STORIES TOLD TO UERN STERLING
BY HIS FATHER, GEORGE DANIEL STERLING

My mother passed away when I was three, the January before | was four
years old in March of 1890. She died of typhoid fever from infested water when
she was 26 years old. After she passed away, my sisters and I were shuffled by
train between grandparents, the Sterlings in Kansas and the Guffeys in

Arkansas. When we were on the trains we were put in the care of the
conductors.

EARLY MEMORIES

My father established a claim in Oklahoma during the Oklahoma/
Cherokee Strip Run in April of 1889. After my mother died and when my
sisters and I were living with our grandparents, he would work during the
summer and would come back to Kansas in the winter. One summer when I
was eight years old, he took my sister, Jane, and me with him. In the fall as
we started back we drove the horses pretty hard. We had to stop and rest. We
pulled up near a straw stack and slept there. The next morning one of the
horses wouldn't go. She was balky. Jane was in the buggy with me when the
horse rared up. When she came down my dad hit the horse on the head. She

began to run and dad caught the back end of the buggy. The horse didn't balk
anymore on that trip from then on.

L L L L

I suppose I was 13 years old when [ heard about the automobile. I had to
walk about three miles to town to go to school. There was a newcomer to town
that had an automobile. It was a flat looking thing. It had no fenders on it
and had just one seat. I was walking home from school one evening in the
mud. The man asked me if ] wanted a ride, since he was going just one mile in
my direction. I got on that thing. It threw mud all over me. [ was about the
muddiest thing from head to foot you ever saw by time I got off. I don't know

what kind of car it was. It was the first car [ ever saw and I rode on it. It was
in 1900 and it was a chain drive.

EE L L L

I bought my first car in 1914. It was a 1912 Model T Ford. I traded a
horse and buggy and $135 for the car. It was a big, three-door, passenger car.
They didn’t have a door on the driver's side, only two in back and one on the
passenger side. It had the old brass radiator on it. I was working in the oil
fields at the time. The man who owned the car drove it into town and parked it
at the curb. We went to the bank and I gave him his money and he said,
“There it is, drive it home.” I had quite a time but I finally got it home. 1
didn’t have a driver's license to drive until I came to California.

The first airplane I saw was at a county fair. The plane landed on a field
north of the fairgrounds. Lee was a baby. We went up and touched it. That






