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Excerpts from my upcoming book, Davenports and

Living in the 1910s

By Mae D Cox

Tt was now the mid- 19105
and from farm (o farm Arthur
and May Davenport moved,
First to Wanette, then
Muacomb, over to Trowsdale,
down around Moble, and
then back to Buckhead — all
in the first few years of mar-
riage. Farming just wasn' 4
get-rich occupation back
then and instead was full of
hard work and many woes.
Arthur, like many others,
toiled to make the land pro-
duce, yet his back-breaking
cfforts never brought the
success he s desined.

From sunup (o sumndown
he siruggled with plowing
and planting, with hoeing
and weeding. But Oklahoma
is well known for droughis
and other perils, The life of
it farmer is a treacherous one
for sure. What crops Arthur
brought in barely fed the
Family and seldom provided
enough bo pay the landowner
his share, I's my guess the
family's many moves wens
for that very reason! The
crops didn’t make, so they
moved to another place, and
tried again.

Houses, Shacks, and
Shanties

bost of their domiciles
were meager and sparse,
o= OF twio-room shacks or
shanties on sharecropper
land, Though some places
were decend, many were nol,
Walls of these siructures
were frequently just boards
nailed to ul‘runl:mduﬁ':md
little resistatice to the cold
north winds and the dry
dusty heat, Roofs leaked,
sometimes the windows had

no glass, and the rooms were
smiall and cramped.

There wis no electricity to
such places, they wsed kero-
sene lanterns. Mor was there
mnning water or bathrooms.
Outhouses served that pur-
pose for all familizs. IF they
were lucky they had a well,
otherwise waler had 1o be
carried from a nearby creek,
Cooking was done on a
woodburning kitchen stove,
Heat for the house came
from a fireplace. Cutting
wood was another chore thal
had to be done often 1o sup-
ply hide logs for the stove
amd keep the fireplace hlaz-
ing in the winter.

They had little furniture.
Early on the kids slept on the
Moor, or on tick matiresses
stuffed with hay. Kitchen
utensils were few and con-
sisted of a couple large pots
and an obd iron skillet. Their
few dishes and flatware were
kept in the =afe, a cabinet-
like piece of furnitare.

May had an old trunk that
held their prized possessions
such as piciures and embroi-
dered linens for special oc-
casions, I'm guessing what
clothing they owned was
kept in boxes as ['ve not
heard mentson of a dresser or
chest-of-drawers. That kind
of tells us they didn’t own
Just a wholes 1ot of stoff. They
did however, have a rocking
chair, plus a table and chairs.

When it came time to
move, they used a wagon
drawn by a team of mules to
carry their few posseegions.
It took only ane or two trips
i move everything. Live-
stock was driven by horse-
hack.

Meager Family Meals

Providing food for their
growing family was ex-
tremely difficult. They felt
fortunate when they had
meals of fried potatoes and
mustard greens, one annt
told me “Sometimes break-
fast was just watered-
cornbread.” School lunches
were often & cold biscuit
with sorghum or cold gravy
o it ... if they had anything
at all,

This was an era long be-
fore welfare or povernment
subsidies to help families.
They wernz on their own and
had to fend for themaelves,
There never seemed to be
enough food to o around ...
Just too many mouoths to
feed.

ay was an excellent
cook and made what little
there was o fix taste quite
yunmy, It was from her tal-
ent in the kitchen that all the
Davenport daughters in turn
became excellent cooks.,

Generally, when the fam-
ily gathered fior meals, there
was no talking at the table.
The children sat on benches
on zach side of the table and
ate quictly. “We ate. Then
talked,” commiserated an-
cther aunt,

She thought perhaps that
wirs because they wers all so
hungry and starved thit they
gobbled down their food in-
stend of yvakking with one
amoither,

The Upchurches Deaths

It was during this time that
biay's parents, Charles and
Julina Upchurch, pazsed
away. Jolina died in 1912,
and then Charley in 1915,
They were laid o rest at
Mount Zion Cemetery.
Sadly, their deaths were
hardly noted in the nearby
newspapers as these clip-
pitigs show.

From what I've gathered
in talking to the old-timers,
when someone died, the
burial wsuwally took place the
next day. There were few fu-
neral parlors then, so the
family took care of the ar-
rangements and burial.

The Mid-1910s

Let's go back o Arthur
and May. They had now
made several moves, Their
first two sons, Charlie and
Carl, were born in the
Tnbbey area then a coople
wears later, a third son, Roy,
was bom in early 1915, They
now had three bovs ranging
from four to infant. Their
livez now evolved around
farmuing amnd their three sons.
Moves were still quite fre-
quent. In 1917, they were in
lhe Trovsdale area when an-
other child came along. This
ome, the first gir, they named
Ethel,

Before long, they moved
over to the Buckbead area,
and it is here that another of
the early stories took ploce.
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Rov. Moorhoad of Mapgum, Ok-
nbvomaa, il prench lwre Satnrday
vlght. Sunday aod Sundey  uight,.
Mav 8 wnd 9,

Migs Venta Upcharch tonk dinner
with Miss MNioye Monasco  Sonslay.

Rer. Myera ancd Dunily were din-
ner guests of Lather Hopper wod
fnmily Sonday.

Wl Hill and wife were Wanelle
vigitore Thoesday.

Mra. Maggie Mallow visiled Mrs,
Curry Thuraday evening.

Aunday school attendnnee Hans
diny was 84, with pood  presching
mefeloon afterward by Rev. Myers.

Wlurence Bowlon was the goost
of Vergin Barber Bundny.

Mr. [larrid trananctod busingss
Lexington Wednesday.

Mr. Upchorch died - Thureday
Ageril 25 amd wos Inid to rest in the
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Hatundny night.
| Vlay Bowlan amd Tailly  visited
luis falliee W. 5. Howlan Bunday.
Quite & number of onr voung
people attendad the Ty Sevdos's
Unien  nt
Tlary any they had a jolly time.

Box Smiunlay  night.

obit From the Laxingion Lesder, Friday,
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The Davenport Family in earty-1618, ﬂmﬂmiﬂurﬂnmﬂhhﬁhﬁlpﬁm. it's.one of
the earllest cnes we have in our family. &rthor and BMay Davenport pose with their four children: on
luft ks Canl, 5; Charile, 7, on the right, and.in front Is Roy, 3. May is holding Infant, Ethal,

First Ice Cream Cone

While living in the
Buckhead area, May and
Arthur hitched up the wagoen
one day for a trip into
Purcell. When their ermands
were completed, they de-
cided to treat small sons,
Charlie and Carl, to their
very first ice cream at the
bocal ice cream parlor.

The boys were all eves as
they were handed the first
ice creamn cone they hid ever
seen. They hod beentold
hovw weondesfully delicious it
winild be and conld hardly
wait to taste the frosiy
ireat.

Tentatively they stuck
out their tongoe w the cald

creamy mound then com-
menced to ek happdly away.
Carl glanced over at his hig
brother and realized Charlie
(Buddy) had started eating
the cone— one of those ta-
PETINE SUEar-come types,

MNow young four-year-
ald Carl thought that cone
was just the holder for the
wonderful ice cream and
was aghast that Charlie
was eating it. That cone
lpooked like an opside-
dowwn hiormn and nvost sunely
belonged 1w the man serv-
ing the ice cream.

Mlarmed, Carl ran 1o his
Mmma, CIVing,
*Momma, MO,
Buddy's cating that man’s
hom!”

She quashed his anxiety

and assured him the cone
was his [0 eal. He was
thrilled to discover the “hom*
was his, and after gobbling
down the cold vanilla deli-
cacy, delightedly polished
off his *hom’” too!

Author Mote: Family leg-
ends and stories passed
i through the vears are
of greap interest o me. They
are the meat from which my
stories are written, If you
ke af ome, o e any rel-
evans photos fo share, please
write or call me (405-321-
1617 or
upchirch @ coxok.com),




