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Farming in the Valley: 2011 Oral History Project  
 

The following are transcripts from two audio clips in the Sense of Community/Everett/School 
in Everett section. Visit http://www.nps.gov/cuva/historyculture/school-in-everett.htm to view 
the entire page.  
 
One-Room Schoolhouse 
Marjorie Osborne Morgan, who grew up in Everett during the 1930s, describes the Everett 
schoolhouse and the numbers of students her teacher taught. 
 
“First of all, of course we had to walk to school, rain or shine. And it was just one, one big room, 
and then it had rows of desks. And we start over here: First, second, third, fourth, fifth, sixth, 
seventh and eighth. Would carry your lunch. There was a well and they’d go out with a bucket 
and dip down in the well, and there was always just a dipper in the bucket. And one of my 
friends was tellin’ us the other day, she says, 'You know, I started carrying my own water. I 
didn’t like that everybody have that dipper in that water.' And I said, 'That’s one of the hazards, 
I guess.' And she would teach the first and second grade together, and then maybe the third 
and fourth, fifth and sixth, then seventh and eighth grade. But there might be only three or four 
children in each grade, so at the most, at the most I think there was, maybe, probably eighteen 
or nineteen.” 
 
Typical School Day 
Helyn Toth, who grew up in what is now Hunt Farm Visitor Information Center, talks about a 
typical school day in the 1930s. 
 
“Typical day at school, the teacher would come out to the front and ring her bell, and we would 
start having classes. And she’d have first grade reading, and then she’d have second grade 
something else, and third grade something else, and fourth grade math, and keep going up the 
line and we had classes all day. But we learned. We learned how to read, we learned how to 
multiply, we learned how to divide. And we thought maybe we didn’t know as much as we 
should, but when we went to Peninsula, we kept up with ‘em.” 
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