INTERVIEW WITH BETTY LEVIN -
5/8/98

BL: We came to Lincoln--we
moved in in 1954.

BL: We came to Lincoln in--
we built our house, my husband
and our next door neighbor built
the house. Our next door
neighbor was a builder in
Lexington, and we were right on
the Lexington-Lincoln line, and
we bought four acres from them,
and they had a family cow, which
we shared with them. And they
raised beef from their
inseminated family cow, and they
had and boarded horses. 2And we
worked into a wonderful symbiotic
partnership. We shared pasture.
We shared chores; afternoon
milking was done by me and
morning milking was done by
Margaret.

We had beef calves in our
sheep pasture. We did all the
fencing that we had to do, and
fencing the ... we did together.
In fact, it was on the basis of
that experience that many years
later I engaged in a symbiotic
relationship with Codman Farm,
after having been in at the birth
of Codman Farm, when it was just
a gleam in a few peoples' eye. I
participated in fencing. All my
fencing equipment was at Codman
for the first couple of years.

My trailer that took lambs to the
butcher was at Codman for a
couple of years so they could use
it.

And at some point or other,
it was deemed desirable--by that
time, they were living, of
course, over here. It was deemed
desirable to not have a lot of
lambs born, because that was just
more than the Codman farmer could
deal with. But to bring in lambs
to fatten over the summer, to
graze, and I found through my
contacts--and sheepdogs--people
who wanted to unload lambs in the
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spring and provided lambs for
Codman Farm for several years.
We found that a lot of those
lambs failed, that they were
taken from their mothers too
soon, even though we did
everything we could for them, it
was not a healthy situation. So
I can't remember the dates of
this, but for several years, I
increased my flock by quite a

lot. I had up to 60 ewes here. /A/ ot/ ()7'\)65,’/52

And in the spring I would send
over ewes with twins to Codman
Farm, and they would graze on the
Codman pasture, which I had
helped to fence. And I would

help with th £ th a 17
elp wi e care of them, an fbset~ few phhon Q0% 2k

they would--oh, yes, I remember

Stan White left, and Andy

when it ended. It ended when é/f Sue / /,“L) ;l&z/%by \%%

somebody came.

They would nurse, and it
meant that Codman didn't have to
buy grain for young lambs, which
was very efficient, very
sensible. It was subsistence
raising, and they wouldn't have
to be grained until much closer
to when they went to the butcher.
And then when it was time for
weaning, when they were really
well launched, and when the
mothers had taught the lambs how
to find good food and all of that
sort of thing, then we would take
the smallest lamb and the mother
home, leaving the larger twin at
Codman. And that worked out very
very successfully for several
years until somebody came on the
board at Codman, who decided that
this was a--that I was taking
advantage of Codman Farm.
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failure of the arrangement,
though, came when the new farmer,
who replaced Stan didn't feed
water to the ewes. Had a big
bathtub, a quarter full of water,
that the ewes couldn't reach.

And a very hot spring, and didn't
put out the minerals that we



supplied. I think Ellen supplied
the minerals.

And after years and vyears,
you know, if a lamb broke a leg,
I would take it home and nurse
and bring it back, and give it
back to Codman. Never charged
Codman anything. I mean it was
really a back and forth, give and
take, come and help, anything
like that, and it all ended.

BL: It was the year after
Stan White left. So I can't tell
you that, because I have very
poor- -

BL.: No. Stan was here
until I don't know when. It was
a very very good arrangement,
because it meant that it was low
labor input for the farmer. And
I don't think he had an assistant
farmer in those days. And things
were a lot simpler in those days.
We hadn't divided up the pasture.
Did you know that Codman Farm had
a sheepdog trial for six years,
which I managed? And which
required temporary fencing,
because we had open fields then.
They weren't separated. I went
around town, and I got sponsors
for it, and it was a very popular
event. We had it in the late
fall, when it was usuvally rainy
and cold, but never mind people
came.

Who did we use for sheep? I
guess we used Codman sheep, and
my sheep. I think we just mixed
them all together, because we
knew that they were all clean,
and maybe they just used my
sheep. I can't remember if it
was when we were farming out ewes
there to raise babies.

But all of that is way ahead
of what we did. My husband and
our next door neighbor, from whom
we bought four acres, over on the
other side of town, built a
little house, with no architect,
but with lotg of zany ideas, most
of which worked.
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And we moved our sheep in
before we moved ourselves in. R Y. '/BC;
And that was 1954 when we moved O U7T b0 /) 5% C
in. I can't remember when we
purchased the land. I do
remember that we dug our well. I
remember digging it. And we
lived over there until we were
thrown out by the national park
in 1962 or 1960 I think is when
they kind of lowered the boom on
us.

And by that time we had both
had polio, and my husband was a
quadriplegic in a wheelchair, and
we had added on a room and an
office and a bathroom on the
ground level for him. And he was
still enormously involved in the
farm part of our life, even
though he couldn't physically be
a part of it anymore.

And, in fact, I can remember
once when I had a pair of orphan
lambs in his office over there on
North Great Road, and some
important c¢lient--he worked at
home part time, and went to
Boston to his law firm part time.
I can remember I had these orphan
lambs in a whelping box in his
office, it was next to our
bedroom, so it was a very
sensible place to keep. And my
border collie, my working border
collie had just weaned puppies,
and she immediately took over
these orphaned lambs. 2And it was
a wonderful arrangement, but if
you walked by with a bottle in
your hand, the lambs would start
to shriek for their bottles. 2and
Alvin was talking on the phone
once to a client, who knew none
of this, and the client said,
"What's that racket? It sounds
like lambs." Alvin said, "It
ig."

BL: I can't tell you about
the history of sheep farming,
except to say, that when we
started with sheep, there was an
active 4-H sheep project. BAnd a
man named Alman(?) Hough(?) was



the 4-H sheep leader, and he just
died a few weeks ago. His
funeral was announced in the
Lincoln Journal, and his funeral
was in Sudbury, which I presume
means that when he retired, he
lived in Sudbury.

His son, Carleton Hough is
one of the leading sheep
managers--well, he has been in
the northeast--one of the very
large sheep farms in
Pennsylvania. He may have now
moved west, but he's a big name
in the sheep industry. The last
time I saw Alman Hough was when I
was doing sheepdog
demonstrations, I think it was
for Tuft's Vet School. He was
their sheep farm manager, as
opposed to their--he didn't have
any medical, He just took care
of the sheep. And that must have
been a gemi retirement job.

’ so there must have been a
lot of small sheep holdings at
the time. But I don't think
there were anybody who--and we
started out with seven or nine
sheep, nine ewes. (T know there ¢
was a big sheep farm just over
the border in Concord. and I
sold a sheepdog to that man, and
I think I sold him a ram, and he
sold me a ram, and we kind of did
business back and forth. ——

d there was another big

sheep arrangement for while, and
that was Johnny Boardman(?) in
Concord. He had a lot of sheep
for a while. And so did Seymour
DeMaury(?), the surgeon, who
lives in Concord. He went from
sheep to horses. Well, I think
he always had horses, because he
does a lot of horse stuff.

But he always had sheep, and
eventually what did him in, and
what did Johnny Boardman in was
dogs running free and killing
sheep, which is what does most
people in. Coyotesg or dogs and
sheep farming and every article
in the sheep magazines tell of
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yvet of another sheep farm biting
the dust, because of dog or

coyote predation. JN~~"”“""

BL: Yes. That's the
biggest challenge. In fact,
have been very lucky. I have
heard Coyotes yipping right down
in the woods here. I've seen
them on my driveway. My next
door neighbor, where I am now
grazing a few yearlings has seen
them going up and back along the
fence, trying to get through the
electric netting to the sheep,
and not getting through. .

» And my neighbor at the top
of the driveway on the other
side, George Thomas, called me
just a few weeks ago, and said
there's a coyote coming down your
driveway. And I went out the
door with a rifle and the coyote
saw me, and turned around and
went away. [And when I went up to
Lucy's that time, I went up in
the truck, because I knew if I
came on foot, the coyote would
run. And down at the Hammond's,
whéere I graze my rams all summer,
where they are now, they've
called up on occasion, and said
there's a coyote, and they'll
describe it. It's not the same
one as before, it's a light
colored one, pacing up and down
on the other side of the electric
nettlng._mw_

"So they're there, and 80
far, I've been extremely lucky.
All of my damage has been done by
inattentive, well meaning,
ignorant dog walkers or joggers,
going through with their dogs,
and ignoring the signs that say,
"No dogs allowed, except on
leash." And they think, "Well,
not their dog." And they let
their dog loose, and I remember
once a young man, walking up to
me, carrying one of my lambs and
saying, "I don't know why it lay
down. My dog was just playing
with it. I don't see any blood."
All the skin had been pulled
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loose. It lost it's entire--I
eventually put it down. I saved
it for a while, had it out here,
took pictures of it, covered with
antibiotic, but I couldn't save
it. People just don't know, and
they think that their sweet dog,
who is so nice with their

children won't hurt sheep. — 0(/ r 00//[?: %)0/

BL: I feel as though I've
betrayed my sheep, as though I
have a compact with them. That /V?(f(;/
if they respect my dogs, without -
which I could not move them from P 9
one pasture to another up to ;/éﬁ&S
Lucy's or down to the Hammond's
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and out, hold them away from the
feeder. All the things that I--
put them in the trailer. If they
respect my dogs, and I use my
dogs to handle them, as I do,
then I am saying, these dogs will
not hurt you. So that when a dog

harassing them even on the other

hurts them, harasses them--and 0/697 S AU 7%;,4

gside of the fence ... (inaudible)
or running them so hard that
their lungs are damaged, even
though there's no visible injury.
And T mean really damaged,
destroyed. I feel as though I've
betrayed them. I am the
shepherd. I am responsible for
them, and I feel very strongly
about this. ;

And I have wonderful
neighbors all around, who are
extremely vigilant, and I don't
think that this would work
without them. Because they will
take it upon themselves to say to
the jogger or the walker or the
cross country skier, who goes out
there into the Chapman Field,
which is not mine, but which I
use for the land trust, that dogs
must be on leash at all times,
whether or not you see a sheep,
because the sheep may be lying
down by the stonewall. You don't
know, and you have to obey those
signs.

f, /. '

y 7
S/ "Afj 28 v/

— 48U 00117 45 1 R



The land trust has been
wonderful. They have said from
time to time, if people do not
obey this, we will close it to_
use. But you see, Wwhen we bought
this land, we thought--included
in it were four acres on the
other side of the Chapman
Pasture. And we gave that to the
land trust immediately. And then
we organized the purchase of the
Chapman Pasture, and that was the
point at which the land trust
gay, "Okay. You keep it
agricultural and we'll have a
renewable contract every five
yvears. You keep up the fences,
don't use ingecticides or
pesticides, and I don't.

I go out and dig thistle and
burdoc(?) oh, four or five times
a summer, but I don't use
anything, noxious on the weeds
that I need to get rid of.
so over the years the land trust
has built up a network of trails,
which include the Chapman fields,
and in fact, my husband and
Warren Flint and Quincy Adams
gaved that last 20 acres, which
ig at the tail end of that whole
thing, when it was already going
to be so0ld. The purchase and
sale had already been gigned to
somebody. And it was to be kept
open, and that connects with Paul
Brooks' land and land that goes
through all that network to the
Browning fields, and that
connects, of course, on the other
side. T

BL: [It's really 1mportant
that this corridor, this
connection be kept alive. So I
hope that we don't have to ever
¢lose the fields to people in
order to keep it agricultural,
but that's the big conflict, If
it's going to be agricultural,
and it's really too steep and the
soil is dreadful, It so sour,
and so shallow and so clayey(?)
that the only thing you can do is
graze animals on it. And if you
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do that, you've got to protect
the animals. 2And how do vou do
that if the public even Lincoln's
own thinks well they are exempt
from the rules, that are going to
protect the sheep. 8o that's a
problem. —— e —_—

For many years Drew
Doherty's cows grazed on that
pasture. And in fact for six
months after we signed the
purchase and sale for this
property, they continued to graze
here.
across Paul Brooks' land and came
in and came over to the Doherty
barn, and milked those cows twice
a day for Mrs. Doherty after Drew
died.

This kind of little mini
community of people who farm has
always existed, as far as since I
came to Lincoln. I can't tell
yvou how many times Warren Flint
helped me out, and it seems to me
that I came and helped him out
from time to time. And I can't
tell you how many times Gerztd dOQ,
Catone(?) helped me out, not just
when we were neighbors in North
Lincoln, which was a wonderful
time. But afterwards when I
moved over here.

For example, if I had a ewe
die, in the middle of winter,
when the ground was absolutely
frozen right down four or five
feet down, what am I to do with
the carcass? And Warren would
say "Well, do thus and so. I'm
sure the town would let you do
that."

And the Board of Health
would say, "No you can't do
that." &2and I'd end up calling up
Joe Catone, and Joe would come by
and pick up the carcass and say,
"I always keep a hole open,
because dogs are always coming in
and killing my pinks." So we all
shared the same concerns, the
same dangers, the same ignorance,
the same carelessness that non
farming people exhibit in a

[And-George Browning walked
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growing suburban area.l And,
finally, he gave in. His was a
wonderful farm.

He was a great--he made it
possible for people in Lincoln to
have their waste, their organic ; oy . 7

waste recycled, instead of turned .;/{r!;fF V4 (oot 5

into lumpg of something. And he VAl s L e ,
was absolutely an indispensable ) (
part of this town, and eventually Jaanve -
he gave up. And that was a sad A 'r/
day for the town, but the town f;,“}WVt' / Fe
didn't realize it, and now b J. 1, 007
they've got all these problems L 1 Cf (AR
with disposal, and they should. 0 (5 j /
They had their own piggery, and k‘ ﬁ__/ ( pff(
that was a great thing. — - ) <R

And even so Joe said, "He S WA
lost pigs because people would X r
throw razor blades into their .ﬂu- [
garbage that he picked up. They )|
knew that the garbage was going e T AN e, . D

to the pigs. dJust the way the vl OV =0 D<=

people who walk through these
fields today--just a couple of
days ago, I was up there with
somebody else and my dogs,
working the dogs on the sheep,
and a neighbor came, somebody I
life very much, with two dogs.

And I said, "Come on. It's
all right. You won't bother us."
She said, "No. I don't have a
leash." And she went away. She
wouldn't have come all the way up
that steep hill in the right of
way that we've given to the land
trust, without a leash, if she
had thought that we were there.
So there were two dogs that do
not obey, that were going to walk
through the field, and I have
yearlings in the field.

BL: Yeah. I think it has
to be constant, and I can

remember. /CA/ 4%4L
BL: I think education has O 26 ¢ ;
to be continuos. I think what we 0 ';Zé g 2‘
do is occasionally there's a Y /
crisis, and then there's a couple LA A v j'ﬁg‘%;géa_
of articles in the paper, and g
everybody becomes aware of it, {?”/ff//zg/ﬁ%w by

and then what happens is
everybody thinks they're
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educated, but a new generation of

people, new people move in, and R 27 oy
' /{5~

people simply don't know. A
I can remember years ago,

hiking in England through

farmland, and how everybody

understood about gates. And

people here don't. For example,

they will climb the fence, when

they're cross country skiing, if

- i o Lad N ‘lf.
there's no electric on the top. /ﬁ 31puf’ /{‘“'“

They'll climb the fence, rather
than dig away with their boots, >
take off their skis and come jiff LA
through the gate. What does this J
do? Thig mashes down the fence,
and not only does it weaken the
fence, because every time I have
to prop it up, and straighten it,
I've got steel that's lost its
temper. And never mind the
farmer, who has lost her temper.

Furthermore, when it's
mushed down, if I don't see it
immediately mushed down, a dog
can jump over it; a coyote can
jump over it. So it takes
constant vigilance, because
people are inattentive. I think F} Ifi?
it's going to be the end.of — - [/ ),
farming. | Small farming is
already so difficult, and
especially when we lose our
cooperative arrangements.

I mean, for example, when I
had many more sheep, and they an e
were able to graze in the Codman J L ?
pasture, Codman gained from it, .
because they got sheep that 7N
didn't have to be grained, and )
that were healthy. And I got
grazing during a hot time of the nafal® )
year, and then enough fall /;7?.\
grazing left or late summer
grazing. The whole thing worked.
People worked together.

And talk to Robert
DeNormandie about this, as well
as Warren; people helping each
other. I would come here to get
cow colostrum sometimes from Drew
Doherty before he died. He would
come and get sheep colostrum from
me sometimes or call me up, and

/



say, "Can you bring some sheep
colostrum over?”" That kind of
thing.

Or an emergency, "I've got a

tree down, and I can't deal with
it by myself." Wwho's going to
help me? One time a tree came
down, and it was on property
that's right next to us. And it
blocked the driveway of old Mrs.
Chapman, who is virtually
bedridden, and nobody could get
into her. They brought her meals
and things like that. And the
then owner of the property was
finally reached by me. She said,
"Well, I can't bother about that.
I'm in Vermont for the summer."
So Warren Flint and I went and
cut it down. It's the people who
understand, and who are willing
to do that, who do it.

BL: The cost of hay has
become prohibitive. I no longer
can buy Codman hay. I got my
last "Dear Valued Customer" hay
customer letter from Codman Farm
last year, and that was the end.
I have said to Codman Farm for
years, "I think that anybody who
buys in bulk should not buy the
bale, but by the ton. IFf,
indeed, Codman Farm is here to
support agriculture, then let's
put our money where the mouth
is." I'm not looking for any
freebie, but truly and really I
cannot pay by the bale what the
horse people pay. &and the fact
is there are enough horse people,
who can pay, because horse people
live on a different scale. They
exist agriculturally on a
different scale, than people who
raise calves, chickens, pigs or
sheep. —

The income for sheep is
pretty steady. I'm raising my
lamb prices this year for the
first time in four or five years,
and that's for purebred
registered water ... sheep. The
people in New England around me,
who have been saying they'd like
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to get a ram lamb from me can't
pay those prices. But what am I
to do, when my hay prices have
gone up by--they have tripled in
the last very few years.
BL: Because of drought, and

because of the diminution of hay
land. All of these things are

contrlbutlng to it/ and the fact

that money is no object to the
horse people. I have nothing
against the horse people. We
used to be horse people too.

BL: I grew up surrounded by
dairy farms. And, as a child, I
used to go in particular to the
one just a quarter of a mile
away, and it was the first place,
where I worked a dog. They had
an old farm collie, and T called
Lassie up the slope, and pick up
the cows in the pasture for
afternoon milking. And I did
this when I was quite young, when
I was not even nine years old I
did.

And I just say "Lassie, go
get them." And she'd go get
them. And they were actually in
a pasture that belonged to us,
but it was too rough to be used
for haying, and it was fine. Aand
I learned to milk when I was very
very young. I learned to strip
teats, and all of the farmers
around us were Scandinavian.
they hold of their horses for
much longer than other farmers.

When I was not big enough
to, I could harness a horse that
was in the stall next to the
stairs going to the hayloft,
because I could get up over it.
But, otherwise, I couldn't reach
the horse, of course.

BL: This wasg S
Connecticut. ["And when we--we
always knew that we wanted to
have a small farm from the time
that my husband I got together,
which was right after the war,
when he was a returned soldier in
battle fatigues and nothing much
else. He had no farming

And
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background, but he knew thig was
what he wanted to do. And so did
o e I Laded

Firgt we lived in Rochester,
New York, and then we lived in
Boston and Cambridge. And he was
a handyman in our second to last
Cambridge apartment, and I was
the upstairs maid. And we got a
Border collie puppy. I already
had an older Border collie dog
that my mother let me have back
for a while. I think that he
became the father of a thousand
puppies in Cambridge, and then we
got a new puppy and moved to
Lakeview Avenue in Cambridge, and
from there I would go out to
Concord to work sheep, to train
the dog on sheep. And so that's
how it all started, the Border
collie part of it. And my Border
collie business is an integral
part of my sheep business.

I compete in sheep dog
trials. I have to pay entry
fees, which is an expense. On
the other hand, if I do very
well, I earn prize money, and I
watch that balance sheet very
carefully. I sell puppies
preferably to farm people, who
want herding dogs, but not
exclusively. My daughter, who
now lives in Cambridge, has one
of my puppies, and does very well
with him as a suburban dog. And
he spends a lot of time here. He
comes out with me when I work my
dogs or when I'm doing chores,
and he never bothers the sheep,
because he's never been allowed
to.

BL: A few years ago, not
too many years ago, I had a very
peculiar lambing. And it's
frequently the case, my neighbor
up the road was down--or her
children were down here at
lambing time. They became
extremely knowledgeable. They
watched lambings from the time
they were infants. They were
used to it. They could use the
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language of it, without either
embarrassment or recoiling. They
scrooched down on their haunches
and watched one lambing after
another. They could make
observations, and made good
cbservations and judgments.

There was a boy and a girl. They
still are a boy and a girl. They
are Foster and Mena Bardovics(?).
And they are wonderful wonderful
kids, and they've got wonderful
parents.

But on this one time late on
a Saturday, when I had had three
or four lambings already that
day, there was a terrible
lambing. And their mother had to
actually help me pull the lamb.
And there was something desperate
wrong because, although the
presentation was perfectly
correct, head and feet like this.
And T had pulled the feet out so
the shoulders wouldn't clog, she
still wouldn't--the lamb would
not come.

I was really alarmed. I
knew she wasn't tangled with a
twin. And the mother was getting
pretty exhausted 50 the
children's mother, Becky
Bardovics came into help me pull,
and together we each pulled. 2and
after tremendous effort we got
this lamb out. And it wasg a
bizarre sight.

First of all, it wasn't
breathing. And so immediately I
began to give it mouth-to-mouth
reguscitation, which is the
shepherd's impulse, reaction,
which was a mistake. I should
have let it never breathe. It
had a huge distended abdomen.

I'd never seen anything so
bizarre, hideous and bewildering
in all my life., And I didn't
recall having read about any such
thing.

So I breathed life into the
lamb, and then I milked some
colostrum out of the ewe, and I
tubed colostrum into the lamb to



give it some energy. And after a
while, and the children were
watching very closely all of
this, and after a while, I
decided this lamb needed to die.
That I must not do anything more
for this lamb. So I just penned
up the ewe, and the lamb and
eventually without my tubing it
again, it died. 1In fact, it died
very soomn.

The kids went home with
their mom. and the next day when
it was dead, I buried it in the
manure pile, where I buy my
lambs. I went to church to choir
practice. And in a break before
church started, after we had done
our practice, I said to Gordon
Winchell, "What do you know about
this? This is the weirdest
lambing I've ever had. Can you
shed any light on it? Did I
injure the lamb by reaching in
too soon. I've never done that.
Was it congenital? What's going
on?"

And Gordon said, "wWell, I
don't really know much about
obstetrics." He was now retired,
but still very a doctor. He
said, "I don't know much about
obstetricsg, but I'll ask around."
And then during the gervice he
sent me a note on the order of
service, saying, "Would you like
me to do a post mortem on that
lamb?" And I sent the order of
service back to him, saying,
"Sure, but you're going to get
dirty." BAnd he wrote back and
said, "That's all right.» It
must not have been a very
interesting sermon.

He said, "I'll be there
around 3:00 is that okay?" And I
said "We'll be ready, but I have
to get the lamb out of the manure
pile." And he said, "Fine."

So, when I got home from
church, I called Becky Bardovics,
and I said, "In case your kids
are coming down today, I want you
to know that we're going to do a
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post mortem at around 3:00
o'clock." And she said,
"Wonderful! We will be there,
because this will be the way to
undue” - -they were really very
disturbed about that awful
Situation, and "it will help a
great deal if they can see what
happened."

So the kids came to the post
mortem. The lamb was in perfect
shape. It was cold. There was
snow on the ground. It was
March. It was a cold March. It
looked as though there had been
no decomposition at all. And we
set it up outside the barn on
the--we put a plywood table on
the ramp that I load sheep into
the trailer or the truck, and it
was just the right height for
Gordon, and for all of us to
stand around.

And he brought his
dissection kit, that his favorite
professor of anatomy in medical
school had given him. And the
dissection took place, and Gordon
was so thrilled to have the kids
that he kept looking at them and
instructing them. And, for
example--I got nervous, I thought
"Oh, my God! He's going to go
into the lungs and discover that
I put colostrum into the lungs
instead of into the stomach."

But no, I was fine the lungs were
clear.

He took the heart, and he
showed them the heart before he
detached it, and then he
dissected the heart, and he
showed them how the heart worked.
And they had their heads over it
right like this. It was
beautiful; the heart was
beautiful. Gordon was beautiful;
the kids were beautiful. It was
SO0 exciting, and so enriching.

It was simply wonderful.

Every once in a while, I'd
say very quietly, "Gordon, do you
remember why you're here?" And
he'd say, "Oh, ves," and he'd
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turn back to the abdominal
cavity. But he first wanted to
get all of these organs to show
the kids. And what we discovered
was that there was cyst in the
abdominal cavity that was not
connected to any vital organ,
that was full of serum, full of
liquid fluid, but no blood. It
was tinged, but it wasn't blood.

And I then remembered that
about two weeks' earlier there
had been a tremendous blizzard,
and when I had opened the door at
the barn, to feed the sheep after
closing them out so I could put
the food down, that one of the
barn doors had gotten pushed
shut, and the sheep had jammed up
against it, coming in, and Gordon
said, "Well, that kind of
external trauma could produce
this cyst." So it probably
happened then.

Ellen, who was also there,
and whom I call Nurse Jane Fuzzy
Wuzzy because of course she was a
nurse at one time in her life
said she didn't beljeve it. She
took the cyst up to the house,
and washed it and brought it back
to show Gordon how tough the skin
was around it, the tissue, and
the casing. And he said, "That's
all right. I've seen things like
that, that can happen in two
weeks."

BL: Furthermore, there was
this smart mother, who knew that
the best thing for her kids was
to bring them right back, and
look and see what happened. I
remember near the end of it all
Gordon looked at Foster, and
said, "“"Are you going to be a
doctor?" Because Foster was
asking very good questions. He
said, "No. But maybe my sister
will be.®

BL: My lovely Sarah Hammond
was the only child who was coming
when she was about 11 or so of a
crowd of neighborhood kids, at
lambing time, who I knew would be



a shepherd. Now, she's a
business woman you understand,
but she's got it in her. And she
would sit quietly long after the
others were too noisy or
scattered or distracted. And she
would observe things. She would
say, "That sheep over there is
limping a little. Do you think
we should look at it," or "Do you
want to look at it, or Can I help
you look at it?®

She would never push herself
forward. She was always helpful,
and she became absolutely
invaluable. She would sheep-
sit for me when I went off for a
weekend sheepdog trial. She
would not just do that. She
would also give Alvin his supper,
and do all these other things.
She absolutely adored Alvin.

They would sit and have long
philosophical conversations.
[END OF SIDE A]

BL: 1It's hard for me to do
that, because I think it's go
different for different children.
It depends whether they have
responsibilities or not.

BL: I'm not sure that
there's anything left that can
save the children who have
electronic pets, that may die for
want of care. I think that the
thing that Sarah learned, and
that Foster and Mena know, and
that some kids pick up is that
it's unrelenting. And that
sometimes you don't want to, and
that sometimes it's so horrible
out, you can barely do it, and
sometimes you're so sick you
can't do it. But it's
unrelenting; it has to go on.

The animals have to be fed and
clean and they have to have
water, regardless of anything
else, and they come first.

I'll come home from a
sheepdog trial, and the first
thing I do when I get out of my
truck is to take the boots off
that I was wearing, with strange
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sheep. And the second thing I do
is to go into the utility room,
get a bottle of alcohol, which
the dogs hate, and slosh it over
their feet, and then we'll go and
do the sheep chores or check the
sheep.

But that business of its
being unrelenting is the thing
that kids today I think are not
acquainted with. Now they are in
other parts of the country. They
still are, because I was a judge
for a Border, Leicester(?) Young
Shepherd Award, which came out of
Tennessee this spring., 2And I got
maybe 10 or 20 finalists was all
the material to judge.

Those kids are phenomenal,
but those are rural kids in real
rural America, and they are not
wealthy, and they are not allowed
or able to do whatever they like.
If they take on a 4-H project,
they take it on. BAnd, in fact,
when we first moved here, the 4-H
horse project for kids was like
tha A e —— ———

%ﬂgii*-My relationship with
Ellen is that over the years when
I am all swollen up from
difficult lambings, I can call up
Ellen at 3:00 o'clock in the
morning, and say, "I can't pull
this one. I'm all used up."
Because I have more sheep than
she does. And she will get in
her clothes and come over and
help me. .

Now, I used to be able to do
thig with Stan White, and I have
done it with Dave at the farm,
cover over, when somebody has
called me. I don't think I've
had to do it with Larry, but I
would if he asked me, and he has
come over here on several
occasions and helped me
wonderfully. I think he is a
true farmer, and not just
competent, but very giving and
very terrific. Codman probably
has no idea how lucky it is to
have Larry as farmer, and to have
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Polly as resgident vet. Oh!
Because she has been wonderful
for me £O0; e
BL: | I cannot imagine, in
fact, I don't want to live, when
I can't live with and on the land
in some for or another. I can't
imagine. I absolutely have to do
it. [T think, for me, as a- :
writer, and I was for many years
a full-time teacher, a college
teacher, a graduate program

teacher PRI —

| I think that what is most
important for me is the
shepherd's calendar, the farm
calendar that I live by it. It
is what informs my mental set, my
plans, my whole life, and I don't
mean just mine, but when I had
kids, when Alvin was alive, it
ruled the entire family
structure.

You planned for it. You

lived around it. You yie%ded to
it, and you respected it.

don't think spiritual belongs in
that, but I find that so--people
come to me all the time, and say
"Oh, it's so lovely." And, of
course, they always come on a dry
Cclean day, when it's really
pleasant in my barnyard. And
they say, "Oh, I'd love to come
and help you. Can I come and
help you?" Well, yes, Sarah came
and helped me and Becky helps me,
but they know when to help. Aand
they know that I don't want to
regulate my schedule around when

it's convenlent for them to come,

[And, furthermore, that a lot
of what I do is nurturing to me,
because it is silent or the
mutterings that go on between--or
the swearings between me and the
sheep and the dogs--it's a very
different world. It's a world
that is complete untq itself, and
when I come up from the barn,
whether I've been there for three
hours, because it's lambing time
or for a half an hour, because
the sheep were out on pasture,
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and all I have to do are a few

things, when I come up, my mind __ . ) UT
is clear. |(And I'm ready to go to '
work on my writing, because I

haven't been conversing,

I've instructed a lot of
people with lambing. In fact,
two doors away from me in the old
Chapman house lives Janey
Winchell, who came here when she
was in high school to stay for a
while, and she helped with
fencing and lambing. And there
was somebody else who grew up in
Lincoln, who came and learned
lambing and became a midwife.

And says she became a midwife,
because she learned lambing here,
and that's what--so people bring
different things into their lives
from the experience, but for me
it is the other side of the
relentlessness.

It's the side where I keep
meticulous records and everything
goes. If I do something that I
think Ellen's forgotten, I'll
say, "I gave my first wvaccination
already." and she says, "Well,
isn't it too early?" 2and I say,
"Well, no Don Bailey--and he's
the guru of sheep vet of all time
says, "If you wait this long
after the ewes were vaccinated,
probably you need to do three
vaccinations on the latest born
1anmbs . " | o b !

Or,| when she had her
cataract operation, I came and
vaccinated lambg with Roy,
because they were due for their
booster, and we couldn't wait
until Ellen was past her cataract

quiet time. — ;Aj gﬁa?£?§€}7§

BL: | We do this together.
We do this back and forth.
Whenever there's a problem we
consult each other, because
sometimes it's right in front of
you, the answer, and you can't
see it. But another person can,
and that's what Ellen and I do
with each other. 2nd, of course,
we do sheepdog demonstrations

i
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together, and in years gone by,
but no longer, we used to go to
trials together. We shared the
gas, for a while we shared the
winnings. So that it would be an
enterprise that was truly
cooperative. And now we go to
sheep fairs together. . vwimow

BL: I think the future of
farming in Lincoln is probably
dim. I have seen it change from
a town that I think had five
dairy farms when I came to a town
that--

BL: When we first moved to
Lincoln there were five dairy
farms in town. And clearly
that's a big change. I think
that one of the things that is an
endangerment to farming in
Lincoln unhappily is well meaning
people, who are conservationists
or animal rights activists, who
do not understand what farming is
all about.

A number of years ago when
PETA(?), the animal rights
organization sent in people from
other states to try to get the
legislature to change farming
laws, and require absurd
regulations that would have
killed small farming in a single
month, the farm bureau launched a
counter campaign, and Stan White,
who was the Codman farmer was a
very active participant in that
battle to save the small farm,

It was very easy then to get
the things that the animal rights
extremists wanted on the ballot,
because they stood on street
corners in Boston, and said,
"Wwill you sign this, if you are
in favor of humane treatment of
farm animals?* And that had to
be battled, and the same thing is
true of the conservationists, who
don't want Nat Arena(?) to get
rid of racoons that are knocking
down his corn. The reality of
the situation has to be
understood by the
conservationists, who have always
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been my friends, and whom I've
always supported, or they will
kill farming. S
BL: Let me just say
something about the sheep, again.
My breeds of sheep have changed
over the years. And I'm now
sticking with a purebred flock of
Border Leicesters, and I'm
selling sheep as far away as
Michigan, Wisconsin, Tennessee to
other Border Leicester sheep
raisers. And this is a wvery nice
feeling. So that there are all
these interlocking circles of
community; the sheepdog people,
the Border Leicester people, the
hometown people, the old fellows
llke the Flints and _some of us.

I

that are all connecting. 2and
it's really nice, you know, that
people can call me up from far
away, and I'll instantly know
their name as a Border Leicester
raiser.

And they'll say, "Do you
have a pure black blah, blah,
blah registered ram lamb." And
I've shipped sheep as far as
Oregon. I don't like to. I'd
rather have them come for them.
And what have I done so that the
lamb would be comfortable all
that way in the plane? I cut up
apples, because you couldn't put
water in the crate. 8o I cut up
apples, and gave him apples so

that he would have enough
moisture so that he wouldn't get
dehydrated on the trip.

[END OF INTERVIEW]
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