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FOREWORD; 

 

 As a long time friend of Professor T. J. Ratliff and as a person interested in the preservation of the 

history of DeQuincy in my association with the DeQuincy Railroad Museum, I have always wanted to see the 

personal recollections of this fascinating man saved for future generations. 

 

 He began writing a column of remembrances and local history in January 1970 for the DeQuincy News 

and the DeQuincy Journal.  For nearly three years until his death in December 1972, his column was one of the 

most read features of these two local newspapers.  (The two papers were consolidated into the DeQuincy News, 

in 1972.) 

 

 Over the years since his death, I collected all of the columns for the benefit of the museum and also with 

the intention of putting them in book form.  Now with the aid of a number of people and organizations this has 

become a reality. 

 

 I would like to thank the Railroad Museum Board, the DeQuincy Federated Service League and the 

Friends of the McNeese Library for helping make this book possible through financial support and through the 

preservation of the articles. 

 

 I especially wish to thank Kathie Bordelon of the McNeese Archives for all of the help that she gave me 

and also Mr. Ratliffôs daughters, Mrs. Dorothy Ricketts and Mrs. Doris Blackwell, and the DeQuincy News for 

their permission to reproduce the articles. 

 

 

        Lauretta Fluitt 

        DeQuincy, La. 

        March 5, 1992 

 

 

For those wishing to read Mr. Ratliffôs Masterôs Thesis, see 

http://library.mcneese.edu/depts/archive/FTBooks/ratliff.htm 

 

 

  

http://library.mcneese.edu/depts/archive/FTBooks/ratliff.htm
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OBITUARY  

 

T. J. RATLIFF, TEACHER AND HISTORIAN, DIES  

 

A man who had taught three generations of DeQuincy Students and who became known as ñDeQuincyôs 

historianò died at 10 p. m. Sunday in Willie-Knighton Hospital in Shreveport. 

 T. J. Ratliff, 71, who had taught here 35 years, had undergone surgery in Schumpert Hospital in 

Shreveport on Oct. 12. 

 Funeral services are scheduled for 3:30 p.m., Wednesday, Dec. 6, at the United Methodist Church with 

the Rev. Byrd Terry officiating.  Burial will be in Meridian Cemetery in Meridian, Tex., under the direction of 

Snider Funeral Home. 

 Mr. Ratliff was born on March 5, 1901 in Valley View, Tex.  His family moved to Ada Indian Territory, 

now Ada, Okla., in 1904 and moved back to Texas in 1907.  He attended school in Decatur through tenth grade, 

as much as the school offered, and completed two years of high school and two years of college work at 

Decatur Baptist College.  He attended Texas Christian University the summer of 1921 and began his teaching 

career at Sagerton that fall. 

 He graduated from Abilene Christian College the summer of 1924 and received his masterôs from the 

University of Texas in 1933. 

 His long career as teacher and principal in Calcasieu Parish began in August 1925 when he and Mrs. 

Ratliff, the former Catherine Grimes of Meridian whom he married on Christmas Day, 1924 in Hamilton Tex., 

went to H:ayes where he served as principal of the elementary school.  He remained at Hayes until 1928 when 

he went to Starks as principal.  During his first year there, Starks school was made an approved high school. 

 In 1933 the Ratliffs moved to DeQuincy where he was high school classroom teacher until his 

retirement in 1969.  During that time he taught mostly history and Spanish.  He also served as assistant principal 

at DeQuincy High School during the principalship of M. M. Walker. 

 He served a total of 48 years in the teaching profession, 44 of which were in Calcasieu Parish and 35 of 

those in DeQuincy. 

 His love of history was transmitted to the majority of his students and many of them became history 

majors in college because of the love of that subject gained under Mr. Ratliffôs teaching. 

 Mr. Ratliff was a 43-year Mason; honorary Rotarian of the DeQuincy Rotary Club; served 25 years as 

Church School Superintendent of the Methodist Church; member of the official board of the church 38 years; 

Church School Sunday School teacher over 45 years. 

 Professional organizations to which he belonged included Calcasieu Teachers Assn., Louisiana Teachers 

Assn., National Education Assn.  He was a life-time member of the Parent-Teachers Assn. 

 An honor bestowed on Mr. Ratliff was naming the annual scholarship given to a DeQuincy High School 

graduate by the DeQuincy Student Loan Foundation the T. J. Ratliff Scholarship. 

 For more than three years, Mr. Ratliff wrote a ñReading and Rememberingò column for the News which 

was well received by News readers throughout the nation.  His articles called to mind many facts or incidents 

long forgotten by many; they made first-time reading for some of the younger generation. 

 Prior to his retirement in 1969, the high school faculty honored Mr. Ratliff at open house and a reception 

in the home economics department at the school.  Approximately 500 students, former pupils and guests 

attended the courtesy. 

 Survivors include his wife; two daughters, Mrs. Dorothy Ricketts of Lakewood, Calif., and Mrs. Doris 

Blackwell, Shreveport; six brothers, Dennis, Hugh and William Ratliff, all of Haskell, Tex., L. D. Ratliff, Spur, 

Tex., David Ratliff, Stanford, Tex., O. B. Ratliff, Lubbock, Tex., three sisters, Mrs. Paul Pearson, Orange, Mrs. 

Lynn Pace, Jr., Haskell, and Mrs. Cody West, Goree, Tex.; eight grandchildren and two great-grandchildren. 

 Honorary pallbearers will be DeQuincy Rotarians, Masons, members of his Sunday School class and 

school faculties. 
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DeQuincy Journal, January 9 1970 

THIS IS THE WAY IT USED TO BE   By Mr. T. J. Ratliff 

 More than once in recent years some student at DeQuincy High School has asked this writer, ñDonôt you 

ever come to our home football games?ò 

 

 The answer has been, ñI donôt suppose that I have missed more than three home games in thirty-five 

years.ò 

 

 The only one that I can recall having missed was on Dec. 18, 1942 when the DeQuincy Tigers, coached 

by Mat Walker, played Bossier City for the Class A State Championship at DeQuincy.  DeQuincy lost. 

 

 I had to make an emergency trip to West Texas that week and did not return in time for the game. 

 

 I have never sat in the stands and watched much more than the last quarter of any home game.  The first 

part of the games I have been on duty either selling or taking up tickets.  I suppose I have sold tickets to the 

third and fourth generations of Tiger fans. 

 

 My first knowledge of DeQuincy football games was about 1928 or 1929.  My family and I had come up 

from Starks on a Saturday afternoon to shop and have some dental work done. 

 

 I was standing in the office of the late Dr. J.B. Robinson on the second floor of the Service Drug Store 

building and looked out of the window in time to see the Merryville team go by on a ñstumpò truck on the way 

to the former Orieanian baseball park on the southwestern edge of town. 

 

 They were suited out, but whether they had ridden all the way from Merryville on the truck I do not 

know. 

 

 In 1934 I came to DeQuincy to teach in DeQuincy High School and in addition to classroom teaching I 

was assigned the job of collecting admissions at football games. 

 Supt. C.W. Hanchey of the Calcasieu Parish School system was the principal and Otto Roluf was the 

coach and there was only one coach. 

 

 Those were the times when everything was ñlow budgetò and all high school athletic programs were 

distinctly so.  A team was lucky to have a ñpracticeò ball and a ñgameò ball, but either football or basketball, 

and woe to the student who was caught handling the ñgameò ball outside the game. 

 

 Armstrong Gum and Candy Company of Martell, Tenn., had a plan for providing practice balls of all 

kinds that was widely used.  Any teacher could write the company and they would send the teacher a shipment 

of candy bars that invoiced for a little over fourteen dollars. 

 

 The students of the school sold the candy at five cents per bar and when the candy was all sold the 

teacher or coach would remit the amount of the invoice to the company and receive back a football or 

basketball.  The student who sold the most candy received a prize of some kind, usually a fountain pen, though I 

knew one boy who chose a pair of ñsilkò hose for his mother. 

 

 The Armstrong company did such a large business that one struggling sporting goods salesman 

wondered out loud, ñIs the Armstrong Company in the candy business or the sporting goods business?ò 

 

 For uniforms the players sometimes furnished part of their own and local merchants or team supporters 

helped supply the rest. 
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 In some towns the boyôs jersey carried advertising matter for the store furnishing the uniform.   

 In those days, Grand Avenue went all the way back through the present Elementary-Junior High campus 

and where the present athletic field is and play was on ñJonesô Pastureò.  Through the courtesy of the late J.H. 

(Hardy) Jones, the football team used the pasture as a practice field.  No goal posts. 

 

 As was mentioned, games were played at the site of the Orieanian Baseball Park.  The stands and the 

plank fence around the park were torn down when the Missouri Pacific Lines discontinued sponsoring the 

baseball team and the grounds had been made into a pasture with a barbed wire fence around it. 

 

 All games were played in the afternoon, usually on Saturday, but sometimes on Friday. The present field 

was build in the late 1930ôs under a W.P.A. grant with generous help from the Police Jury, especially from the 

president of the Jury, the late W.E. Holbrook. 

 

 At game time the members of the American Legion and the Volunteer Firemen stationed themselves 

around the fence to keep the ñnon-payersò out.  This writer was stationed at the gate with a carpenterôs nail 

apron and small change to collect fifteen cents from each student and twenty-five cents from each adult.  The 

ladies of the P.T.A. were there with a tub filled with iced soft drinks for sale.  Since there were no seats the 

spectators lined themselves up along the sidelines and moved up and down the field as the ball moved. 

 

 The supporters of the visiting team were on the other side doing the same thing. 

 

 About halftime Mr. Hanchey would come down to the gate and ask, ñDo you suppose you have as much 

as twenty dollars?ò  A quick count followed.  It cost a minimum of about twenty dollars to play a game.  The 

visiting team was paid ten dollars, the referees five dollars and the umpire two dollars and fifty cents, and it was 

hoped that there would be enough money to buy lime to line off the field.  It did not always turn out that way.  

Today, the cost can run around five hundred dollars for a night game. 

 

 It was during these years that the three Walker brothers came to Calcasieu Parish to coach in the high 

schools.  The first was M.M. (Mat) Walker who installed football at Sulphur High School.  He was followed by 

his brother, B.S. Walker, who was coach at Vinton.  John, the youngest of the trio, joined his brothers later. 

 

 The Walkers had played football under Coach H.E. Walden (later Colonel) at Louisiana College at 

Pineville.  Col. Waldenôs ñboysò were in demand as high school coaches because they were well drilled in the 

fundamentals of football and they had been taught to play hard, but live and play clean. 

 

 Another point in their favor was that it was said they did not have to have a fortune to field a team.  

Someone said that one of the Colonelôs boys could take twenty-two boys, a piece of cleared land and a football 

and turn out a good team. 

 

 This last was important during the Great Depression.  Mat Walker, father of the present head coach, 

Rolly Walker, left coaching for a time to work for the Matheson Alkali Company, in addition to coaching he 

was a chemistry teacher, but after a short time he returned to coaching as coach at DeQuincy about 1936. 

 

 He was made principal at DeQuincy in 1942, but continued his coaching until his illness in 1944 forced 

him to stop. 

 

 He died late in May of 1945.  The rest is known to all but the very youngest Tiger fans. 
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DeQuincy News January 14, 1970 

 

DEQUINCY ï EARLY TIMES  This Is The Way It Used To BE  

 

 It was 1928, the last full year of the ñCoolidge Prosperity,ò before the crash that ushered in the ñHoover 

Depression.ò 

 

The last T model had been made in 1926, there was not a 1927 Ford, and in the words of a popular song, 

ñHenry Made A Lady Out Of Lizzie,ò by bringing out the A model in 1928. 

 

 Rudolph Richard would even lend you the money to make the ñdown paymentò on one if you had a 

good credit rating. 

 

 The Abdallas were telling their customers that the 1929 Chevrolet would be a six.  Ford was to answer 

with ñIs it cylinders or performance that you want?ò 

 

 Younger people may not know that the famous A model was made for only four years.  By 1931 Calvin 

Langton Sr., a Richard salesman, was to tell this writer, ñThe 1932 Ford will be a V8.ò 

 

 During the early twentiesô there appeared in DeQuincy from Pensacola, Fla. A man with an idea,  W.B. 

Logan, by profession a chemical engineer, had the idea of blasting out the old pine stumps left over from the 

lumber industry and extracting pine oil, turpentine, rosin and other products from them. 

 

 He brought with him some young men who shared his dream.  Such men as Harry L. Smith and R.L. 

Douglas, who helped design the original Acme plant, and others who were to join him later were the Hanberry 

brothers, William and Mertz, F.E. Hall, E.G. Vinson and George Lemerise.  Still later were to come Willis and 

Arthur Satcher, H.N. Warren, Ralph Carrol and E.J. Vorman. 

 

 It would be impossible to name all of the men who for almost forty years contributed to the economic, 

social, political and religious life of DeQuincy. 

 

 Some of them are still with us, still active after nearly a half century.  It should not be forgotten that in 

its early years, ñthe plantò was almost a manôs world.  The only woman employed was Mrs. Grady Grimes, Mr. 

Smithôs secretary. 

 

 This writer believes that some graduate student of history or economics could find ample material for a 

Masterôs Thesis or perhaps a Doctoral Dissertation in the story of the operation that gave DeQuincy the 

nickname of ñStump Cityò and caused the high school yearbook to be named ñThe Pine Stump.ò 

 

 On the south side of town the New Orleans, Texas and Mexico Railway (alias The Frisco, alias The Gulf 

Coast Lines, alias the ñMOPò) had its Division Offices and Shops.  It was said that on their trains, in the shops 

and in the offices could be found men and women workers from almost every railroad in the United States and 

Mexico.  To name a very few there were Mr. Chitwood from the Santa Fe, Mr. Tuck from the Katy, Mr. 

Rembert from the Orient, Mr. Henry Kroger Sr., Mr. Charles Wilrich and Mr. Irwin from the National Railways 

of Mexico.  There were dozens of others equally worthy of mention. 

 

 Supt. Kendall of the Missouri Pacific was an ardent baseball fan and sponsored a semi-pro team, the 

Orleaneans, made up of ñMOPò employees who, according to the late T.S. Cooley, one time principal of the 

DeQuincy schools and no mean baseball player himself, beat the New York Giants in a preseason game. 
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 A delegation from the DeQuincy Chamber of Commerce, accompanied by Mayor Phares, Judge Bryce, 

Rudolph Richard, Mr. Delouche, Dr. Robinson, The Orleanean Band, and many others, came to Starks over the 

newly graveled Evangeline Highway (now Highway 12) and made speeches inviting us (the writer was the new 

principal at Starks High School) to come to DeQuincy and shop at any time without fear of getting stuck on the 

road if it rained. 

 

 Someone remarked that if the State could be persuaded to gravel the road from Starks to the Sabine and 

if someone could be persuaded to put in a ferry, we could then have a short cut to Beaumont and Orange.  It all 

came to pass and for 50 cents the ferryman would ferry a car across the river with no extra charge in the same 

car returned the same day. 

 

 Lunita was a thriving Lutcher-Moore sawmill town with Mr. Lewis as superintendent.  There was the 

mill, of course, a large company store which sold ñthe best of everything,ò a hotel, a school up through the fifth 

grade with those above being transferred to Starks. 

 

 The Lutcher-Moore Company had a tramline known as the Sabine, Red River and Gulf Railway which 

ran from Nibbets Bluff to Fal, La.  Dr. C.E. Price was the doctor for the company, but he did outside practice.  

As far as the writer knows, there was not church at Lunita at that time.  (Apologies to the memories of any 

devoted Men of God who, unknown to the writer, brought the Good News to Lunita.) 

 

 Down at Starks the school was in the process of being accepted by the State Department of Education as 

an approved High School and the first senior class was all excited over class rings and the prospect of diplomas 

in the spring of 1929. 

 

 D.D. Blue was carrying on his gum turpentine operation and the firm of Ristom Pridgen was about to 

come to Starks to start their logging operations. 

 

 At Cupples, one mile or so west of Starks, big George Kingrey was operating a logging front for the 

Long-Bell Lumber Company.  Cupples also had a store, managed by Mr. Sessions with Charles Carlson as 

bookkeeper. 

 

 The hotel was managed by Mr. and Mrs. Burleson.  Dr. A.A. Kidd was the doctor, he also did outside 

practice.  Mr. Jines was the woods foreman and Mike McDonald ñpulled the throttleò on the train hauling the 

logs to the mill at DeRidder. 

 

 Times were good and a young fellow could get a job if he really wanted to work, maybe not just the job 

he wanted, but still a job and who could blame him if he hummed to himself the words of the popular song: 

 ñIôm going to build a little hut, 

   In Loveland for me and my gal. 

 For two or three or more, 

  In Loveland for me and my gal.ò 

 

Besides, perhaps, the Calcasieu Building and Loan would lend him the money to build the ñlittle hutò 

and some said that if he had a good credit record the association would include the price of a new car in the 

house mortgage.  Or you could go see Mr. Bill (Perkins) at the bank about the ñhut.ò 

 

Who, but a few eastern economists, they were all pessimists anyhow, could foresee, that all this would 

end within a year or so after Coolidge told America, ñI do not choose to run for President of the United States in 

1928.ò 

 

What happened after that is another story. 
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DeQuincy Journal  January 28, 1970 

 

DEPRESSION 

 

 President Coolidge refused to explain or amplify his statement, ñI do not choose to run for 

President in 1928ò and no one to date has been able to give a completely satisfactory reason for his statement.  

Some of the explanations which have been offered are: 

 

He wanted to test his strength with the leaders of the Republican Party to see if they would start a draft 

movement in his favor. 

 

He was a ñcountry boyò at heart and wanted to get away from the White House. 

 

The tragic death of his teenage son, Calvin Jr., from an infected blister on his heel removed all the joy of 

the presidency. 

 

He foresaw the depression and did not want to be in power when it happened.  (There is a good story 

about this which space does not permit giving at this time.) 

 

The Republican Party took him at his word and nominated Secretary of Commerce Herbert Hoover. It 

was thought that he could use his engineering training and administrative experience to operate the government 

as he had in his own highly successful professional career. 

 

The Democrats met in Houston and nominated Gov. Alfred E. Smith of New York, who had ñthree 

strikesò on him from the first.  They were:  He said that prohibition was a failure and should be repealed; he was 

from New York and mid-western and southern democrats, some with old Populist memories and leanings, just 

did not like the connotation of ñThe Sidewalks of New York;ò he was a Roman Catholic and American 

Protestants were just not ready to trust a Catholic as the head of the nation.  One preacher of the writerôs 

acquaintance told his congregation in all sincerity that if Gov. Smith were elected that the Pope would move to 

New York and dictate the policies of the President. 

 

Mr. Hoover carried forty of the forty-eight states, breaking the ñsolid Southò for the first time since 

Reconstruction.  He took office in March of 1929 and in October on Wall Street ñthe walls came tumbling 

downò on the Coolidge prosperity to reveal the ñHoover Depression.ò 

 

Explanations of the causes ran all the way from sun spots to the wrath of God, and some rather 

complicated economic, social, and political theories.  The Socialists said that it was just the old ñboom and 

bustò system operating and that socialism was the only cure.  Labor said that Capital had been selfish and had 

not shared the profits of the business with labor and that the working man could not afford to buy the products 

of his own labor and surplus goods piled up, leading to shutdowns in production.  Others said that it was the 

widespread speculation in the stock market on the ten percent margin system.  (Known to younger Americans as 

the ñdown-payment-lay away plan.ò) 

 

To the writer, the first local evidence that something was wrong was when the larger employers in the 

Starks-Lunita area began to close down or curtail operations.  The Gulf company at the Starks field reduced its 

force to a skeleton crew of pumpers and gagers.  Lutcher-Moore at Lunita, after the mill fire, closed down 

completely.  Mr. Lewis returned to Orange, as did Mr. Smith, the store manager. 
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Dr. and Mrs. Price moved to Starks where he opened a drug store and did local practice.  Mr. and Mrs. 

Bright, the shipping foreman, moved away.  Their daughter Finetta later married the brother of Dr. L.A. Stagg 

Jr.  The store, the hotel, the school and the post office were all closed down and the building wrecked. 

 

The residences were sold, to be moved from company land.  Lunita was supposed to be dead without 

hope of resurrection. 

 

Long-Bell closed down Cupples.  Mr. and Mrs. Kingrey retired to their ranch near Gillis.  Mr. and Mrs. 

Jines, with their bevy of auburn-haired daughters and one son, moved away, that is, all but Elsie, who married 

Robert Burch, just returned from the Navy where he was a machinist. 

 

Dr. Kidd had returned to north Louisiana earlier and Dr. Price took over the Long-Bell practice until his 

death, to be followed by Dr. W.G. Hart.  Dr. Hart died while at Starks and is buried in the Miller Cemetery. 

 

People at Starks had never been able to persuade the electric power company to extend their lines from 

Starks oil field to Starks until Ristom & Pridgen decided to build an electric planer mill.  No sooner was the mill 

in operation than it was wiped out by fire and never rebuilt, but Starks people now had electricity and were able 

to dispense with their Delco plants. 

 

At DeQuincy the laid-off employees of Newport, the ñMOPò and other employers resorted to all sorts of 

experiences to feed themselves.  Subsistence farming and home gardening became popular.  At one time the 

Police Jury furnished free garden seed to all who wanted it. 

 

Local communities were asked to organized relief associations where neighbor helped neighbor.  In 

DeQuincy the Association was managed by Ralph Vandiver, a retired ñMOPò conductor.  Mr. Vandiver had his 

office in the former National Department Store building on the now vacant lot near the picture show.  Anyone 

who had surplus food, clothing or anything that someone could use was asked to bring it to Mr. Vandiver who 

saw that it reached those who needed it.  Later he issued the famous ñgovernment flour.ò  It ought to be 

remembered that Mr. Vandiver was a non-paid volunteer who frequently used his own pickup to haul the goods. 

 

Then there was that group of dedicated DeQuincy women, it is impossible to name them all, so none are 

named, who each school day made the rounds of the business section soliciting meat, bread, vegetables and cash 

to be used in supplying food to the hungry pupils.  They took the supplies to the third floor of the old Middle 

Building (burned in 1943) where they prepared whatever they could from the supplies available, generally soup 

or stew.  Any student who chose was welcome, without charge, to come and help himself.  Later it was revealed 

that for many students it was the main meal of the day, without which they could not have remained in school. 

 

It would take a book to tell the full story of the heartbreak and tragedy of these times, which are 

memories to older citizens and history to their children and grandchildren.  In spite of the mournful tones of 

ñBrother, Can You Spare A Dimeò most people kept their sense of humor and stories and jokes about the 

situation were common. 

 

Perhaps in a later column we shall tell in more detain some of the stories of what happened before the 

Hoover administration and later the Roosevelt administration took steps to deal with the situation. 
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DeQuincy Journal  February 4, 1970 

 

DAYS OF DEPRESSION 

 

ñWHAT THESE KIDS NEED IS A GOOD DOSE OF DEPRESSION!ò  Well, let us see what we might 

be wishing on ñThese (OUR) Kids.ò 

 

It was Monday morning, the school bus stopped to unload.  A small figure, recognized by the writer as 

the son of a widow with several children, approached.  ñMr. Ratliff, do you know where we can get something 

to eat?  All we have had since Friday was an old turtle we caught in the ditch in front of our house.ò 

  

It was late in the afternoon.  Several of us were standing around the stove in W.C. Davisô store just 

talking.  A man, known to all of us as a man who worked when work was available, came in, started to speak, 

hesitated and burst into tears.  His explanation was that his family had not had anything to eat the day before.  

He had left home that morning to try to find a job, anything, that would enable him to buy some food.  He had 

not found it.  He said that he could not again face his children and tell them there was no food.  The group in the 

store made up a collection that enabled him to take home enough food for one day perhaps, but could offer no 

permanent solution to his problem. 

 

The writer was on the way to the post office and was passing by Dr. and Mrs. Priceôs combination 

drugstore, office and home when the doctor called him in and said something like this, ñSomething has to be 

done.  I go out into the woods, or up and down the river to see children who are said to be sick and find there is 

nothing wrong with them except that they are just plain hungry, slowly starving to death.  The Red Cross is 

going to have a representative in Vinton tonight; why donôt you and perhaps Jim Hampton meet with them and 

see if they have anything to offer about the problem.ò  Jim and I went.  What the Red Cross wanted was to hold 

a fund raising campaign in Vinton for the relief of drought stricken farmers in Arkansas.  The reply of the 

mayor of Vinton was a classic in invective of refusal. 

 

Men in DeQuincy, who a short time ago had been signing mortgages to ñbuild a little hut for me and my 

galò, now found themselves unable to meet the payments on the ñlittle hut.ò  Payments that would sound 

ridiculously low by modern standards.  The Calcasieu Building and Loan Association and other mortgage 

holders were forced to foreclose on the houses.  Married couples, frequently with children, were forced to move 

in with the parents of one or the other of the couple, because the parents at least had their house paid for.  A 

phrase for it was coined ñdoubling up.ò  The writer knows of a case or two where the only steady income came 

from an aged mother, who was a Confederate widow and received a small check each month from the state 

Confederate Pension Fund.  Remember, this was before the famous ñReliefò was in operation. 

 

Jobs!  Letôs see!  C.C. Smith, assisted by his teenage sons, Dwyer and Carroll, was operating a Gulf 

station where the B&B Café is now.  Among their competitors was Charles Reid, who ran a Standard station 

across the street, where the U Haul trailers are kept now.  Mr. Chitwood was trying to sell insurance and 

someone said that Mr. McCullough was selling washing machines, if he could find anyone with enough money 

to buy one.  It was some time before the writer found out that all of these gentlemen were MOP engineers who 

had been laid off.  The Nick Knights, three generations of them, were operating a dairy east of town and facing 

completion from the ñone cowò dairies all over town.  The ñmiddleò Mr. Knight was a MOP telegraph operator 

when the MOP needed him. 

 

Out at the Newport the supervisory force and some of the more essential salaried men were still there, 

but salaries were cut to a minimum.  (Someone mentioned $50 a month, but I do not vouch for that.)  About the 

only sign of activity was in the boiler room where Mr. E.G. Vinson, with a skeleton crew, kept up enough steam 

to operate the electric generators and the firefighting equipment.  The only stump trucks running were those 
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hauling fuel wood to the boiler room.  They fired with pine knots.  Women who had wash to hang out anxiously 

looked to see which way the Newport smoke was blowing before they hung out their laundry.  They sometimes 

wrung their hands in despair after they had wrung the clothes. 

 

 Dr. Price charged $30 for delivery of a baby, including pre and post natal care, if you could afford it, 

otherwise whatever the parents could afford or nothing if they could pay nothing.  The writer saw Dr. Hart 

examine a patient and furnish him the medicine, all for 50 cents.  Dr. Robinson would make you a set of teeth 

for about $50 including the extractions.  Other doctors charged about the same, or whatever you could pay. 

 

 A mechanic by the name of Norris Phillip Corry and later Elmer Beird would work on your car for an 

hour and charge perhaps 50 cents or nothing if you had nothing and were in serious need.  Other workmen did 

the same. 

 

 The highest salary for high school teachers with a bachelorôs degree and the maximum experience was 

$124 per month for nine months of the year.  There was no extra pay for advanced degrees.  Beginning 

elementary teachers with two years of college work received $70 per month.  There were plenty of applicants.  

The high school curriculum was cut to the most meager offerings.  Cadet Robert Smith of LSU, now General 

Robert Smith, was to write home to the DeQuincy News asking when DeQuincy High School would wake up 

and start offering second year algebra.  He needed it in his classes at LSU. 

 

 Banks:  They said you could not sleep at night for the noise of the banks closing their doors.  The writer 

was personally acquainted with two businessmen who committed suicide in despair. 

 

 Ministers:  They were paid whatever their congregation could and would pay.  The DeQuincy Methodist 

Church paid about $1,500 per year when the Official Board (I was a member of the board) could raise the 

money.  Other churches paid about the same. 

 

 In 1945 some wag wrote on the side of a boxcar in the MOP yards, ñRemember the good old days of 

Hoover when you could buy 10 pounds of beans for 29 cents?ò 

 

 Some equally waggish co-worker wrote under the above, ñYes, but who in the Hell had 29 cents?ò 

 

 Perhaps the ñkidsò and their parents do need to slow down a little and realize that the opposite of a 

depression can be equally bad.  A ñdose of depression for the kids!ò  Not for MY kids.  Remember that nearly 

5,000 of your kids, at all ages, are scattered all over the world.  My kids, too. 
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DeQuincy News  February 11, 1970 

 

DAYS OF DEPRESSION AND THE NEW DEAL  

 

President Hoover was a great engineer and a great humanitarian, but he was also a conservative 

Republican with serious doubts about the legality and morality of spending public money on direct relief to 

individuals.  Consequently, little was done during his administration abut direct aid to the millions of 

unemployed workers and hard pressed farmers.  Americans were assured that ñPROSPERITY IS JUST 

AROUND THE CORNERò, but somehow we just could not get to the corner.  However, the Republicans 

renominated him in 1932. 

 

The Democrats nominated Gov. Franklin D. Roosevelt of New York and for Vice-president, Speaker of 

the House John Nance (Cactus Jack) Garner of Uvalde, Texas.  They ran on the platform that the depression 

could be cured and that the Democrats could and would do something about it.  The writer recalls hearing Mr. 

Roosevelt deliver a speech, by radio, in which he said something like this.  ñEither the Republicans do not know 

what to do about the farmerôs plight or they will not do it.  I promise you that if I am elected I shall appoint a 

Secretary of Agriculture who will know what to do and will do it.ò  That appointee was Henry A. Wallace, 

whose efforts to deal with the farm problem were the beginning of the allotment programs and others still in 

use. 

 

About the first step taken by Pres. Roosevelt on March of 1933 was an executive order closing all banks 

until they could be examined to see which ones would reopen.  This included, of course, the Vinton and 

DeQuincy Branches of the old Calcasieu National Bank.  Deposits were frozen and people caught with no cash 

on hand were hard pressed.  All sorts of substitutes for cash were used.  The writer recalls that a check written 

to the V. Clark Filling Station of Starks, when it was cashed and returned in the statement, it had about ten 

signatures of endorsement because it had passed from hand to hand like cash.  In a few days some of the banks 

over the nation reopened.  Some DeQuincy people used a DeRidder Bank, or the First National at Lake Charles, 

while Starks people generally used a bank at Orange, Texas.  The writer still has the large, three checks to the 

sheet, check book which he used from a bank up in the Bosque Valley of Texas. 

 

AS rapidly as possible, Congress passed laws establishing the variously initiated work project systems, 

the CWA, PWA, WPA, AAA, CCC, NYA and a long list of others.  Some of them, notably the Federal Deposit 

Insurance Corporation, are still in existence.  Most of the roads which were built, paving put down, trees 

planted, college and school buildings, hospitals, athletic fields, parks, and other things are still in daily use. 

 

The writerôs first contact with any of these agencies was when the Field Worker of the CWA 

approached him and asked him if there was any work around the Starks School which a middle aged Negro 

woman could do.  She was soon set to work helping George Berwick, the school janitor, with the numerous 

little jobs for which he did not have time and were not being done.  Later a sewing room was established in the 

old auditorium of the school where some unemployed women, using sewing machines borrowed from the Home 

Economics Department of the school and from W.C. Davisô Store, and cloth, which was being distributed as 

surplus commodities, made clothing for the students.  There may be some mothers and grandmothers in Starks 

who can remember Miss Merle Whitman, a grammar school teacher, who went to Lake Charles and obtained 

donations of remnants of lovely material from the dry goods merchants from which the girls, with the help of 

Miss Whitman, Mrs. Gillie Cole, who was the Home Economics teacher, and others made some beautiful 

garments for themselves. 

 

For unemployed men there were CWA, PWA, and WPA, at different times.  They were building roads, 

paving streets, laying sidewalks, building schools and etc.  In the foyer of one of the original buildings at 

McNeese State College is a bronze plaque stating that the building was built by a WPA Grant, sponsored by the 
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Calcasieu Parish Police Jury, of which W.E. Holbrook was president.  Out at Ragley one of the older buildings 

of the present school complex was built in part at least by a WPA Grant.  In Ward Five of Calcasieu Parish, 

gangs of men under the leadership of such men as George Ristom, Charles Van Meter and others, whose names 

do not come to mind, built roads.  These were also sponsored by the Police Jury with Robert Pinder and Levi 

Hyatt, at different times as Jurors from Ward Five. 

 

In Dequincy Mayor H.C. Pugh and the Town Council started the movement to get some streets paved 

and some sidewalks built.  Most of the older asphalt paving still in use was put down by the WPA.  The School 

Board, with T.E. McNamarra as School Board Member from Ward Six, in cooperation with the Police Jury, 

W.E. Holbrook Police Juror from Ward Six, sponsored the building of the original athletic field at DeQuincy 

High School. 

 

Younger men and boys worked in the Civilian Conservation Corps planting trees and building fire lanes 

through already existing forests.  We are now reaping the benefits of their work.  Still other young men and 

women attended college under National Youth Administration scholarships.  Space does not permit the 

mentioning of the names of these young people, but some, whose names are recalled, graduated from college 

and are now filling valuable and honorable positions in the business and professional life of the community, 

state and nation. 

 

A great deal has been said and written about the abuses and graft in these programs, about ñmake workò 

leaf raking and ñboondogglingò, just plain loafing on the job.  The writer never worked under any of these 

programs, but he had a ñgrand stand seatò at a lot of it locally and these abuses were at a minimum.  Where such 

things existed it is the opinion of this writer they can be largely blamed on the local authorities who did not plan 

any useful work for the projects. 

 

Suddenly, all of this was to end by an event on a bright Sunday morning at a faraway place millions of 

Americans never heard of ï PEARL HARBOR! 
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DeQuincy News  February 19, 1970 

 

THEN THE WAR CAME  

 

 It was September 1939 and the Nazis had started their attack on Poland and the British had announced 

that they would help the Poles. 

 

 C.W. Hanchey, Principal of the DeQuincy High School, and I were in the office of the old high school 

building looking at a map and wondering how the British could possibly help the Poles, cut off from direct 

contact with the sea as they were.  I doubt that either of us foresaw a second world war in which air power 

would be a deciding factor.   

 

 The overwhelming sentiment of the American people and the policy of the Roosevelt administration 

favored neutrality. As the tempo and scope of the war increased a vague feeling of uneasiness began to be felt in 

America and the president used the phrase ñarsenal of Democracyò in reference to America. 

 

 There was a growing feeling that perhaps we had better borrow the motto of the Boy Scouts and ñBe 

Prepared.ò  The National Guard was mobilized and for the first time in peace time Congress passed a draft law.  

People in this area began to hear talk of building such places as Camp Polk, Camp Claiborne, Camp 

Beauregard, the shipyards at Orange and Beaumont and the synthetic rubber plant at Lake Charles and other 

ñdefense industries.ò 

 

 The Newport and the ñMOPò began to call back men who had been laid off and to employ others.  

Someone said that there was such a demand for workers to build Camp Claiborne that if you knew the 

difference between a saw and a hammer you could get a job as a carpenter. 

 

 Strange young men in uniform began to appear on the streets and in the churches and DeQuincy boys 

like Harold Nichols, George Cockerham, Paul Joffrion, and Lucien Johnson and a long list of others began to 

disappear from DeQuincy and surrounding communities. 

 

 

THE FIRST JEEP 

One day a strange looking vehicle, which we were to know later as a ñjeep,ò stopped in front of the high 

school campus during the noon hour. We all rushed out to see it and to wonder about the tree branches which 

were tied over it.  We older ones who could remember World War I told the younger ones that it was 

ñcamouflage.ò 

 

About that time Captain Purcell, in civilian life a lawyer, came to town and began to interview land 

owners in Beauregard and Calcasieu parishes about agreeing for their land to be sued by the Army for 

something called ñmaneuvers.ò  Mr. Hanchey, during the summer of 1941, acted as volunteer guide and sponsor 

for the captain.  Most of the land owners agreed for the land to be used. 

 

Then one day there appeared at the school office a tall, blonde young man dressed in Army uniform with 

a sergeantôs chevrons accompanied by three or four other boys in uniform.  He introduced himself as a member 

of Company E, 109
th
 Engineers, 34

th
 Division of the Dakota National Guard in training at Camp Claiborne. 

 

He asked if he and his men might bivouac in the school gymnasium while they carried on some 

preliminary work on some of the bridges and culverts in the area.  Permission was readily granted and that was 

our first introduction to the men of Company E, who within a few weeks were to become like ñhome folksò to 

DeQuincy people. 
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In a short time the entire company commanded by Captain Hicks set up their tents on the school campus 

in front of the gymnasium and started to work building and repairing roads.  They had much heavy equipment; 

trucks, plows, scrapers, a road grader and mobile air compressor which furnished power for their saws and other 

tools.  The young men spoke of ñfar away places with strange sounding names,ò such as Deadwood (familiar to 

some as the hometown of Wild Bill Hickock and Deadwood Dick), Spearfish, snow and winter sports, strange 

to our southern sports, strange to our southern ears.  They mentioned working in the Homestead Gold Mine and 

mentioned that their captain was a mining engineer in civilian life.  They told us that E Company was the elite 

of the regiment, and we believed them and since we had no National Guard unit at DeQuincy at that time we 

adopted them and they us. 

 

INDIANS 

Among them were several Sioux Indians.  One of the Sioux was a lieutenant of whom it was whispered 

that he was one of the hereditary chiefs who knew the whereabouts of some of Custerôs battle flags captured at 

Little Big Horn in 1876.  The secret location was supposed to be passed on from father to son and never 

revealed to anyone except a few chiefs.  If the lieutenant really knew about the flags he kept the secret well. 

 

Perhaps the most conspicuous of the Sioux was ñGeronimo,ò real name unknown to the writer, was a 

veritable giant in size.  One of the favorite sports in the camp was to see how many ordinary sized men it would 

take to pin Geronimo down.  It usually took three or four.  The writer saw him pick up a plow and put it into a 

truck by himself, a task that usually took at least two men. 

 

The medical officer who accompanied the company was Captain Owen, M.D., who practiced in Rapid 

City in civilian life.  Captain Owen was of Norwegian ancestry. 

 

While Company E was here DeQuincy people had the pleasure of meeting Capt. Hicksô charming wife, 

who came down for a visit.  While here she had a room at the W.T. Smiths, the parents of H.L. Smith, 

Superintendant of the Newport plant. 

 

The elder Smiths lived at the corner of McNeese and Third Streets in the house now owned and 

occupied by the Delaneys.  DeQuincy shared Mrs. Hickôs grief when her husband died from a heart attack 

shortly after the company returned to its base at Camp Claiborne. 
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DeQuincy News  February 25, 1970 

 

BASKETBALL AND THE R ALLY  

 

 Recently the Lake Charles American-Press carried under its ñFifty Years Ago Featureò a brief account 

of a basketball game between the Westlake and DeQuincy High School boys at Westlake with the DeQuincy 

team winning 8-6.  Some of the present day students of the DeQuincy High School were astonished at the low 

score.  Time did not permit an oral explanation of the probable reason for such low scores, which were not 

unusual at that time.  I did not see that particular game, but the following may be a partial explanation for such 

low scores. 

 

 At that time basketball was not a highly developed scientific game, nor were there elaborate 

gymnasiums, the carefully designed equipment and well trained coaches as are, more or less, commonplace 

today. 

 

In 1920 probably the only gymnasium in southwest Louisiana was at Lake Charles High School.  Ed 

Bredehoeft, however, said that he could remember playing at Lake Charles High a little later than 1920 and that 

Lake Charles High did not have a gymnasium.  High school teams played outside on dirt courts which might be 

sandy, rocky, clay or whatever type of soil existed on the school campus.  There was no uniformity.  The 

backboards were made of shiplap or one by twelve inch lumber and might be rough or smooth, painted or not, 

steady or shaky.  The iron goal rings might or might not be the regulation nine feet from the ground.  If a team 

went to play on another court the visitors were expected to accept the conditions as they were without 

complaint.  There was little chance of a player becoming a ñPistol Pete.ò 

 

The team was made up of high school boys, even the eligibility requirements were not very rigid, who 

were willing to spend their recess and noon periods and perhaps a little time after school practicing.  The 

uniforms usually consisted of a shirt, a pair of short pants, some socks and rubber soled shoes.  Sometimes a 

player might wear some knee pads.  If the school could afford it there were generally two balls, the practice ball 

and the game ball.  The game ball was never used except at matched games with another school. 

 

The Coach, who was also usually the Principal, was likely to be the only man on the faculty.  He may or 

may not have played basket ball himself in his student days.  His only equipment was likely to be a rule book, a 

whistle and the willingness to spend some of his time working with the team.  Sometimes there was not much 

that he could really teach the boys about the finer points of the game. 

 

Most games were played on Friday afternoon after school, or if the distance was too far to travel after 

the school day, on Saturday.  Before the late twenties not many high schools played football, but played 

basketball from September until Spring.  With the long playing season schools stood a good chance of 

developing a good team by sheer perseverance and hard work.  After the larger schools started playing football 

the smaller schools, due to a longer season and more practice, were usually hard to beat at basketball.  One of 

the smaller schools might very well beat the larger schools for the Parish championship. 

 

In Calcasieu Parish there was only one tournament, the RALLY, which was usually held in the early 

Spring and moved from school to school from year to year.  It was expected that every high school would, 

sooner or later, be the host school for the Rally.  The Rally was usually held on Saturday and the interest was 

high and the competition was keen.  Winning the ñCupò was an important event in the history of a school.  

Somehow it nearly always managed to rain in the late afternoon on the day of the Rally, just before the final 

games, both boys and girls, were about to be played.  This resulted in a hurried consultation by the Rally 

Committee and a vote to call the principal of Lake Charles High School, after they built a gymnasium, to 
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request permission to use their gym for the final games.  The Lake Charles Board had one iron clad rule, the 

parish Rally Committee must employ a policeman to be on duty all during the game.  The Rally paid him.  If all 

the arrangements were made and it was decided to move to Lake Charles, players, coaches, officials, principals 

and spectators all piled into cars and drove to Lake Charles. 

 

Girls also played on dirt court, which was divided laterally into three equal zones.  There were six 

players to a girlôs team, two forwards, who made all the goals, two centers, a jumping center and a running 

center.  The jumping center was usually the tallest member of the team, one who could be depended upon to tap 

the ball to the running center when there was a toll up at center after each goal.  The guards were expected to 

use all legal means to prevent the opposing forwards from scoring.  It was a technical foul for a player to cross 

the line into another zone.  The girlsô costumes were composed of very full dark colored bloomers, full length 

stockings, a blouse known as a ñmiddieò, because it was supposed to be patterned after the blouses worn by the 

Midshipmen of the Navy.  Some girl teams boasted that they played by boysô rules.  The competition among the 

girlsô teams in Calcasieu became so keen that men coaches were coaching girlsô teams and on the advice of 

some of the doctors the School Board passed a regulation prohibiting inter-school games for girls.  So far as I 

know that regulation has never been repealed. 

 

In the late twenties the Board began to employ young men who had played basketball in college and 

were trained coaches.  Some of them were: The Walker Brothers, C.W. Hanchey, C.E. Holly, J.M. Boyet, J.M. 

Metzger, Pete Mixon, James Kent and Jesse Verret.  Dr. Walter Meanwell of the University wrote a book, ñThe 

Science of Basketballò, which had a wide circulation and influenced the style of play.  Gymnasiums were built, 

DeQuincy in 1937, basketball moved inside and became the highly skilled, high scoring, scientific, generally 

night game that it is today.  Some night games were played outside with a string of lights down the middle of 

the court.  I have a couple of pictures of the Starks teams, boys and girls, for the Year 1931 with Mr. Jesse 

Verret as Coach of the boys and his wife, the late Mrs. Jacquelyn Kidd Verret, as coach of the girls. 
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DeQuincy News  March 5, 1970 

 

CATTLE INDUSTRY STOR Y 

 

 Since Europeans first came to southwest Louisiana there have been cattle in the area, but not like the 

cattle exhibited by the 4-H Club and FHA members at the live stock show on the McNeese College campus this 

past week. 

 

 Until about forty years ago most of the cattle locally were small, scrubby and running mostly to legs and 

horns with few signs of any certain breeding. There were some evidences of Brahman, Shorthorn, and Hereford 

blood in some animals and some families and dairies owned some fairly good Jerseys, however. 

 

 Because of the fever tick there was little market for beef cattle outside of the tick country, since tick 

infested cattle could not be shipped into ñcleanò territory.  Cattle were raised on open range and sold to local 

butchers for home consumption. 

 

 There is a story to the effect that the big lumber companies sent men out armed with rifles to shoot down 

surplus range cattle.  One ñcattlemanò told me that he sold most of his cattle to the railway company, the KCS.  

When I asked for an explanation, he said that his cattle strayed onto the track and when they were killed, the 

company paid for them.  It was almost useless to import improved breeds unless they came from ñtickyò 

territory and had a certain amount of inherited immunity to tick fever.  The one exception seemed to be the 

Brahmas (bos indicus). 

 

DIPPING PROGRAM 

 

 About 1930 the USDA and the Louisiana Department of Agriculture and Immigration started a program 

of compulsory dipping of all cattle.  Dipping vats were built and range riders were hired to see that all cattle 

were dipped on a regular schedule of about three weeks. 

 

 As each animal came out of the vat a splash of paint was put on the right hip.  The color was changed 

from one dipping day to another and the owners name and the number of head dipped were recorded.  If the 

owners failed to dip the same number of cattle the next time he was liable to receive a call from the range rider 

asking for an explanation.  (This happened to me.) 

 

 As soon as an area was declared free of ticks a quarantine fence was built and only cattle that had been 

freshly dipped could cross the line.  There was such a fence at Starks along the KCS track with a cattle guard 

just across the track on the Vinton road. 

 

SWIFT PLANT 

 

 About the same time Swift & Co. built a modern packing plant in Lake Charles and announced they 

would buy any animal strong enough to walk up in the chute to the top floor of the building, where the killing 

floor was.  With the ticks under control and a ready market it became profitable to raise cattle.  At first some 

people complained about the trouble of dipping and doubted its value, but experience and a little ñpersuasionò 

by the authorities caused them to see the light. 

 

At first most of the cattlemen followed the practice of buying well bred beef type bulls such as Hereford, 

Shorthorn, Angus and the various Brahma crosses.  Some of the dairymen, Hardy Jones and Nick Knight dairy, 

among these, brought in some high quality Jersey bulls also to improve their herds.  W.E. Holbrook imported a 

milking shorthorn from Texas.  I recall seeing at the Beauregard Parish Fair about 1935 an interesting exhibit.  
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In adjoining stalls were a pure bred Devon bull, a common range cow and the calf from the pair.  The 

Improvement in one generation was impressive. 

 

4-H ANIMALS  

 

 Under the leadership of County Agriculture agents C.C. Collet, Carrol McCall, and John E. Jackson and 

assistant agents like Joe Bond and others in Calcasieu Parish and the agents in Beauregard Parish, the local Club 

leaders and Vocational Ag. teachers in both parishes, 4-H Club and FHA members began to buy, raise and 

exhibit pure bred calves and other stock at the parish fairs and other stock shows. 

 

 A model stock farm was established on the outskirts of Lake Charles by an oil man whose name is 

recalled as ñCottonò Russell.  He built up a fine herd of beef type Shorthorns and employed a full time 

professional herdsman to care for his cattle.  The first grand champion calf of the Southwest Louisiana 

Livestock Show was a Shorthorn exhibited by the son of the herdsman.  The steer was a beautiful animal and 

the young exhibitor did a fine job, but there was some dissatisfaction among the other exhibitors because they 

said the young owner had an unfair advantage because of the help of his father. 

 

 At DeQuincy, Horace Lynn Jones, James and Orvil Kimball, Leland Wallace, Carl Pharis and several 

others whose names do not come to mind bought and exhibited calves.  All were Herefords except Carl Pharis 

who had Shorthorns. 

 

SWINE PROGRAM 

 

 An attempt was made to make DeQuincy a Hampshire swine breeding center.  Six registered gilts and a 

boar were bought from the LSU by John Degreene, George Thompson, the Hoosier brothers, Gilbert, Phillip, 

and Leslie; the Clark brothers, Joe and Kenneth, and perhaps some others. 

 

 While some good pigs were raised and sold locally and a few were sold to breeders in other parts of the 

state the attempt did not fully succeed because of the lack of pasturage and feed.  Later the Hoosier boys were to 

own some good Durocs.  When I see a pig with the typical Hampshire white belt I wonder if it could possibly 

be a descendant of the LSU stock that the DeQuincy 4-H Club imported. 

 

 Some of the boys and girls of the DeQuincy 4-H Club carried on poultry projects, using the well known 

LSU sand floor, kerosene lamp type brooder.  This brooder was so simple to build and operate that any club 

member could do it. 

 

 Cute Hyatt had a flock of New Hampshire Reds and Custer Hodges had some of the famous M. Johnson 

strain of White Leghorns.  Later James E. Kimball, (this is machinist James, not the one mentioned above) had 

a flock of White Leghorns and Hi-Line layers.  These were not club projects however. 

 

 The 4-H was once more the largest club in the DeQuincy school and I regret that I cannot recall the 

names of all the members and the projects they carried on.  Girls were active in the sewing and cooking projects 

and usually were among the winners at Achievement Day. 

 

 Tribute must be paid to the local bank and its manager, Mr. Cruikshank, and the local businessmen, R.L. 

Richard and W.E. Holbrook among others who supported the club members with financial help and 

encouragement. 
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DeQuincy News  March 11, 1970 

 

FIRE AT SCHOOL  

 

 It was a Saturday afternoon in the middle of March 1943; the 13
th
 comes to me as the exact date.  It was 

spring, a south Louisiana spring like no other in the world.  The cardinals and the mocking birds were 

discussing in musical tones their housekeeping arrangements, the azaleas were thinking about blooming and 

some people had already mowed the grass for the first time.  In spite of worries about the boys and girls in the 

armed services and the petty annoyances of wartime shortages and rationing, most people were enjoying the 

spring.  Over on McNeese Street some little girls were playing, laughing and chattering about such things as are 

important to little girls.  I was standing at the door of the hen house getting ready to collect the dayôs 

contribution of eggs. 

 

 The peace was suddenly interrupted by the wail of the fire siren.  During the war the siren could mean 

several different things; a fire, a lost child, the signal for air raid practice drill, or even an actual enemy attack.  

Everyone in hearing stopped to count the ward signal blast, the long blast as a general alarm, then one short 

blast, and then the long blast again.  Ward One, the northeast section of town; people in the other wards sighed 

in relief for the moment.  Then the little girls began to scream, ñItôs the school house!  Itôs the school house!ò  I 

closed the hen house door and ran down the block on Second Street to see the smoke and flame pouring out of a 

class room on the second floor of the northeast corner of the Middle Building which housed the upper grades of 

the Grammar School, the Home Economics Department of the High School and the cafeteria. 

 

 Within a short time Fire Chief George Marcantel and his men arrived, laid their hose and started pouring 

water on the fire but it was too late.  The rich, heart pine woodwork, the floors had been soaked in oil since 

1914, made the situation ideal for an uncontrollable fire.  Principal M.M. Walker soon arrived and since it 

looked like the two-story high school building might also burn; he, some others and I, started carrying the 

school records from the office across McNeese Street to the house now used as a home for the High School 

Principal, but then occupied by the Charles Budd family.  However, Chief Marcantel and his men were able to 

prevent the fire from reaching the high school building except for some damage to the window frames on the 

north side of the building.  Since the wind was from the north the old stucco covered brick building housing the 

lower grades was not burned, but it was damaged to some extent and in view of the age of the building it was 

decided later to wreck it.  It was an eight room, two story building built in 1910; one of the earlier brick schools 

in the parish.  By night fall it was evident that DeQuincy was without an elementary school plant and something 

must be done, war or no war. 

 

 A hasty conference was held by Supt. H.A. Norton and School Board Member T.E. McNamara, 

Principal W.W. Walker and many other interested people and by Monday morning plans were underway to 

continue school in whatever buildings were available.  All of the churches who had Sunday School or recreation 

space which they could spare offered them to the school, two classes were set up on the lower floor of the 

Masonic Hall, screens were built to divide the gymnasium into four class rooms and one was in the band room 

of the gymnasium.  Two rooms were available in the old Ward School on the west side of town.  Miss Mary 

Douglass taught her fourth grade section in the old Willrich filling station at the corner of Harrison and Holly 

streets.  The Home Economics Department under Miss Virgie McCall was moved into the science laboratory of 

the High School Building.  With surplus equipment from other schools in the parish, some text books from the 

veteran teachers like Miss Pearl Jones, Misses Ruth and Elzey Fair and others, backed up by some beginners the 

school was soon ñback in business.ò  The School Board began to make plans for a new building and an election 

was called to vote bonds to supplement the insurance payments and in spite of the war time shortages of labor 

and material the new building was ready by January 1945. 
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 How did the fire start?  I do not know.  The fire was first discovered in the class room above the boiler 

room of the steam heating plant.  The thermostat on the furnace had been giving some trouble, but due to the 

war time shortages it had not been replaced.  Just the week before the fire Mike Dunham, who was his father 

Charlie Dunhamôs helper as janitor, reported that the furnace was not working properly.  It was cut off for the 

time being. 

 

 The State Fire Marshall and a representative of the insurance company spent several days in DeQuincy 

investigating and trying to discover the cause of the fire.  They insisted that the fire could not have originated in 

the boiler room as there was no connecting door or other opening between the boiler room and the class room 

above.  They insisted that the fire had to be of incendiary origin, starting in the class room.  At the end of the 

week the investigators obtained and alleged ñconfessionò from two groups of small boys, one group from here 

in town and the other from a neighboring community.  The boys are said to have stated that they went to the 

school and were playing sliding down the old tubular fire escape.  They found the door at the top of the tube 

open and went into the building.  They decided that it would be more fun if there was a real fire and without 

realizing the danger to the building and themselves they piled up some waste paper in the middle of the room 

and lighted it.  The fire soon got out of hand when the oil-soaked floor ignited.  The boys panicked and fled 

from the building and the campus without reporting the fire.  The actual truth of the matter is known only to the 

boys, now grown men.  A neighboring woman, on First Street, is supposed to have been the first to see the fire 

and report it.  Who she was, I do not know. 

 

 This was the second school fire in DeQuincy.  The first school building in DeQuincy, a frame building 

twenty-four by forty feet was built in March of 1899 and destroyed by fire in May of the same year before it 

was ever used as a school.  The plan was to celebrate the building of the school with a public dance, but the fire 

prevented this.  This fire was also thought to be of incendiary origin and years later one local wag suggested 

that it might have been set by someone who was opposed to either dancing or school, or perhaps both. 
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DeQuincy News  March 18, 1970 

 

ARMY DAY IN SUMMER O F 1941 

 

 It was early September of 1941, three months before Pearl Harbor and Pres. Rooseveltôs Day of Infamy 

speech in which he was to ask Congress to declare war against Japan and later Italy and Germany.  Calcasieu, 

Beauregard and Vernon Parishes were to witness scenes never seen before ï the Louisiana Maneuvers of 1941. 

 

 Gen. Walter Krueger was in command of the Southern Army, based on Lake Charles, and Gen Van Lear 

in command of the Northern Army, based on Leesville.  The objective was to try out new weapons and 

equipment and tactics, as well as train the armies for possible future combat.  DeQuincy, Starks, Ragley, Singer, 

Longville, DeRidder, Merryville, Rosepine and possibly other communities lay directly in the paths of the two 

armies.  Ragley became the P. O. address for men all over the area. 

 

 After E Company, of the 109
th
 Engineers, later reinforced by H Company of the same regiment, had 

done the preliminary work on the roads and bridges of this area, the next indication that the DeQuincy area was 

to take a leading role in the drama then unfolding was when the DeQuincy School was asked to vacate the 

buildings and make way for the Third Evacuation Hospital.  All of the school equipment was removed from the 

high school building and stored in the elementary building and the High school building was made into the 

hospital.  (Young readers may need to be reminded that this was the present day Junior High building and the 

old building that was destroyed in the Fire of 1943.)  Tents were set up on the campus, back of the buildings.  

Until a few years ago students were still stubbing toes on the tent pegs left behind when the tents were removed 

at the close of the maneuvers. 

 

 Then the troops began to move in.  Even small children soon learned to know when a convoy was 

coming through town.  A truck load of traffic control men would pass along a highway or street and drop off a 

man at each turning point on the road.  Sometimes it seemed like the Army forgot about these men and would 

leave them out all day or night without further attention.  However, they were soon ñadoptedò by the ñsub-teenò 

andò junior teenò aged boys and girls of the neighborhood.  They visited with these men between convoys and 

exchanged home baked cookies, etc. for army rations.  Army ration candy was a great favorite with the young 

visitors.  When a convoy was passing through, older people who were not too busy went out onto the sidewalks, 

day or night, to wave at the men on the trucks, jeeps, half tracks, tanks and etc.  The schools in Calcasieu Parish 

were closed until October. 

  

 For about ten days in the middle of September it was estimated that there were about 100,000 men 

bivouacked around DeQuincy.  The streets swarmed with soldiers and equipment and even if you had a car and 

gasoline it was almost useless to drive them on the streets and highway.  ñGetting caught in a convoyò was a 

common experience for civilians. 

 

 Men whose names are now in the history books were here.  I do not know for sure if Gen. Eisenhower 

was in DeQuincy at this time but he was in the area.  At that time he was Col. Eisenhower, Adjutant to Gen. 

Kruger.  Horace Howard, son of the Harley Howards, said that he was on his fatherôs stump truck when they 

stopped at one of the stores at Ragley.  An office, whom he later recognized as Gen. Eisenhower, bought 

Horace a coke.  John C. Ricketts of Long Beach, Calif., then PFC Ricketts of the Remount Service of the 

Quartermaster Corps has a mimeographed copy of his order signed by Adjutant Eisenhower ordering Ricketts, 

at the end of the maneuvers, to proceed from Merryville, La. To Fort Clark, Tex. In charge of a railway stock 

carload of army horses which were being returned to their home station. 

 

 These maneuvers were the last attempt of the United States Army to use old fashioned horse cavalry, 

when it was demonstrated that mounted men had no part in modern warfare.  The mounted unit had some 
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magnificent animals that ere a delight to the eye of horse lovers who saw them.  East of DeQuincy, across the 

highway from modern Eastern Heights, a Veterinary Hospital where sick and injured animals were treated, ws 

set up.  Modern students, who live on these grounds, have told me that they years later found horse shoes and 

other bits of horse equipment in the ground, or under pint trees.  I overheard one young Lieutenant of the 

Cavalry ask and receive permission from a superior officer to swim his horses in the Sabine the next day.  Had I 

been twenty years younger I would have envied him. 

 

 When the maneuvers were over and it was decided to discontinue the use of mounted troops the horses 

were sold at bargain prices.  I fear that some of them became dog and chicken feed or perhaps fertilizer.  The 

famous Remount Service horse breeding program was phased out and the stallions sold.  The way this program 

operated, the Remount Service stationed in horse raising sections of the country, selected stallions of good 

quality of certain breeds, which were at service free to local people, but the Remount Service had the option of 

buying the colts if they met the Army requirements.  Except for a few horses kept for ceremonial parades and 

military funerals, the horse has disappeared from the Army.  Television viewers who saw the funeral of the late 

Pres. John F. Kennedy may remember Black Jack, the horse who was lead in the procession.  The team of six 

white horses who are kept at Fort Myer, have appeared in several funerals of high ranking military men, 

including that of the late Pres. Eisenhower. 

 

 We, who were in this area, were witnesses of the final curtain of the drama of the U. S. Army Cavalry 

Trooper and his charger.  There are still units in the Army using the names and numbers of famous cavalry 

units, but they are mechanized.  The Army was to continue to experiment with pack train units using mules for a 

few years more, but it is my understanding that the famous army mule has joined his more glamorous half 

brother, the cavalry horse, in the Valhalla reserved for those who served their country well. 
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DeQuincy News  March 25, 1970 

 

ARMY AND MANEUVERS A ROUND DEQUINCY, SUMMER OF 1941 

 

 Of the Army units stationed in the DeQuincy area during the maneuvers of 1941 perhaps none attracted 

more attention than the 24
th
 and 25

th
 Infantry Regiments, who had their tents down on what is now Highway 12 

near the Calcasieu-Beauregard parish line.  They were highly trained, well-disciplined Regular Army 

professionals who took an intense pride in their regiments.  Most of the non-commissioned officers were mature 

men of many years service, as was attested by the service stripes on their sleeves, ñhash-marks,ò I believe was 

the Army term for the stripes.  These regiments were later to distinguish themselves in the South Pacific and 

units bearing the same numbers, but now expanded into Army Divisions, have maintained these traditions in 

Korea and Vietnam. 

 

 What made these regiments different was that, following the old system, the enlisted men were blacks 

led by white commissioned officers.  Major Nichols, commander of one of the battalions of the 24
th
 Infantry, 

became well known in DeQuincy.  He boasted that his battalion was the best trained and best disciplined unit in 

the whole Army.  The men of his battalion gave DeQuincy no reason to dispute his claim, in spite of the fact 

that sometimes they were provoked almost beyond reason. 

 

 The 24
th
 Regiment had a full military band, led by Chief Warrant Officer Hammond.  CWO Hammond 

was a man of mature years, gray haired in fact, of whom it was said that he was a native of the island of 

Jamaica, born a British subject and educated in music in London.  The band played for DeQuincy people at 

least twice that I recall.  The first time was at a football game played during September before the DeQuincy 

schools opened in October.  Coach Matt Walker had been training the football team, but since there was no 

band director, even if school had been open, there was no school band.  At the game the 24
th
 Infantry Band sat 

in the stands on the DeQuincy side and acted as a school band.  One thing in connection with this event of 

which I have been personally ashamed in recent years is that, following the custom of the time, I was not 

permitted to sell tickets to the black members of their regiment and of the 25
th
 Regiment.  It should be said to 

the credit to the men of these well disciplined regiments they accepted the situation without open protest.  This 

is my personal apology to the enlisted men of the 24
th
 and 25

th
 Infantry, U. S. A. 

 

 It was during this time that the High School building and the surrounding campus was being used by the 

Third Evacuation Hospital and there were more highly skilled medical personnel in DeQuincy than there had 

ever been before or has been since.  It was along about the third quarter of the football game mentioned above; 

(Oakdale may have been the visiting team) that one of the visiting players was completely knocked out.  The 

visiting coach called out, ñIs there a doctor in the audience?ò  At least a half dozen Army Medical men went out 

onto the field, examined the player, held a consultation at mid-field and agreed that the player, who in the 

meantime had recovered consciousness, might continue to play.  Who won the game I do not remember. 

 

 A few days later the 24
th
 Infantry Band gave a free concert to all of the people of this area in the 

DeQuincy stadium.  Mayor Sid Fontenot acted as master of ceremonies and when he introduced CWO 

Hammond as ñMister Hammondò there were some raised eye brows and looks of disapproval among some of 

us, who did not know at that time that Warrant Officers in all of the armed forces are addressed as ñMister.ò  It 

was at this same concert that a member of the band rendered a baritone vocal solo of a then popular song 

Amapola.  The audience applauded him enthusiastically. The name of the young musician has escaped me, 

thought I heard it at the time, but there was a story to the effect that in civilian life he was a well known 

professional singer in the cities of the northeast and Hollywood.  I have wondered since if he could have been 

the singer who sang the solo ñOld Man Riverò in the movie version of ñShowboat.ò  Perhaps not after all, ñOld 

Man Riverò was sung by a basso. 
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 Just as we were about to get accustomed to having the Army around, one night about eleven oôclock we 

were awakened by noise that sounded like all of the motors in the world were moving through town at once.  

We got dressed and rushed out to see what was happening.  There were jeeps, tanks, halftracks, trucks, artillery, 

caissons and ambulances pouring into town by every road and all going up the Singer Highway.  The convoy 

was traveling ñblack outò, that is without lights.  After one ambulance crashed into the end of a steel culvert, 

while coming down the little street between the I.G. Goodeôs house and the former home of Dr. A.E. Douglas, I 

lighted a kerosene lantern and placed it at the end of the culvert.  I still have the lantern.  Fortunately no one was 

hurt in the crash. 

 

 Later we were to learn that this was the final phase of the 1941 maneuvers locally.  Gen. Krueger, who 

was in command of the Southern Army, had theoretically penned the Northern Army, commanded by Gen. Van 

Lear, against the Sabine River without hope of escape and forced it to surrender.  Some of the men who went 

through these maneuvers and also served under actual combat overseas later told me that except for the enemy 

fire the Louisiana maneuvers were rougher than anything they experienced overseas. 

 

 Within a few days the school buildings were returned to the school and soon things were back to normal, 

that is, as normal as things could be under the wartime conditions. 

 

Note:  TO ALL OF YOU WHO HAVE WRITTEN LETTERS OR TOLD ME IN PERSON THAT YOU 

ENJOYED THESE MEMOIRS OF ANOTHER GENERATION:  THAN YOU.  AS LONG AS YOU LIKE 

TO READ THEM AND THE PAPERS WILL PRINT THEM I SHALL CONTINUE UNTIL MEMORIES 

CATCH UP WITH THE PRESENT! 
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DeQuincy News  April 1, 1970 

 

WARTIME RATIONING AN D STAMPS 

 

 The old style Fabian Socialists had a slogan, ñFrom Each According To His Ability and To Each 

According to His Needs.ò  Americans who lived through World War II learned a great deal about the last part of 

this slogan through the rationing system used during the war.  Congress passed laws setting up Rationing 

Boards in each parish or county, which were supposed to see that each person had a fair share, as the Board 

viewed his needs, of certain scarce commodities.  Locally we closed school one day and the teachers were 

seated at tables in the gymnasium to issue the ration books containing the stamps to all from the oldest to the 

youngest.  For the benefit of those born since 1945 let it be said now that these stamps are not to be confused 

with the modern premium stamps which some merchants issue today as trade builders.  Far from it, the 

customer gave the merchant the stamp as evidence that the customer was permitted to buy the goods desired. 

 

 These ration stamps were about the size of a modern premium stamp and bore a letter ñAò or ñBò and a 

number, and came in books about the size of a modern paperback book, but not as thick.   The stamps were in 

sheets and perforated along the edges.  These stamps were presented to the merchant in order to buy such things 

as shoes, coffee, sugar and meat.  Gasoline and tires came under a special category as did certain articles made 

of strategic metals.  It was said that certain types of electrical wiring was done with silver wire because silver 

was more plentiful than copper.  Even this wiring had to be deemed essential to the war effort. 

 

 Sugar stamps were highly prized as gifts and twice welcome was the guest who presented his hostess 

with a sugar stamp, on the other hand, the unwelcome guest was the one who consumed the hostessô sugar 

without replacing the sugar stamp used in his entertainment.  All sorts of sugar substitutes were tried but most 

people did not like them.  The same was true of coffee substitutes or coffee ñstretchers.ò  When Louise Goode 

and Keith Kent were married Mrs. Ratliff baked the ñdouble ringò wedding cake, but to obtain sugar for the 

cake Louise had to talk her friends and relatives in Westlake and DeQuincy out of enough stamps to buy the 

sugar.  In spite of all this, young lovers of 1970, the wedding reception was an enjoyable affair and the wedding 

a success.  If you do not believe it, ask Louise or Keith or one of their stalwart sons. 

 

 When a baby was born the family quickly applied for rationing stamps for the baby because the books 

contained sugar and shoe stamps which some older member of the family might use.  In case of a death the 

family was required by law to return the ration stamps to the nearest board.  I still have one of the books tucked 

away among my ñsacred junk or holy trash.ò  It was announced in the papers and via radio when stamps bearing 

certain letters and numbers would be valid for shoes, meat and etc.  Those who had stamps they did not need 

could share them with other members of the family or friends.  Since menôs shoes normally lasted longer than 

womenôs shoes and could be more easily repaired, men in the family usually gave their shoe stamps to the 

women of the family.  This was not always true of men who worked in heavy industry and wore out their shoes 

more rapidly. 

 

 People were encouraged to raise poultry and rabbits and grow gardens for home consumption, but it was 

against the law to slaughter cattle for home consumption without a special permit from the Ration Board.  

Home canning using glass jars came back into use, but the rubber sealing rings for them were hard to find.  I 

spent some time teaching poultry schools and demonstrating the famous LSU sand floor, kerosene lamp chicken 

brooder.  When I went down to the old Rosenwald School, predecessor of the Grand Avenue School, Pat Patillo 

furnished the car and transported me and my equipment to and from the school.  

 

 For ordinary family driving around the community the car owner received an ñAò stamp for gasoline.  If 

the driver used his car in his work and could convince the Board that his work was essential or part of the ñWar 

Effortò he might receive a ñBò stamp which entitled him to buy extra gasoline.  Unless he knew you the filling 
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station operator was likely to ask for the stamp before putting the gasoline into the tank.  There was just one 

grade of gasoline at the smaller stations.  The traveler was everywhere confronted with the sign reading:  ñIs 

This Trip REALLY Necessary?ò 

 

 For the ordinary driver tires were almost unobtainable.  We Americans had always been able to get all of 

the natural rubber we wanted from the island of the South Pacific and had made very little effort to develop a 

synthetic rubber.  The Germans had far outdone us in that respect.  When the war cut off our supply of natural 

rubber, we almost frantically started experiments to develop synthetic rubber.  If a driver could convince the 

Board that he really needed a tire, and his old one could not be repaired, the Board might give him a permit to 

buy a tire.  W.S. (Geeboo) Renfrow said that these permits were really nothing more than ñHunting Licensesò to 

hunt a tire for sale.  The Newport stump contractors usually had no difficulty getting a permit for a tire, but 

were hard pressed to find the heavy duty tires they needed.  There was a dealer at Jasper, Texas, who had a 

source of supply for tires, where few people really knew.  Some said that they got the tires through Mexico, 

others that they were retreaded tires and some whispered that they were ñBlack Marketò (illegal) tires.  Scot 

Droddy drove to Jasper and paid $100 for a tire which blew out on the first load of stumps he hauled with it.  

There was no warranty with the tire.  Messrs. R.L. Douglas and Carroll Cole, Sr. of the Newport wood office 

were sympathetic and helped him get a new permit, but could not find a new tire for him. 

 

 When buying tooth paste, or any other substance which came in metal tubes, the purchaser had to 

deliver an old tube to the merchant before receiving the merchandise.  ñTinò cans were salvaged just for the 

small amount of tin in the lining since tin had to be brought from Bolivia through the submarine infested waters 

of the Gulf. 

 

 Even though the Boards were composed of ñfriends and neighborsò who were usually sympathetic and 

did their best to be fair and patriotic, everyone, including the Boards, was glad when it was over and the ñeach 

according to his needsò experience was over. 
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DeQuincy News  April 9, 1970 

 

PARISH RALLIES IN EA RLY DAY HIGH SCHOOLS  

 

 The weekend of April 4 the high school students of southwest Louisiana converged on McNeese State 

College for the annual District Literary Rally. 

 

 The competition is always keen and by the time this appears in print some high schools in the various 

classes will have been declared the winner of the sweepstakes in each classification.  Then the individual 

winners in the different events will compete in the State Rally on the LSU campus at Baton Rouge. 

 

 In Calcasieu Parish all of this had its beginning more than fifty years ago in the Paris Rally, which was 

held at some parish high school (Lake Charles High School was not under the parish system and did not 

compete in this rally), on a Saturday about this time of year.  The custom was to rotate the site of the Rally 

among the Parish high schools and each school would in time be the host school.  Eventually there were ten 

high schools in the parish and a school would have the opportunity to be the host school about once in a decade. 

 

 In the earlier years McNeese did not exist.  There were track and field events as well as literary events 

for both ñjuniorsò and ñseniors.ò In the track and field events a ñjuniorò was any male student who was not 

above a certain height.  There was keen rivalry among the schools about this and close watch was kept on the 

measuring to see that it was accurate.  Sometimes a school had a boy who did not grow very tall and was able to 

pass as a ñjuniorò when he was well above his rivals in age and muscular strength.  Iowa High School had a 

Natali boy who was like this and ñShortieò Coward may have been one at DeQuincy.  (Forgive me, Shortie, if I 

am wrong.)  This measuring was the cause of considerable dissension in the schools and finally an age limit was 

placed on the classification. 

 

 The Track and Field events were held in the morning and afternoon of the same day, with a few added 

since.  The custom was to invite the coach of some college in Louisiana to come with some of his college track 

men to act as the officials of the meet.  It time it came to be almost standard practice to invite Coach (later 

Colonel) H.E. Walden from Louisiana College at Pineville to officiate.  Coach Walden had the respect and 

confidence of all of the principals and coaches in the parish and I never knew of a decision of his to be 

questioned. 

 

 There were some outstanding track and field men in the high schools of the parish and in the early 

thirties Ralph Newell of DeQuincy set some records that went un broken for years and one or two have not been 

broken yet. 

 

 In 1933 the Rally was held at Starks.  Coach Jesse Verret and I laid out a half mile, elliptical track on the 

vacant lots south of the school campus and north of the old Deweyville road.  Police Juror Robert Pinder 

ñloanedò us the road grader and the crew to grade the track and the Rally was held.  One year the DeQuincy 

Tigers, coached by Johnny Buck, won the Class A State Championship. 

 

 The usual literary events were Junior (elementary school) boysô and girlsô readings, Senior (high school) 

girlsô readings and boysô oration, girlôs vocal quartet or trio and perhaps some contest in home economics, but I 

am not sure about the Home Economics.  The ñreadingsò consisted of memorizing and reciting a poem or a bit 

of prose.  In 1927 Hayes School, with less than a dozen high school enrollment, won first place in senior girlôs 

reading when Gladys Hayes recited ñThe Ambitious Dishwasher.ò  The Rally was at Vinton that year and it was 

about 2 A.M. on Sunday when we reached home at Hayes and work up half the village to tell them the exciting 

news.  In 1929 Ruby Kingrey, senior girl from Starks was to barely miss winning because her poem was a few 

second over the time limit. 
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 In the boysô classifications patriotic orations by the great orators of the past were popular.  J.G. Vinson 

competed as a junior and later as a senior.  James E. Kimball did well with ñThe Unknown Soldierò and 

someone, it may have been Edison Jones, used Robert Ingersolôs ñAt the Tomb of Napoleon.ò 

 

 In spite of not having a paid, professional vocal music teacher on the faculty in the early days, DeQuincy 

students have always done well in vocal music.  Volunteers from outside the faculty like I.J. Goode, E.J. 

Vorman; Miss Velma Miller (Mrs. Edward Bredehoeft), Miss Billie Farque, Mrs. Ruby White, Mrs. Edgar 

Perkins, Sr. and perhaps others coached and accompanied the students.  In 1937 a quartet consisting of Louise 

Goode, Vannie Belle Nelson, Marian Royer and Vivian Wilcox and in 1938 a trio consisting of Louise Goode, 

Romayne Fontenot and Maxine Royer won first place in the State Rally.  Later vocal music was placed in the 

curriculum as a credit subject and a vocal music teacher was hired.  As I recall, Miss Doris Ford of Oakdale 

(alias The Singing Lady) was the first of these.  DeQuincy students have maintained the tradition as a ñsinginô 

school.ò 

 

 The literary events have been expanded to include practically every subject taught in high school and 

while DeQuincy has never won a first place sweepstakes at the State Rally for Class A schools, we have nearly 

always placed high and several times individual students have won first place.  At the District level our trophy 

case is well stocked with sweepstakes trophies and individual trophies.   We have never gone in for the 

intensive individual coaching, ñwin or elseò type preparation and the honors that the students have won in the 

past have been almost on their own.  In most classes there have always been several students who could have 

done well at the Rally. 

 

 And so, students of 1970, that is about what it was like when Grandma, Grandpa or Mom and Dad ñwent 

to the Rally.ò 
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DeQuincy News  April 15, 1970 

 

CONFEDERATE FLAG AND  CIVIL WAR DAY  

 

 Let us begin by saying that I DO NOT REMEMBER the Civil War, in spite of the fact one student so 

reported to his parents several years ago.  I do remember several veterans of the war and their ñwomen folksò 

who supported them on the home front.  Fifty years ago, when I was in my teens, Confederate Civil War 

veterans were fairly numerous in most towns in the South; I knew only one Union veteran.  They were men in 

their seventies and eighties, about the same age as veterans of World War I now.  The last two Civil War 

veterans that I knew were a Mr. Doyle of Starks and Mr. Seagraves of DeQuincy.  The latter owned some 

property on Center Street, about where the Douglas Hospital is now.  He helped build the Confederate 

earthwork fort at Nibletts Bluff, remains of which can still be seen.  Mr. Seagraves was an uncle to the late Mrs. 

U.L. Stephens of Starks and during the school session of 1929-30 he went with a group of Starks High School 

students and me on a trip to Nibletts Bluff and traced out the lines of the old fort. 

 

 The month of April played an important part in the civil war and there are several dates that are 

significant.  The twelfth is given as the ñofficial dateò for the beginning of the Civil War, being the date that the 

Confederate artillery, under the command of Gen. P.G.T. Beauregard, fired on the Union Forces, under the 

command of Major Anderson, who were occupying Ft. Sumter in Charleston, South Carolina harbor.  It should 

be remembered that fighting had already taken place along the Kansas-Missouri border some time earlier. 

 

 The causes of the Civil War are many and complicated, the right of a state to secede from the union 

being the basic one.  A great many students and writers on the causes agree that until the middle of the war, 

January 1863, it was not a ñgrand and glorious crusade to end slaveryò, though slavery was a dominant issue, or 

more specifically, the question of the right of southerners to migrate into the new lands of the west and create 

more slave states. 

 

 April 9, 1865 was the date of surrender of the Confederate Army of Northern Virginia under Gen. 

Robert E. Lee to Gen. U.S. Grant at Appomattox Courthouse in Virginia.  While the last Confederate troops, 

under General Edmund Kirby Smith in Louisiana, did not surrender until May 1865, April 9, 1865 is 

remembered in Louisiana as the dates of the battles of Mansfield and Pleasant Hill when the Confederates under 

General Richard (Dick) Taylor defeated the Federals under General N.B. Banks.  These were the last important 

battles on Louisiana soil. 

 

 The fourteenth is the next memorable date in April, the assassination of President Abraham Lincoln at 

Fordôs Theater in Washington, D.C. occurring on the evening of that date.  April 26 is observed in some 

southern states as Confederate Memorial Day, but in some other southern states the birthday, June 3, of 

Jefferson Davis, President of the Confederacy, is observed.  This is the date observed in Louisiana and in some 

places the United Daughters of The Confederacy place flowers on the graves of Confederate men and women, 

or in Lake Charles at the base of the Confederate monument on the Courthouse lawn. 

 

 Of recent years I have been somewhat saddened by the use that some individuals and groups have been 

making of the Confederate battle flag.  Notice the phrase ñbattle flag.ò  The familiar red flag with the blue and 

white Saint Andrews cross bearing the thirteen stars was not the national flag of the Confederacy.  The 

Confederate Congress made three attempts to design an acceptable national flag.  The first flag was the ñstars 

and barsò design which resembled the stars and stripes so closely that they were confusing in the smoke of  

battle, so the bars were dropped and a pure white design used.  This was found to be unsatisfactory because 

when hanging idle on the pole it looked like a white flag of surrender.  To overcome this a wide red bar was 

added on the outer edge of the flag.  The soldiers themselves adapted the familiar southern cross design, which 
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was carried in battle, but was never the official Confederate Flag.  This is the one that, is in my opinion, is being 

desecrated by those who carry it on unworthy occasions or in unworthy causes. 

 

 I should like to end this column by quoting a portion of an old poem written by Father Abram J. Ryan, 

the Poet-laureate of the Confederacy, called ñThe Conquered Banner.ò  The poem is too long to quote in full in 

this space and some of it is not applicable to the modern South.  Here it is: 

 

  Furl that Banner-furl it sadly; 

  Once the thousands hailed it gladly, 

  And then thousands wildly, madly, 

    Swore it should forever wave- 

  Oôer their freedom or their grave. 

 

  Furl that Banner!  True, ótis gory, 

  Yet ótis wreathed around with glory 

  And ótwill live in song and story 

    Though itôs folds are in the dust! 

  For its fame on brightest pages 

  Penned by poets and sages,  

  Shall go sounding down the ages- 

    Furl it though now we must! 

 

  Furl that Banner, softly, slowly; 

  Treat it gently-it is holy; 

    For it droops above the dead; 

  Touch it not-unfold it never; 

  Let it droop there, furled forever- 

    For its peopleôs hopes have fled. 
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DeQuincy News  April 16, 1970 

 

LETTER TO THE EDITOR :  CHARLIE TELLS ON T J 

 

 And then came Pearl Harbor.  Some went and some stayed; some came back and some didnôt.  But 

everyone did his or her part; this included Mr. Ratliff. 

 

 During his summer vacation, he did his bit by going to work for the railroad.  Yes, Missouri Pacific, 

DeQuincy yards, a hustling, bustling, switching and banging 24 hours a day.   

 

 T.J. fell heir to a night job, as all junior employees do regardless of actual age.  Absolute seniority 

prevails.  Clerking was the title, better known as a lowly mud hop, checker pounding gravel between the yard 

tracks; a spotlight cradled under your left arm and a clipboard supported in your left hand and your pencil in 

your right.  If you were fast enough you could write the initials and numbers of the railroad cars as the switch 

engine, goat or jack, kicked them by you. 

 

 I was working as night yardmaster, dinger, 12 hours a night ï green help, yard full, trains held out, get 

one out, let one in, clear the passenger train, duck the main trains (soldier specials), working two jacks, regular 

one on east lead and a bum job on the west end which also die the industrial work. 

 

 ñNow, Mr. Ratliff, Iôve got to have a check of that eight rail.ò 

 ñWhich one is that?ò 

 ñYou will just have to count them.  Will need the initials and numbers, kind, length, width, loaded or 

empty (short for empty), from east to west.  Now, T.J., be careful, stay out of the middle of the tracks as you 

will have cars coming in from both ends of the yard.  Your History books donôt tell you this, those box cars 

donôt run over you but once and they donôt give you a second chance.  Now hurry every chance you get, got to 

have so many cars to fill our orders in the morning.ò 

 

 So off he goes in the blue-black night, light shining bright. 

 

 Waité.waité.No T.J.  Worried.  Better go find him.  Heôs not as young as he used to be, I know, he 

taught me in school, tooé. 

 

 Yes, found him.  Heôs OK.  Good. 

 

 ñHow are you doing?  You are checking No. 7 track and I told you No. 8.ò 

 

 ñMr. Ratliff, you donôt count the main line.  Yes, I know, a track is a track.ò  Well, you canôt think to tell 

them everything. 

 

 Well, it began to rain.  ñCome on back to the yard office.  Have you eaten yet?  Well, eat and put on 

your rain clothes.  Havenôt got any?  No, an umbrella wonôt do.ò 

 

 Yes, he sat down, his shoulders kind of slumped, but he held his head up, shaking it slowly from side to 

side. 

 

 ñYou know,ò he says, ñI taught most of you boys ï Landers, Cliftons, Hartwell, Douglas, Rainwater, 

Magee, Perkins, Lyons, Wallace, Rigmaiden, to name a few ï and I figured most of you would never amount to 

anything.  I should have known better, this being a father to son railroad that it would be handed down to you 
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whether you day dreamed in class or not.  I am supposed to be an educated man, a degree in this, a degree in 

that, but do you know something?  My degrees donôt help me one bit out there in that railroad yard.ò 

 

 Yes, he finally made a mud hop, but you know he had to lay aside that book sense and use some 

common sense.   

 

 Now you are railroading, T.J., and I bet you remember. 

 

  Harley Chartwell 

   Or 

  Charlie Hartwell 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, April 22, 1970 

 

RAILROADING WITH RAT LIFF  

 

 I had not intended to do this particular ñmemoirò until later, but Harley Chartwell (alias Charles 

Hartwell) has brought about a flood of memories of twenty-five years ago that will not wait. 

 

 During my Texas boyhood on the Fort Worth and Denver line, railroad men, conductors, engineers, 

brakemen, and flagmen were not men that you knew by name, lived next door to, attended church and sat in 

lodge with.  They were to small boys awesome, mysterious figures who stopped briefly at the station and then 

took the trains up or down the line to faraway places like Fort Worth, Wichita Falls, Amarillo and even all the 

way to Denver perhaps. 

 

 The agent or telegraph operator was a magician who made clicking noises on a sort of key which 

another agent or operator in another station could translate into English. 

 

 So, the summer of 1945 spent as a yard clerk or ñmud hopò in the Missouri Pacific yards at DeQuincy 

was like a whole new world with new ways of doing things, new ideas of what was important and what was not 

important and a new vocabulary and above all acquaintance and friendship with a whole group of fine people 

who taught me many things. 

 

 I would never have learned otherwise.  Space does not permit the mentioning of names of individuals, 

but I do not believe that I have forgotten many of them. 

 

       NUMBER 508 

 

 One of the first things learned was that a station was not a name but a milepost number.  DeQuincy was 

508 and there were two Kinders, ñKinder properò which was 544 and the Kinder yards where cars were 

transferred to the north bound Missouri Pacific lines. 

 

 An ñAlex dragò was a train of ñempties,ò empty foreign cars being sent to Alexandria and thence to their 

home lines.  In an ñAlex dragò there were cars from practically every railroad in the United States and Canada. 

 

 Once in a while though not in an ñAlex drag,ò a car from the National Railways of Mexico found its 

way into the DeQuincy yards. 

 

 A ñriver trainò was one destined for Port Allen, thence to Baton Rouge, New Orleans or the navy 

ammunition depot at Belle Chasse.  For some reason cars for Belle Chasse crossed the Mississippi twice, Belle 

Chasse is west of the river, and for some one, I think it was Charles Hartwell himself, worked out a plan to send 

the cars direct to Belle Chasse without crossing the river at all, but so far as I know the plan was not used at that 

time. 

 

 A tank car was a ñtankò and never a ñtankerò which was a ship. 

 

 It finally dawned on me that while there was a daily, except Sunday, ñlocalò to the east from DeQuincy 

and that ñgetting out the localò was an important early morning job to be done with all speed and accuracy; 

there was not ñlocalò out of DeQuincy to the west. 

 

 The Missouri Pacific, due to the fact that they operated over the KCS tracks, between these stations, 

handled no local freight between DeQuincy and Beaumont but had a system of ñshortsò between Mauriceville 
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and Houston.  Conductors were inclined to growl and sometimes ñcuss when that monarch of all he surveyed,ò 

the yard master told the unfortunate conductor that he had to ñtake the shorts.ò  Later back in the class room, I 

was used to that word ñshortsò as an example of a common English noun that might have many meanings, 

depending on the person using it. 

 

 In making out a switch list the yard clerk was told to ditto the station number of the destination of a cut 

of cars but warned not to ditto once too often or he might send a car hundreds of miles from its proper 

destination.  I recall that I did this once and sent a Kinder car to the river. 

 

 The men in the yards taught me that freight trains are made up backwards, that is the caboose was set in 

on the track first with the rear end pointed away from the direction the train was to go, then the engine foreman 

directed the switch engine engineer as to which cares came next in the train.  The cars to be set out first were the 

last added and were nearest to the engine in the train. 

 

 There were at least two important exceptions to this last statement; loaded stock were placed as near the 

engine as practical and cars containing explosives were placed in the middle of the train; this last was a safety 

measure for the crew in the event of an accidental explosion. 

 

One night Conductor L.R. Roberts was acting as Yard Master and in the course of a conversation he 

remarked, ñA man can either work his job or let it work him.  If there is anything he can do ahead of time he 

had better do it.ò  I started making use of that philosophy in my school work and tried to impress its truth on the 

students in my classes. 

 

For some reason the regular yardmaster, Mr. Montague, was not working that summer and E.C. 

Carpenter and several conductors served as yard master.  From one of them I learned a quick way of arranging 

freight bills in numerical order which I was able to use for the next twenty-five years in arranging report cards 

and test papers in proper sequence. 

 

Ordinarily when some event of historical importance happens I make a note of it or comment to students 

about it, but in August of 1945 when the news of the Japanese surrender came I was busy looking through a file 

for the record of a ñlostò box car which the master needed as soon as possible.  I never stopped looking for the 

card as finding that car was the most important thing right then ï history could wait. 

 

September and the end of the war came about together and it was back to the class room for me.  Of the 

men I worked with many have now retired and some of them have reported to the Great Superintendent at the 

end of their Final Run and have reached the Eternal Terminal but I shall not forget them or the things they 

taught me. 

 

Twenty-five years later when I am blocked by a freight train I still find myself almost automatically 

looking for the initials and numbers and types of cars as they go by.  The amazing thing is all of the new types 

of cars designed to haul products that did not exist in 1945. 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, April 29, 1970 

 

WARTIME IN DEQUINCY LOUISIANA  

 

 How did the ñhome folks,ò particularly the women and children contribute to the war effort?  This is 

both a memory and a tribute. 

 

 One of the first things that small boys and girls learned was that there were certain things that must be 

given up because of the war, such things as candy, and cookies made of sugar and toys made of metal and new 

clothes when the old ones could still be worn.  In each school there was usually one or more booths manned by 

older pupils where War Stamps were sold.  These stamps cost twenty-five cents each and it was explained to the 

students that they were actually lending the money to the government, the money to be used to buy things that 

their older brothers, uncles, cousins and perhaps fathers needed in the war.  Contests were held between the 

rooms in Elementary School to see which room bought the most stamps in a day.  The competition was keen.  

These stamps could be redeemed at the post office at anytime the purchaser wished and the Postmaster at Starks 

told me that she noticed that every afternoon there was a line of small Americans lined up at the window to cash 

in stamps.  An inquiry revealed that the enthusiastic young patriots were cashing in the stamps bought at school 

that day in order to have money to buy more stamps the next day to run up the total sales for their room.  They 

were not doing anything wrong; they just wanted their room to win the contest. 

 

 DeQuincy students will never forget the famous ñGet in the Scrapò drive held at school.  The steel 

making process in use at that time required about twenty-five percent scrap iron to each batch of steel produced.  

The word was spread that the steel mills were running short of scrap and the American people were asked to 

bring in anything made of iron which they could spare and ñget it into the scrap.ò  At DeQuincy a plan was set 

up whereby the students could join the ñArmyò by bringing in scrap.  The scrap was weighed and the least 

amount ñenlistedò the student as a private.  As other scrap was brought in the young soldier advanced in rank 

until he might become a ñgeneral.ò  Parents, and grandparents were seen helping the young ñsoldiersò with cars, 

trucks, wagons, wheel barrows and just plain muscle power as they brought back into town junk that had been 

hauled out of town only a few years or months previously.  One very near and dear to me has reminded me that 

she threw her cherished roller skates onto the pile.  She was not alone in this.  Fathers had to keep an eye on his 

garage or tool chest lest some favorite and useful tools wound up on the scrap pile.  There was a rumor that 

there was an old logging locomotive somewhere in West Fork and efforts were made to find it for salvage but 

they were unsuccessful. 

 

 When the drive ended there was a pile of scrap as large as two class rooms in the space in the southwest 

section of the old high school campus.  The Air Force sent men and trucks from the Lake Charles Air Base 

(later Chenault Field) who hauled the scrap to Lake Charles, from there it was shipped to the steel mills. The 

school library fund received nearly three hundred dollars from the sale of the scrap and some of the books 

bought are still in use in the school libraries.  When the attitude of these young ñscrappersò is compared with 

the attitude of some modern Americans toward the present war it is almost beyond comprehension! 

 

 One of the features of the times was the Air Raid Warning Tower which stood on the vacant lot back of 

the present Texaco station.  The tower resembled the present day forest fire observation towers.  High school 

students and older people, mostly housewives, manned the tower on an around the clock basis and scanned the 

skies for possible enemy planes.  This was not just make believe, but a deadly serious business since the 

shipyards, the oil refineries and railroad yards in this section would have been likely objects of attack if an 

enemy carrier had succeeded in getting into the Gulf.  There was a direct telephone line to Houston, I think, and 

watchers were told to report any suspicious looking object in the sky and give nothing the benefit of the doubt. 

One day a lady watcher (forgive me, Bartrella) reported something and the Air Force turned out and made a 
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search but found nothing.  It was supposed that the suspected ñenemyò was a soaring buzzard.  Everyone was 

glad and Mrs. Peyton was congratulated for her vigilance. 

 

 An Air Raid Warden system was established with a ñsecretò center and Wardens were assigned posts 

near to which they reported in practice or real raids.  We were warned that on a certain Tuesday night a long 

blast on the fire siren would be a signal for all Wardens to report to their posts and time themselves as to how 

long it took to reach their posts.  Late on Monday night the siren started screaming.  The Wardens leaped into 

action.  I was halfway down the block to my post when it struck me that this was not Tuesday night and a 

sudden chilling thought struck me, ñCould this be a real enemy raid?ò  Later it was revealed that two small boys 

had gone visiting and fishing on Beckwith, and had not returned and their absence was not discovered until late 

at night.  The alarmed parents reported it and the night Marshall blew the siren to call for help in searching for 

the boys, who were found peacefully sleeping at the home of a friend, unaware of all the commotion. 

 

 For the women and older girls there were bandage rolling sessions for the Red Cross, cakes, cookies and 

sandwiches for the USO, which entertained service men in one of the buildings about where the F&S Store is 

now.  Chaperoning trips by the girls to dances and parties for the service men at Fort Polk and the DeRidder Air 

Base was also a duty of DeQuincy matrons. 

 

 Then, as is always true for women in war times, the worries, the tears and prayers for their men facing 

death and wounds in combat, this along with this scanning the casualty lists with bated breath for the names of 

friends and loved ones. 

 

 The story of the men and women who worked in the Defense Plants will be told later.  
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, May 6, 1970 

 

SHIPYARD AND OTHER W AR WORK IN WORLD WAR  II  

 

 A stranger passing through DeQuincy about four or five oôclock any morning during the years between 

1940 - 45 would have wondered what was happening.  In the fork formed by Lake Charles Avenue and Fourth 

Street, where the Blagrave Garage is now, the Reese Perkins were operating the Top Notch Café, which was a 

sort of forerunner of the modern drive ins.  The Top Notch was the gathering place and the point of departure 

for the DeQuincy people employed in the chemical plants near Westlake and the shipyards at Orange. 

 

 Practically any sort of motor vehicle that could make the trip over the graveled roads between here and 

the two places named, was there; buses, pickups and trucks converted into personnel carriers, cars of all types, 

makes and models were there waiting for their ñriders.ò  The route to Orange was via Starks, Toomey and 

thence over U.S. 90 and crossing the Sabine over the old bridge at the east end of Green Avenue in Orange.  To 

Westlake it was via Sulphur and again over U.S. 90 to Westlake.  At Westlake it was the new synthetic rubber 

plant that seemed to be the main employer of manpower, while at Orange it was the two shipyards; the 

Levingston Company and The Consolidated Steel Company, now the American Bridge Company Plant.  Other 

plants using petroleum and clam shell as raw material were in the Westlake area. 

 

 Along with such skilled craftsmen as Elmer Faiszt and Elmer Beird were high school age youths, men 

and women whose regular work had been curtailed because of material shortages or were deemed non-essential, 

retired people, teachers and students who were out of school for the summer and housewives, who had never 

worked outside of the home before.  Each of them dressed according to the type of work to be done and all of 

them carried the ever present lunch kit and vacuum bottle.  For some jobs the steel safety helmet was a must.  

Women worked at mechanical trades usually thought of as strictly for men only and ñRosie the Riveterò was the 

heroine of a popular song.  On some of the busses one could find anything from a crap game or a discussion of 

meaning of some passage of scripture to the short comings of a new coffee substitute.  One man announced that 

when the war was over and the meat rationing ended he was going to eat steak every day until he had enough. 

 

 At Orange the day shift started at seven A.M. and ran until five P.M. and in many cases was seven days 

a week.  The busses and cars usually allowed an hour and a half for the forty miles of trip to Orange and left 

DeQuincy shortly after five A.M. and reached DeQuincy at about half past six in the afternoon on the return 

trip.  This meant that the worker had to go to bed before good dark in order to be up by four the next morning.  

This was a problem in many cases because alarm clocks were not to be had and all sorts of devices were used to 

wake up the worker.  One plan was for the owner of a clock to call his neighbors or pass the clock around from 

week to week and take turns calling each other.  During the summer of 1943 when I was getting ready to begin 

work for the Consolidated Steel Company I took an old alarm clock down to Mr. Rodgers to be repaired and on 

my way home with it at least three people asked me if I wanted to sell it.  Some Spanish students may recall that 

this was the same clock that I used for a generation after the war to teach time telling in Spanish and Mrs. Baker 

uses it now to teach the same thing in French at DeQuincy High School. 

 

 The early ships build by Consolidated were Landing Craft (LCI and LCT) and later destroyers and 

destroyer-escorts.  These last two were designed by the firm of Gibbs & Cox of New York, who literally bought 

the vessels piece by piece and had them shipped to Orange, where they were assembled.  There was just the 

right number of parts for each ship, valves I remember specifically, and woe unto the installer who lost or 

damaged a part.  (Ask the fellow who dropped a $3,500 sea cock into the river and dried to talk the ñvalve ladyò 

out of another.)  The Levingston Yard was building some sea going Rescue Tugs for the British Navy and the 

chief inspector for the British Navy was a young British Navy officer named Edward Garlick (Donôt call him an 

Englishman, he was a Scot.) now an American citizen, an official for the MOP and married to the former Ethel 

Cole of DeQuincy. 
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 Only the higher echelons of workers for Consolidated had any previous experience in ship building and 

it was usual after you had become acquainted with a fellow worker to ask ñWhat do you do in peace time?ò 

 

 One of my fellow clerks was a graduate of M.I.T. in Textile Engineering and I met a former schoolmate 

whom I had not seen in over twenty years, who in normal times was a concert violinist, and an assistant 

producer of movies in Hollywood.  My immediate superior was a teacher by profession, Roy Greenwood, a 

brother to Talbert.  Next in line was J.P. Logan who had been a supervisor for Montgomery Ward & Co.; Paul 

Fisher, then of Port Arthur now of DeQuincy, worked in the same building, but in a different department.  H.N. 

Perkins, at the age of 19, was a Section Chief responsible for keeping records for and issuing the electrical 

equipment, handling millions of dollars worth of material.  Mrs. D.M. Hueston was an electrician doing actual 

wiring and after the war, so I heard, she used her skill to re-wire her home in DeQuincy.  Vester Isdale 

mystified his fellow workers at Levingston by his uncanny skill at cutting out steel plates that somehow always 

fit exactly.  He never told them that he used some Propositions from plane geometry about congruent triangles 

learned at DeQuincy High School some years before. 

 

 Mr. Sessions, father of Mrs. Phelan Hyatt, as a youth about 1900 had taken a correspondence course in 

drafting but had never sued it much in his later work.  By 1940 he had retired, but when the need arose he 

recovered his old drawing instruments and went to work for Consolidated drafting the installation sketches, 

called ñdispatchesò, which were used by the craftsmen in making the installations.  Most of the draftsmen in 

that rather large department were young men and women just out of high school who had taken mechanical 

drawing in high school.  The scene in the room suggested a fond grandfather showing his grandchildren ña few 

tricksò as they stood around him to watch him use his old style instruments.  The Beaumont Enterprise did a 

story showing Mr. Sessions with some of his ñgrandchildrenò looking over his shoulder. 

 

 There is much more to tell, but the space is at an end. 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, May 13, 1970 

 

SHIPYARD WORK IN 194 3 

 

 This is the second installment of the memoirs of the Summer of 1943 spent as a clerk in the material 

issue office of the Consolidated Steel shipyard at Orange. 

 

 To those of us from the smaller towns the changing of the shifts at the two shipyards at Orange; with the 

two streams of workers going in opposite directions was almost unbelievable.  This was especially true when 

the shuttle train from Beaumont unloaded the day shift workers and picked up the graveyard shift for the return 

trip to Beaumont.  The street leading to the gates of the two yards were so jammed that about all that a person 

could do was either join in the stream in one direction or another or try to find a space on the sidelines.  To 

drive a car was impossible.  However within a few minutes, by seven oôclock, the street was clear of everything 

but normal traffic. 

 

 The summer heat, the high humidity, there were no air conditioning or fans, and the monotony of sitting 

at the same table for hour after hour performing the simple, but necessary, clerical work caused the morale of 

the workers to become rather low at times. To offset this we were given frequent ñpep talksò about the 

importance of our work, it was pointed out to us that not a piece of material of any sort could leave the 

warehouse to be installed until we had written and delivered the Issue Order for it.  ñBe sure to put the Bill of 

Materials Number on each Issue Order (called the BM number) or Mr. Guidry of the Auditorôs office will be 

around to see you!ò  When we saw Mr. Guidry, who unofficially was a nice person to know, coming we 

wondered who was the guilty person who had left a BM number off an Issue Order and we began to ñexamine 

ourselvesò to recall if we had been delinquent. 

 

 Another ñmorale builderò was that we were encouraged to take a break, not too often however, and walk 

through the yards and see the craftsmen actually installing the parts for which we had written the Issue Orders, 

and feel that we, the humble clerks, were actually helping build the ships.  I even wrote an article for The 

Consolidated News pointing out that going all the way back to the Greeks that shipbuilders had been the 

defenders of democracy.  I doubt that many people took the trouble to read it. 

 

 Perhaps the best of the morale builders was the launching of a ship.  These launchings were held during 

the lunch hour and all hands were invited to come and witness the event.  The ships were usually named for 

some deceased hero of the war and usually some female loved one of the deceased was invited to break the 

traditional bottle of champagne over the bow of the ship and to christen her.  There were two ways of launching 

a ship, stern first and sideways; of the two methods the stern launchings were the more spectacular but required 

more space in the river so the custom finally came to use the sideways system.  One of the destroyers I saw 

launched was the Leopold, and it was with a note of more than usual sadness when I heard later in the war she 

was sunk by an enemy submarine.  When a ship was launched it was far from complete, about like a house with 

the walls, the roof and the floor completed; there remained all of the fine details on the interior to be installed.  

The ship was towed away to another part of the yard to be completed.  

 

 During that summer Congress passed an amendment to the income tax law providing for ñthe 

withholding featureò which is so familiar today.  The story got around that twenty per cent of each workerôs 

paycheck would be withheld and there was considerable grumbling about it.  Finally the Consolidated company 

had someone, I think it was Judge Beaman Strong of Beaumont, come over to speak over the public address 

system and explain the new law.  He explained that it would really be an advantage to the wage earner that 

when taxpaying time came around he would have his taxes paid and if a refund was due he would receive it.  

After the explanation there was less complaint.  Workers were also encouraged to take a part of their pay in 

Series E War Bonds, which a great man of us did. 
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 The Consolidated workers were paid each two weeks, but there was a time lag of two weeks between the 

end of a work period until payment was made.  It was said that this was because the time cards were checked 

and the payroll checks made out by affirm from Houston on a contract basis.  Anyhow, there were certain men 

who did not wear Consolidated badges and had special helmets with a capital ñTò across the front.  There was 

also a rumor that these men might have been undercover agents for either the company or the government. 

 

 Another incident that for a few hours one day seemed to be more serious than the tax question was that 

due to some minor incident in Beaumont the rumor ran through the yard that there was a race riot going on in 

Beaumont and that the Negros in Beaumont were threatening to burn the city.  Men who lived in Beaumont 

began to leave the yards and start back to Beaumont to defend their families and property.  Again the 

Consolidated Company brought in someone from Beaumont, this may have been Judge Beaman Strong or the 

Beaumont Chief of Police, who took to the public address system and assured the workers that there was no riot 

in Beaumont; the excitement subsided and the men returned to their work.  It was suggested that the rumor may 

have been the work of an enemy agent bent on disrupting the building of the ships.  Later, I wondered if in part 

it might have been that some of the men involved were tired and bored with a seventy hour week with little time 

off and were just looking for a little excitement and relief from the monotony.  Only the men involved know for 

sure what their motives might have been at that time. 

 

 Again to those of you who have said you enjoy these Memoirs, ñThank You.ò  My pleasure in writing 

them and your pleasure in reading them is all of the pay involved or wanted. 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, May 20, 1970 

 

HIGH SCHOOL GRADUATI ONS OF THE PAST 

 

 This week and next the seniors of the high schools of this area will be marching onto the stage to the 

solemn strains of ñPomp and Circumstanceò or some other traditional and appropriate music to at long last 

become high school graduates.  This will be the first important formal event in the lives of a great many of the 

graduates, except for in some cases certain ceremonies connected with their church or religious life.  There is a 

story that when the late President Calvin Coolidge became president at the death of President Warren G. Hardin 

in August of 1923 someone asked him how it felt to be president.  He gave a typical Coolidge answer, ñNot half 

as important as I felt the night I graduated from high school.ò  High school graduation is an important event and 

not to be taken lightly.  It may be the key to the whole future of the graduate. 

 

 For the first time in fifty years I shall occupy the position of an interested and sympathetic spectator 

rather than a participant in the ceremonies in some capacity or another.  During this half century many changes 

have taken place both in the requirements for graduation and in the ceremonies themselves, yet many of the 

traditional features of graduation have remained the same or have been amplified. 

 

 Previous to World War I the high schools that I knew about ended at the tenth grade and the seniors 

were graduated.  Many senior boys received and still others boasted that they graduated while still in knee 

pants.  Parents were more inclined to boast of this than the boys I have an idea.  Elaborate, decorative diplomas 

bought from a school supply house and paid for by the graduate, were issued to be framed later and hung on the 

wall of the front room of the graduateôs home.  My older brotherôs diploma hung on the wall of our parentôs 

home for nearly fifty years.  But alas, when the graduate applied for admission to college, less than ten percent 

of them did, he was told he must attend at least one more year of preparatory work before he would be admitted 

to the college.  Most colleges had a preparatory department or academy to prepare the student for college 

admission.  There were also private academies that specialized in preparing student for college.  Students of the 

Class of 1927 of the Starks School will understand and appreciate the situation of being graduates and yet not 

eligible for college. 

 

 Following World War I high schools began to add the eleventh grade and to become ñapprovedò in 

Louisiana, or ñaffiliatedò as it was called in Texas, and to issue diplomas that were valid for college entrance.  

With this, more and more of the colleges dropped their preparatory departments as no longer necessary.  Texas 

Christian University at Fort Worth, Texas dropped theirs at the beginning of the 1921-22 session.  Mrs. Ratliff 

has two diplomas from the same Texas high school, the first issued at the end of the tenth grade when the school 

was ñunaffiliatedò and the second a year later after the eleventh grade was added and the school became 

ñaffiliated.ò  The origin of the word ñaffiliatedò is a story within itself. 

 

 In the late forties, after World War II, high schools began to add the twelfth grade.  In Louisiana the 

extra year was put in as the eighth grade at the beginning of the session of 1945-46.  There was no freshman 

class in high school that year and the missing class moved on up until 1949 when there was no senior class at 

DeQuincy.  Subjects are now offered in the last two years of high school were college level subjects during the 

twenties.  I still have a copy of Wells & Hart, Plane and Spherical Trigonometry, 1915 edition, which I studied 

in college.  A few years ago I discovered that students in Mr. Goodeôs senior mathematics class were using the 

same text, but a later edition.  A similar situation exists in other fields, science and commerce among them.  

There are more teachers with advanced degrees on the second floor of the DeQuincy High School than there 

were in the first college I attended before 1921.  I have an idea that the same can be said of the other high 

schools in the area. 
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 As to the graduation ceremony itself; the salutatory and the valedictory have been in use since the 

beginning, the class motto, the class colors, the class song, all go back before my memory.  The class will, the 

class history, and the class prophecy, which used to be on the graduation program have been relegated to the 

senior banquet or other festive occasions.  The use of caps and gowns for high school received more impetus 

during the depression because they could be rented for a small amount when students could not afford new suits 

and dresses.  There were other reasons also.  Now the senior ring has become almost a ñmust,ò but this was not 

always true during the depression and war years.  What to do with the senior ring after some of the thrill has 

worn off and it has been replaced by other rings is sometimes a minor problem.  I know one lady who sold hers 

for enough money for a young husband to use going to look for a job as a high school coach.  He got the job, 

she got her moneyôs worth.  Two other couples, in both cases the bridegroom was a dental student, melted up 

the senior rings and recast them into wedding rings. 

 

 One feature of the graduation ceremony that has been dropped is the ñcommencement addressò usually 

by some prominent person in public life, an elected official, an educator or sometimes a minister.  (This was not 

the same as the baccalaureate which is still used.)  I heard the late District Judge Jerry Cline twice, at Bell City 

in 1926 and at Starks in 1929, the late District Attorney John J. Robira at Starks and Supt. Lunsford of the 

Beauregard Parish Schools at Bell City in 1927.  The orations were long, so it seemed, the auditorium was 

crowded, the temperature and the humidity were usually high, there was no air conditioning, babies and small 

children fretted, and most people, including the speakers, were probably just as happy when this feature was 

dropped. 

 

 Now, to the seniors of this area, especially those parents and grandparents I may have taught, 

congratulations and best wishes. 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, May 27, 1970 

 

BANDS IN DEQUINCY HI GH SCHOOL 

 

 The recent appearance of Mr. Bill Noonan, Jr. on a television program being interviewed in regard to a 

national physical fitness program calls to mind that his father, W.E. Noonan, Sr., who was the Band Director for 

three Calcasieu Parish High Schools at the same time during the pre-war years, Vinton, Sulphur, and DeQuincy.  

People who have grown accustomed to elaborately uniformed bands with a whole squad of pretty girl 

majorettes and twirlers putting on a half time show with all sorts of complicated formations and breath taking 

exhibitions of baton skill may have trouble appreciating Mr. Noonanôs success with his bands in view of the 

scarcity of his resources, both human and material. 

 

 In these pre-war, depression days band was not a credit subject, but a sort of extra-curricular activity.  

The band director, while considered a member of the faculty, was not paid a salary by the School Board, but 

each member of the band paid a fee of about two dollars and a half per month, which was all of the income the 

band teacher received.  Mr. Noonan lived at Vinton and travelled to DeQuincy and Sulphur on a regular 

schedule to meet his band classes.  As I recall Mr. Noonan, and this is not a criticism but a tribute, did not have 

a degree in music but had learned music as a member of school bands in his own schooldays.  He had also 

played in other bands.  Edward Garlick, himself an accomplished musician, said that it was almost unbelievable 

how Mr. Noonan could take a group of beginning students and have them playing is such a short time. 

 

When the DeQuincy Band made a trip out of town, to a football game usually, I usually went along on the bus 

as the ñband directorò and was admitted to the game as such, but when we reached our destination, Mr. Noonan, 

who had driven over from Vinton, took over.  A feature of the Calcasieu-Cameron Fair at Sulphur was a band 

contest between the three bands with Mr. Noonan directing each band in turn.  He wore a sort of standardized 

uniform which was appropriate for whichever band he was directing.  As I recall the three schools mentioned 

were the only parish schools fielding a band.  (Remember that the Lake Charles City Schools were members of 

a different school system at this time.)  There was a sort of joke among the students that regardless of the 

decision of the judges, Mr. Noonan always won first, second, and third places. 

 

 The matter of uniforms was a problem, so the DeQuincy Band Boosters, and perhaps the P.T.A., put on 

fund raising drives of all kinds and finally raised enough money to buy each member of the band a sort of 

Spanish bolero type cape and a cap, the cape being in the school colors.  The other parts of the uniform, shirts, 

pants or skirts and white shoes were furnished by the band members individually.  Each member of the band 

owned his own instrument, except the bass drum.  Mr. C.A. Pray, who had been a member of the Orleanean 

Band of the MOP Railway, donated his large upright tuba to the school band which used it until it became too 

battered up for use and the School Board began to furnish some of the heavier and more expensive instruments. 

 

 When the war started Mr. Noonan, like thousands of other teachers over the country, gave up his school 

work and went to work in a war plant.  He became a member of the Public Relations Department of the 

Consolidated Steel Company at Orange, Texas.  The last time I saw him was at Consolidated in the summer of 

1943.  I do not know if he is still alive or not. 

 

 According to the DeQuincy High School yearbook, The Pine Stump, for the year 1948, there was an 

organization in the school called the Band Club consisting of ten members.  Their music stands have the 

monogram ñE Pò, which could mean no one but Edgar Perkins, Jr., who is shown as a member of the group.  

Mr. Perkins is now an attorney in DeQuincy.  Mrs. Edgar Perkins, Sr., who was another ñunofficial, unpaidò 

member of the school faculty who helped out with any music need, is listed as the sponsor of the Band Club. 
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 The same yearbook shows a rather large mixed choral group directed by Miss Doris Ford who was a full 

paid vocal music teacher in the school. 

 

 About 1949 or 1950 Mr. Frank Mathews became the first full time salaried band teacher in the 

DeQuincy schools.  I believe that Mr. Mathews worked full time in DeQuincy.  Mr. Mathews, now the local 

representative of an insurance company holds a Masterôs Degree in music and in spite of this success in the 

insurance field, I suspect that his ñfirst loveò will always be music. 

 

 I have been asked if I have a file of old newspapers or perhaps a diary as a source for these memoirs.  

The answer is ñNO.ò  I may occasionally consult a copy of the Pine Stump or Decalla, as the yearbook is now 

called, or ask someone about the spelling of a name, but for the most part it is just like the heading says, THE 

WAY I REMEMBER IT.  When my memory errs someone will usually set me straight.  For example; Ralph 

Newell says that the dirt track at Starks used in the 1932 Parish Rally was short of the half-mile and that as a 

result Coach H.E. Waldon of Louisiana College, who was the Director of the Rally, refused to allow Ralphôs 

record for the half mile.  Ed Bredehoeft says that he recalls that Col. Walden also took into consideration that 

the wind, which was strong that day, was to Ralphôs back.  Mrs. D.M. Hueston says that she did not re-wire her 

home after the war, she only helped.  She could have done it, but did not have all of the proper tools. 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, June 4, 1970 

 

PINE TREES AND FORESTS IN LOUISIANA  

 

 In these days when ecology, air and water pollution, conservation, and reforestation are all household 

words it seems a little difficult for me to remember that when I came to Louisiana in August of 1925 I had never 

heard these words used nor had I ever seen a pine tree to recognize it. 

 

 I had never seen a large forest of any one kind of tree; trees certainly, but not in the sense that we have 

trees in Louisiana and east Texas. 

 

 Down at Hayes on one side of the right-of-way of the Lake Arthur branch of the Southern Pacific there 

was a large short leaf pine of some kind, of what exact specie I never found out, but it was certainly not the long 

leaf pine once so common in this area. 

 

 In my enthusiasm and my ignorance I made a picture of the tree and sent it to my relatives in west Texas 

and wrote them that this was a óreal Louisiana pine treeò of which we had heard so much. 

 

 In 1928 I left the rice lands, the bordering sea marsh, and the tupelo and cypress trees of southeast 

Calcasieu parish and came to Starks.  I shall never forget the wonder of it as I drove from Vinton to Starks and 

saw my first pine trees in any number.  Even then I did not realize that what I was seeing was mostly cut over 

land and second growth trees.  To me they were pine trees and beautiful. 

 

 To the north of the school campus at Starks there was still a fairly large stand of pines, but it was not 

long unit they began to fall to the loggersô axes and saws to be hauled away to the mills.  One day during the 

short space on the noon hour I saw pass the school first: a log wagon pulled by three or four yoke of oxen, then 

another wagon pulled by six mules and finally a truck of logs, all headed for the Vorice Clark mill near the KCS 

depot.  The land north of the school may have been logged by Ristom and Pridgen, since their mill and store 

were in that area. 

 

TIMBER AS A CROP 

 

 I am glad that the lumber companies have largely abandoned the idea that a forest is a ñmineò to be 

exhausted and left to nature, the old philosophy described as the ñcut out, burn out and get outò system, and 

substituted the idea that timber is a crop, to be harvested and replanted, to be harvested again in later years. 

 

 One has only to remember the scene of forty years ago when surrounding DeQuincy, except on the 

Lutcher-Moore land between Starks and DeQuincy, was one vast area of blackened stumps and a few scrub 

trees and now see the groves of young pines that have been planted to appreciate the new policy, though one of 

enlightened selfishness it may be. 

 

 I wish that years ago the state, the Federal government or one of the lumber companies had set aside a 

tract of at least a quarter section of virgin pine and left it as it was for late comers such as I and the younger 

generation to see.  Some of my forester friends say that it would not have worked, but I still wish that someone 

had tried. 

 

 Forty years ago in the northeast corner of the school property at Starks there was a grove of fairly large 

pines and after school hours it was a relaxing experience to walk with my two small daughters and their mother 

among these pines and listen to the soft music of the wind in the tree tops. 
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 I understand that later these trees were cut, why, I never knew.  In the south extension of the present 

DeQuincy High School campus is a grove of pine trees which I hope will never be cut for any reason.  In the ten 

years of teaching in Room 27 when the tensions became high and I was near the exploding point I could always 

look out at these tall, stately and calm appearing pines and relax.  I hope that others, students and teachers will 

always have them to look at and gain relief in time of stress. 

 

 Whenever I travel along Highway 27 from Sulphur or Westlake toward DeQuincy it is always a relief to 

escape the fumes of the chemical plants and to see the Houston River Baptist Church framed against a 

background of young pines and to compare the scene with the way it was before the young pines were planted 

and to realize that these trees should be there for years to come, before they are ready to be harvested and that I, 

under normal circumstances, will not see them harvested. 

 

 I understand that at one time the lumber companies did not consider it economically feasible to replant 

their cut over lands because they could get all of the timber needed cheaper in the western states and that it took 

too long for the second growth of planted trees to reach a marketable size for lumber which would be of inferior 

quality.  They were probably right.  However, in recent years the development of new quick growing hybrid 

trees and a process of using southern pines for pulp wood has changed this and the cut over lands are now being 

replanted. 

 

 I should like to see established in the high schools of this area a course, at least one year in length, in 

practical forestry in which both girls and boys would be taught, among other things, to work with the 

professional foresters in the use of the tools of the forester, the care of the trees, the prevention and fighting of 

forest fires and an appreciation of the esthetic side of timber growing.  To mind there is a great deal of truth in 

the line of poetry which goes: 

 

 ñI shall never see a poem 

 As lovely as a tree.ò 

 

 If all this sounds somewhat too much on the sentimental side, remember that when it comes to birds, 

trees, and kids, YOUR trees, YOUR kids I am just about the worst sentimentalist you ever knew. 
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The DeQuincy News, DeQuincy Louisiana, June 10, 1970 

 

OLD IRONSIDES 

 

 There should be a number of people, now middle aged or older, who visited the USS Putnam when she 

visited the Port of Lake Charles during the Contraband Days who can recall visiting another USS, the frigate 

Constitution, better known by her nickname ñOld Ironsidesò, when she called at the port about 1930.  The 

Constitution is the oldest ship in the United States Navy and among the oldest in the world.  During the twenties 

of this century the ship was overhauled and restored and then during the years of 1927-31 was sent on a tour of 

the ports of the United States on both coasts.  It was during this voyage that she called at Lake Charles.  It must 

be understood that on this long voyage she did not travel under her own sail, but was towed by another ship, the 

Cleveland, if I recall correctly. 

 

 The Calcasieu Parish School Board declared a school holiday on one of the days that Old Ironsides was 

in port and authorized the teachers to load all of the pupils from the third grade up, who wanted to make the trip, 

onto the school buses and bring them to Lake Charles.  Some of the younger ones may not have realized what it 

was all about, but at Starks we had no difficulty in filling up all four of the buses and some went in cars.  One 

lady, who could not have been more than three years old at the time, says that she vaguely remembers making 

the trip and can recall some of the things about the ship. 

 

 The statistics on Old Ironsides say that she was built in Boston in 1794 as one of three frigates 

authorized by Congress, the other two being the United States and the President.  She is two hundred feet long, 

forty-three feet wide at the beam and fourteen feet and three inches in depth with a displacement of 2,200 tons 

and a gun range of 2,000 yards.  She was classified as a forty gun ship with a crew of 450 men and boys 

normally, though at times she mounted as many as fifty guns and was manned by a crew of 500.  She took part 

in the first of our ñundeclaredò wars, this one with France during the years 1798-1800 and in the piratical states 

of North Africa in 1801-1805.  Out of this war, also undeclared, came the line ñto the shores of Tripoliò from 

the Marinesô Hymn.  Her most famous battle was when she defeated the British Ship Guerriere, during the War 

of 1812.  About 1828 it was proposed to dismantle and scrap the famous ship, but Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes, 

Sr. of Boston, who is better known as a poet and author than as a medical doctor, wrote his poem ñOld 

Ironsidesò which so aroused the American public that the plan to scrap the ship was abandoned and she was 

restored.  It was doubted later that no member of Congress would ever admit having had any part in the plan to 

scrap Old Ironsides. 

 

 The preceding paragraph is of course not from memory but the following is from memory of that day in 

Lake Charles.  My first impression on seeing the ship was the almost unbelievable height of her three masts and 

trying to realize that men and boys in their early teens climbed up into this high rigging to handle the sails in all 

kinds of weather and in the midst of battle.  This was truly an era of ñwooden ships and iron men.ò  The top 

deck, called the spar deck or main deck was ringed by cannon pointing outward and lashed to the gunwales by 

cables looped around a sort of knob projecting from the closed butt of the gun.  On each side of the gun carriage 

was a block and tackle with one end attached to the carriage and the other to the gunwale.  In time of battle the 

lashing was removed and when the gun was fired the recoil caused the gun to roll back on its roller across the 

deck.  The members of the gun crew had to jump in front of the gun, swab it out and reload it from the muzzle.  

The crew then used the block and tackle to urn the gun up to the port for re-firing.  This impressed me as a 

highly dangerous business, especially in rough weather. 

 

 There were some narrow stairs or ladders leading down to the next deck which was called the gun deck.  

The upper deck, which was also the ceiling of the lower deck, was supported by huge beams about ten by 

twelve inches deep in cross sections running across the width of the ship.  A person of even less than average 

height would have to stoop to walk under these beams.  This deck was also ringed with cannon like the one 
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above and secured in the same manner.  In ordinary times it must have been rather dim on this deck and during 

battle with the smoke of the guns it must have been dark.  Hanging from the beams were some candle powered 

lanterns called ñbattle lanterns.ò  For the sake of the visitors on that day in 1930 the ship was lighted by 

electricity from the generators on the towing ship.  The gun crews slept on hammocks slung between the guns.  

I was impressed by the thought that in case of disaster the men below decks would have little or no chance of 

escape. 

 

 On the third deck were the living quarters of the crew, the hospital and perhaps the famous ñbrigò, 

though it may have been on one of the other decks, perhaps even lower.  One of the lower decks was the powder 

magazine and they told us that in time of battle a soaked blanket was hung over the door to prevent a spark from 

causing an explosion and an armed marine was stationed at the door to allow only authorized personnel to enter 

the magazine.  The ñauthorized personnelò consisted of boys ten to twelve years old who were called ñpower 

monkeysò whose job was to carry powder in leather buckets to the gun crews.  In 1930 there were wax figures 

of marines and sailors in the uniforms of the early eighteen hundreds on board.  The ñbath tubsò were tin basins 

about the size of a No. 3 wash tub but only about six or eight inches deep.  I cannot recall seeing the galley 

(kitchen) or any of the mess gear, but I am sure they must have been there. 

 

 The latest information that I have is that the restored Constitution can still be seen at the Charleston 

(Boston) Naval Yard and that the Louisiana Pine decking used in the 1920ôs is still intact. 
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The DeQuincy Journal, DeQuincy Louisiana, June 17, 1970 

 

NEWPORT DAYS RECALLE D 

 

 The Dequincy area, including south Beauregard parish, is full of people who know far more about the 

operations of the old Newport plant which operated in DeQuincy between the years of the early twenties and the 

late fifties.  This memoir will be based solely on my experience of three months duration during the summer of 

1944 while I served as a sort of relief scale operator and clerk in the office of Woods Superintendent R.L. 

Douglass and his First Assistant, Carroll Cole, Sr. 

 

 Due to the war time demand for naval stores products (I seem to recall that Newport was classified as 

sixty-five percent war essential) and with the shortage of labor Newport was making some changes in the 

method of tedding out the stumps and sorting them.  Since the first, stump contractors had used dynamite to 

blast out the stumps and on each truck there were usually two men, the truck owner (contractor) and his 

ñshooter.ò  Most of these men were independent contractors, owning their own trucks and fixing their own days 

and hours of work.  There were however, a few ñcompany trucksò whose drivers and ñshootersò were 

employees of the company.  This was to be an important issue when the plant was unionized.  Under this system 

stumps that were considered too small or not rich enough in resin to be worth drilling or worth a charge of 

dynamite were by-passed. 

 

 Sometimes during this period Newport began using the bull dozer system of getting out the stumps.  

Two caterpillar type tractors were bought and the Letourneau Company developed a huge steel fork which was 

attached to the front of the tractor and with this machine the stumps were literally ñrootedò out, ñbull dozedò 

was the phrase for it, I believe.  This system made it profitable to extract stumps which would have been 

ignored under the old system.  Indeed, some land that had been shot over was reworked with the machine to 

such an extent that the land was relatively free of stumps and could be cultivated without much trouble.  Due to 

the high price of stumps and the new system land owners began to come to the office wanting to contract their 

stumps immediately.  This could not always be done as Newport could not use the stumps that fast, a 

circumstance which probably contributed to the building of the Newport plant at Oakdale and the establishment 

of the Crosby plant at DeRidder.  During this summer a Texas man who owned some dirt moving machinery 

wanted to try using the common blade type bull dozer to ñdozeò out the stumps.  Mr. Douglass told him that he 

might try it at his own risk, but that he (Mr. Douglass) did not think it would work.  It did not and the man 

moved on to other work. 

 

 The dynamiting system was still in wide use since the two dozers could not get out enough stumps and 

were still in the experimental stage anyhow. 

 

 From my standpoint one of the more enjoyable features of the summer was getting to know and 

associate with people that ordinarily I might not have known at all or at best only casually.  One of them was 

one of the older contractors, Mr. Eli Drake.  After his truck had been weighed and was being unloaded Mr. 

Drake liked to come by the scale house and visit.  One day he told me that he was getting too old for the hard, 

rough and dirty work of hauling stumps and that as soon as the war was over he was going to retire.  Within a 

few weeks he was killed in some sort of blasting accident out n the job while making his contribution to the 

ñwar effort.ò 

 

 Another operation that was changed was the method of unloading and stacking the stumps.  Under the 

old system the trucks were unloaded by hand, the wood stacked in long rows like cord wood, then reloaded onto 

trucks and hauled to the conveyor chain which took it to the grinder, called the ñhogò and the, now in the form 

of chips, into the plant for distillation.  Getting the wood to the chain was under the supervision of Mr. Felix 

McDonald who had a relief man, the late Mr. Custer Gimnick.  Someone worked out a system which required 
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less labor.  A sort of chain network was laid over the bed of the truck and the wood stacked on the chains.  

These chains terminated in a steel ring at the front and top of the truck load of wood, then a tractor with a crane 

was attached to the ring and the wood dragged from the rear of the truck.  The tractor had a huge multiple 

toothed claw at the end of the crane which picked up the wood and piled it into a huge pile suggesting an old 

fashioned wood pile or hay stack.  The same crane was used to reload the wood onto trucks to be hauled to the 

chain, or if the distance short the crane loaded the wood directly onto the chain. 

 

 Another change brought on by the war and the stepped up production at the plant was the use of more 

feminine workers in the office.  Two of them were Miss Fannie Sue Robinson, now Mrs. Heard of DeQuincy 

High School faculty and Miss Jackie Nichols, in addition to Mrs. Grady Grimes who was a regular employee.  

There may have been others but these are the ones I remember. 

 

 Ordinarily when a stump contractor needed to go to a certain tract of land in Louisiana Mr. Douglass or 

Mr. Cole would give him the section, township, and range numbers and the contractor could find the land 

without much trouble.  In the case of large land owner the land might be designated by the ownerôs name, such 

as Rice University land or Four C land.  Not so in east Texas, where the old Spanish, Mexican, or Republic of 

Texas head right system was in use and in the deed the land would be described being in such and such a survey 

bearing the name of the original grantee who might have been a soldier in the Texas Revolution of 1836, with 

no indication as to size, shape or location of the land that meant anything to a person not familiar with the 

system.  Raymond Pickering had an ñinterestingò experience while shooting stumps on what he thought was the 

Hankamer land in east Texas.  I overheard this report to Mr. Douglass and recalled that I met Earl Hankamer, 

Jr., in Orange the previous summer.  Mr. Douglass contacted Mr. Hankamer and arrangements were made to 

help Raymond locate the land and he was able to continue the stumping operations. 

 

 If I had ignored the men who worked inside the plant it is because I never was inside and have no 

memories of it.  Some of you who have the facts should write the story for the benefit of the younger ones who 

have no firsthand knowledge of the Newport plant and its operations. 
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WHITôS CHAPEL ï ONE ROOM SCHOOL, A T EXAS TEACHING MEMORY  

 

 The setting of this memoir goes back in time 48 years and in locale to Haskell County in west Texas.  

Anyone under fifty years old who attended DeQuincy High School has probably heard the story, but there may 

be a few older people who attended an old-fashioned one-room school taught by one teacher and may recall 

similar scenes from their own past. 

 

 The story begins in the spring of 1922 when the Sagerton, Tex. School, a five teacher school at that 

time, where I was teaching my first year, closed at the end of March due to lack of funds. 

 

 Some twelve or fifteen miles southeast of the town of Haskell, out in the farm and ranch country, was 

the community of Whitôs Chapel.  The same one-room, frame building which was the school also served as a 

church on weekends and for any other type of community gathering.  The building sat beside a graded dirt road 

surrounded by pasture land.  There was no sort of entrance way or vestibule and the front and only door opened 

directly to the outside. 

 

 Across the road was the farm of the Walter Haley family which consisted of Mr. and Mrs. Haley and 

their small son, who was about seven years old, his name I have forgotten.  Down the road about a half mile 

was the Whit Williams place.  The origin of the name Whitôs Chapel is obvious and the building may have 

stood on Mr. Williamsô land. 

 

 These were good, substantial farms, but for some reason the nearest mailbox and telephone were about 

two miles across the fields and pasture from the school and the only way to reach them was to walk as far as I 

was concerned.  The Haley family boarded the teacher, three good substantial meals and a bed in the front 

bedroom, for thirty dollars a month. 

 

 The three Trustees of the Whitôs Chapel Common School District had enough money on hand in the fall 

of 1921 to operate the school for six months; paying the teacher one hundred fifty dollars a month with a few 

dollars left over for other expenses.  A young lady from Haskell was employed in the fall of 1921 to teach the 

six months term.  At the end of the fifth month she, for some reason, decided that she had had enough and 

resigned.  The Trustees asked Mrs. Ed Robertson, the county superintendent to find a teacher to complete the 

term and since I was unemployed, due to the closing of the Sagerton school, was hired for Whitôs Chapel. 

 

 Someone drove me from Haskell to the Haley home on a Sunday afternoon before I was due to start 

teaching the next morning.  One of the Trustees showed me the large storm cellar back of the school building 

and told me that it would be my responsibility to watch the weather and if it looked as if a tornado might be 

likely I was to take the pupils down into the cellar. 

 

 For those unfamiliar with that part of the country let me say that practically every farm and small town 

home had and still has a storm cellar or storm house.  I mentioned my instructions from the Trustees to some of 

my students and one of the older boys spoke up and said that there were rattlesnakes in the cellar and that he 

would take his chances with the weather.  I took his word about the snakes and fortunately there were no storm 

clouds sighted and I did not have to find out about the snakes the hard way. 

 

 In the Haley pasture was a rather large pond (tank in Texas) which we and the Haley cattle shared as a 

source of drinking water, as did the Haley family.  Out from the dam which formed the tank was a sort of small 

wharf extending out over the deepest water, which was several feet deep, and when recess time came one of the 
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older boys would take the school water bucket over to the tank, walk out onto the wharf and dip up the water, 

being careful not to disturb any cattle who might be standing in the shallow water on the other side of the tank. 

 

 This tank water was considered better than the well water, if any existed, because of the gypsum (ñgypò) 

in the well water.  No one was ever made ill that I ever heard of from drinking tank water, and the late Dr. 

Walter Prescott Webb of the University of Texas was of the opinion that the hot sun shining on the surface of 

the water probably sterilized it. 

 

 Our garbage disposal system was automatic.  The twenty-eight students, ranging from about seven years 

old to about sixteen, were distributed from the first to the ninth grades except there was no one in the sixth 

grade.  They all walked to school and brought their lunches, which they ate sitting under the shade of the 

mesquite trees, leaving their scraps on the ground.  I have since assumed that the neighborhood dogs, the cattle 

or perhaps coyotes ate them.  At least they disappeared. 

 

 I was expected to teach about thirty classes per day with usually three or four students in each class and 

class periods fifteen or twenty minutes long.  Each class in turn came up to the front of the room and sat on a 

long ñrecitationò bench. 

 

 My former students at Starks or DeQuincy who were in any of my history classes can readily foresee 

what happened.  If I were teaching a class in history or geography I got so interested in it that before I realized it 

I had used up that period and perhaps the next two or three periods in which I was supposed to have been 

teaching arithmetic or English grammar. 

 

 Somehow we made it through and at the end of April when I had completed my contract to teach one 

month, the Trustees gave me a voucher for the monthôs salary.  Mr. Haley hitched a team to his wagon and 

hauled me and my trunk back to my home in Haskell.  I have never seen any of the wonderfully kind people of 

Whitôs Chapel who were so charitable to a green young teacher from town trying to teach a one-room school. 

 

 This was the last year that the Whitôs Chapel school was operated as by the next year it was consolidated 

with the Howard School, a two teacher school, in the adjoining district. 

 

 Whitôs Chapel was one of the last one-room schools in Haskell County. 
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BOSQUE VALLEY VISIT:   TURN BACKWARD, OH TI ME!  

 

 At old fashioned Christmas programs, a popular elocution number or reading contained these lines: 

 

  Turn backward, Oh  

 Time in thy flight 

  And make me a child 

 Again just for tonight. 

 

 A recent visit to a couple of central and north Texas county seat towns, where Mrs. Ratliff and I grew 

up, demonstrated the futility of the sentences expressed in the poem, but like the adults at the Christmas parties, 

we experienced a nice, warm, nostalgic feeling which we enjoyed very much. 

 

 The first of several towns visited on this ten-day trip was Mrs. Ratliffôs girlhood home of Meridian, 

Texas, in Bosque County in the heart of the Bosque River Valley.  The Bosque Valley is a well defined valley 

several miles wide, with steep escarpments on each side with the Bosque River flowing through it in a south 

easterly direction until it joins with the Brazos near Waco.  The little towns along the river and in the Valley 

bear the names of China Springs, Valley Mills, Clifton, Walnut Springs, Meridian, Iredell and Hico. 

 

 One community that must not be overlooked, while not directly on the river and back in the hills a few 

miles, is the old Norwegian settlement of Cranfills Gap.  Settled well over a century ago by Norwegian 

immigrants, it is noted for the red brick St. Olafôs Lutheran Church with its large pipe organ and the old 

cemetery.  The old grave markers have the dates and epitaphs in Norwegian, some in both Norwegian and 

English, and later ones in English. 

 

 Meridian has just under a thousand population composed for the most part of families who have lived 

there for several generations.  The Baptist Church has a marker stating that the church was established in 1854, 

which is also the date the town was founded. 

 

 Up in the Meridian cemetery on a high hill overlooking the river and town is the grave of Capt. T.C. 

Alexander (1824-1907) who in 1958 wrote Pres. James Buchanan that the local citizens had defeated the 

Comanches in a decisive battle and did not need the help of the Army.  Down on the courthouse square is a 

marker outlining the career of another local citizen, Gen. Allison Nelson, who died in Arkansas while serving in 

the Confederate Army. 

 

 In 1907 the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, established a private academy which later became 

Meridian Junior College.  The college, due to changing condition and the need, and hence lack of proper 

financial support was forced to close in 1927.  Today all that remains of the college is a pair of concrete benches 

that once flanked the entrance to the main building, a new memorial marker with a part of the original corner 

stone imbedded in it, and the memories of several hundred now aging men and women who attended it in their 

youth. 

 

 To stand on the rim of the valley in the late afternoon and look across to the opposite rim with the town 

of Meridian centered around the public square with its native stone courthouse built in 1886, the homes 

scattered among the oak trees, the cattle and the fields below and the river flowing along at the foot of the cliff 

of Bee Rock is an experience never to be forgotten. 
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 One of the most unforgettable sounds is that of the melodious tones of the courthouse clock striking late 

at night. 

 

 The Bosque Valley has been called the Switzerland of Texas. 

 

 The other town, Decatur is in the rocky hills of Wise County, and is very much like Meridian in some 

respects except a little larger, but still not a city.  Its most distinctive feature is the massive red granite 

courthouse, also in the center of the public square, which architects say should stand for a thousand years.  Built 

in 1895, it is the same Burnet County granite as the state capitol at Austin.  Decatur is also the home of several 

families whose roots go back to the cattle ranching, pre-Civil War days.  One fork of the old Chisholm Trail 

originated in the county.  On the east side of town stands the old stone Waggoner mansion, built before 1900 by 

Dan Waggoner, originator of the famous DDD brand and the modern Waggoner cattle and oil estate, one of the 

largest in Texas. 

 

 Until 1965 Decatur was the site of Decatur Baptist College which claimed to be the oldest junior college 

in the world.  Like most church-operated junior colleges locked in small towns, changing tastes in education 

and competition with several nearby state schools made it no longer feasible to operate DBC, so it was move to 

Dallas where it is still DBC, but Dallas instead of Decatur.  An industry has taken over the campus, but the main 

building has become a civic center and public auditorium.   

 

 People are often referred to as being ñlegends in their own timeò and in my opinion Miss Bell Ford of 

Decatur comes as near being that as anyone I know.  She is a native of Decatur who began teaching the third 

grade in September of 1910 and never taught anywhere else until her retirement a few years ago.  She is a 

founding member of the Owl Club, the second oldest womenôs study club in the state, and one of two surviving 

charter members of the Decatur Chapter of the Eastern Star.  She is the unofficial guide to all of the historical 

and other interesting sites in Decatur and an enthusiastic member of the Wise County Historical Society.  

Everyone in town knows Miss Bell as she walks over town to visit old friends and make new ones.  If you are 

between twenty-five and seventy and grew up in Decatur and are not in condition to climb some hills and steps, 

donôt look up Miss Bell. 

 

 Two other towns visited on this trip were Sagerton and Rule in Haskell County.  Sagerton, where I 

began teaching in 1921, is now a ghost town, due to changing farming and ranching methods.  Gone are the 

school, the bank, the drug store, the doctor, most of the business block which burned and were never rebuilt.  

Still there is the old lumber yard and the brick Lutheran Church, where fifty years ago the Rev. Mr. Holm 

conducted services in German.  He was said to have been the only man in Haskell County with a degree of 

Master of Arts. 

 

 Rule is a bigger town, where I taught in 1923-24, but it has also lost ground.  Where there were two 

banks there is only one, where there were three doctors and one dentist there are none.  The school is larger due 

to consolidation with surrounding schools.  While there I returned to a former student, Verna Cassle, now Mrs. 

Morris Neal, her Spanish and Economics notebook I have kept for forty-six years, always planning to return it 

to her sometime. 

 

 To the readers of this paper, please forgive this ñSentimental Journey.ò 
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DECLARATION OF INDEP ENDENCE, FOURTH OF JULY  

 

 This week we shall again depart from the ñrememberingò and talk about our countryôs birthday and 

some of the things concerned with it in times past and the present.  On the Fourth our country, The United 

States of America, celebrated its one hundred and ninety-fourth birthday; which is a long time in the age of a 

person but a short time for the age of a nation. 

 

 When the First Continental Congress assembled at Carpenterôs Hall in Philadelphia on September 5, 

1774 the members made it very clear that they were loyal subjects of King George III contending for their rights 

as Englishmen and any man who mentioned the subject of independence probably would have been shunned as 

a dangerous radical. 

 

 By May 10, 1775, when the Second Continental Congress met, conditions had changed to such an extent 

that there was more and more talk of independence.  Space does not permit the relating of these events and 

conditions, but any good American history text book will do so.  On June 6, 1776 Richard Henry Lee of 

Virginia introduced a three part resolution; one part of which contained these words, ñThese united colonies are, 

and of a right ought to be free and independent stateséò.  John Adams of Massachusetts seconded the motion 

and after much discussion the resolution was adopted on July 2, 1776.  It was predicated at that time that July 

second would be the national birthday.  When Leeôs resolution was introduced a committee of five was elected 

to put the resolution into writing; this committee was composed of Thomas Jefferson, John Adams, Benjamin 

Franklin, Roger Sherman and Robert Livingston.  What followed is familiar to anyone who has ever served on 

such a committee; some said something like this ñYou go ahead, Mr. Jefferson, anything you say will be all 

right with meò.  Anyhow, the Declaration, except for a few minor changes suggested by Franklin and Adams, is 

the work of Jefferson.  The preliminary draft was submitted to Congress and adopted on July 4, 1776 which 

date became our national birthday.  The Declaration was read to the group outside the hall by Charles 

Thompson, the Secretary of the Congress.  Mr. Thompson was so highly respected for his honesty and veracity 

that in Philadelphia when a man wished to affirm the truth of something he said, ñIt is as true as if Charlie 

Thompson had said itò.  The document was delivered to a professional engrosser who produced the parchment 

official copy which is familiar to most school boys and girls today.  It was not until August that the signatures 

were affixed to this official copy and one man did not sign until 1781. 

 

 In the first draft of the Declaration of Independence Mr. Jefferson listed as one of the unalienable rights 

the right to own property, but he changed it to ñthe pursuit of happinessò which is in my opinion is about as all 

inclusive as it can be made.  No people on earth are or ever have been as free as modern Americans to indulge 

in this pursuit of happiness and if any man doubts this let him read the history of this world both in ancient and 

modern times.  The pursuit of happiness should not be taken to mean the right to deprive my fellow citizen of 

his equal right to find happiness.  The right to equal opportunity to make of himself all that is humanly possible 

in every field should be taken for granted, but not the right to destroy America in the process.  Young people 

born since World War II cannot realize the changes that have come about right here in southwest Louisiana 

during their lifetime.  The new opportunities for all people in the fields of political and civil rights, economic 

and educational opportunity are almost unbelievable to those of us who grew up in the first half of the twentieth 

century. 

 

 Let us honor the month of July, Mr. Jefferson and his colleagues by studying, working to make his 

immortal words of the Declaration a reality rather than an impractical ideal. 

 




























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































