PREFACE

This manuscript is the product of tape recorded interviews conducted by
Joseph Eby for the Oral History Office during the fall of 1979. Joseph
Eby transcribed the memoir and he and Nancy Coghburn edited the transcript.
Marilyn Chancellor reviewed the transcript.

Edwin E. Cory was born near Mattoon, Tllinois in Coles County on December 5,
1883. His full life has included schooling through the eighth grade,

living in Chicago and many occupations, which have ranged from delivery

boy, to travelling salesman, to an expert in energy diversion for the
Central Illinois Public Service. Mr. Cory began working with CIPS when

it was first formed and tells of its early days. He also worked for
twenty-six years as the doorman at the Lincoln Theatre.

Mr. Cory's favorite avocation was the raising, training, and racing of
standard bred horses. He and his father owned, trained, and raised the
World's Champion Pacer "Dexter Sym," which paced to the U.S. and European
records.

The'stories he tells and his comments and comparisons on life in the late
19th Century and today offer a unique perspective on his life and what
happened around him.

Readers of the oral history memoir should bear in mind that it is a trans-
cript of the spoken word, and that the interviewer, narrator, and editor
sought to preserve the informal, conversational style.that'-is inherent in
such historical sources. Sangamon State University is not responsible

for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for the views expressed
therein; they are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may not be reproduced in whole or in part by any means,
electronic or mechanical, without the permission in writing from the
Oral History Office, Sangamon State University, Springfield, Illinois,
62708.
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Edwin E. Cory, October 30, 1979, Springfield, Illinois.

Joseph H. Eby, Interviewer.

Q. Cory, will you tell me what year you were born and where you were
born?

A, I was born on a farm, December 5, 1883, near Mattoon in Coles
County, Illinois.

Q. And about how far from Mattoon was the farm?
A. Three miles in the country, yes.
Q. And who were your parents?

A. Well, William E. Cory and Mary Cory, Mary Powell Cory, yes. Miss
Powell was the maiden name.

Q. And how many brothers and sisters did you have?
A. T had four sisters, all younger.
Q. You were the oldest of your family, the oldest son.
A. I'm the oldest, ves.

Q. And what brought your father to Coles County? Was he born there?
A. Well, that I wouldn't know exactly. 1I've never really known much
history about it, but I know he is of British and Irish descendant,

I know that. And his folks lived in a log-house a block off of the
square in Charleston, Illinois. '

And as a young boy he went into the country to work on the Alison farm.
The Alison farm was south of Charleston about six miles, and I might
add, was adjacent to the Tom Lincoln farm, Abraham Lincoln's father.

My father knew Tom Lincoln and he knew Abraham Lincoln well. They

were friends.

Q. I see, and what did your father do on the farm? You say he went
out to work on the farm.

A, Well just regular farm work, just regular farm work.

Q. He was like a hired hand.
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A. Split rails and the other. That sort of thing for the times, you
know. Split rails, everything was all wood fire in those days, fire-
place, see.

Q. And you say he knew Tom Lincoln.

A, Yes, he knew Tom Lincoln, Abraham Lincoln's father well. The
Alison farm was adjacent to the Lincoln farm.

Q. Did he ever tell you about Mr. Lincoln?

A. Yes, we were talking one time, and he stated to me that so many

of the historians ridicule Tom Lincoln, Lincoln's father, that he was
dildtory. And my father says he was anything but dilatory. He always
had the best horses, had the nicest home, lots of friends, and was

one worthy of knowing. He considered him a first class man, a high
class man, for that time in those early days.

Q. Well, tell me if you would Cory, what was the farm like where
you grew up?

A. Well, it was up on sort of a knoll. It was high ground. Not
real high, but high ground. And I remember it was a little one story
weatherboard house. Course, it's been gone for years. It burnt down
years and years ago. But I got old enough to remember the house,
seeing it again after I left there. Where my folks lived on the
farm—-I'm reminded that the farm belonged to my mother. She heired
the farm. Her father was a big land owner. When he passed away, he
willed so many acres to each and every child. There was three boys
and five girls.

Q. And how big a farm was it?

A, Well, I would say there was probably about twenty-four thousand
acres altogether, his acreage was about twenty-four thousand acres.
And it run right up to the city limits. His property run right up to
the western city limits of Mattoon.

Q. And what type of things did your father raise on the farm?

A. Well, it was mostly corn, and no beans in those days. Just corn
and oats, and wheat. He raised a few hogs.

Q. Did he have any other animals besides hogs?
A, Oh yes, we had horses for farm work.
Q. Now what was your family life like?

A. Oh, I had a good family life. I had a fine mother, and my dad
didn't have much of an education, but he had a lot of character! He
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was a fine man. A lot of people respected him. He was a fine man,
didn't smoke nor drink, nor carry on. Always took care of his family.

Q. Can you expand a little bit on that? Was he a disciplinarian?
Did he keep you kids in line?

A. Yes, he attended church regularly; sang in the church choir, had
a great tenor voice, read the Bible at home; and we always went to
Sunday School and church every Sunday. He was strict in a way, but
not cruel. We had to toe the line, but he was a good father.

Q. And what about your mother?

A. Well, oh T had a good mother all right. You couldn't beat her.
My mother passed away when I was eleven vears of age. And seems as
though I recall that she was sick a lot, (pause) but was a good house-
keeper and could bake good bread. And always thought a lot of her
children.

Q. So you would say that she loved you very much.

A. Oh yes, she was a good, kind mother.

Q. How did she pass away, Cory?

A. Well, for years and years I didn't know until 1947. She passed
away, [from] childbirth. I was a small boy, they told me she had

stomach trouble. Is that on? (machine turned off)

Q. (machine turned on) What was it like, Cory, to grow up without
your mother?

A. Well, my father never married again and he raised us children.
The youngest, Louise, was just a babe in arms. My Uncle Will and my
mother's brother's wife took and raised her, the little babe. She
raised her. And she's the one that just passed away in Indianapolis,
about three or four months ago. She was 84 years old.

Q. So your aunt raised your sister.

A, The youngest one, yes. The babe.

Q. And how long did she take care of your sister?

A. Well, I guess probably about eighteen years. She was about eighteen

years old when she got married. She was there with them on the farm.
They were farmers, on the old Powell homestead. They were right on
the Powell homestead. That's where they lived. She lived there, went
to school in town, back and forth, just like my mother used to do.
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Q. What types of responsibilities did you have with the family?

A. Myself?

Q. Yes, you as the oldest somn.

A, Well, of course, I carried the coal and all that stuff. Helped
my mother wash. T had steam coming up in my face, I thought it was
terrible. I thought it was killing me. (laughter)

Q. What do you mean? You had a . . .

A, A washing machine, round like this, and then corrugated strips
across, you know. Then there's pockets down on the side. Then when
you let that down, up here was a handle, see, and you just rocked it
back and forth. When you did, that fit that lower part, and between
that and the other was the clothes, see. [There was] nothing there,
it was all wide open, all that steam, odor and everything come right
up in your face. '

Q. How big around was this thing?

A. Well, about three feet across and about two feet wide, maybe two
and a half feet wide.

Q. And it was all boiling hot water?

A, Hot water, yes, old lye soap.

Q. Now you said you had how many sisters?

A. Four Sisters.

Q. Four sisters and the one grew up in Indianapolis.

A. No, she grew up in Mattoon, on a farm at Mattoon. She got married,
then moved to Indianapolis. My mother's brother Ira lived in Indiana-
polis. My sister married a fellow, name of Charles White. He was in
the automobile business, and after they got married they moved to
Indianapolis. He did pretty well over there. He went to California
two or three times and then went back to Indianapolis. He couldn't
make a go of it in California like he could in Indianapolis. He

went back to Indianapolis.

Q. What was your relationship like with your sisters?

A, It was a good relationship with my sisters, oh ves.

Q. What were your sisters' names?

A, The oldest was Ada, Anna, Adele, and Louise.
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Q. And did you take care of them and watch after them?

A, Well, yes. With me being the only boy I was working all the time,
80 T wasn't home too much. But I can remember being around home a
lot at that. At times my father was gone a long time. He had horses,
and he'd leave town and be gone two or three weeks at a time. And
I'd kind of run things, see, I and my older sister.

Q. What was the difference of age between you and your sisters?
A. Well, only about two and a half years.
Q. Between you and Ada.

A. Yes, and the oldest sister, yes, and so on down. And my sister
Anna was about two years younger, and Adele, and down to Louise. I
was just eleven years old when my mother passed away. So you can see
the children were all small. The youngest girl was just a babe in
arms, Louise.

Q. And your father was a farmer.

A. No, he was [earlier], but he always liked horses, and he bought
some race horses and finally got to train horses. He got real good,
and had a lot of success with harness horses, not thoroughbreds,
standardbred, harness horses. T can remember he had horses, and then
trained horses for other people for years.

Q. He owned his own horses.

A. Yes, some of the time. Some of the time he'd have his own horses
and somebody elses horses, too. There was more than one horse, you
see. There'd be maybe ten or twelve horses in the stable. Maybe
he'd own two or three, and the rest of them would belong to somebody
else,

Q. 8o how many horses would you say your father had at one time?

A. Wéll, not over four or five, not a lot of horses. Maybe four or
five was the most at one time. Sometimes there would only be one.
[If he]had one good one there'd just be one, see.

Q. And you helped him.

A. Yes I did. I helped a lot. Seems to me——TI have thought back
many times——he kind of kept me away. He was afraid T would become
involved, and just afraid I'd become a horeseman, too.

Q. Was it not real promising?

A. Well, it was a lot of hard work in those days, a lot of walking.
Walking a horse, cooling a horse. There's a lot of walking, cooling
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a horse out, see. I used to have to walk the horses. So I didn't
want to get into the horse business. ZLong hours, twelve, eighteen
hours a day, see, early in the morning, way into night. Had a good
horse, you'd have bandages on the legs that were supposed to come
off,say at eight or nine o'clock at night, and we'd have to go back
out there and take them off. We always had good horses, had a lot of
good horses, because he took care of them.

Q. Now you said that you hauled coal around to the stove.

A, No, I never hauled coal. T carried coal to the stove. We had
what we call coal buckets, you know.

Q. What did you do like that around the house?

A. Well, in the summertime, I cut the grass. I was the only boy and
some girls, and there'd be girls coming there to visit them. 1I'd
take off and go someplace, see, I wouldn't be around all them girls.

Q. What was it like growing up in Mattoon?

A. Well, it was pretty much like a small town. See, Mattoon was about
fifteen thousand for years and years and years. It just never grew,

it was about fifteen thousand. It's from about eighteen to twenty
thousand now. Then in the wintertime my father would buy cattle. You
couldn't race in the wintertime like they do now. He'd buy cattle and
sell cattle, sometimes just for himself, and sell to an individual or
for a sale or something, see.

Q. Did you go to school in town?

A. T went to school in Mattoon, yves. I went to the eighth grade.
I have only an eighth grade education. Then I had to go to work.
Then T went to work.

Q. What was the school like? Where was it?

A. Well, I went to two different schools, what we called South School.
It was a four-room, big brick building, just four rooms. And I went
clear through that school. Then right straight north from this school,
five blocks—-situated the same as this school--five blocks north is
what they call Central School. That had sixteen rooms. That was

three stories, and a brick building, and steam heat. In the old

school we had stove heat. We had to carry the coal. [We had] moni-
tors, you know, carrying out the ashes, firing the stove, and cleaning
the erasers for the blackboard. In those days, the blackboard was
just a black painted plaster wall. That was the blackboard, see.

And it didn't clean very good. It was kind of rough, see. It didn't
clean like slate. Later when I got to Central, we had slate black-
boards up there. That to me seemed like an awful large school. It
was sixteen rooms, and steam heat. And I was elected mayor of that
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school because I could draw pretty good. I was a pretty good drawer.
Q. You were mayor of the school.

A. Mayor of the school, yes. And they held court. And I sat as the
judge when they'd hold court, see. I was the mayor, yes. And of
course I was popular because there was nobody could draw like I could
draw, see. And 1'd visit all the rooms during the holidays like
Thanksgiving and Christmas. And draw turkeys and Santa Claus, and
reindeers, and all that stuff on the blackboards; holly and the red
berries and all that stuff. I could draw pretty good. 1I'd copy a
lot of stuff. I could see stuff and then copy it, see.
|

Q. So you say you were pretty popular, you had a lot of friends.

A. Well, yes, yes, in school. T enjoyed school. T would like to
have went on in school. A lot of my cousins all went to high school,
Harry and Ira and Hayes Owensby and (pause) Harry, just come to me,
Harry Powell. That's the one, he's the guy, ain't nobody ever could
walk like he walked. Today they have that walking, you know in the
Olympics. I'd like to see that fellow, them walk with him today.
Man, that guy could really walk. The way they walk now, they look
like they're rumning, but he walked. Boy, he could walk.

Q. So, tell me about some of your friends.
A, Well . . .
Q. Did you get into a lot of trouble?

A. Well, a block and a half from where we lived was a family by the
name of Harmony. O. C. Harmony was Mr. Harmony. You know, and the
women talked about her. She had beautiful hair, wiry hair, see. Mr.
Harmony, he was the old type with the whiskers and everything, but a
neat dresser, and very strict. And when the boys would eat, they
couldn't go out and play. They had to sit and read for thirty minutes
after they ate. They couldn't go out and play right away. He looked
after them, see. And then later years, when they got a little older,
they had a hardware store, and then Mr. Harmony passed away, then the
boys had the store. I think they still own that store, still own that
building in Mattoon. The estate does. And I worked for them in the
store, two or three years, before I went to Chicago.

Q. What types of thing did you do with your friends?
A, Well, you mean the store?

Q. No, just anything.

A. Well . . .

Q. What did you do for entertainment?
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A. Well, oh, we used to do a lot of playing, ves. Oh yes. I was
thinking=-in the rear from where I lived was a lot back there and

there was a big haystack. Log strut——then they had had logs in like--
then they put the hay in that where those braces went up, see. And

oh how we used to play, I was lying in bed thinking about it the other
day. And finally someone, after two or three years, somebody set it

on fire, see. And that wound up our playing there, see. People name
of Hayes owned that. Oh, around there kids were always doing something.
I used to have a shoot to shoots in my back yard. We tore down a big
barn, I had a lot of lumber and T had a shoot to shoot. And then we
used to take and dig a hole in the ground and put a metal top over it
and bhuild a fire in under there and leave one end open at the far end.
And then we'd bake potatoes, just eat them. There was goot and all

all over our face where we'd eat them. You wouldn't ever think about
eating them like that in the house, would you? Just cook them yourself
see and eat them. No salt or nothing on them, just eat them. (laughter)

Q. What's a shoot to shoot?

A. Well, that's like any of these amusement parks, you know, where
they go up and down with cars. And they tore down a barn and my dad
put up a fence back there about eight foot high. So I run two sixteen
foot two-by-fours up there to a platform and a ladder in behind the
fence. Walk up the ladder and get on that shoot to shoot. And I took
the trough from front of the pump, put cross pieces which act as an
ax}le, see, then put a flange on it so they would stay on the track.

And in the wintertime there was frost on there and boy you'd really

go down there. In the summertime there was no frost so we used to
grease that and ride it in the summertime. You didn't ride very far,
about a hundred feet maybe a hundred twenty-five feet. Sometimes, boy,
I tell you boy you'd really go down there in the winter when there's
frost on that, boy, you'd really go down there. You'd really go too
fast. You'd just run down there with no place, just run off the track,
see.

Q. Did it go just straight down?

A, Oh, there'd be a bunch of kids come down, yes. No, it went .down,
see, (drawing). TI'll try and angle it. Of course this is the fence.
Then your ladder is behind the fence and these boards are all along
across here, see. There'd be a post up here and then you'd kind of
fix a platform here in front of that post. And then your rumner would
go down like this, see, and then down to a box, we'll say, down here,
see, sitting up on a box maybe three feet high, see. Then-~that would
be, that's the end of these two-by~fours were here, see, to this,

Then you're on this box, see you couldn't go to the ground. It was
too abrupt to go to the ground, go to the box, then you still got
angle, see, to travel, see. And when you'd get way down at the end
here there was no more track, you just went off into the ground, see.
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You'd take that, it was a trough (drawing). It was like that, see.
Your pump set up here, your spout was down here and the water went
in this and run off, see. 8o I took that and put pieces on both
sides (drawing), then right underneath here, right on a line with
this, I put a flange in there, see; just nailed it on. It acts as,
see what I mean. So when you're on this, going down on this it
wouldn't leave the track. That acts as a flange, like a wheel, a
flange on a wheel on the railroad.

Q. So it tips back and forward.

A. Yes, it'll stay on and you sit down in that. Tt was a nice size
and then you held on to the handle, see. And I nailed some little
strips along there, along this edge, so you could hold on, get ahold
of it. I nailed some strips on the edge here, so you could hang on,
see. You couldn't just hold on to the edge. (laugh) My dad never
scolded me or anything for taking that trough from front of the pump.

Q. How big was that trough?

A. Well (pause) it was about thirty-six inches, this way. (length)
And this wasn't only about six inches high. These side pleces were
only about six inches high, see. And I remember that one I got was
just that shape. It was rounded toward the front and then the pump
set right up here, see. (pause-laugh) And I always thought how well
that fit.

Then, what always fooled me was, when we got here, you see; when they
got right here, vou come down here. So I had cut the pieces, I had

to fasten them two~by-fours on the outside here, see. So then I
couldn't fasten them on the inside, because these flanges here would
hit the piece on the inside. So I put them on the outside, see. This
come down here, this would come down, then out, there's a break right
there. And those were two-by-fours.

These are two-by-fours, see, real two-by-fours, not like the two=-by-
fours today. They call them two-by-fours, they're not two-by-fours.
In those days they were really two inches wide and four inches high,
see. And today a two-by-four is only about an inch and a half across
the top and only about two and a quarter inches high, see. Two by
four is two inches wide, four inches high. And they don't make them
like that today. They call them two-by-fours, but they're not two-by-
fours at all.

Q. So you started up here about how high?

A. Oh, that was about--nine or ten feet high up on this fence here,
yes. And a lot of the kids all around the neighborhood had them, but
they didn't anybody have one as high as mine. 8o I had a lot of fellows
wanting to ride mine, because mine was high, really travel, see. It

was sixteen feet down here to this. You'd hit that, boy I'1l tell
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you, and there was frost on it, you really got a ride.
Q. So, what else did you do?

A. Oh I remember we used to go hunting. Over next door to me was a
fellow, Hershel Parrish, we used to hunt rabbits. And I used to hold
them up by the legs and he used to skin them. And that odor from

that "0000" them hot rabbits coming up in my face. 1I'd throw up today,
I couldn't take it. I can remember smelling it yet. Well, we'd go
hunting. I remember towards the fairgrounds where they used to haul
manure on a barbed-wire fence and a lot of the straw would hang over.
Well, I kind of made a tunnel. A lot of rabbits run along them tunnels
underneath that wire, see. And it was nice and warm under there, no
snow or nothing under there, see. When we'd go with a dog, the dog
would smell them out and they'd get out and run. Nobody had any dog
could outrun a rabbit. But we had one big dog one time that was pretty
close, but a rabbit could outrun him. See, a rabbit, they bound, you
know, like those antelope, they jump.

Q. Were you a pretty good hunter Cory?

A. I used to love to hunt. Then I and my dog a lot of times, just
no gun or nothing, snow on the ground, five or six inches of snow,
and just go way out in the woods, just walk with the dog. Maybe the
dog would get a rabbit up or something or other. Just so many times
I thought back, lying in bed there, just all by myself and the dogs.
Just walk out around in the country with them.

I remember one time there was seven roads going south. T walked across
all them bridges where that creek run under there, and got a lot of
frogs, you know. Get them frog legs, they'd collect a dollar and a
half a pair, you know. I got a lot of frogs and hell I couldn't get
nothing for them. Spent all that time.

Q. So there were a lot of woods around where you lived.

A. Well, ves. 1In those days there was a lot of timber. But I used

to love go to the country, maybe seven or eight miles out. Right

up around where I was born there wasn't no timber much, there. North
of there about four or five miles, up around the Okaw River there was
quite a bit of timber. And then south, south and especially southeast,
that's down towards Marilyn, that's still got a lot of timber. You

go through a lot of timber going to Marilyn's. Beautiful country it
was.

Q. What river was that?

A. Okaw, Okaw, still running. We used to kid about it. There was
a little town up there called Cooks Mill. And during the Spanish-
American War we were talking about the Spanish fleet come up the
Okaw River and bombarded Cooks Mill. (laughter)
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Q. So you went to school until you were in eighth grade.
A. Yes, after the Central School, that ended it. Then I went to work.
Q. What types things did they teach you in school?

A, Well, just the regular, see. One thing I remember, and I think

of it quite often, .is physiology. They said, "Don't wash the flood dowm
with too much drink." Because I'm such a great eater that I think of
that see. Don't wash the food down with too much drink.

But I enjoved school. I was treated well because I was popular because
I could draw. I don't know. T had a lot of natural talent that a

lot of young people in those days didn't have, pertaining to drawing.

I could draw most anything, see. I had a natural stroke. I remember
when I went to Chicago I was talking with the artist with the old
Chicago Interocean. ''Oh boy," he said, "You ought to go to art college.
Boy that swing you got of that arm. You'd really be something." But

I was just lacking, you know. I just didn't get anywhere, didn't go.
But I would have been a great artist if I'd ever went to art school

and learned shading and detail.

Q. Tell me more about being in school and classes.

A, Well, I remember well in school there was always a lot of tough
guys in school. I remember there a fellow by the name of Fred Sweat-
enham. That was his name, Sweatenham. His father was a railroad
engineer. And he went to South School and then he went up to Central
School. And when we got up there the principal was a woman name of
Pape. Then there was an Irish woman there. Her name was Heffernan.
She was husky. I was in the same school with him in the same class.
And he started to pull some of those things he pulled in the other
school, and she really took him, boy. (laugh) Yes, she made him
like it. She really took him. She cooled him off. She was big and
husky, you know. T remember, laid his hands down, hit his back of
his hands with a ruler on the edge you know, on the desk. Made him
like it. He'd try to get up and so, she'd push him back down. She
was husky. She could handle him. He didn't get away with all that.
Otherwise he'd just rum over the other teachers, you know, they was
afraid of him I guess.

Q. What did they teach you? You said physiology.

A. Well, yes, physiology, the three R's, reading, and writing, arith-
metic. In school arithmetic was hard for me. Long division was hard
for me. I just couldn't see through it, see. That's the main thing.
That long division, it means something, you know. It was hard for me
to see through it. And it seems as though, in my best recollection,
that I was neglected there. That they didn't find out that I wasn't
learning, see. And they promoted me on, on and on. Finally T got

way up there so I, I coudln't do anything when I got up there in the
eighth grade. What 1 missed down there 1 needed see. And I read so

much about it in the
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schools today about the teachers. They promote them and they don't
know nothing. They can't even read, they say, some of them in high
school. They're out of high school and they can't even read. But
I could always read and recite spelling. I was a good speller, but
arithmetic was the hard thing for me.

And then times got hard and so many times I went to school and T was
hungry, see. And that had something to do with it, too. I was in
school, I was sitting there hungry, see. It was hard to concentrate
when you was hungry. And then later on when I was eleven years old,
that ain't very old, you know. And you lose your mother and still
going to school, see. And my father was gone a lot and you go back
and forth and you fix your own . . .

I can remember we had a gasoline stove. And I've often wondered

how in the world we didn't blow the house up with that thing. You
know you'd open up the gasoline, in those days the gasoline was clear
like water, see, into a little cup. Then you light the cup and that
burns up against this burner. Then you turn the burner on, the burner's
not on, you turn the burner on after this cup burns out. Then light
the burner, it burns blue. You get heat, see. That was the persuader
or the, oh, like warming up an engine, see. You couldn't get that
blue blaze unless that burner was warm, see. Then after your burner
was warm, you'd turn on the gas, then the burner would start heating
its own burner, then you'd get a good hot flame, see:

And I can remember, us kids, all of us would run that stove. All the
girls and myself would run it. Never had a fire. Never ever had mno
trouble with that stove, gasoline, God, fumes, you know. Might have
left it on or something. But never ever, ever had a fire and no
accidents of any type, all of us with that gasoline stove.

Q. So you did quite a bit of your own cooking.

A. Yes, oh yes we did. Yes we all run that stove. The bigger ones
of us that was.

Q. What did you cook mostly?

A. Oh T know we ate a lot of oatmeal. And we used to cook a lot of
mush., Then I used to go to school and I'd come home and 1'd get a
big brown jug, had a strap and a handle. And I'd walk out to the
northwest part of Mattoon. It was about three miles and a half miles
and get that jug of milk and then walk back with it, see. And we'd
have mush and milk, mush and milk, mush and milk, see. Times were
hard, see and I'm talking about when times were hard, see. And that
was no - meat no bread nor nothing. It was just make mush and we'd
have some, bakery bread, and bread and milk, bread and milk. We just
lived on those. I guess it was pretty good, though. TI've gotten
pretty good. I've lived pretty good. All my sisters all lived in
the eighties, so I guess it didn't hurt us.




























































































































































































































































