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Jack Fisher, Springfield, Illinois, December 12, 1986.

Tom Nolan, Interviewer.

Q: We'll be discussing tonight the experiences in the Springfield
High School Class of 1944, Jack's memoirs. Jack, before we get into
this matter, I'dllketohmsamthmgabmtywrself-bomm

irgfiield, raised in Sprimgfield, education, etc. Can you tell us
about it?

A: Yes, Tom, I was born in Springfield in the old Springfield
Hospital which is of course now defunct and has been razed. I went to

Stuart Grade School. That was years and years ago and on those very
grounds Abraham Lincoln trained his troops to fight in the Blackhawk
War.

Q: I never knew that.

A: Ch yes.

Q: I remember Stuart School but I don't remember the Abraham Lincoln
bit.

A: Ch yes. Oh yes. And when I graduated from Stuart Grade School I
went on to Springfield High School. That was, I think, 1940, 1941,
whatever, and spent the four years prescribed by law in Springfield
HighSchoolandgxaduatedanithenwentintotheNavytofightthe
bloody war of World War II.

Q: Did you see overseas duty in the Navy?

A: No,Imsassi@ndmashipcalledﬂmU.m, Idaho. I
was a pharmacist mate there. Took care of the It was

hospital duty and after I spent my time there, I got cut of the Navy
and then I came back to Springfield.

Q: You sound like me. I fought the battle of San Diego.

A: Oh yes. Fine war.

Q: Yes, sailors and dogs keep off the grass.

A: Absolutely.

Q: But getting back to Springfield, you went to Springfield High
School, not the old Central High School, correct?



Jack Fisher 2

A: Yes, as a matter of fact, when I started my freshman year at
Springfield High School, the prior year was the last year for Central
High School. They shut her down and now of course it's part of a
group of state buildings and various other buildings that are there
now, but I can remember to this day leaving Springfield High School
and going by Central High because those days they used part of the

for high school football trainirng. I remember my mother
telling me that she had graduated from Central High School so it was
of interest at that time just walking by there locking up and seeing
the old school ard then shortly after, of course, it was razed.

Q: I remember that very well. Well then you could be considered as a
member of that ocutstanding ingfield High School Class of 1944,
meaning June of 1944 graduation primarily.

A: Well actually, Tom, I graduated in Jamiary of 1945 so I was
stuffed into the Class of 1945, however, I would say that most of my
friends came into the 1944 crowd.

Q: That, as far as I remember was quite a class. Do you remember any
of the teachers that you first became acquainted with in the freshman

A: The first thing that cames into my mind was a fellow that taught a
class, his name was ILaFauce. He was a fine instructor and because of
the receding hairline and what was left was this bit of fuzz on the
top of his head and they referred to him as "Fuzzy LaFauce".

Q: His real name was Tony, wasn't it?

A: I can't recall. I can't recall. The only thing that sticks in my
mind is Fuzzy. He, like I say, he was a fine instructor, but he was a
bit of a masochist in the respect that in each of the electronic
classes he had the boys hold hands and grasp some electronic devices
ardd then he would turn a switch and would just knock the hell cut of
everyone and it was an excruciating pain especially to me. I don't
know about the other boys. Then he would take the same cbjects and
hold them and ask the classmates to do the same to him and they could
admir‘adtumitﬁmashighasitwouldgoandhewasingreatshape. I

Q: This wasn't a trick situation?

A: No, it was not., It was not—it was not a trick situation. I also
remember the times that he brought in his, he was a hunter, and he
brought in his shotguns and he cleaned them before the class and he
waved them back and forth and greased them up and he would try to
express to the class what a wonderful man he was and I after all these
years, I'm wondering was he trying to express his manhood to his
pecple. Of course they were all young.

Q: They were youny pecple?
A: Yes, what was the purpose?
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Q: He had a, as I recall Fuzzy laFuace, he had a seat in his class,
one of the desks, the desk seat in his class was wired.

A: I did not know that.
Q: There were two conductors in the seat.
A: Is that right?

Q: On the bottom of that seat. (lawghter) I remember we used to
contest getting down there in time not to be the person who was stuck
in that particular seat because when you were sitting there apparently
listening to what he had to say about electricity and so forth, he
samehow would turn on that seat and it used to make some of the
stud:ni;s, me for instance, (laughter) jump about four feet straight in
the .

A: Good grief. Good grief.
Q: Do you remember an instructor named John Teuschen?

A: Oh Johmie. Oh, I loved Johnnie. Jchnnie was the greatest guy
that ever lived. Johmnie taught a, it was a mathematics course, I
can't remember what it was.

Q: I think it was algebra class.

A: It may have been algebra, you know, and at that time I wore a hat
and I can remember this to the day I'll die. I walked into the
classroom and I sat down and I kept the hat on. Johnnie came in the
room to conduct the class and he locked to me and I looked at him and
I thought, "Oh, my heavens," you know, the hat must be removed. I
took it off, sat it down and he said, "Fisher," he said, "put the damn
hat back on," and I put it on and I had to wear it for the entire
class for the rest of the whole semester and I came ocut of the room,
mwentghehat. But John was a great quy. What did he coach, Tom,
football?

Q: I think it was fresiman football.

A: I think it was. After I graduated and after I had gone to the
Navy and after I got ocut of the service, I met John at ane of the
local saloons, it was called, what was that thing on South MacArthur?

Q: Hogans?

A: Hogans Saloon. Well John had married a beautiful, beautiful girl.
She was just one of the most beautiful girls you could ever meet in
your life and John and I of course became real great friends and at
that time, you know, I had just gotten out of the service, I didn't
know what the hell I was going to do and John decided of course you've
got to go to college. I said, "Well, that's fine, Jchn, but I don't
have any money." He said, "Don't worry about a thing. I'll get you a
scholarship." He says, "Now when you were in high school," he said,
"did you play football?" I said, "No." "Were you on the track team?"
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walking down the aisle gazing into the ceiling not seeing the necktie
and he came crashing down. I thought many years later that this
almost ended his career entirely as a baseball player.

A: Ch, not at that age. He was a yourg guy. It couldn't have done a
thing to him. I remember when we were young, we could bounce off a
cliff and came up singing and emiling.

Q: I suppose you're right on that.
A: Ch sure. Oh sure.

Q: Do you remember the principal of Springfield High School during
this time?

A: What was his name?
Q: Iyman Davis.

A: Oh yes, yes, he was a handsane man. He was a great speaker and he
was a gentleman. To me, he was terribly aloof, not recognizing anyone
except of course the stars in basketball and the football stars and
the pecple who belonged to the, what did they call it, Tom? The elite
higher educational . . .

Q: Intellectual?

A: Intellectuals. The intelligentsia, but to me as just an average
student, he was terribly aloof as far as I was concerned, but I did
admire him for his intellect and again, he was a fine speaker,

seemingly a fine gentleman.
Q: He died about a year ago.
A: I didn't know that.

Q: I saw it in the paper in the obituary colum. He was either 83 or
84 years old.

A: Oh, really?

: I thought he had died a long time ago but apparently not. Okay,
vhen you're talking about the administration ocut at Springfield High
School during this time, and the next step down fram Iyman Davis would
be Roy Wentz. (laughter) "Daddy" Wentz.

A: I loved him. I loved that man. He was an extreme disciplinarian
and for a kid who got in so darm much trouble, I really admired him.
Again, he was so fair. You know, I'll never forget the time, Tom, as
I mentioned before, I spent probably the better part of my youth at
Alvey's Pool Hall after school and I rolled in there one afternoon

after school and after a game of pool or snooker or whatever, I came
to the front part of the establishment where Daddy Wentz was sitting
at a bar stool and that was the area where they had what they called
tip boards or toll boards, whatever, and "Daddy" Wentz was sitting
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there and he had a bottle of beer in front of him and you know after
all this is a man who is one of the administrators of my high school
and I'm just a youth and of course not allowed to drink and he looked
at me and I sat down beside him and he said, "You know, now and then I
feel like having a beer and I have a beer." I thought, "Well, that's
fine. You don't have to apologize to me." He didn't in reality

apologize to me. He came in, he wanted a beer and he had a beer.

Q: I den't recall "Daddy" Wentz apologizing for anything.

A: (laughter) Not really. Not really. I got into a little scrape
with some friends of mine. We thought we were hot shots. One was
Thomas Bruce Morgan and another one was Harry McGraw and George Platt
and probably some others. We started a paper, an ocutside of school
paper, a publication called the Iconoclast and of course, we were
against , the establighment, etc. I don't know how it came
to a head. "Daddy" Wentz got madder than hell and he approached me
and I said, "Sir, we're wrong. I'll take care of it. I'll talk to
everyone and won't have to do a thing." I think he liked that, I
took it off shoulders and he and I got along just fine after that.
Well, we got along fine before that, but I think he admired me and I
admired him. It was a mutual admiration society at that time.

Q: I remember that probably one of the things that most or many
studmrtsffi dreaded was to have to spend an afternoon in "Daddy" Wentz's
office.

A: You're damn right. You're damn right. He didn't fool around. He
didn't fool around. That reminds me when I was in the Navy and
samething was wrong and usually I was, and in those days we had to go
to a certain hall arnd stand at attention and be very submissive for a
long time and it seemed to me that it was the same thing that went on
when I was at "Daddy" Wentz's, what did they call it? You did time,
what did you call that?

Q: Oh, I think I know what you're talking about but I've forgotten
theeaéctterminology.

A: Well, anyway you did "X" rnumber of hours . . .

Q: Detention.

A: Detemtion. You went to see "Daddy" Wentz and you had detention.
Q: What did he do? What happened during these detentions?

A: You didn't do a thing. You just sat there. You opened your books
and studied. It was like a study hall. He didn't stand there with a
stick and beat the hell out of you. He did say that, you know, these
are your crimes and this is what you're going to have to do. But what

you did in actuality was roll in there and sit down and act like a
gentleman. What else could you do? You could do your homework.
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Q: Right now, because I did some substitute teaching in Springfield
High School a couple of years ago, they now have what is called
in-house detention.

A: In-house detention?

Q: Right. It is a separate room, a large roam, well not maybe a
large room ut a regular classroam type room that's in the lower
level, the basement level, and it has cubicles in there, divided.
Each student sits in a cubicle with a book of some kind ard it is
supervised by a teacher of some kind. I got nicked for a couple of
hours when I was there. It's not difficult to do because you have the
power, it's almost like life and death. If the student so much as
turned around and grumts, you have the power of giving one more hour
of in-house.

A: Well, it's the same damm thing then.
Q: I imagine it's similar.
A: Oh, I imagine =o.

Q: But any of the teachers do it. It is not restricted to the
assistant principal or the principal or whomever. In-house detention.
One other instructor that sticks in my mind very much so is a waman
named Elizabeth Graham.

A: Marvelous woman. Marvelous woman. I only regret that I couldn't
have contrilated to her wardrobe because it seemed to me, (lauwghter)
it seemed to me that she wore the same damn poor old bleak blue

ﬁ::ftttexnherdreaafrmﬂmvarydaythatImthermﬂtheverydaythatI

Q: Well, you're wrong on that because there were a couple days when I
was there where she had brown on.

A: (laughter) O©Oh really? She was a marvelous girl and I didn't know
her as well as I really wanted to especially after I graduated and was
so close to Tom Morgan. Thomas Bruce Morgan worshipped the very
ground that Elizabeth Graham walked cn. The only thing that I can
remember and relate to and really this is second-hand, there was a
girl in cur class who was cne of Elizabeth's students and during the
class, they were in some sort of a dissertation (lawghter) and
Elizabeth Graham called the girl a starry eyed virgin. I'll never
rmmthimﬂmisgirl'smwasthI,inthosedaysofcoum, that
was P.

Terrible! Awfull

A: Terrible! Terrible thing to call a young lady (laughter) a starry
eyed virgin. Because I think that even at that time that everyone
thought that she had a thing with the late, what was the scrib's name,
Tom, the poet?

Q: Vachel Lindsey?

Q
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A: Vachel Lindsey. I really to this day think that Vachel got there,
they made love, she never forgot about it, she thought that Vachel

Lindsey was the greatest thing that ever lived and I believe that this
wag part of this dissertation with this female student when she called

her the starry eyed virgin.

Q: Elizabeth Graham ran quite an English Department at Springfield
High School.

A: Oh yes.

Q: She not only pushed Vachel Lindsey considerably but . . .

A: Or vice versa.

Q: (laughter) Very good. But she also touted the other classical

authors quite a bit and she used to, I remember very well, rush to her
classroom when the time came, the bell rang. Just like gang busters

so to speak.

A: (laughter) ©Oh my.

Q: Who was the instructor who was the t friend of Elizabeth
Graham's at the same time? She was a instructor. Welch was
her name.

A: Tom, I don't remember her. I vaguely remenber the name but as I
recall she wasn't an instructoress at my time. I don't remember.

Q: She was a history instructor.

A: Was that what it was?

Q: I think she was in charge of the history department there at
Springfield High School at the time. I want to say Ruth Welch but I'm
not sure about the Ruth.

A: Tt doesn't ring a bell really.

Q: Tall gal.

A: The only history instructor that I remember is a fellow that they
called "Cue Ball." Wwhat was his last name, Tom?

Q: Well, I think there was a zoology teacher, I think they called
"Cue Ball" also.

A: No, that was Joe Spitale.
Q: Yes, that was Joe Spitale.

A: That was Joe Spitale., This, I think his name was Thompson or
Thomas or . . .

Q: I think it was Thompson.
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A: Thompson. "Cue Ball" Thampson.
Q: VYes.

A: He was a fine instructor. I never received good grades from that
man but to this day I can remember what he taught me. He was a fine
man. He was a bald headed, short, slight man who at one time
evidently, poor fellow, underpaid as they all were, had to resort to
summer employment and he worked in the pool hall and the boys used to
run by his room and scream in there, "Cue Ball, rack." It upset me
because he was a fine man. I understand he's no longer with us.

Q: I really don't know. The only history instructor that I remember
that I had was Robert Furry.

A: Oh, Robert, yes. He went on to greater things, you know.
(laughter)

Q: I understand.

A: Ch yes.

Q: I understand he did. That's right. I remember at the time, I was
very glad when his history class was over ard I could be relieved of
my history chores because at the time I couldn't have cared less about

and now here I am working on a master's degree (laughter) in
public history. So I don't know what kini of standaxds, how they
change, but here we are. I also remember the first instructor,
instructoress that I had the very first day I entered as a freshman.
And her name was Isabel Fogarty.

A: Ch yes.

Q: She had a sister there.

A: Yes, the Fogarty girls.

Q: VYes, her sister's name was Priscilla.

A: They were spinsters and both very intelligent. I believe I had
one of them and I can't remember which one was which. They both

locked alike. They were tall, thin, gaunt and they wore a cut-down
version of Elizabeth Graham's dress.

Q: Yes, yes, I agree.

A: Ard they were very intelligent ladies and I respected them greatly
and really, Tam, I can't remember which was which, who was my
instructoress but she made the class very interesting and I enjoyed
her very muach.

Q: I never had Priscilla Fogarty. I had Isabel Fogarty.

A: Again, I can't remember which was which.
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Q: But, I remember very well Isabel Fogarty had quite a sense of
mmor which I understand, I couldn't swear to it first-hand, but I
understand that Priscilla did not have the same sense of humor.

A: Then I must have had Isabel because she was very interesting and
quite bright and I admired her.

Q: Okay, we had mentioned little Joe Spitale.
A: Oh Joseph. Yes.
Q: Zoology teacher.

A: I liked Joe. You know something, Tom, years ard years after I
left Springfield High School after I became married and etc., ete., I
saw Joe and if you will remember Joe drove to Springfield High School
in a 1931 Model A.

Q: Yes, now that you mention that I do remember that.
A: Well, I bouwght it.
Q: ©Oh, you did.

A: I bought that, I bought that from Joe and Joe said, "You know," he

said, "I don't want to give this thing up." He says, "My daughter

just thinks that it's terrible. But she's away. My wife thinks that

I owght to get rid of it." He says, "I want to tell you the main

bearing goes ocut every now and then and it spews some oil and you got

to put it back." I said, "Joe, I've loved this car for years. I want

to buy it." I can't remember what I paid him for it. It was a very

nominal fee. I said, "I'll promise you that I'll take care of the car

arnd that I'll keep it forever." I think I had it six menths and I |
traded it off (lawghter) for, I don't know what it was but it was a l
fine automobile.

Q: Rumor had it that little Joe had a hankering for young girls.

A: Well, there was a story that Joe's present wife was one of Joe's
ex-students and T am sure that she wvas. They always told the story
about how Joe would (laughter) drop pencils on the floor so that he
could look up the girl's dresses. Who cares? Joe's still a fine guy
and the last time I saw Joe he was out at the Yacht Club and he was
with same of his family, looked great. Joe had a brother by the name
of John and John, I believe, is a little bit younger than Joe but John
lived with Joe for years. John was gelfish as hell, never got
married, kept every nickel that he ever had and lived with Joe forever
until finally Joe got rid of him. I think John owns property all over
Springfield, Illinois and John's still alive and as a matter of fact,
Joe's still alive. They're still with us.

Q: One other instructor I'll mention and then we'll get to scme of
the other people, my chemistry instructor in my senior year. His name
was Carroll Hall,
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A: C. C.?
Q: C. C. Hall. Cubic Centimeter Hall.

A: Ch yes, yes. Well fomnmtelyormformtalyasﬂmcas?my
be, I did not take high school chemistry. I took college :

and immediately flunked out and (laughter) probably because I didn't
take high school chemistry. ¢, C. Hall and a friend, Leslie Nimmo,
ard same other pecple and I think it was our friend Iyman Davis who
got together and floated an issue, a stock issue, sold stock, got some
money together and started a life insurance company. It's known today
as Horace Mann.

Q: Yes.

A: They all made a ton of money. Leslie in addition to the Horace
Marn affair, went off into another tangent and started another life
insurance company at--furny story about Ies Nimmo. Ies at the time
after he had left school teaching academices was into the world of
finance and life insurance companies, etc., etc., had a secretary and
he became enamored with his secretary and at times I would run into
them occasionally when I was playing golf at Pasfield Golf Course.
Now at that time Ies had a ton of money. I mean he was loaded. I'l1
never forget the time he drove a ball straight unexpectedly, because
Ies hit the ball like old people do nasty things. The ball 1lit beside
me and I looked down and it was a ball that he had stolen from George
Knight's driving range. (laughter)

Q: Very good!
A: I thought I'd die.

Q: It seems to me that C. C. Hall, Carroll Hall, also got involved
with the state of Illinois Historical Society.

A: I'm unaware of that, Tom. 2As I said, if C. C. Hall had been an
of mine, I probably would have watched his career more
closely but I didn't know too much about C. C. Hall except I remember
when I was a peddler long ago I was selling tile, bathroams, etc.,
etc., and I called on C. C. because he had called my firm and wanted a
bid and I foud cut then that he was the cheapest, tightest person
that I've ever met and that's my only real experience with C. C. Hall.

Q: I will never forget C. C. Hall because when I was a senior in his

class, that is the first year that I developed my hay fever.
In the month of September, particularly September, and the first part
of October. In those days, they did not have the fine medication they
have now to control the sneezing and the watering of eyes, drippy nose
and I had a terrible time keeping track of what C. C. was saying when
I was blowing my head off with sneezing. (laughter) I'll never
forget that as long as I live. But anyway one more, I said that'd be
the last one, but I must mention Roy Deffenbaugh.

A: FRoy was my physics teacher.

























































































































