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This oral history +is about the Tife of Wesley A.
Gray, he is now fifty-two vyears old and Tives north of
Huntinmgton, Utah, he has lived there for about twenty-

two vears. He was born August 5, 1943 9n Auburn,

Washington.

(NoTan) #hat was youwr Family Tike?

(Wes) My mother was Jessie Shiach and my father
was WaTter Gray, my dad cams from Kansas originally my
mom was the daughter of a Togger her mother was the
first white child born in Bellvue, Washington. I was
the third son of four children, I had twoe older
brothers and a younger sister.

I came home from the hospital in a 1929 Model A
truck, T really don't remember that but they told me
that's what happerned, my grarndmothers hrother brought
mom home from the hospital. I guess dad was workin' or
something.

Oh, hehee, T never lived this one down. When

Grandma Gray brought Aunt Jere' home, 1 can stil]



remember standing in the kitchen Tooking in the criib

crying  telling grandma that was my baby sister +hat

w

0]

Yance and Glann could go get their own. I think almost

(s}

L

every time I saw Grandma Gray she teased me about that.

&

That was & long time ago I've grown up by now.

I remember once when I was Just & little kid 1
slept with grandma and grandpa every night 1'd get out
of my crib and go get in bed with them. This one
night, grandma said she could always hear me coming
because she could always hear the teddy bear come over
the side of the crib with a little thump Thern I'd

aﬁngocwoﬁﬁj®914097953< teddy bear and go get in
bed with them. One night I threw the teddy bear out
started down the hall and I got Test, I got behind the

door and couldn't find my way out but grandma came and

2

rescued me.

{

I can remember my Grandpa Shiach he was cripp led
in a logging accident. His Tegs were paralyzed he
couldn't use'em, anyway he was on crutches. But that

man could cover more ground on crutches than mos+

zeems like it was about two

it}

pecple could Tn a car. It

¢

or three times a week he would come get me2 and we would

for wWa Tk . I was Just T1ittle I must have been,

e
s

g

oh, four or five it was before I went to school. We



Gray 2
wenlt down along the ditech out and through the valley,
he was the ditch commissicner at +the +ime 1t was his

responsibility to make sure all ths ditches were clsan

O

and everything was running right He would go down
there on his crutches or down the rosd and it seemed
Tike I always had to run to keep up. [t must have been
four or five miles around the lToop we made. That guy
could go any place weather it be up through the woods,
down through the fields, or just along the road nothing

slowed him down it seemed Tike he could do any thing.

(Nolan) #here d7d syou grow wup?

(Wes)I was raised on a little farm in Kent,
Washington. We had all the freedoms in Tife of farm
kids. We had chickens 'n pigs 'n cows, the place had
originally been a dairy.

I can remember playin' in the barn, and
throughout the woods.

il 'S

(NoTan) Ghat wowld you do whern syouw were playin’ ©n

the barn?



Gray 4
(Wes)Just hide~n~go seek, play in the hay. Back
in those days they had lToose hay, they didn't have

bailed hay. We built houszes in the hay, huts in the
hay, dig heles in 7t put boards over it and cover it up
so you colldn't find it. Dad really lilked it when he
fell in 9t in the winter +ime.

Always had horses and cows, they were draft
horses, BIG, not much for saddle horses nothing Tike
yvou got now days. Grandpa Gray always had'em Because
e had'em to work. We did have &, a cousin give us a
1ittle saddle mare one time, they had bought her at the
adction and she had a colt, when the colt was twe years
old they gave us the mare she was crippled in one foot.
Yea, | guess that's actually the first saddle horse we
had, but Grandpa Gray broke her to work, he use *o use
her to cultivate the garden and plow the garder in the
spring. Then when Dawna, the gird that gave us the
mare, whern she Teft home and they needed a place for
the colt she had, she gave him te us. And Grandpa
broke him to work. Hum, Crickit was the mare's name,
she was Tame in one foot. She had & cut tendon or
somethin', and she was Tamer tharn heck when vou tried

to hide her, but you go to catch her and there was

nothing wrong with her. Then we got Dusty. ..l can't
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remember what happened to Cricket I think we sold
Cricket to, or give her to our cousin, and I don't krow
what he did with her, 1 guess they sold her. But she

was a l1ittle old bay mare, zhe was kind of & nice

1ittTlz mare, what I remember of her, probably uglier

m

that & mud fence. Then we had Dusty, and he was an
Tfanorant son of a gun until you got him so vou weren't
scared of him and he knew 1it, and then he was ok. We
had him until what, after your mother and I got married
so he was what twenty-five of thirty vears old when he
finally died. But grandpa alwavs kept him in the
place up there. He used him to cultivate the garden
and plow the garden and he used him to mow hay with.
Until 1956, '55, '54 somewhere in there when
grandpa had his heart attack, we used the neighbor's
equipmeint to bail ocur hay, I think that was the first
vear we bailed our hay. Thern when Uncle Vance and
Uncle Glenn got out of high scheool and we got our Jobs
we, Uncle Glenn had saved his money and bought a Tittle
tractor that's really the, well Grandpa Gray had anm old
Model A tractor he did alot of work with but i+ wasn't
much he Just pulled the horse squipment with it. Then
Uncle Glenn go a 1ittle John Deere and that's, when

grandpa had his heart attack, that's when we started
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bailing and hualing hay that way.

I remember when, there use to bhe trees all around
our place. And us kids was always tromping arocund,
well when we got your BB guns.(That's ancther story all
in its own.)

I had problems with my thumb, couldn't keep it ocut

of my meuth. Grandma Gray tried everything, to keep me
from sucking on my thumb. Ther when I was in the first
grade, this was between the first and second grade. I

had worked al7l summer, picking strawberries to garn me

a BB gun, that pot-Ticlking BB gun cost me six dollars.

It's 911 in there Jts the one vou kids make fun of.
But i worked all summer saved the money then went down
arnd picked out my BB gun, and bought it. I hadn't had
it one day and Grandma Gray caught me sucking my thumb,
and the BB gun got out up, now I can't remember wather
it was for & week of what it was, but it got taken away
from me, and that's the last time I ever sucked my
thumb!! Or, at Teast let Grandma Gray catch me.

But, at that time 211 arcund up there was either
old farming country or treses, we would wander through
the trees, and spend our days hunting, when we weren't

picking beans or working. I can remember the power

Tines along the road, Just Tined with swallows. We'd go



down thsz road shootin' swallows, we got to he pretty
good shoots with those Tittle BB guns.

We alwayse had our work to do to. Grandma and
grandpa always heated and cooked with wood and coal.
They would always get what they called slab wood,
they'd get it in Tittle peaces by great big old truck
lToads, and they'd Just bring it and dump it. Then it

was us kidses responsibility to get it stacked up 1in

o+

ricks. we'd stack it up then grandpa would burn it a1
winter, that's how we hesated the house. I can remember
when 1 was a 1ittle kid there was a hig fire place in

the kitchen and grandpa said he wasz the eonly one who

stayed warm a1l winter, that was because he was kept

busy cutting wood to feed the fire. (Laugh)

(Nolan) #hat were some of youwr Jjoks Tike?

(WegiWhen we were Tittle, 1 guess we were in the

first or second grade, it seams like we were awful

0

Tittle. We'd pick strawberries, Grandma Gray would go

with us we all picked strawberries in the spring and

summer .  Thearn when we got & 1ittle bit older we'd pick
beans. you guys don't know how bad it is. They use +to

have acres and acres and acres of bean fields out
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there, and in those days they were all picked by hand.

We weuld go down and start at first light and work

ar

until five in the afternocon, spending all day picking
beans. Then in the eighth or ninth grade we got the
Job stringing bsans. They'd have a wire at the bottom
and a wire at the top, then you'd spend a11 day long
bending over bending over lacinmg string up and down
around them wires. Talk about getting sick of bending
over and standing up. Then we had to hoe and weed the
beans out. I remember Glenn and I had weeded a patch
of beans that we had weeded., we had went up and down
through those. The guy that owned the beans he went
back through Tt and decided that we hadn't weeded'em
good encuagh. That's when Uncle Glenn explained him of
what he thought of his job and wesding beans.

Real shortly after that we got @& Jjob hauling hay
for Mr. Vough, and that was alot of work but it wasn't
near as bad as picking beans. When we got finished
hauling the hay Mr. Vough said "Now in a week or two
I'17 have some more hay to haul, so don't get in a
hurry to run back and hoe beans." That's when we
assured him that he didn't have a thing te worry about.
from then on we hauled hay for evervhody in the wvalley

but we mever did hoe beans agzin. Man those were some
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Tong days you would start out at six or seven in the

morning then haul hay until about three o'cleock when

Mr. Yough would go do chores. We'd go home and get

(s}

something to sat then we would go back after he had
finished doing chores then we would haul hay until
dark. I can remember one time we went down we had a
bunch of old trucks Uncle Yance had an old thirty-sewven
Ford, Mr. Vough had a fourty-seven Ford, thern we had
two relatively new GMC's they were in the Tate fifties
or mid=fifties. But we were down hauling hay we were

about ten miles from Mr. Vough's barn where we had to

take the hay and it was getting dark when we started

3]

out of the field. Everybody said we gotta get going we

¢

don't have any Tights con these trucks. So when they
hit the highway the Tights started coming on, and I was
Tucky I had the only ftruck in the whole bunch that
didn't have head lights and I had ten miles to drive
home . I got right in behind the trueck ir head of me
with the tail lights on it and Mrs. Yough get behind us
in the car and that's the only way I got home, with her
head Tights shining under the truck. Thenrn we'd tars 'em
up and unload'sm in the morning and start the whole
process over &gain. We had six of seven farmers up

there to haul hay for. we did that and milked cows got
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us through high school I guess.
After high school I milked cows for +wo years.
Then I got a job at Cut a Hay Bar S that brought
milking to a screeching hault. I made good meoney there
paclking beef. Caring quartered beef on your shoulders
I think that was when I was in the best shape of my

1ife was packing beef two and three hundred counds at a

e

time. We would de 9+ a11 right long start at about ten
o'clock then get off about eight in the morning.
Everybody in the country hated to see us come they
said we were terrors, we always thought we were pretty
good kids. I remember we went out one night, I had
this old dog named Meal, he was & big old vellow dog
with no tail, and he loved to fight. MWe had beern some
place, when we come back there was a bunch of cows
standing along side the road. The Filipinos that lived
down the road from us, garden farmers, they always had
a bunch of half wild dogs. And a bunch of thedir dogs
were out chasing these cows. 0OT1d Neal saw'em out
chasing those cows, and he didn't Tike the dogs he
didn't cars if they chased the cows or not, he Just

didn't Tike the dogs. He went running off the back of

O

that truck at thirty miles an hour., he hit the ground

and roled about o half a dozen times and when he came
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up he was stil11 chasing the dogs, it never even slowed
him down.

Then after workinmg several vyears there 1 got
drafted. Then I went in the sarvice, I went to Fort

d

—t

Louis for basic training it seem ike it was ether

i

raining or hotter than heclk that summar. 1 went in, 9n
June T was there until the end of July. We were
suppose to bhe doing calnistetics and really working the
snot out of us, but I must have been in pretty good
shape at the time bhecause it never felt Tike they were
doing much to me. I remember one time, somebody had
done something one night that they weren't sapose to
have dorme it and the DI got mad at us. Then he marched
s up on a big hill bahind the camp, and then douhle
timed us for about ten miles arcund that hill. Alot of
times that stuff works pretty good because it gets
every body working teogether. The guys that couldnm '+
kaep up, they had a few of them, we'd Just move'em into
the middle of the company then the guys on =ach side
would get their arms and hold'em up, and almost carry
them, so they wouldn't fall out. In our whole company,
I think, only cne of two guys fell out. Rut he double

timed us clear up over the top of this hill and down to

the sound on the other side, chewed us out for twenty
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minutes, and then double timed us back around the
mountain back *o camp. I felt pretty good I staved up
all the way.

Then after we left there I got orders to go to
Fort Sam Huston Texass for medica]l training. We took
combat medics training down there and they taught us
all the basic medical stuff for First Add and treatment
of wounds, ©lus we had more advanced training there for
comhat. Then after we finished that we go orders to go
to Vietnam. So we spent Twelve months I glorious south

east Asia. Where I was assigned to the first air
th

0

cavalry, Second of the Sewven Headguarters division.
That was Custers old unit, of course we were +in it at
different times. But when I was in it they had traded
their horses for helicopters. Theyv'd fly us out and
drop us off, we'd walk around and eat picnic lunches
for three or four days. Usually they would bring us
out one hot meal every day. That was the good thing
about the Cav', vou either got & hot dinmer or a hot
breakfast.

Some of those pilots were Jnecredible they could

Tand those helicopters any place.
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While 1 was in Vietnam I was wounded twice. When
I was wounded, oh, the second *ime I guess, when [ was
hit in the leg so bad. We ware back to a first
divigion hogoital, there wers only three from the first
Cav' that were there. and the reszt was all first
division. They had what they called Dcughnut Dollies
they were Just girls that came in and would talk to the
guys, and give'em candy, boocks, and what ever the
Sundry Packs had in'em. That's where I got hung up on
Louis L'amour. The first Louis L 'amour book I read
came in a Sundry Pack. We'd walk around through the

Jungle &1l day reading Louis L 'amour books. A sundry

ttes, candy bars, and books in them.

Pack had cigar

u
[0}

They'd Just give you something to read something teo do.

Put they had Hersheyv's, what do you call 4, ummmm,

Jungle Rars. They Tooked like they'd been wrapped in
the Second Werld War, they werese all white but when you
hadmn't had any candy in & long time they tasted pretty
good.

We'd go around, while we were over there, there

1]

was myself, another lutenent, and & sargent, and an

artilerary lutenant, forward observer, decided we wers
going te bhurn up Vietnam. We would take any thing that

would burn and set 9t on Ffire. We had the artilary
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officer, the guy that was with us. He'd spot artilery
rounds and he had a map, and every time we would start
a fire he'd mark it on the map in black, and 9n these
sundry packs I was telling vou about & minute ago
they'd have cigarets and stuff in them for the guys
that smeked. And they had Kent cigarets and nobody
Tiked Kent cigarets. Nohody would smoke'zsm so we took
these Kent cigarets and a hook of matches, light the
cigaret and tuck Tt across the hack of these books of
matches, and then Just through it down along the +trail
as you were walking then five minutes later the cigaret
would burn dnto the book of matches, Tight the matches
and then set the brush on fire. This worked pretty
good because we were rnever around when the fire
started. We set up one night on a river and we heard
gun fire just down the river from us, at least it
sounded Tike gun fire. The company commander...] mean

it was close, our company commarnder was & captain who

[

had come up through the ranks, he was a pretty squared

away guy he knew what was going on he was & good
officer, he took good care of us. But he called +in for

confirmatiorn of this fire fight so close +to Us, 8o we

ifi

could go help or what ever it was. They called him

back and said that there were no other units in our



area there was no body in a fire fight. Well it turrned

out to he bhamboo poping in & fire, the water inside the

[}

stalks would axpand and explede sounding just Tike a

&

gun. When they figured out what was going on, we were
sitting over there =zating our dirnner minding our own
business. When all1 of the sudden we hear the captain
yvell for us Lutenent Heath Sergent Gray come here.
What had happened i3 we had set & bunch of stuff on
fire and the bamboo was burning anmd exploding. Well
when it started esxploding he knew exactly who had set

Hen

e on fire, hut by the next day it was 211 qgone. T
that Easter, it was Faster Sunday not to Torng after
that, and they had the chaplain flew in and gave an
Easter service. Well I wasn't active 1in any church
then, so while evervhody else was at church services.

I and the Tutenant walked arcund

the area we were in and set it on fire. Then the fire
got a "1ittle" carried away. And the old chaplain 1'17

never forget. he was standing there doing his Esster

o

sarmon and he kept looking over his shoulder watching
the fire get closer. By the time the helicopters came
in to pick us up that Sunday ,they were moving us, by
the time fthe helicopters came in and the last guys were

getting on they say the fire was licking there boots, 1
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mearr Tt was right on there tails when they Teft. And
we flew back over there ahout a week later and that
fire was st111 burning. We had alot of fun over there.

that's the only thing wrong with combat duty Tike that
is ninty~efght percent hoardom and twe percent sheer
terror.

As Tlong as vou weren't in a fire fight I mean it
was fterrible, but if you did happen to get unlucky

enough to get in a fire fight, I mean every body was
Just scared to desth Just terrified, and yvou looked for
the deepest hole or the biggest thing vou could find to
hide behind. We got to the point where we could dig
holes with our eye lashes. I was in the rear one time
and they had a bunch of new guys come intc the company
they were processing their medical records and stuff.
We were giving'em a 1ittTe advice as old Gl's did teo
new GI's and I said "Theres one thing I want you to
remember," I said "vou never button your shirt." This
one kid looked at me and he save "Why, wvou get to hot?"
I said "No you get closer to the ground that way."

Then I got transferred to the rear after spending
mAXBOS&TmAD&jmﬂAmAQ. mU@j#@jO&jmwmAX303&3m¢j

the rear then I got sent home. Then when I got home I

started working again for Cut~A-Hay Bar $, then a year
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sc later [ met vour mother,

Utah then you 19ttle brats
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