





which turned out to be my horse. When I got over to him he looked flat, like he had been run
over by a steam roller. From there we went back to Ben’s on the three wheeler.

By the time I got back to my place a lot of people were there picking up things and burying dead
animals. The only survivors were two cats and five chickens. Ron and Phyllis Daugherty
brought their horse and trailer out. We were able to round up the live heifers and get them over
into the south pasture. Later that evening Ron brought his front end loader out and buried the
dead horse and heifers in the bottom of the canyon.

Early the next moming, a full scale clean-up project began with Civil Defense workers,
volunteer firemen, county crews, neighbors, friends and relatives all working together to clear
the fields. Dennis Reiners brought his tractor and machinery to work the fields and plant cane
where corn and milo had been growing a few hours before.

Eventually the clean-up crews were gone, but many people still worked long hours salvaging
things and hauling off debris to a large trench which had been dug by the county maintainer.
This trench was filled up and burned out many times in order to make room for the many truck
loads that were dumped there every day.

As I write this story five months later, I have doubts about ever rebuilding except for a few shed:
to house my tractor and some machinery. It will take a long time just to get the rubble cleared
away. Although it took the storm only minutes to destroy the work of three generations, it will
never be the same farm to me, no matter how much rebuilding is done.
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