’d get close around. I don’t know how
high they was flying, maybe 3 or 4 thousand feet. But they were pretty
good at it. They’d hit that dump quite often.

“They were using that bomb sight then, weren’t they?

“Yes, they were using the Norden bomb sight. But they had that thing
where nobody could ever look at it or see anything about it except when
they taught them. But I sat right there and watched them demonstrate
it, showed a picture of it, dropping the bombs and different ways they
demonstrated the way they used that bomb sight. Of course, I wasn’t
figuring on telling anybody about it. I saw it there a good many times.

“You sure lived an interesting life. I know you’ve enjoyed it.

“I never did think I’d reach 21 years old.

“You didn’t?

“Never thought I’d reach 21.

“Why?
“I was building two story houses or different houses and that was
dangerous.

“Yeah, it is dangerous.

“Boy, we fell a thousand times, more or less. Only time I ever broke a bone

was when I fell off my own house. Broke that bone in my wrist. The guy
working with me took me to Doc Hall. He said Doc Hall took my arm and
broke it across his knee. I just broke one bone and he broke this other
bone. I could never understand why he did that, that guy said he did it.
Ole Doc he was one of the wealthiest doctors in Texas.

“He was for a while, until he died, I think he was. Had a lot of oil land.

“He had leases, oil land and everything pertaining to wells.

“Well I sure do thank you, Mr. Reagan, for talking to me all this time.

“I’m glad to talk to you. I get with some of the old timers once in a while,
but there’s not very many of them left now. I don’t get to talk to anybody
much, but I know you’ve talked to those old timers. You know a lot of
things I told you.

“Yes, and I sure have enjoyed the way you’ve told me. You really have a
good memory for it.

“Yeah, but I’m getting where I can’t remember names anymore.

“You know if we’d sat down and written these things out you probably
could have remembered them.

“I did that. But one thing I didn’t do when I ought to have done it was to
put down the date of everything, every picture I took. I’ve taken picture
in every National Park in the western United States. Every waterfall,
every geyser, might-near, mountain, Grand Tetons, along Soldiers divide
out in California and those parks. For years we went out to those parks.
Sometimes we’d drive four or five thousand miles going to those parks.

“Oh what fun!

“And I enjoyed it. I took lots and lots of pictures. I always had good
cameras.

“I’m sure your family enjoyed it, too.
“I don’t know how many thousand of pictures I’ve got in slides. The first
camera I had was a box camera.  Took 3 1/2 x 3 1/2 and you just push
the little thing on top of it. But I got some good pictures with that camera.
Next was a 3 1/4 x5 1/2 post card size Eastman Kodak. Still got some
of those cameras.

“How’s your eyesight? Can you still see pretty well?
“I had the best eyesight of anybody. I was the best rifle shot in this
western country. Hunted deer three months every year down on a ranch
this side of the border. I practiced. I guess you’ve heard of Topperwein.
I used to go out with him when he came here. I knew a guy that knew him
and that’s how I got in with



Topperwein. But he’d take an automatic 22 and he’d turn it sideways
where the shell flew up that way and he’d shoot it and hit the empty shell.
I learned to do that. I learned every trick he had.

“What was his name again?

“Topperwein. His wife traveled with him. He traveled for the Winchester
Repeating Arms Company. Demonstrated their shot guns, their rifles
and their ammunition. He hit one time 2,000 blocks that was thrown up
in the air. He missed 2 or 3 out of those 2,000 blocks. But he had all the
ammunition he wanted to shoot. I had to pay for mine.

“But you still have good eyesight.

“Yeah, I went over to Dr. Cauley the other day and he said I had good
eyesight. He didn’t need to make me another pair of glasses. I can still
see good.

“That’s really fine.

“But the sandstorms used to get in my eyes, but I never did clear them
out.

“It sure has been a pleasure talking to you. Sure appreciate it.

“I don’t guess I’ve been very good at it, but I don’t remember too much,
you know. Trouble with me, I never was very smart and I can’t explain
what I used to see like I ought to.

“You’ve done a marvelous job. Sure appreciate it.

“I’m glad to have been able to talk to you. Don’t know if you got anything
worthwhile out of it, but you kinda understand how it was when I grew
up.

“Yeah, loved to hear it, too. Thank you.




