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Q: Well. (chuckles)

At And I think, at least during the Stevenson administration, Senator
Connors backed up everything that Governor Stevenson wanted.

Q: You say he did during that period?
A: Yes, sir. If there was any financial inducements on the other side,

not to support Stevenson's billsa, he ignored them. I think Senator
Connors was absolutely loyal to Stevenson.

Q: Do you remember any occasions when Thompson and Connors butted heads
on any particular activity?

A: Well. (pause) There was a multitude of occasions that happened.

But Thompson was successful. Gosh, he had a good majority. Let's see,
in those days-~-well, let's see, in the 1949 General Assembly, there was
only 18 Democrats in the Senate, and 32 Republicans.

Q: So he had a pretty good means of

A: Senator Wallace Thompson not only had the votes but he was more
intelligent probably than anybody in the Senate. He had a lot of fellows
on the Republican side didn't like him. They were jealous of him, for

one thing, and he was just a little bit arbitrary. Not a little bit,
he was arbitrary. Fortunately, I got along fine with Thompson. I knew

he was arbitrary, but
Q: Can you think of an example of his arbitrariness that .

A: Oh, there was a multitude of times. I can't particularly remember.
That's a long while ago.

A: Yes, sir.
A: And pardon me for being so darned dumb and forgetful.

Q: Well. For example, on rule making, now, he would have been in a
position where he could adjust the rules to his needs

A: He did.
Q: Can you think of an example of where he did that?

A: (pause) No, I just can't. I'm sorry.
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SESSTON 6, TAPE 12, SIDE 1 (Conclusion)

Q: Sir, we mentioned fairs a while back here. Did you do anything in
the legislature in support of the Christian County fair?

A: T supported the county fairs. You see, there is a County Fair Asso-
ciation, and I would say probably half or two-thirds of the counties in
the state have county fairs. Course, here at Pana, we have what we call
the Pana Tri-County Fair. And it starts the Thursday before and ends on
Labor Day, about five days. Carl Preihs, when he was in the legislature,
in the House, he formed that thing. (laughs) They bought forty acres

of land out here at the edge of Pana, not particularly good land, but

its got a good race track. He incorporated it as a "for-profit" corpora-
tiom. I must have fifteen or twenty shares in it. I don't know, I've
probably got $1,500 invested in it. I wouldn't know. It never paid any
dividends. I never paid particular attention, but I always laugh because
he incorporated for profit and it never made a dime. (laughter)

There's a bunch of young fellows have taken it over now and they're
doing pretty good, put on a pretty decent fair. You see, in order to
conduct harness races, why, you have to have a presiding judge of the
races and, as such, you've got to be licensed by the United States
Trotting Association. Well, a presiding judge could charge about thirty-
five dollars a day in those days, and now T presume it is fifty or a
hundred, I don't know. So they promoted me to study up and take the
examination and get a presiding judge license to save that expenditure,
as they knew I would act for free. About the only thing he does is sit
in the judges' stand and if there is any accidents, why, you are sup~
posed to conduct a hearing and determine who caused the accident and you
are authorized to suspend or fine the drivers or owners who are at fault.
And they also asked me to be an official timer out there for awhile.
Well, I bought myself a stopwatch and for several vears T was a timer.
Course, the nice thing about it, you sit up there in the judges' stand
and you can see what goes on,

Q: Oh, vyes, sir. (chuckles)

A: I studied up on the thing and took the examination. I was a licensed
presiding judge. And as such, hell, I could have been presiding judge
down at Fairmount or Collinsville or Cahokia Downs or Chicago Downs or
any of the tracks in the United States, but I never was too bright on
that thing, and my only reason for doing it was to save the fair assoc—
iation having to lay out thirty-five bucks every day for a presiding
judge.

But I finally quit. We had a hell of a good fair and, like all the
county fairs, a half mile track, and a good one and one day there were

8 or 10 horses going and everybody fighting for the lead. The worst
place for an accident to happen is on the first turn, because they are
all fighting for the lead on the curved track. They'd left the starting
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gates that's mounted on the car at county fairs now, for harness
racing-~and around that first curve, why, you can get in a hell of a
mess, And one time a horse fell down, or put a hoof through the
wheel of a racing cart and fell, Practically all entries were in a
pile of carts and horses falling down, and so forth. And we had one
fellow, a groceryman here at Pana, who was driving that day. I will
always remember this grocer, Paul Rudow, sailing out of the crowd.

His momentum, when his horse went down, just threw him over the fence,
the inside rail of the track, and into the infield. Fortunately,
although several horses and drivers were bruised up, nobody was seriously
injured. And it was wmy duty, then, as presiding judge, to conduct a
hearing to determine who caused it all and suspend, or set down for
various days, some of the drivers. Well, I conducted the hearing but
made up my mind right then, "I ain't going to be a presiding judge
anymore." (laughter)

Q: So it really got sticky there all of a sudden.

At You're dammed right. (laughter) Well, you know, the drivers are
jealous of each other. They will buddy up and gang together and lay
it on to some fellow they don't like, if they can.

Q: S5ir, you mentioned hunting a while ago. Was there any activity
in the legislature toward the preservation of wildlife?

A: Oh, yes. There was always a big argument on about how many bass you
could take and what length of bass you could take, and then there was
always a big argument as to when was the best time to open the rabbit
and quail and pheasant hunting seasons, and that has always been shifted
back and forth. 1In the early days, when I first went in to the Senate
in 1934, we always had pretty damned good quail hunting around here, and
fair pheasant hunting, and I can remember, by 1942, of going down to
southern Illinois and hunting all day with three other fellows and I
think all we got was three quail, that's all we got. There was just no
quail. The question was what was causing it. One thing, perhaps, was
oiled roads, which the quail would go over and wallow around in the dust
alongside oiled roads, and then set on the nest and maybe get an oil
film over the eggs and kill the eggs. That was one theory.

Another thing was that a lot of forested land, or fence rows, hedge
fences, were taken out, and that was a natural habitat for quail and
pheasants to nest and hide in. You don't have fences like vou used to,
especially hedge fences, but you do have these grass waterways that soil
conservation builds and that just seems to be an awful nice place for
quail to stick around. UNow, in the last few years, why, they've had
much better quail hunting, I think. And we've got areas here close to
Pana where there is good pheasant hunting. It isn't near as good as
North Dakota, but out here south of Rosamond, lot of pheasants out there.

Q: Well, now, the pheasant were mnot natural to this area. They were
seeded here., Were you involved with bringing the pheasants in?
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A: Well, there were always some pheasants here, but not many, and the
department of conservation always brought down and distributed quail and
pheasants in the spring among farmers and sportsmen,

Q: Was there any legislation involved with that sort of thing?

A: Well, naturally there was an appropriation to the department of
conservation for it. But the sportsmen would bitch at the department of
conservation and bitch at the farmers. (laughs) Nobody really knows
why you have spells of good hunting and spells of poor hunting. I
haven't hunted for years, my legs don't take it, but I've got quite a
few friends that are quail hunters, pheasant hunters and . . . they keep
me pretty well up on it,

Q: I understand you were somewhat against fox hunting licensing.
A: Oh-~h-h, goddamit, that's a sorry subject.
Q: Oh. (laughter)

A: Well, housewives claimed that foxes would kill chickens, get in their
henhouse. As a matter of fact, back there in the 1930's and 1940's,
why, practically every farm wife had a chicken house and would have eggs
and hatch out baby chicks and would, oh, produce fryers, you know, oh, a
hundred or two of them. Some they would sell, some they'd consume.

When it's all said and done, there is nothing better than fried chicken
hardly. And some of the sportsmen that liked to fox hunt, why, they
wanted an open season and the housewives naturally were glad to see
foxes killed.

In addition to that, why, farmers would get together, maybe a hundred
farmers, and take their guns along and they would spread out around the
perimeter of, say, a four square mile area and start walking toward the
center, and make noise and kick out all areas. And, sometimes, by the
time they all got to the center, why, you may have scared up six or
eight foxes. The sportsmen didn't like the fox population depleted that
way. There was nothing left for the fox dog bunters to hunt. And all
of the sportsmen just raised hell about that.

So you were constantly in a fight, between the housewives and farmers
and the sportsmen about prohibiting that and also putting seasons on it.
~And, oh, I think probably 1936 or 1938, T went on a bill with somebody,
maybe with several fellows, that affected fox hunting, making it open
season and permitting fox drives and so on, and these sportsmen just
raised hell. These fellows that had foxhounds, you know. And, oh, by
God, they got--so . . . Ar least--I don't know whether T sponsored it, 1
don't think I sponsored it--but, at least, 1 voted for it. And so, they
had me- right between a rock and a hard spot.

So I checked the law I'd voted for and I figured out maybe it was uncon-
stitutional, so 1 just notified the department of conservation--on a
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certain Saturday, I think—--I was going fox hunting. Well, the law being
you didn't have to shoot a fox to break the law. You just needed to
hunt for a fox to commit the offense, And I arranged with the state's
attorney to file a warrant against me, see, so then we could test the
law out.

Well, the damned newspapers got ahold of it. And, that morning, I put

on my hunting clothes and, per my announcement, at eleven o'clock I

guess it was, I took my shotgun and went out to the country club and made
public announcement I was going fox hunting. And an awfully good friend
and golf buddy of mine, Danny Groll--ran the National Greenhouse, a big
commercial rose-growing place--decided he was going to come along and

see the fun. The damned idiot, he was getting a hell of a kick out of my
troubles and he showed up with a handmade bow and arvow! I wanted to
kill him. (laughter)

And we started out and then some other idiot had gone up to Judge Preihs'
law office where they had a mounted stuffed fox and, unbeknownst to me,
brought it out to the country club and hid it in the raised edge of a
bunker.

It ended up just a durned silly mess! And then they got out a warrant
for me for violating the fox hunting law.

Q: Who was rhat? The state's attorney here?

A: Yes. He was cooperative. We had a hearing before the justice of the
peace here at Pana and I made my argument that the law was unconstitu-
tional and made a motion to dismiss and the justice of the peace dis-
missed it and everybody in the State of Illinois got relieved. (laughter)
I hope.

Q: Did it affect the law, then? Was it changed in any way?

A: Tt was changed the next session, as I recall. Frankly, I always
thought it was one of the silliest and most asinine things I ever got
into. (laughter) I thought T made a damned fool out of myself. They
still kid me about it occasionally. Most of the people now living don't
remember it. But it was funny.

And the funny thing was, later on, why, they always held an annual coon
hunt trials down here at what they call Hutchins Timber, round the Boy
Scout Camp and adjacent to that. And a farmer had a bunch of young
horses in a lot and coons are cagey as they can bhe. So, what a coon
does when dogs are chasing him, he gets in among these horses, you know,
and he'll circle around through the horses two or three times and take a
heck of a big jump and take off in another direction. And, of course,
these coondogs come barreling in there a bellering and bawling, you know,
and they get all confused and they scare these horses, and so on. This
farmer, he was alarmed about his horses getting scared and hurt, so he
went out there and he claimed he had shot straight up in the air to scare
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the dogs away, so they wouldn't run these horses around and injure some
of them. Well, he might have shot straight up in the air, but he
killed a coondeog which was running on the ground.

Q: Well. <(chuckles)

A: And then, the coondog's owner had him arrested for killing his dog and
he couldn't get any lawyer around Shelbyville to represent him. Well,

he came in here and I agreed I'd represent him. And I went over to the
hearing, the arraignment at Shelbyville and, my gosh, I'll bet there was
a hundred coon hunters there, madder than hops. And John Fribley, their
erstwhile good friend, was defending the fellow. Well, 1 went in and
pleaded not guilty and asked for a jury trial and that's all we ever
heard of that.

But, about a year later, the fellow that owned this coondog that was shot
sued the farmer for $5,000. And claimed that the coondog that he killed
was a young, well-bred, and so on and worth at least twenty-five hundred
bucks. (laughs) So, I defended the fellow on that. We tried it in
front of a jury and I should have kicked one juror off, but I didn't and,
after a day and a half trial, why the jury come back and found out that
my man was guilty, and found that the coondog was worth fifty bucks.

Q: Oh, is that right. (laughter) Well.

A: Judge Slater entered a judgment for $50 but, heck, the costs, with all
the witness fees and everything, I think it run about $400 or $500. At
least. Judge Slater, a Pana boy, always said, ""Well, at least we estab-
lished the value of a coondog."

SESSION 7, TAPE 13, SIDE 1

Q: Back in 1935 and 1936, you served on the committee on reapportion-
ment. Now, reapportionment didn't come about until 1953. What was going
on in regard to reapportiomment back in the mid-thirties?

A: Well, the answer to that is, "practically nothing." Chicago and Cook
County were screaming because they had better than 50 percent of the
population, but they only had about two-fifths representation in the
Senate and the House. And, of course, the desire for reapportionment just
wasn't going to happen with downstate being in control. It seems to me
that somewhere along the line there was a congressional reapportionment,
but there was no Illinois General Assembly reapportionment.

After 1952, when I went out, why, I think that Stratton was the governor

and he decided--and it was fair and proper, there is no quarrel about
that. I mean, morally, they were entitled to reapportionment. And

that's when they had the reapportionment, during Stratton's administra-
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tion, as I recall, whereby Chicage and Cook County ended up with more
than half of the membership of the¢ legislature.

Q: Yes, sir. Do you remember anyone who put in any bills in the mid-
1930's or early 1940's?

A: Oh, T think that very probably--T don't particularly remember—--but

I think probably every session there were bills introduced by Chicago
and the Cook County legislators to form commissions to study the thing.
But the commissions just didn't do any work. They might have made some
motions, but anything they came up with would have been turned dowmn.

See, there always was bitter feeling between the Chicago and Cook

County group and southern Illinois. But, of course, when you get out of
Cook County--Du Page, McHenry and Lake County--why, the population there
was steadily increasing. That's one of the reasons why, under the
Stratton administration, they were in a position to change the picture.
They grouped Cook County along with Du Page and Lake and maybe McHenry,
some of the counties up there. Morally they were entitled to it. No
quarrel about that. I think the reason the downstaters went along with
the reapportionment under the Strarton administration was that they

felt that, in case Cook County got to being too rough in some o[ their
demands, that they would have the benefit of the help from those other
counties.

Q: Was there ever any feeling of the possibility of the federal govern-—
ment or the courts getting in and forcing reapportionment, in the 1930's
and 1940"s?

A: T think that was threatened but, in those days, you never had so
many ideas of the United States supreme court ordering reapportionment.

Q: Why was that?

A: Well, it's only been the last, 1'd say, fifteen or twenty years that
we've had so darned much litigation about equal rights—--not only equal

rights as far as voting is concerned, but equal rights for minorities.

Course, the big minority then was the Negroes, the black people.

Q: What was your feeling regarding cumulative voting?

A: Frankly, T have mixed emotions. Back in the old days, why, the
Democrat party and the Republican party, they would--if they had more
Democrats in a legislative district, you would preach '"Vote a straight
Democrat ticket," and, if the majority was Republican, then '"Vote a
straight Republican ticket," so you would be sure and send two of your
men, from this particular district, to the legislature. But, as the
thing worked out practically, it just didn't work because--for instance,
in my 40th Senatnrial District, back in those days we had Representative
Sam Lorton from Cowden and Representative Lasterday from Vandalia and,
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later on, Representative Preihs from Pana, and we always had two Democrat
representatives from my district. And I would always, in my speech at a
Democrat meeting, say ''Vote a straight Democrat ticket so we'll be sure
to send two members to the House." And we always did. Came awful close
to not doing it a few times.

But, as a matter of practice, after these sanctimonious requests, just
as soon as the meeting was over with, why, each of the candidates would
get his particular cronies and tell them to "plunk" three votes for him,
that is to mark only his name so he'd get all three votes. Sam Lorton's
favorite expression was, "You've got to 'hep' me. You've got to give
me three votes." He didn't say "help" me, his word was "hep," H-E-P.

And a rather funny thing. I knew what was going on. The last week
before the election, when things got more exciting and emotional, Sam
Lorton would not attend any political meetings. I'd find out that he
had been down in Cumberland County and, using Cumberland County as an
illustration, he would go down there with his cronies and tell them
that, "They are just murdering me up in Christian County and, boy,
you've-—you got to 'hep' me. You've got to get out and 'plunk’' for
me." Then, he would go over to Fayette County and he'd tell them that
they were murdering him over in Cumberland and so on in Shelby and in
Christian.

So what I did when I was in the legislature, why, I would have a pretty
fair feeling about how Lorton and Easterday or Preihs were running over
the district and, if I thought that Lorton was running way ahead, then

T would tell my people up here in certain areas, ''Now, you'd better plunk
for Easterday to make up for that thing." You ran into that right along,
of having to try to even up. It was political machinations, you might
say. (laughs)

Q: Within the single party, then . . .

A: Yes. But I can't remember, since 1930 when I got out of law school,
that the 40th Senatorial District ever had but one Republican. Although
--you see, in those days, Christian County was strong Democrat, and
Shelby was fairly strong Democrat, and Cumberland was a little bit
Republican, and Fayette was about fifty-fifty. Well, for instance, in
1952 when Stevenson and Eisenhower were running for president, and we
had the so-called Eisenhower landslide, where I was defeated~-cut it off
a second. :

(taping stopped for consultation with secretary, then resumed)
Q: Cumulative voting.
A? And, in the 1952 election, why, the . . . there was a hell of a big

chance then of the thing busting loose because Eisenhower just ran like
a scared cat. But, to my recollection, never in history have we ever




B

167

had two Republicans in this district. But, in spite of the fact that
these Democrat nominees-—and it applies to Republicans, too--when the
candidates get up and say, ""Vote her straight so we'll run even," it
just never works out. (laughter)

Q: Back in 1935, when you started out, you were placed on three com-
mittees. I'd like to name them and see if vou recall any activities.
One was the banks and banking. Do vou recall amy activity on that
committee? You served until 1940 on it.

A: I don't think there was ever any activity then. Those were just--—
see, we were recovering from the Depression. There was no activity in
regard to branch banking in those days and there was no activity in
regard to interest rates in those days. We did have considerable
activity on currency exchanges.

Q: Oh? What type of activity?

A: Well. You see, as a result of the Depression, in 1930 and 1932 and
1933--1 don't remember just when it was--but, when Roosevelt went in,
why, he immediately declared a moratorium and closed every bank in the
United States. Prior to that time, a flock of banks had gone broke,
were put into receivership. Here in Christian County, they had about
twenty-one banks and all but three went breoke, I think. Three banks at
Taylorville went broke. We had two banks in Pana, both went broke; one
bank in Assumption, went broke; the bank in Morrisonville, I believe,
went broke; the bank at Kincaid, went broke; the bank at Stonington,
went broke; the bank at Edinburg, went broke. The only banks, as I
recall, that never went broke was . . . the bank at Assumption, one
bank at . . . Taylorville and one at Palmer.

Well, here in Pana, the banks here in Pana went broke around December

of 1929 or early 1930. My father had always banked at the Schuyler bank
here at Pana and, to show you the changes, the bank went broke and it
was about a two-and-~a-half million dollar bank, and that was a hell of a
big bank in those days. And my father-in-law, Dr. Little, had stock in
a bank at Rosamond and it went broke--but it went broke before 1929.
But, at any rate, just as soon as the Schuyler bank went broke—-~well, T
wish I had kept the letter from my mother who wrote to me in December

of 1929 and she just couldn't believe that the Schuyler bank had gone
broke.

My father was a substantial farmer and, every August, he would go to
Kansas or Oklahoma or Texas and buy a couple hundred feeder cattle,
"drouthers” we called them.

Q: Called them what?

A: '"Drouthers.'" 1In other words, on the ranches the grass dried out and
burned up and that was the time for us to buy. And Dad had a good credit
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reputation and he would always go down and buy and then write checks.
And, when he got home, he would go into the Schuyler bank and old man
Schuyler would loan him $30,000, or whatever it amounted to, for the
cattle he had purchased. He would go in the bank and give a note for
it. He'd always spoken to old man Schuyler before and that's what he
told him to do.

Fortunately, my father owed the bank $35,000, I think $37,000 with the
interest, when the Schuyler bank went broke. And I don't think he
ever had over probably $500 in his checking account, so he didn't get
hurt at all. And, of course, when he sold his cattle the next spring,
he paid off his debt.

But the Republicans were in office then, when the Schuyler bank wert
broke, and the state auditor appointed a fellow by the name of Franken-
feld as receiver. And then, in 1932, why, Eddie Barrett was elected
state auditor, and he promptly changed things and removed the receiver—-
although Frankenfeld was a good man, a good receiver. He was a client
of mine. He was a Republican but a good client and friend of mine, And
they appointed Nora Molz as receiver, and they appointed me as attorney
for the receiver.

But the Schuyler bank only paid out about 30¢ on the dollar, close to
that or around that figure. Quite a few banks—-the Colegrove bank

at Taylorville I don't think paid out over about 15¢ or 20¢ on the dollar.
However, the Roy Johnston bank--I think that was the First National of
Taylorville—-~it was closed in the spring of 1930 and Roy Johnston--whose
son, Dave, was in law school with me-—when they closed his bank, why, he
was the most unpopular fellow in the country and he came up to Champaign
and stayed about a week there at the fraternity house with his son. Aud
he told me, and I thought probably he was crazy, that his bank wasn't
broke. He said, "It'll pay out." And the peculiar thing about it was,
in spite of the fact that they liquidated the assets for, in some cases,
less than what they were then worth--everybody was broke, see. Nobody
had any money to buy assets. But that bank paid out 99¢ on the dollar!
It broke Roy Johnston, he was the main stockholder  of it.

Roy Johnston, he came back fast and was elected clerk of the appellate
court in Springfield. Awfully nice business man. He was a rough old
fellow. His son, Dave, graduated and later he served on the industrial
commission, under Governor Green, and Stratton. Damned good lawyer. He
was a specialist on workmen's compensation cases,

But, getting back on the subject, and pardon me for rambling around so
much .

Q: That's fine.
A: Here we were here in Pana with no bank. But within four or five

months, wealthy men here in Pana, Warren Penwell and Herb Amling and
Dr. Eberspacher, went down into Missouri and hired a banker by the name









































































































































































