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Hyman Feuer, Jamuary 18, 1988, Springfield, Illinois.
Byron Booth, Interviewer.

Q: Hyman, for these purposes, T guess I'll call you "Hy" and I would
like to ask you what is the earliest posgible thing you can remember
in your life?

A: I'm trying to think back as we're sitting here, trying to think
what would be the earliest--starting of school or something like that.
But I can remember I think back to that pre-school of my experience.
When I started to school, it was at Ridgely School and we lived out on
Peoria Road at that time. I can remenber most of that time, the best
that we lived in mmerous places. let's start where I was born. I
was born in a house at Eighth and Reynolds Street, which is now part
of St. John's Hospital parking lot. I'm trying to think of the
various places the family moved. My dad was a shoe repairman and for
sometime we lived on Washington Street in an upstairs flat. His store
was in another location on the first floor. His shoe repair shop was
on Seventh between Washington and Jefferson across the street from the
Grand Hotel. That would give you a spot location, wouldn't it? And I
can remember living upstairs on Washington Street and then we may have
moved.

Q: So, you can remenber that?
A: I can remember that, somewhat.
Q: Is that the earliest you can remember?

A: I think that's about the earliest. We also, I can barely
remember, maybe before we moved there or afterwards, Dad had a home
that he purchased out on Seventeenth and Reynolds, and I can remember
him towing me in on a sled downtown, and the snow seemed awfully high
in those days because I was so low to the ground.

Q: About how old were you?

A: I would think between four and five because I started school, that
would be out on Peoria Road and that would be in the twenties. I can
remember Washington Street and the evenings, it would be hot sumer
e\{enings.) This was the days before window fans and air conditioning.
(laughter

Q: Well, before we get too far away from that time of your life, when
were you born?

A: My birthdate is registered as December 26, 1915.
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Q: So you were born here in Springfield?

A: Born at Eighth and Reynolds. I can remember the playtime on
Washington Street--playing on the sidewalks, and simple play toys,

ing around tin cans or something of that nature, ing that

wouldn't caution you about being unruly, and they'd all sit

down, and all the neighbors would bring down chairs and sit in front
of the various stores that may have closed for the evening. Some of
them were still open and kids would run up ard down the sidewalks
without getting into the streets and that would be ocur playtime until
it got darkness hours and then you'd go up to bed.

Q: So you were born in 1915. Do you remember anything about World
War I ending?

A: I can't remember the armistice, but I do remember the second year
celebration of the armistice and I can clearly remember the kids on
Washington Street that had bicycles, would have draped red, white and
blue crepe paper through the spokes, and I envied them riding up and
down the streets. It seemed like there was a parade and bards that
would have been on Sixth Street and on Washington. Some of our
entertaimment, I can recall, it was always on a Saturday night, we'd
go down to Seventh and Washington or Fifth and Washington and we'd
listen to the salvation Army Band. (laughter) That was entertairment
for the kids and as long as the parents knew where we were—-usually
we'd go with an older brother or sister that could take care of you.
I guess cur entertairment was on a sumer evening would be promenading
up ard down the streets there. (laughter)

Q: Is that where you developed your love for music?

A: Maybe, (laughter) I can't say. But I do like band music, that's
for certain. As you say, Washington Street seems kind of hazy--like T
can remember we'd go to Dad's shop, but not being in school I was kept
pretty close to home with my mother, and the brother and sister had
attended school downtown scmewhere--Palmer School and then McClernand
School and they would be gone and about that time I think my mother
had another daughter,

Q: You mention your brothers and sisters, who was the oldest?

A: My oldest brother was Isadore and then my sister, Rose, and then
I'm next and then after me was Sara and then Belle and then Annette

and Joseph. Now Annette and Joe were born on Peoria Road, after we

moved out there, got established there. The rest of us were born, I

think I was born at Eighth and Reynolds and then I think Sara may have
been born on Washington Street and Belle on Seventeenth and Reynolds.
I'm just trying to recall, but that is very hazy for me to know the

ac:tualc1 bebirths of the rest of the family. But I can remember Peoria

Roa tter.

Q: How long did you live there?
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A: From 1921 to 1952~-that was a long period and we started our store
establishment on Peoria Road in 1946 and as it grew we moved the folks
out of the house. We tock over the whole house.

Q: All right, let's go back a little bit. You lived out on Peoria
Road for quite a while?

A: Oh yes.

Q: And T assume most of you, or all of you went to Ridgely?
A: All went to Ridgely School, yves.

Q: What kind of a store did your father have out there?

A: Well, originally he purchased a grocery store and it was a general
store of the country store type. He had everything from gasoline
pumps to soda fountain, miner supplies, fresh meats, vegetables,
canmned goods, overalls, shoes, sundries, drug items, simple
nonprescription, sundry drug items and I think he had even some spark
plugs. Maybe that's why I liked the auto parts business. (laughter)

Q: Now, you moved from Peoria Road to where?

A: Well in 1952, we purchased the home cut on Pine Street, just off
the corner of Spring and Pine Street. It was about a block west of
the old Sears Roebuck building, but we contirmed the store cut there
in our old household on Pecria Road. In 1957, I think we moved out of
that house and built the present building where we are located in
business on North MacArthur. Growing up in childhood in Ridgely
School was the experience I can remember without too much difficulty.
We kids would go to school and we'd help out in the store after school
and weekends. It gives Dad and Mom a little help in the store because
they had no hired help. They ran it themselves. It was a Mom and Pop
store. And my older brother tended business pretty well and my
sister, then as they grew up, they broke off and went off to outside
jobs. But I can remember the school experience with say, for
instance, the walk from 2300 Peoria Road to where Ridgely School is,
Eighth Street, was a pretty good walk--rain, snow, sleet, and we would
go~-course the traffic wasn't as bad as it is today, but the
kids--we'd watch for the cars and the older ones would take care of
the younger ones. I can remember the school teachers' names. They've
probably all passed on by now, I'm sure. School was interesting to
me--we all enjoyed school. I don't know if in the elementary grades
if we had much homework. I think they gave us homework to read, and
we were——Saturdays, it was great to go down to Lincoln Library
downtown. I'd tag along with my older sister and we'd draw our quota
of five bocks and take them home and read and get them back the next
week. We enjoyed the library a lot.

Q: Your family was probably the reason they founded the branch on
North Grand.
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A: Maybe so, but I think we were loyal to the downtown, the main
library. I remember going there many Saturdays with my sister to draw
books.

Q: What was it like for you and your family during the depression?

A: Well, that was the sad part. The depression was real hard.

dad actually purchased this property. It was a brick building--a
two-story brick building that we lived in and next door he had
acquired a tenant house and we had a rental property. Certain things
contributed to his tough times. His main trade was the foreign
immigrant coal miners, mostly Lithuanian and Polish and they would buy
supplies from him and groceries and meats. That started in 1921.
Several years later, the Peabody Coal Company decided that the miners
could no longer buy miner supplies outside. They had to buy them from
the campany store. And that was a big profitable business for him,
ard taking all that away from him--the miners could no longer buy, it
toock a big dent in his business. Now then, during the summertime, the
miners were laid off--they had long layoffs. It was always a union
struggle to have long layoffs and naturally they'd have a credit
account. at Dad's grocery store, and they'd get a big credit bookup and
he would try to carry them until the wintertime. In the wintertime,
they'd try to pay and if they didn't make enough pay, they didn't pay,
so they'd get behind and behind and I think that led to his--when the
depression hit all of them, they didn't have as much work, why it
reflected in the small grocery store and general store and he just
went broke.

So he s0ld out, had an auction sale, sold out all his groceries and
fixtures and various items and went back to his old trade of a shoe
repairman. We had moved from the shoe repair out in 1921 to Peoria
Road, and he bought this ready-made grocery store. So the only thing
he knew how to do was to go back to his 0ld trade. He purchased scme
machinery--shoe repair machinery and started the shoe shop business.
We still lived in that brick building, lived upstairs in the back
rooms and he ran his shop. It was a pretty large area for a shoe
repair shop--he didn't need that much room since he still had a huge
mortgage on the balance to pay this property off. In the late
twenties, before the stock market crash, he had a hard time making his
payments--refinance, refinance. Finally, in 1932, the real estate man
foreclosed on him and tocok the property away. But the tenant house he
had, he pleaded with the real estate man, it was the Bernard
Investment Company, old Joe Bernard, and pleaded with him to let him
purchase this house back, which I'm sure he'd paid that part of it
off—-purchased the house next door for a thousand dollars on payments
and they agreed to that., So instead of moving all the way downtown,
hai}:u;tmredmxtdoor He put the shoe repair shop in his front
liv room and shortly afterwards, he built a small room on the front
of his shoe repair shop so we'd have more living quarters, and existed
from that., At about that time, that would have been in 1933, or
something like that, and my older brother and sister were out of
school, so they cbtained small jobs, secretarial jobs and bookkeeping
jobs, and they pooled their paycheck into the family group to sustain
ugtfglr the rest of the younger children, ard that's how we existed and
g ong,
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Q: That's a typical story of America, isn't it?

A: That's right. And when you think about the Jewish experience, and
any incidents that happen, didn't have too many incidents--only out in
that end, some of the eastern European kids of Lithuanian and Polish
descent cmldntmmderstandJewsardtheywouldtauntycsuamltease
you. We didn't get beat up too much. We didn't fight back too
much--it would be better to run home and get out of the teasing, but
when you entered high school, the whole situation changed. It was
different, it was a more tolerant society there. But as far as having
any persecution or anything like that we didn't have that because we
were one of the only family of Jewish pecple out there. There was
another one several blocks up south toward town.

Q: Well, you anticipated my question there, and that's fine. I
wanted to ask you, tell me about your father ard mother. Iet's go at
it maybe a little bit backwards--were they married in this country?

A: No, Dad and Mom were married in Poland in Furcpe, yes. Dad came
to this country by himself first, leaving Mom and her two children,
because my older brother and sister were born in Europe. |

Q: Wwhen did he come over here?

A: T think in the early 1900's, like between 1909 and 1911, something
right in there. _

Q: Where did he come froam in Polard?

A: Well, the province in Poland would be Galicia and the village he
came from, I asked them the name of it, and they tried to spell it for
me, It was Weilkeocyz, which translated means "big eyes." So I guess
this little village had big eyes of growing into samething bigger.
(laughter) And the location would be somewhere between the larger
cities of Przemysl and Lemberg., Half the time it was owned by Poland,
half the time itwascorqmredbyAustria. At the time he left it, I
think it belonged to Austria before World War I, and he had put in a
little time in the conscription army.

I think he decided it would be better for them to get ocut of the
country, so that's why he imm.gratedto the United States, principally
because an older brother of his was here. His older brother was a big
husky man and I guess the immigration agency in New York City shipped
him out to an iron fourdry in Zion City near Chicago. He scooped into
the open hearth furnace and he came down here to Springfield, I
understand, and worked for the Ide Brothers Fourkdry, which was located
near where Capitol City Paper Company used to be located.
Consequently, any of brothers who came here came to him. Well,
what he did, as I understand his story, he was working in this iron
fmmdryarﬂsomermhpeddlercambytomyscmplmorbottles,
and he saw this bearded Jewish peddler and this younger uncle was
clean shaven arxd he walked up to this man and speaking in Yiddish and
the older peddler said, "what's a nice man like you doing in a place
like this?" (laughter) So he said he needed an assistant, would he
peddle junk with him on the wagon. So he thought it was an
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opportunity. I guess my uncle, ves, he was married and had children
here he had brought with him and I quess my dad lived with them for a
while until he started a little shoe repair shop. I think Dad went to
Chicago ard learned the shoe repair trade in a factory and came down

and opened a little shoe repair shop.

As he earned a little money he decided he'd like to come back to
Eurcpe to visit his wife and his children that were there. So he went
back, I guess in 1913 or something like that, after he'd been here
several years and visited them. And he didn't have enocugh funds to
bring them back so he came back himself, A Jewish acguaintance of
his, a businessman on Washington Street saw him brown bagging it,
taking his banana and salami sandwich to work and he said, "why didn't
you bring your wife back here?" well, he says, "I don't have the
money. I'm working to get steamship tickets." So this gentleman
said, "Come with me. We'll go down to Illinois Bank, maybe we'll get
you a loan." So he got him a loan at INB, and we still bank there,
We're sentimentally attached to them. They got steamship tickets for
Mom and her two children. They came over here. 1 guess Mom got here
probably before 1914. I know she was not there when war was declared
so she was here and consequently, I'm the first born, here, in 1915.
So that was the story there.

Q: It's absolutely remarkable.

A: So that's how they struggled--that was their struggle. You wonder
what substance they were--a man to leave his family, then to go back
to see if they were still there. I guess they corresponded by letter
as often as they could, which in those days there was no air mail, it
would take a long trip to get it.

Q: E‘ell me about your mother. Did she come from that same little
town?

A: Yes, she was a distant cousin to my dad, actually.
Q: Do you remember her maiden name?

A: Yes, her maiden name, I understand was Scbel. She told me her
mother died very young. She hardly knew her mother and she knew her
dad, but he passed away young. You know they were victims of
influenza or whatever it would be. We're trying to think of what
livelihood=-in those small villages the Jewish people did not have
trades. They studied quite a bit. I know nothing of our
grandparents, only what was told us. There are no photographs because
they were orthodox and would allow no photographs to be taken of them.
My grandfather, on my dad's side, and I think he was also fond of my
mother when she became married to Dad, so she spoke of him somewhat
and they had a business, I guess, was kind of a feed store and
kerosene and ice. They lived right next to a river and would harvest
the ice out of it and bury it underground and sell that through the
sumer months to the Polish peasant farmers. I guess there would be a
little trade market or market fair every weekend where farmers would
come in on their carts like you've seen in "Fiddler on the Roof" and
things like that. (laughter) That was that type of existence. The
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Jewish young fellows would not have too much opportunity for trades
like brick layers, carpenters. They would know some of it to do their
own work, but they could not hire ocut for it. Most of them studied in
their Hebrew schools because some of them were not allowed in the
public schools, if there were such things. At that time, Dad told us
the land was owned by land barons. It was still the feudal system
there in Polard, and that was before World war I.

Q: So, they were both born in the same area?
A: Yes, in the same area, the same little village.
Q: You don't know anything about their parents?

A: Nothing whatsocever. I can remember the names that they told us
like Dad's grandfather would be Nathan and his wife would be Rachel,
and Mom's parents—the father was Israel Jacob and the mother was
Sara. Usually their children are named after people that have passed
on. That's why my brother Isadore was named after Grandfather and
Rose was named after the grandmother and Sara was named after
t‘.-'‘:rax1c3m<:at.hercm‘:_l . I'm named after scme uncle, I understand, that they were
all fi of.

Q: Did they come fxmn'laxge families?

A Well, let's see, I'm trying to think. Grandfather, Dad's father
lived, I think, maybe to ninety or maybe late eighties. I think he
wasmarriedsaveraltlmsbecausethevmnendledmchildbuth As I
can recall Dad had, here in this country, he had three brothers.
There were four boys that we knew of and they mentioned about a
younger brother that died of appendicitis, inflamed appendicitis. His
name would be Joseph, who our Joe is named after, and there were
several sisters, one or two sisters. I think his oldest brother was
actuallyahalfbmtherfmnanearl marriage. But it's very sketchy
to get the stories of what they did. The folks never talked much
about their home life. They said they've been in this coun country so long
it seemed like a dream of the old times because they lost their
parents--passed on and the variocus wars came along so they lost
contact with some that corresponded with them.

Q: Your father and mother probably, coming over here as they did, I
assume, didn't get to bring many family records with them or anything?

A: No. They'd have their marriage license and birth certificates of
the children, the only documents of that nature that we've ever seen,
but no great records of ancestry or things of that nature. I often
askadthemwlmretheycamefrmn If everything started right in
Poland, but as you read hn.story books, their great grandparents may
have J.rmnigmted from Spain or Italy, the Inquisition in Spain or
somewhere along the Mediterranean. You never know where they came
from, but we know where they were born.

Q: Tell me, what kind of man was your father? Was he tough on you
kids or was he mean?











































