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barn. Upon completion of that 
first year, students were required 
to rotate to another of the college 
farms. Grant, however, remained 
at the horse farm during his soph-
omore year. 
 Kinkead also served as a char-
ter member of the Alpha Gamma 
Rho fraternity. 
And, through 
his association 
with the frater-
nity, he encour-
aged Grant to 
join and participate as an out-of-
house member.
 “The founding of a fraternity 
was the last thing I had thought 
about,” Grant said. “I did not have 
any money. But, Andy said ‘You’re 
just like a lot of farm kids who 
come up here. You’ve got a lot of 
rough edges on you. You are going 
to join that fraternity, and I’m go-
ing to pay for it.’”
 For two years, Grant lived and 
worked at the horse farm, under 
the watchful eye of Kinkead. The 
rooms were little more than horse 
stalls, and the wages were modest: 
13 cents per hour, which equated 
to about $18 per month.
 “All the time I was working 
at the horse farm, I lived on Post 
Toasties, sugar and milk,” Grant 
said. “That is why the one meal a 
week I was required to eat at the 
fraternity house was like Christ-
mas to me. It was a rare treat.”
 For young men who were 
physically fit, military training 
was required at OAMC, Grant said. 
Once again, Kinkead provided 
guidance to Grant, advising him 
to pursue an infantry commis-
sion as a second lieutenant in the 
college’s ROTC program. Kinkead 
believed the United States would 
eventually become involved in the 
conflict overseas, Grant said.
 Grant’s employment at the 
horse farm came to an end with 
the start of his third year at 
OAMC. He had already exceeded 
the one-year limit set forth by the 

animal husbandry department, so 
Kinkead arranged for a transfer to 
the sheep farm, which was man-
aged by Alex McKenzie.
 “Andy could not swing a deal 
for me to work another year at the 
horse farm, so I went to work for 
Alex,” Grant said. “You could not 

dream of being as-
sociated with or 
working for any-
body with such 
high ethics. He was 
a prince of a man, 

just like Andy was.”
 Grant said he credits Kinkead 
and McKenzie for providing the 
inspiration and wisdom needed 
for him to finish college.
 “Those two men made it pos-
sible for me to get through col-
lege,” Grant said. “They gave some 
of the soundest and best advice.”
 Grant continued to work for 
the college farms until his gradu-
ation in 1940. After graduation, 
Grant went to work on a 132,000-
acre sheep and cattle ranch in New 
Mexico, managing the sheep flock 
and breeding records.
 After nearly a year in New 
Mexico, Grant reported to active 
duty in June 1941.
 “Uncle Sam sent me an invi-
tation and ordered me to active 
duty,” Grant said. “When I got my 
orders, I was already 10 days over-
due in El Paso, Texas. I had to drop 
everything and report for duty.”
 Grant served in an infantry 
division for one year before go-
ing into the U.S. Air Force as a 
bomber pilot. During his tour of 
duty, Grant flew in 56 combat 
missions over Italy and various 
other European war theaters. And, 
once again, he credited Brown, 
Kinkead and McKenzie for instill-
ing a strong work ethic and a solid 
sense of self-worth in him.
 “They showed me what integ-
rity and honesty and giving a full 
day’s work plus 15 percent more is 
worth,” Grant said.
 Upon completion of Grant’s 

World War II tour of duty, Grant 
and his wife, an OSU business ed-
ucation alumna, returned to Okla-
homa, producing wheat on rented 
land with the aid of a single self-
propelled combine. 
 In 1950, the Grants moved 
to Pasco, Wash., which is located 
in the Columbia Basin in south-
central Washington. The land was 
covered with sagebrush, but water 
was plentiful due to the Grand 
Coulee Dam and Columbia Basin 
Irrigation Project that provided ir-
rigation water to area farmers. 
 The Grants started their 
farming and custom harvesting 
operation with the one combine 
Ben had purchased in Oklahoma.
 “When I moved to Washing-
ton, I brought that little combine 
with me, and I could not have 
landed in a better place,” Grant 
said. “When the crops started 
coming in, I started buying more 
combines and moving farther 
north. From 1951 to 1988, I nev-
er asked for a job; they all came to 
me. I was in that much demand.”
 In 1988, at age 70, Grant re-
tired from farming and combin-
ing. In 37 years of farming and 
harvesting crops in Washington’s 
Columbia Basin, Grant bought 64 
new combines, all of which never 
traveled farther than 30 miles 
from home.
 “I never loaded a combine and 
hauled it anyplace,” Grant said. “I 
was home every night.”
 Now, at the age of 89, Grant 
lives on the farm he and Alma 
started together in 1950. The 
miles separating Pasco, Wash., 
from Stillwater, Okla., are many, 
but Grant credits his success to 
the three men from Oklahoma 
who helped shape him into the 
man he is today.
 “There’s not much time in my 
daily life that I do not think about 
one or more of those three men,” 
Grant said. “I know I would not be 
where I am today if it was not for 
the interest they took in me.”

Andy and Alex showed me 
what integrity and honesty and 
giving a full day’s work plus 15 
percent more is worth.
  -Ben Grant




