LINCOLN FARMERS INTERVIEW

Bill: My family, first
when they came over from
Denmark, they lived in Watertown
for a couple of years, 'til they
saved up enough money to buy a
piece of raw land in Lincoln.
And then my grandfather built a
home there, and started his
farming career.

Bill: Well, he gave my
parents a piece of land next
door, which was a section of his
farm, to build a house on. And
that's where we lived, next door
to the farm. And that's where I
grew up.

Bill: His main crops were
strawberries and asparagus,
among other vegetables too. But
those were the ones he really
made his living on. And he took
them to the city of Waltham by
horse and wagon to sell them. -
And his biggest market there was

Bedie's (?) Market on Main




Street. And then, of course, he
sold eggs. ' He had a lot of
chickens, six - eight cows,
which, the milk was picked up at
the farm. He had a few hundred
chickens too. So he sold fresh
chickens and eggs. And pigs, he
had a couple pigs for his own
use.

Bill: No, I didn't. | By
the time my grandfather ceased
his farming, I was about eight
years old. But my father and
his two brothers, and his wife,
my grandmother, helped him work
the farm, especially in the
harvest season, when they were
picking the berries and
asparagus.

The other crops, he was
able to handle himself on a
small scale. But the main
harvest season, everyone pitched
in. But he didn't hire any
outside help.

Bill: No, actually, my

father was in an entirely
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different business and the other
two brothers were also, and
didn't have the interest in the

farm to continue. So it was

sold. ov

Bill: Not by his sons, no.

And my grandfather was ill with — [N 50}057 3,25

a bad back, and he also had got
an infection in his hand, which
almost kind of paralysed his
hand. And my grandmother died
at age 69, and she was a big
help to him and he just couldn't
go on with it then.

Bill: His home was built
by some carpenter. But he and
my uncle actually did most of
the construction on the barn and
the sheds, carriage sheds, and
the fairly medium sized barn out
back, which was made from cement
and wood. And there were some
other small out-buildings, a
series of them, for chicken
houses. And as I remember, I
think he used to smoke his meat,

his pork and stuff from the
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pigs. Because we used to see,
as kids, we saw smoke pouring
out of one of these small hen
houses lots of times. And I
think he used to smoke his meat
there.

RACHEL

Rickraxrds Well, my father
farmed in Waltham, at first,
when he was a young boy, he was
oﬁ Lexington Street in Waltham,
where the Wal-ex Bowling Alley
is now, and that whole area
there was called the Party farm.
And I think they probably owned
about 100 acres. fﬁhd-he-wanted
to have his own farm, so he
started looking, I think, around
1919 or something like that. -
I'm not sure about the time.

And he looked in Stowe and
Lincoln, and Lincoln ended up
being where he had found just
the right house, and the one
that he could get my mother to
come to. Because she was a
Waltham girl, and she thought of

Waltham as being rural enough,
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without coming to Lincoln or
Stowe. . So they énded up finding
the right, it was a rich man's
farm that they found on Conet
Road. (?) And they raised
horses, and that's where they
settled and did their farming.

Rachel: He did chickens
and cows, and raised corn in the
summer that he took into Boston
to the market.

Rachel: Yes, chickens and
eggs.

Rachel: Well, the eggs
went to various little stores in
Waltham. I don't think he took
any eggs into Boston; that would
be too far to do that. The corn
is what went into Boston. And
he sold milk, of course.

Rachel: Well, we had a
road that separated our house;
half the land was separated by
Conet Road. And one half had
the barn, and some other rather
large structures for the

chickens, that would probably
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have three floors. And then on
the other side, there were
smaller chicken coops. And
that's all we had.

Although, it's kind of
interesting, because we had
another barn that was near by.
Because my father's house was
built in 1902, but we had an
original house, I don't know, it
went back to 1700, I think on
that street that burnt down.
And he had a picture of it, and
it showed the old house and some
of the barns, and some of the
barns were still left when they
built this new house. So
historically, it's kind of
interesting.

Rachel: Well, my father
got to the age of 70 and felt
that he couldn't do it anymore.
And he didn't have a hired man
at that point. And it was just
time to stop.

Rachel: Oh, that would be

in the late 1950s.
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Karl: Well my father was
born in Holland and my mother
was born in Pennsylvania. And
my father was a naughty boy in
Holland and was sent to America
to go to go to college.

... (laughter) And he came to
America in 1928, something like
that. And my mother was at Mt.
Holyoke, and somehow, they got
to know each other and got
married. And he graduated from
there with a degree in
economics. He knew nothing
about farming.

And it was in the
Depression, and somehow or
other, they ended up in Boston
and he tried a job as a sales
person, and that didn't work
out. My father didn't take
direction very well, as Bill
will attest. ... (laughter)
And the way my father tells ig}
they didn't want to starve to
death in the Depression; they

had a little money, so they
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bought the farm. I think they
bought, really, the house. My
mother wanted an old antique
house, and this house was just
about ready to fall over. And
they bought it in 1935, and
absolutely backed into farming,
you know, one row at a time. ;
And they started first witgj
vegetables on the field that's
now the Audobon field right out
here. And they grew cabbages
and they grew beans and they
grew potatoes. I got the
pictures. I looked at the
pictures the other day, and they
grew a lot more-than I really
thought they did. I was about 5
or 6 years old when all of that
started. And then they bought
one cow because they wanted
milk. And I can remember
sitting in this very room. And
we had much, too much milk from
this one cow; I don't know, it
probably gave ten guarts, let's

say. So it was much, too much



milk. And I remember spilling
it. And I remember my father
distinctly saying, "Well, if he
keeps spilling it, we'll have to
buy another cow." ... (laughter)
The vegetables had to be
taken in, by truck, into what's
Faneuil Hall now, which was a
big farmers' market. And you
would take them in. And
typically, the truck would have
somewhere between 20, and it was
a big deal if you had 100
bushels of something, which
might be potatoes and squash and
that sort of thing. And you'd
drive it in there and leave it
in there. You'd leave your
vegetables there and a
commission man would sell them,
and the next day, you'd find out
what you got for them. But you
didn't have to sit all night
there. The vegetables were sold
at 2:00 or 3:00 in the morning,

when the A&Ps an the First
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Nationals and those people would
show up with their buyers.

So we did vegetables for
quite a while, and then at some
stage in the game, primarily, I
think, because now we had three
cows, we decided to be dairy
farmers. And the barn, which
was a huge barn across the
street that had been kind of
vacant, was turned back into a
cow barn, énd grew from one,
two, three or four cows, until
at the end, when he got out of
the business back in the early
'60s, I think we had 60 head of
cattle, which, as a child, that
was a big deal to count how many
you had, think, "Wow, that's a
lot of cows."

And the crops, then,
instead of growing cabbages to
take into Boston, which you
never made any money on, you
grew corn and fed it to the cows

and kind of went that way.
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Karl: Someone always came
and picked it up. ¢ For a long
time, it was, Buttricks (?) was
the name of the dairy that used
to come and pick up milk. And
they'd pick it up in 40-quart
containers, great big metal
containers that you kept in kind
of a refrigerated water. And
then the DeNormandys in Lincoln
started a dairy, and we sold to
the DeNormandys for a while. — 06/7‘
And then in the end, there was
some other, Sealtest started to
pick it up.

And then, it was no longer fﬂ/
in containers. At the end, you
had to put it in a balk tank.
And the end was in the '50s.

You put it in a balk tank and it
was cooled way, and they came
with a big hose and sucked it

I 17

out, ——"
Karl: To stop farming? My //U 00 ‘r/jl, 25'.;27
father became 59 or something . .

like that, and my brother, -
Looeniid o J/ Aoty

sister nor I, none of us were



interested in farming anymore.
And it was just one of those
things where you have to stop. —
And so they stopped, and for
another 20 or so years, they
rented the land out to other
people, Verille, (?) as a matter
of fact, the guy up in Nine Acre
Corner, whp is a very good
farmer.f/;nd put it in the

e voe
consetation sort of deal, and my
father became some kind of a
consultant with the state on
conservation matters for a
little while, for five or six
years.

Bill: Yes, but I was
really too young to actually
work on the farm. I more or
less played on it. But my older
brothers did actually work and
help out some over there too.
And of course, I think I
mentioned my grandmother was the
homemaker or housewife, but she

did a lot of, actually, field

work, herself too.



Karl: My mother was a
terrible cook. ... (laughter)
And we were lucky if we got a
sandwich. But thinking of the
working aspect,(;ﬁéh.we ﬂad the
vegetables, we used to bring
kids, we called them kids, from
Waltham, they were all Italian
kids who would come up and work
for us. And we'd go down with
the truck and pick them up and
we'd bring about six or seven
kids. [And I started working
with those kids as one of the
bean pickers or whatever it was,
right off the bat. Maybe five
years old was too early, but
certainly at seven or eight or
nine, I was one of the gang.

And it wasn't a bad thing,
but it was, they showed up, I
don't know, at 8:00 and worked
'til 5:00, and that was kind of
the deal. And there was no big
farmer's lunch with Granny
cooking all these wonderful

things.



Rachel: Well, did you go
down to Felton Street?

Karl: Yeah, we went to
Felton Street.

Rachel: And every day,
you'd take the truck and you
just didn't know what number
you'd pick up, but they were
just there waiting?

Karl: Well, no, it was
always the same guys. _i'alwaiévlm
remember their first names. It
was Big Joe, Little Joe, and a
whole bunch of people, andlthey
really became very much a fabric
of the place. We liked them. I
mean, they weren't just guys.
They were fairly important to
us.

Rachel: Well, mine was a
little bit different.

... {laughter) My mother grew up
in Waltham, and being a girl, I
wasn't allowed to do anything
like that. I had to learn to
sew and cook and knit. And I

had nothing to do with the
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farming end. And so it wasn't
'til later in life that I got my
own little piece of land, that I
seem to be playing the farmer
now. / So a little bit of a
disappointment there for you.

Rachel: Yeah, I mean, I -
wasn't even allowed to go into
the barn. I never saw a calf
being delivered. I had to stay
at home and learn to embroider.
I'm actually a very good
embroiderer.

Karl: And a good cook.
... (laughter) Because if you
went to the Davis', which I did
when I became a teenager, I was
always amazed. It seemed to me
like kind of a banquet. Her
mother and grandmother were very
good cooks.

Rachel: We were supposed
to be learning to be a lady.

Karl: That's right.
... (laughter)

Bill: I would like to add

something because Rachel's



father actually taught me more
about farming than I learned
when I was young, living next
door to my grandparents.
Because I actually worked as a
paid hand for her father during
corn season, picked a lot of
corn, did haying, picked up
eqggs, drove the tractor. All
these things. And this was in
my late teen years, or mid teen
years, before I got driving,
actually, and then T
disappeared, so to speak.
... (laughter) But it was good.
He really taught me a lot. TI'll
never forget him.

Rachel: Well was that when
you moved over to Conet Road?

Bill: Yes.

Rachel: On some of my
father's land

Bill: That's right. And
we lived right next door, and it
was very handy to work for him.

Just walk over. And there was



always plenty of work there in
the summer. It was hard.

Rachel: Terribly hard.

Bill: But they Mr. Davis
and his hire hand, Tony, taught
me a lot about hard work. -

Karl: Oh her father, I'd
never met a man that would work
as hard as he would. He wasn't
racing around, but he just kept
going from dawn to dusk.

Rachel: And I'm supposed
to be a workaholic too.

Karl: ©She is a workaholic
too and very unpleasant.
... (laughter) But really,
people talk about long hours and
whatever, but Mr. Davié just
worked and worked and worked.
And he lived to a ripe old age.

Rachel: That's why none of
us ever wanted to do any farming
because it was much too hard
work.

Bill: Yes, he was in his

80s, wasn't he, or near 907?



Rachel: When he died, oh
he was 95. He would have gone
on forever because he was in
such good shape. Now
everybody's copying that by
running, but that's what he did
all his life. The same
exercise, but he did more of it.

Karl: You know, as I hear
these people talk, one of the
things about Lincoln farmers,
and this is true, we didn't
really socialize, farmer-to-
farmer very much. I never knew
the Davis' until I met her in
high school, realistically.
Didn't know them at all, had
never even been by the farm on
Conet Road. And Although the
Boyces had, really, a big
commercial vegetable farm right
next to us, we'd wave to each
other and one thing or another,

but we never sat down and had a-



Rachel: Well except for at
the Grange, everybody got
together.

Karl: Yeah, a little bit
at the Grange, but farmers
tended to be, oh, I don't know,
a little bit jealous of each
other or a little bit
competitive. Or maybe they were
too busy, but they didn't sit
down and shoot the breeze.

Rachel: Well maybe they
were loners to being with.

Karl: Yeah, they were
loners, right. They were
independent kind of people.

They weren't joiners. e -

Rachel: They weren't
people's people.

Karl: And all the farmers
on this road, the Shermans, and
none of them, we'd always wave,
and we always knew them, but we
really never did anything with
the. We could have.

Karl: I have zero memories

of any tragedy other than, the



hurricane was a very exciting
thing.

Rachel: But I have one
where I was home sick from
school, and the airplane went
over at 8:00 in the morning and
crashed in my father's chicken
yard. And that was very
exciting. It almost hit our
hose. ... (laughter)

Rachel and Karl:

.. (simultaneous conversation).

Karl: That old barn —
raising and that sort of stuff,
that and that, "Let's all get
together,"”" like they do in
Lancaster, I never saw any
evidence of that. Jim
DeNormandy, here,fgﬁéfé“were
certain farmers that were really
kind of--

Rachel: Gentlemen.

Karl: Gentlemen farmers,
yeah. You know, they had gone
to Harvard and they were farming
Lincoln, which wasn't what we

were talking about here, they
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usually, they were coming over ( Eo
to get votes or something. You
know, they wanted to run for
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Selectman or one thing or ¢
f‘ ?%7*‘ |
another. And often, like in our //L/ D0 R 52
cases, we é;panded the farm, you
had to rent land. And there
were only certain good fields.
One of them was the Codman
place. 7
We used to rent the Codman
place, particularly in the o (,
summer for extra cows. And
there were various different
fields, one behind St. Anne's
Church. And that was a little
bit competitive. Who would get
it, and I'm very well remember

some stories about, "Well, we

were going to get that, and that

other guy weaseled us out of , ’ ,
ol 00, 26 1008

it."
Karl: But your father ) 00! A6 : /é 1 S

wasn't like that.
Rachel: He just worked

very hard. He just worked very



hard, and their whole life was
either playing bridge or going
to Grange.

Bill: Yeah, Grange seemed
to be a big thing. Because that
was mentioned a lot in my family
too, that that's a lot what they
did. It seemed to be.

Rachel: It was up the Town
Hall, wasn't it?

Bill: I think Beamis (?),
yeah. .

Karl: Actually, I thought
about that question quite a bit,
and actually, things were kind

of constant. T mean, we didn't

drowad

have a doubt. I mean, we had

draughts or a cow was sick or

this or that. But generally,

things were kind of predictable.

The seasons, of course, you

looked forward too, and they

were quite different. But there

were no highlights and ' ‘
lowlights. Personallyit_he - ,U 00 ‘ 27’ 3 3' '/é
highlights around our house was

Christmas or Thanksgiving.



Those were really very, very
festive things. And all of a
sudden, we stopped thinking
about working and made a bit
issue of those and they were
kind of fun. They were a lot of
fun.

Bill: You know, I agree
with the question too, because,
I don't feel that, the only time
my family said that was really
tough was during the Depression
years. And my father working,
his job was cut down. He was
lucky he was still able to work
three days instead of a full
week. But the farm sales went
down too, because people
couldn't even afford to buy
their usual amount of produce.
So it was tough on the farm too,
in that respect. But that would
probably be the only low spot.
Otherwise, it was pretty steady. -

Rachel: And I remember . it
more,| my father talking to my :

mother in the morning, talking



about the price of corn, whether
it was low or high. That seemed
to be either a happy or a sad
day. And the only other big
deal we had was we had an ice
cream mixer and we made ice
cream.

Karl: Well, you know, I
was going to think the big days
in the house were like Christmas
and such, but when you had
guests come, like we used to
have a lot of people that showed
up.

Rachel: Yeah, that was a
big deal.

Karl: And then my parents
always got on their best
behavior and then, we did have
those festive meals and those
things that you were talking

about, and it was really a lot

P

of fun. | And our cousins,
particularly the ones from
Holland, oh, they couldn't
believe that that you owned all

|
this property. | And that was a



lot of fun, when you had people
come and visit and stay a little
bit.

Rachel: But they were
really very simple times, don't
you think?

Bill: Very simple. We
stayed home most of the time,
really. We didn't travel like
we do today. And people had
time to visit. Families
visited, on the weekends
especially.

Karl: And you know, you
talk about recreation in Lincoln
today, and there's so much of
it, but in those days, there was
still enough. I mean there was
baseball up at the baseball
field and we all had bikes. The
question was, we really didn't
have time to say, "Well, I want
to go up and play baseball with
kids." They would have said,
"No, you can't play baseball;
we're picking beans, or this or

that." But there was quite a



bit to do in Lincoln. We
absolutely didn't feel bored, at
least I didn't.

Karl: Yeah, we used to
rent the pasture, and there used
to be a barn in front. That's
where all the wood is kind of
stacked now. The wood you split
is all stacked there. ’A;a_we
used to rent that barn for two
or three years. There was a
time when my father said, "Gosh,
we've got to really have a lot
of cows and make some milk.
Because we've got to make some
money." So we had all these

cows and made a lot of milk. I

don't know if we made any money.

But we needed the Codman OUT 00! 30 53122

Farm for some extra space.c_gie
trouble with all that stuff was
it didn't matter where the
pastures were. And if you read
the history of Lincoln, they
used to drive cows from Lincoln
all the way up to southern New

Hampshire. And every time I

R,



read that, it's in one of the
history of Lincoln books about
farming, I can't believe that
they would drive the cows up
those long, long distances.

But we did the same thing,
except we put them on trucks,
which was a real difficult job,
trying to get a cow to get on a
truck, and drive the cows over
to Codman or wherever it was,
and then get them off the truck.

Rachel: To Carlisle, you
drove them.

Karl: Yeah, we took them
to Carlisle alsco, and to get
them off the truck--

... (laughter)

Bill: How long would you
leave them there?

Karl: For the summer. It
was a real waste.

Rachel: But you didn't
have to worry about them being
bothered by anything, dogs or

anything.



Karl: As far as wildlife
and coyotes and all that sort of
stuff, we would have loved to
have seen something like that,
but there was none of it.

Rachel: 1I'd always wanted
to have a pet racoon. But we
couldn't find any.

Karl: No racoons, no
coyotes, no wild turkeys, none
of that stuff. ... (laughter)

Rachel: No, I don't
really. I'm younger than they
are.

Karl: Well, I remember,
not the farm but there was a guy
that was a chauffeur, who lived
in, I don't know what it is, but
it's part of Codman's historical
thing. There's a great big
house, and then there's those
sheds. I don't know if you know
the ones I mean, but he was a
very, very talented carpenter.

I almost can remember his name.
I have to think about it for a

while. And he was kind of the



chauffeur and handy man. He was
a terrific guy. I remember
there was a bit estate way back.
Of course that' what was it was.

Rachel: It was a beautiful
house.

Bill: No, I can't say I
do, no.

Karl: No, all the stories
I was told were Dutch stories
that had nothing to do with
anything here. iBut the thing
that we did carry onto our
children was the whole
agricultural thing, the interest
we had in that and in animals.
And we fiddled around over on
the other side of Lincoln. We
have ten acres that used to be
part of Rachel's farm, and we
raked hay and really taught our
three children about these
cattle and about sheep and
breeding them and that sort of
thing,

And that's what we really

brought the children, a great



desire for them to understand
what we had known about, other
than just a puppy or a cat. And
I know that was a good thing to
have done.

Karl: Yeah. What was it,
'38 or '37?

Rachel: No, 1938.

Bill: Yeah, '38 was the
bad one. But also, how about
the one in the mid '50s?

Karl: I don't remember
that. I wasn't here.

Bill: Yeah, that was bad.

Rachel: I do remember one
thing. Let me say mine first.
{i was very small. I must have
only been, well, I was burn in
1933, so I was 5. But my mother
rushed up to pick all the
peaches and get them in. And
then I just remember going in
and listening to the wind really
howl. And then waking up the
next morning and everything
flattened, pear trees and all

that.



Karl: Yeah, that was an
exciting event.

Rachel: Yeah, when I woke
up, but I couldn't really
comprehend that.

Karl: I can remember
standing at that window there.
We all were, my mother and
father watching, because we had
an orchard out there, and there
was trees and shingles were
ripping off the barn, and I
mean, this was a big, big deal.
And there was no warning, I
don't think at all, about the
hurricane. And the next morning
we got up, it was a crisp, cold
day, and I couldn't believe it.
I mean, you couldn't get down
this road. There were pine
trees all over the road.
Everything was upside-down. But
everybody was kind of happy.
Because we were that kind of

family.



Rachel: You always loved
disasters too, I forgot about
that. ... (laughter)

Karl: Yeah, "Wow, this is
really neat."”

Karl:i“The e mews WaE We
didn't have electricity for at
least two weeks, and it might \/M 3ﬁﬁd
have been longer than that. We
had to milk all the cows by
hand, which was an impossible

task. I mean, you hands just

e

ached. gﬁ& we had a hired man
and my father, and I don't know
how they picked up the milk, but
it was a big deal mess. aey
And I can remember your
brother, Bobby Jensen, when they
came in to fix the electrical
wires, they just cut out all the
copper wire and just threw it in
the ground. And I can remember
Bobby coming by, his bicycle
just loaded. He must have had
200 pounds of wire. And he took

it down back and he burned it,

he burned the insulation off of



it. I don't know how he figured
this out so quickly. Maybe it
was two or three weeks into this
thing. And he was selling the
copper. To the Japanese, I
think. ... (laughter)

Bill: Well the °'38
hurricane was not too much in my
memory, other than pictures,
because I was only a couple
years old at the time. But the
other hurricane, bad one, we had
around '54, '55, was very vivid
and did a tremendous amount of
damage. And we were without
power for two weeks. And it was
difficult with a well and no
water. Plus we lived there on
Conet Road in an apple orchard
that Mr. Davis used to have.

And most all the apple trees
were blown down, among many
others on the road. But it was
a tough storm.

Karl: Well one thing, the
farmers were very separate; they

weren't ostracized, but they



were really quite separate from
the commuters, people who were
taking the train and going into
whoever preceded Fidelity, you
know. The farmers were just
kind of one gang of people. I
think we were kind of, we didn't
know it growing up, didn't know
it too early, butywépcéffaiﬁl§ B
weren't social outcasts, but we
weren't the leading families of
the town. We only became that
as the leading families of the
town decided that, "Wow, they
own all the land and, Gosh, they
might do something bad with that
land." Then we became socially
prominent. ... (laughter)

But something that should
be recorded, and people forget,
and that is thatTmoSf of the N
farmers didn't want their land
to ever become house lots. I
mean you couldn't sit here and
earn your living here and be

looking out there and say, "Gee,

I can't wait to sell the place



~s0 we can have a whole bunch of
contemporary houses up there."
My mother used to say, "There
will never be any houses built
on our place." -

The Boyces are a very good
example. I mean, the Boyces
weren't millionaires, by any
means, and they could have got a
lot more money for their--

Rachel: And the Brownings
too.

Karl: And the Brownings
were very modest people, over
there on Conet Road. And all of
them sold their land, not for
nothing, but cer;ainly not for
the high dollar.' Now, there are
some farmers that did. Your
father sold a lot of his land
for house lots. But he gave the
land for Valley Pond.

So, kind of, one of the
ways the farmers shaped the town
was that in their funny way,
when all of a sudden they said,

"Well, let's leave it, but we



don't want it for house lots,"
and, therefore, sold it to the

various, kind of organizations

that Lincoln had put together to —

buy up the property.f Which was
nice. But[I think that's true
of farmers in Ohio and farmers

—_—

just about everywhere,lthbéé

small farmers that had really
worked the land themselves, and
were involved with it. They
wanted it to continue that way.
Rachel: And they obviously
had a love of the land that some
farmers didn't have. —— - - -
Karl: Yeah, they really
did. ( They really liked their
property. Even thought it
never, it turned them a halfway
decent living, but when you
consider how close they were to
Boston, and a lot of them were
reasonably well educated; there
were a lot of other things they
could have done but didn't. -~
Bill: And I think Lincoln

is probably one of the few towns
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left that has got a lot of

conservation land. And it's too

bad that more of them don't do ouUT 60 ,LH.' ;75";27

that. JI wish it happened in the
town I live in now of Westford.
And they're starting to wake up
and are asking people to put up
money to buy some land and put
in into conservation. But it's
almost too little too late, as
they say.

Carlisle might be more like
Lincoln. They've done pretty
well up there. But it's too
bad, because once the houses go
up, that's the end of it.

Karl: Well, one of the I 00!
things is just a compassion for
living things. I mean, if you
had a calf or even a chicken, it
didn't matter what it was. I
mean, you cared about your
animals and you wanted to treat
them right. And you took a
certain amount of joy in, just,
baby calves running around and

that sort of thing. I mean
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there are so many natural things
that happened on the farm that
the farm children were being
brought up with, that they
didn't think were special, but
were kind of special, especially
if you're not involved in that
at all today.

I'm just flabbergasted when

I look at our society today and

rﬁsrealize that people have no

contact with, you know, how a
tree grows or how a piece of
lumber is cut or how you grow
things.(‘And there are all sorts
of misconceptions too, of people
wanting to do things on a
conservational nature. And a
farmer's son would say, "Well,
yeah, you can do that, but if
you can only do three things,
these are the two most important
ones. And the one you're
spending all your effort and
time and energy on is a bad
deal, because you're not getting

much of a return on that.”



Rachel: We've also learned
how to grow vegetables. And I
don't think that we would be
such passionate gardeners if we
hadn't learned that. And we
just really sort of had this
thrill about being self-
sufficient that you wouldn't
have if you hadn't been brought
up in a farm.

Karl: Although our
children's wives haven't picked
this up. ... (laughter) Well
it's a hard thing to pick up
because there's a whole lot more
involved. You're talking about
canning and my wife still cans,
I don't know, 300 quarts of
things. And most of it is just
the fun of looking at it. And
it tastes good and all that.

Rachel: But now it's
because we don't have any
preservatives in it. We have
organic food.

Karl: But it's really a

reasonably involved thing, and
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if we were to try to teach our
daughters in law or our daughter
that, they'd have to sit still
for quite a while.

Rachel: But you're not
being fair because they have to
work. They can't have the fun
that we had. ... (laughter)

Bill: That's right. My
mother and father used to have
shelves of preserves in the
cellar for the winter.

Karl: They're beautiful to
look at.

Bill: Oh yeah, I know it.
I couldn't believe it. Just a
couple hundred jars or more, and
all through the winter, they'd
just go down there and get the
vegetables.

Rachel: Well that's why we
get so excited about going down
and seeing the Amish, because we
can sort of relate to how we
were brought up. It was really
the same way the Amish were

living.



Karl: And obviously,
everybody can't be a farmer, but
I think the American society is
changing dramatically when you
have people living in high rise
this and that'sland their only )|
contact with how things really CZ:»ESZ{)%7;é&2¢((:{
happen in the world is
Disneyland. I mean, Wwow.

Rachel: That's why Codman
Farm is doing a job teaching the
children.

Karl: Oh, no, and I went
from looking at Codman Farm as,
"Oh, here are a bunch of people
fiddling around, there are 20
people doing what one kid could /)
do." Because that was the way
farmers had of saying, "Oh, come
on. Get with it." And to now
seeing it as a very good thing.
And also the vegetables for, I
don't know what that thing is
called, vegetables for poor
people or something up the road.
Again, I watch kids and they

sure aren't working like we used



to work. I mean, they might
work two hours, but those two
hours, if they do it enough

times, will teach them a whole

new story. —

Bill: The Food Projects.

Karl: Yeah, the Food
Projects.

Rachel: Well Lincoln is
going to go down as a farming
community, I think, compared to
Weston or Concord, even though
Concord had farms. Certainly
Weston, I don't remember many in
Weston. Lincoln will be
remembered that way. I'm
starting to think about it that
way. I haver had before. -
Because you think of it more,
the DeCordiva (?) and the-—-
(tape cuts for a few seconds)

Karl: Yeah, the groups
have somehow married themselves
together where there are people
working on trails or what, to
come out with rather a, it's

done rather nicely. And there



was a time I didn't think it was

going anywhere. But I think it

(N
h .j-A d it’ ery important o g
as nd it's a very im an éch’Zk%%Z < /QZZQZQ;
thing. It's 20 times better g 2
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than a trip to Disneyland.
Particularly if the thing can
get a little bit bigger so that —0UT
it isn't just three chickens;
maybe it's 100 chickens.
Rachel: You have to have
quite a few horses then.
Karl: Well let's put it
this way: The idea of selling
stuff in a roadside stand, and,
therefore, "Okay, let's produce
a little more so we can sell it
in a roadside stand,”™ not so
that you make money, but just so
the thing gets a little more
commercial. (tape cuts)

(end of side A)

Rachel: You know, rather
than just a tiny thing. 1It's
like going to Audobon and seeing

one bird in a cage, as opposed



to seeing a lot of them running
around.

Rachel: I think the future
is going to be in Codman Farms.

. .. {laughter) It's not going
to be anywhere else.

Bill: It seems to be the
story. They're going to be the
leader, I guess, as there's not
much else left.

Karl: Well the place that
farmers can make it, though, and
are making it, are guys like
Verrow. (?) And I don't kﬁow how
well you folks know him, but his
father, Steve Verrow was a huge
dairy farmer. And a very good
dairy farmer, and really made
his money on cow. That was
Floyd, I guess, his name 1is.

Now Steve has taken over, and he
was a dairy farmer for quite a
while, and how has switched for
vegetables, and now he retails
his vegetables.

(Rnd that's kind of the

success, 1f you can go these



specialty organic grown stuff,
or who knows what? And let
people come out and pick your
own and that sort of stuff.
There's something that can be
done with that,(é;d is being
done, on smaller farms but

selling kind of specialty AT

[
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things. )The shame is that as
you move up into Vermont and New
Hampshire where you think, "Wow,
that has a real good chance,"”
there aren't enough people
around to buy the stuff.

So in a sense, this area,
because there are so many people
from Boston, if you tell them,
"Pumpkins are on special today,"
and you get on the radio, then a
whole raft of people will show
up. So kind a small farmer with
a roadside stand can do quite a
bit.

Rachel: Well I do think
that the future of Lincoln is in
Codman Farm, because I think you

have a lot of people that are



really wanting to bring back the ,

farming, just by the amount of
people that you have
volunteering.fzﬁﬁrgﬁﬁgggrggen
reading where they are starting
to have a few classes for
children.
And I think the more you

give them at a young age,
probably, the more they'll want

it a little bit later on, that

_{ our
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will pertain to farming. And I ——"|N/

see where a lot of the teenagers
like really going out in the hot
sun and really haying and
picking up those bales of hay
that I used to think would be an.
awful lot of work. So some 1

people still do have farming in

i

their blood.' Wﬁat was that
saying about, if you wanted to
be happy for a day? I forget.

Karl: Marry a Davis, and
if you want to be happy for
life, be a farmer.

... (laughter)

o




Rachel: I thought it was a
gardener.

Bill: Something like that.
Maybe you're supposed to marry a
gardener.

Karl: If you want to be
happy for a day, bake a cake, or

. . Y Qﬁf
something like that. oL
F(QAﬁ Rachel: The other thing
about Codman Farm that's good is
you've got a critical mass.
You're big enough so you're not
a "fiddle around” thing. I mean
there's one over in Natick that
we used to go to, and it's an
interesting little place, but
it's so little. I mean, this
fellow, Larry, that you've got
there, he is farming, to some
extent, the way a big farmer
would farm.

Rachel: Well, the one in
Natick is Lookout Farm. And
they have a little store where
people go for organic
vegetables, year 'round. And I

suppose that's something that

¢



Codman Farm should have is a
store, a real kind of store.

Karl: But that doesn't do

it for children. (A child who
really might want to go into
agriculture and spend a summer

at Codman Farm working with the

farmer, they really will learn ouT

Add
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something.( The other thing is
there's all sorts of people that
I think,

want the job, I don't

know, I'm not on the Codman
Board. But they want the job of
being the farmer, being involved

with it for one reason or

another.
But you've got a person, at
least it appears to me, and I've

talked to him and I think he
went to Cornell and where he
comes from, all you do is farm.
I know where it's at. And

you've got a real farmer type
running it. And that's a very
good way of doing it. Because
it's the real thing, in a funny

way, in a small way, compared to
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his grandfather's farm that
probably had 6 or 700 acres.

You can get people in to
run those things that really
don't know much about
agriculture. They're not bad
people, but they would do it
quite differently. I think
Audobon, to some extent, a lot
of the people at Audobon don't
seem like the "real McCoy." so
I think one of the things Codman
should always try to do, that is
you lose your farm, that you try
to get someone you look at and
say, "This person really has a
farm background, not just
they're people that raise dogs
somewhere and had a pet horse
and loved to do this."

Rachel: That's right.
Audobon doesn't seem to really
compete with Codman Farm. In a
way, I used to think it did, but
it doesn't anymore at all.

Karl: They have some

agriculture over there.



Rachel: But it's not
anything like they started out
to do.

Karl: And Larry is a very,
very good agricultural person.
He's the best, I think they've
had up there. Although the
person before him, I think was
pretty good, though I forget who
that was.

Rachel: I don't know who
that was.

Karl: Oh, you can't.
It's ridiculous.
Karl: Well it was very ]hJ
hard to make a living, You
know, if the average income in
Lincoln was $5,000 at some stage
of the game, the average farmer
was making $2,000. And you
could live on the $2,000. I
guess those are hypothetical
numbers. But it always, if you
look at the history of
agriculture and what's really
happening, a long time ago,

people started moving away from



this terrible rocky ground into
places where you could really
mechanize things and grow
things. So it's been
inevitable.

Rachel: And farmers never
get the right price for the
vegetables. Just think even
now. You go in and buy a fresh
tomato in the grocery store, and
it's just as much in the winter
time as it is in the summertime.
And if the farmers were charging
that, they wouldn't receive
that. They'd receive a quarter
of it. So how can you farm?

Karl: Unless you were
growing tons and tons of stuff
and that sort of thing.

Rachel: But even when you
go to the Farmer's Market.

Karl: And you know, the
typical type of small farmer
grew kind of carrots that were
all different shapes, but you
could sell them; today, you

can't sell carrots of all



different shapes, unless you're
some very special... (inaudible)

Rachel: Unless you're
Bread and Circus. ... {laughter)

Karl: But the Bread and
Circuses and those things are
the hope for the little guy.

Bill: The income was very
low compared to other jobs.

Karl: Oh, it was nothing.
We always had to buy second hand
tractors and old trucks and that
sort of stuff.

Rachel: And it was a hard
life. Because you were so
geared to the weather. My
father, I mean, whether you were
trying to get the hay in, and he
just ran around crazy sometimes,
trying to beat the elements.

Karl: Well, if you're only
living in a farm community, then
I suppose you'd want to be a
farmer again. But any of us who
were brought up in the '30s,
'40s, '50s, saw other things

were happening down the street,
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and you said, "Man, this is what
I want to do when I grow up."
... (laughter)

Bill: TI'm trying to think
what my wages were back then.

Karl: Fifty cents an hour?

Bill: It wasn't too much,
maybe two or three dollars.

Karl: A day?

Bill: Yeah, something like
that. But that was in the '50s,
you know, so it wasn't too bad.

Bill: Yes, I can tell you
a few things. Because we lived
right across the street from
part of the farm. And then of
course it came all the way up to
the back of the Vanleers' here.
But it was quite an exciting
farm for small children because
they had a tremendous amount of
pigs. They were big pig
farmers. (tape cuts)

Bill: I remember the Boyce
farm, growing up in my younger
years, as being a big pig farm,

for one thing, plus many crops



and a lot of cows. And they were
all visible, or at least the
cows and the crops were from
right across the street from our
house. And I did help a little
bit up there, not as a pay, but
more as learning how to milk
cows by hand, and feed them.

And that was quite exciting for
me.

And to see the big garbage
trucks come up from Waltham with
all the garbage collected and
dumped into a big pit over
there, and then picked up and
shoveled onto tip-carts to take
around to the various pens, and
shoveled all the garbage in
there. .so I used to like to
take my camera up there and take
pictures of the pigs and a few
cows and stuff.

The crops ran right across,
right alongside the road, in
some of their fields, which are
now built up pretty well. And

of course, the pig farm is now



where Boyce Farm Road is, and
just a housing area. But it was
quite exciting because we also
skated over there in the
wintertime. They had a small
pond, and a hill where we used
to ski.

Karl: That's Audobon's
Hill.

Bill: Yeah. Oh, this one
down here too, yeah. So the
farm provided year 'round
recreation for us.

Rachel: And you'd always
find spoons, too, in the
garbage. ... (laughter)

Karl: That was very
exciting.

Bill: Yeah, spoons,
silverware from restaurants,
plates, silverware. And maybe a
coin or two in the garbage. But
we didn't mind., —— CDL)T'

Karl: And it's
interesting, when Bill talks
about those hills, and you ask

what children did, I remember



many times, skating on the pond,
and sledding on that same hill.
And I was thinking that hill up
there, but no, it was the hill
closer to your house, which was
very steep. I can remember the
bumps. And there would be five
or six kids out there. Some had
good sleds; some had bad sleds,
Flexible Fliers and one thing or
another.

The Boyces were brothers.
First of all, they had,
probably, the best commercial
farm in Lincoln, back in the
'20s, '30s and '40s. It was big
and they must have had 90 acres,
at least, under cultivation.
And they had it figured out.
One brother ran the piggery, Big
John. Then there was Mike, Mike
Boyce ran the cows, and then,
Manley's father, his name was
Manley wasn't it?

Bill: Yes.

Karl: Manley was kind of

the vegetable person. And the

i



money came at different times of
year. I mean, cows, you always
had some money coming in;
vegetables, you only had money
during the summer, and I guess
pigs were kind of year 'round.
So they had it figured out so
they always had some kind of a
cash flow.

Karl: Oh, they had
parsnips, beets, carrots. And
they were phenomenaly beautiful
fields. We were always
embarrassed because our fields
would come up next to theirs and
ours would be lcaded with weeds
or one thing or another, and the
Boyces would look like, you
know, gardens. N

And talking about social
intercourse with the farmers,
the one time I would talk to the
Boyces is if our tractor came up
to his boundary, and his tractor
was there, and we'd both stop
the tractors and we'd talk,

shoot the breeze, a little bit.



I was a very young person, and
they were very old, and I was
very excited about being able to
drive the tractor. And then
we'd talk for five minutes, and
then they'd get back on their
tractor to go away, and I had to
get off; our tractor, you had to
crank. It was very
embarrassing. You had to get
off and crank the thing to get
it going. ... (laughter)

Nice people, the Boyces.
And I was sure, the Boyces were
so commercial and so good that
when they sold their farm, I was
sure it was going to all be
house lots. And they did sell
the piggery for house lots, but

that was a sensible use of that

land. But the real nice land, O V@;r>/ ryjc(j?s¢'czm4ﬁéu¢$_0¥10&/
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they sold to the Audobon for g - b/ _ :
e f L REEL 5
very minor-- (tape cuts) - VAN LEER
Bill: My house, but I've dENSEN

got to find them. (tape cuts) I
rememember when I was about

eight years old, in 1945, on a



hot summer afternoon, on this
road, we heard an awful sound
and a roar going overhead. And
we looked up, and it was a huge
navy plane that had flown out of
Hanscom Field. And it was in
trouble. There was smoke coming
out of the plane. And it was
trying to find a place to land.
And it had made an attempt on my
grandfather's field which was
really not big enough to land
this plane on, but at least it
was level.

And he made a ditch toward
the field, but evidently,
couldn't get down low enough.
And he went partly up again, and
then crashed into the woods down
beyond the field. And
unfortunately, the aftermath,
there was about five navy fliers
that died in the crash. Or
there were a couple that
survived, but they died shortly
after from burns. So the whole

CcCrew was gone.



unfortunately, the aftermath,
there was about five navy fliers
that died in the crash. Or there
were a couple that survived, but
they died shortly after from
burns. So the whole crew was
gone.

But I can remember then
taking one of the fliers up to
Michael and Fannie Boyce's house,
across from my grandfather's farm
and laid him out on the porch,
but he died there on the porch.
And we saw all this as kids, and
it was, the smoke and fire and
everything was very scary. And
it was quite a disaster in this
town, and a lot of publicity on
it at that time. And Karl may
remember.

Karl: Well it must have been
in July because I was backing up a
huge trailer load of hay to push in
the barn, and I just looked up and
said, "Look at that thing," and we

watched it all happen in slow
motion. And



then we all raced over there.
Everything, as Billy said, is
exactly the way I remember it. I
remember Manuel Boyce, one of the
Boyces driving his tractor over f
there. 2aAnd it was all very
exciting 'til we saw, all of a
sudden, gee, there's people who
have been killed here. It was a
B-24., It was right at the end of
the war.

And the other thing is
somebody came to the Traceys!
house, the parents came from Ohio
or someplace out there to see
where their some had died, years
and vears afterwards.

Bill: Yeah, the Traceys
were living in the farm at that
time.

Rachel: Well our airplane /A/ 625 573?’
crash; nobody died because they
bailed out. But the only thing T
remember was this explosion, like
the atomic bomb had gone off in
the chicken area. And then we

would rush out there and all
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these bullets were going off all
the time. Because it was loaded
with ammunition.

Bill: It was a P-40.

Rachel: Was it? And then
everybody would come and guard
the place, and you couldn't get
near it for days.

Bill: T don't know if this
navy plane had explosives on it,
but there was an awful lot of
black smoke and explosions too.

Rachel: It was at Town
Hall, wasn't it?

Karl: Well they used to
meet up at Town Hall gquite often
at the end of it.

Bill: Which is now Beamis
Hall, isn't it?

Karl: Wasn't there some old
shed behind?

Rachel: ©No, I always
remember my parents going up to
the Town Hall. That was always
where everything was held. And
they always looked forward to the

Grange. I think maybe the Grange



was probably more important to
the women, though, than the men.

Karl: Didn't they have
potluck suppers and that sort of
thing?

Rachel: My father was
always tired and didn't want to
go.

Karl: My father didn't like
to go because he had some secret
handshake.

Rachel: It was all very
secretive.

Karl: I won $50 in some
contest.

Rachel: Oh, then they had
the contest about soil
conservation. It was $100,
wasn't it?

Karl: I don't know, it was
quite good. I was still in high
school.

Rachel: I remember that.

Rachel: Yeah, they met M
every month. They would meet
every month, and quite often,

every time they met, they had



some special event going on,
whether it was some of the
holidays, Valentine's. And then
in the summer, my mother always
got very excited about it because
they had what was called the
mystery ride. 2And it was the
last meeting for the sunmer,
because all the farmers, of
course, were very busy. So I
think when I say the summer,
really, it was probably in May or
June. And then they didn't meet
again until the fall. But the
mystery ride was a big deal
because they all had to get in
the car and go in a line. And
they didn't know what restaurant
they were going to go to.
... (laughter)

Karl: What year was that?

Rachel: What year? Well
these were all the '40s. They
maybe still do it. I think they
still do the same things. They
used to write it up in the

newspaper; I don't know anymore.



Karl: Yeah, that was it.

Rachel: We didn't live here

in the '50s. I think things
started to change more, maybe in
the '50s, somewhat. Maybe it's
because all the farmers were our
parents' age, and the offsprings
didn't want to do any farming
after that.

Karl: Yeah, you couldn't
make a living, that's the
fundamental thing. You couldn't
make a living.

Rachel: BAnd so either
people tore down their barns
because they were getting taxed
and they didn't want to pay the
tax, or they made them into
apartments. And lots of people
made illegal apartments. There
were a lot of them.

Karl: But, I mean, it just
was really petering out. I mean,
it was, you couldn't make a
living farming, realistically,
unless you wanted to have a tiny,

tiny living. | I don't want to go
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into the finances of how my
father ever made a living here,
but his father was a reasonably
wealthy dutchman, and I think he
was all excited about the fact
that my father was a pioneer.

... (laughter) You couldn't raise
your children and send them to
college out of a farming income
that you could make in Lincoln in
the '40s. No one was.

Rachel: Well my father did
it but that was because he was a
workaholic.

Karl: You could only do it
on the basis of, you had to be
very smart, her father was very
smart, and work ridiculous hours,
that the hired man wouldn't work.
And spend nothing.

Rachel: Right, we grew up
very frugal.

Karl: But she had a good
time, right? ... (laughter)

Rachel: Some of it still
hung over. I could be very

frugal. Couldn't you too?

Lé.



Bill: Sure.

Rachel: I mean I can
remember my father yelling,
taking too long a shower or
something, the water was running
too long.

Karl: We've got a son who's
just got married, he's 35 or
something like that, and he and
his wife lived with us for three
months while they were getting
ready to buy the house in
Sudbury, and just the shower.

... (laughter) I mean, they go up
and run the shower until the
point where we were nervous
wrecks downstairs. Now he's
over in the house in Sudbury and
he's burned out three pumps.
Gosh. I mean, watching them
watch clothes.

Rachel: That's probably
what we've learned, more than
anything.

Bill: T just went through
the same thing with my daughter.

She moved back in for two and a



half years, and there was nothing
but water flowing all the time.
... (laughter) &AaAnd you know, not
that we were dirty people.

Karl: But there was a well!
And the pump would burn out.

Bill: Once a week, we'd
take a good bath, maybe twice if
we really sweated. But not
everyday, you know.

Karl: And our own daughter
throws away food at a rate, it's
all junk food. You know, a half
apple here, a half orange there.
It just wasn't done. In this
room here, where we sat, you had
to eat what you'd put on your
plate. You had to do that.

Bill: Oh, the waste today
is terrible.

Karl: Unbelievable.
there was so many just simple,
basic lessons that farming
teaches you, that people don't
know about today.

Rachel: Well how to repair

something.



Karl: Yeah, how to fix
something, how to realize that
you can't always just run to the
store, you can't always call a
doctor, you can't always call a
veterinarian. We very seldom had
a vet. We had to figure out how
to fix the cows when they were
sick, and we had to learn how to
buy the penicillin or whatever it
had to be. But you had to make
due. It wasn't just everything on
credit. -

Rachel: We didn't have a
portable phone, but maybe we
would have. ... (laughter)

Karl: No, it's very hard
for people who have been brought
up on the farms to understand how
this throw-away society works.
And it is a throw-away society.
And our children are right in
there flinging it with the best
of them. - -

Bill: 1It's true. If it

don't work, throw it out.



