
The 1940s 
The June 8, 1940 flood 
 

“Out at Paul Heit’s, they said they got 17” of rain (from Ardell, 
that’s about a mile south).  All that country was underwater.  
When I came home, I went on to bed.  Buss Martin was walking 
down the street (my nickname was “Bus”), and he hollered, 
“Bus, Bus!  We’re in a flood!”  Well, when I got up, all I could see 
was my shoes floating in the water.  I went over to where my mother’s bed was 
and turned the light on.  If it hadn’t been for putting the electricity … from the 
roof down, and not going (all the way) down, so the electricity wires were above, 
otherwise, I’d a got killed when I turned that electricity on!    

The water was already a foot deep in the house…. So me and Lewis Winchester 
went out to the barn about a block away.  I’ll never forget it.  There were 4 hogs 
hanging onto the manger with their feet!  So me and old Lewis grabbed the hogs 
by the ear and the tail and we floated them to one of our bedrooms.  We stuck 
them in there and went back and got three more.  Them old hogs didn’t have 
nothing to eat all that day.  It wasn’t much of a house; we had tile on the sides of 
the house, that old wood stuff, and them old hogs ate it all up!”                       
          Taken from an interview with Kenny Dupree on January 28, 2010 

  “There was a flood in Kinsley (in the early 1940’s).  When we went to bed it was      
dry with no sign of rain or anything.  About 1:00 or 2:00 in the morning, my mother 
was awakened by this cat falling off the screen.  It was climbing on the screen,      
trying to stay out of the water!  She listened for a while and couldn’t figure out 
what was going on, and finally got up and looked.  Water was everywhere, and it 
was just before it started coming up through the floor.  She awakened everybody, 

and we all got up and started putting stuff up trying to get stuff up on things so it wouldn’t get 
wet.  It wasn’t too long before they were coming with a boat and hollering for everybody to 
get out.  I      remember my grandmother was staying with us then.  They came down with the 
boat and got her out.  I remember wading out with Dad.  The water was up to my waist, I 
guess.  The water was all the way from Winchester Avenue to Capital.  We waded out and 
went to the Martins just across Capital.  I remember staying there that night.  Later, I remem-
ber going back out to the house to get different things.  We left the silverware out there that 
we used to have in the bowl, then the little vase that used to sit on the table.  I went out there 
for that silverware, and I heard something hiss.  There were some curtains on the floor, and 
there was a snake in them!  And I left out of there and didn’t go back anymore!”                    
                                       Taken from an interview with Norma Winchester Kennedy 
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