
“I went into the mines when I was fourteen years old.  I was working 
as a backhand, cleaning up for old Jesse Winchester in a place 
which was running eight and nine cars of coal. I was doing all that 
for fifty cents and a supper of cornbread and sweet milk, so I says to 
myself, ‘Why should you be loading eight and nine cars of coal for 
him, with him getting three dollars out of it and you only getting fifty 
cents?’ Finally I buckled up to the mine foreman and explained the 
thing to him.  He says to me, ‘But you’re too young to work in the 
mines; I can’t give you any checks.’”

Lewis Wickes Hine, 1908



“I worked there at Brockton for several years.  I was laying track, 
driving mules and hauling coal.  And we made our own shots back 
then, too.  You’d roll your paper, tuck it in, and pour it full of powder.  
You’d run this copper needle to the back of the coal where you’d 
drill in with a breast auger.  They used a squib in those days, with a 
little thing like a fire cracker at the end of it.  You’d light that and it’d 
burn blue like sulfur and run that hole back into your powder and 
shoot your coal.”

Lewis Wickes Hine, 1911



“Maybe you’d work about three days of the week in the mines. They 
paid you $2.80 a day for sixteen to eighteen hours of work with 
no overtime.  And you’d get paid in a brass scrip dollar, if you were 
lucky enough to get that far ahead.  Me and Molly had a couple of 
children by then and rent was three dollars for two weeks, your coal 
was a dollar and so was your doctor bill.  If you loaded coal, you had 
to buy your own powder and supplies. Your wife would go to the 
store to ask for a dollar scrip and the book-keeper would ring up to 
the top of the hill where the coal dump was, to ask ‘How many cars 
has so-and-so dumped?’ Maybe the word was, ‘He ain’t got it in here 
yet.  He can’t get no scrip until we get the rent and stuff first.’”

Marion Post Wolcott, 1938 



“When it rained, the water leaked into the house and you’d have 
to set pans on the floor to catch it with.  The company wouldn’t 
fix the roof and you couldn’t buy any paper to do it yourself 
because you never drawed any money to buy it with - just traded 
all your scrip right there at the company store. “

Marion Post Wolcott, 1938



“After the war, my health went bad.  I was crawling around in 
twenty-two inch coal and it cut my hands up so bad, I had to go 
to the hospital to have them worked on.  After that I went on the 
roll for the Crystal Block people and worked there for two years, 
but in 1948 I got hurt pulling a pan.  I got a slipped disc in my 
back - it’s there yet - and I couldn’t even stoop over to go in the 
mines.  I went to the hospital but the doctor was bought off and 
said he couldn’t find any mine-related injuries.  I’d been in the 
mines for forty-two years but the Board said I had to have five 
years after 1946 to be eligible for a miner’s pension.”  

Lewis Wickes Hine, 1909


