PRETFACE

This manuscript is the product of tape-recorded interviews conducted by
Gerry Gardiner for the Oral History Office during the Fall of 1976. Gerry
Gardiner transcribed, edited and audited the transcript, and Walter Gardiner
* reviewed it.

Walter Gardiner was born on April 27, 1914 in Springfield and has been a
lifelong resident of Springfield's North slide. He attended Springfield
public schools and graduated from Springfield High School in 1931. After
working a short time for his father in the furniture business, he then

had his chance to enter into the glazing trade by working for George Edward
Day, first as a salesman then as a unlon glazier. After learning the basics
to his trade, Mr. Gardiner then was forced to find employment during the
Second World War at Allis~Chalmers in order to meet famlly necessities.

In 1946 after a few years of dellberating, Mr. Gardiner decided to go into
business on his own installing automobile and window glass. Early in his
private business he relates how the use of a curming advertisement in the
Yellow Pages allowed his budding business to grow. Now after 40 years of
menbership in the glaziers' union and 30 years in private business, Mr.
Gardiner is able to explain how he's made his business a successful opera—
tion and some of his experiences in his most interesting work.

Readers of the oral history memoir should bear in mind that it is a tran-
script of the spoken word, and that the interviewer, narrator, and editor
sought to preserve the Informal conversational style that is inherent in
such historlcal sources. Sangamon State University is not responsible
for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for views expressed therein;
these are for the reader to judge.

The transcript may be read, quoted, and cited freely. It may not be re-
produced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical, with-
out permission in writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon State
University, Springfield, Illinois, 62708.
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Walter Gardiner, October 2, 1976, Springfield, Illinois.
Gerry CGardiner, Interviewer.
Q. Dad, the first thing that I'd llke to ask you 1s where were you born?

A. 1330 North Second Street. 1914. April 27. Right here in Spring-
field, a block from where we live now.

Q. You were born there?

Yes.

A
Q. Do you know who was the doctor?
A. Dr. Henkel.

Q. Well, you lived here in this neighborhood all your life. Do you have
any memordes of when you were a young boy? Let's say before you started
going to school.

A. T believe World War I ended in 1919. I remember the Armistice Day;
I remember the people tying washtubs, and tin cans on the back of thelr
car. I also remenber that we had a cow. Five years old is my earliest .
I remember my father milking the cow in the evenings. And then we moved
over on Seventh Street shortly after that, when I was about six years old.
I went to MeClernand School for eight years. 1 graduated Jjn 1928.

Q. This is from grade school, right?

A, Yes. I can remember my sixth grade teachers. Helen Noll taught his-
tory, Miss Hosgrave taught geography, Mrs. Synbol taught reading. My
favorite teacher was Mrs. Helen Radeliffe, she taught arithmetic. One of
ny [teachers] Mrs. Helen ILewls, is still living. She's in a rest home.
She's over one hundred years old. But all I can remenber is from about
the sixth grade on up. I can't remenber . . .

Q. That's all right, I Jjust want to know like what things you did when
you were a little boy. What things were like? What was the nelghborhood
like?

A. Well, this was when I was in grade school over on Seventh Street. We
had quite a few chickens, in fact, about a hundred and twenty. And I took
care of the chickens and gathered the eggs. At that time eggs were sixty
cents a dozen, that was the highest price we ever recelved. In 1929 the
price of eggs went to two dozen for a quarter.

Q. That was because of the Depression?
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A. That's the Depression. I went to Springfield High School in 1928
and I graduated from high school in 1931--I graduated from high school
in three years and a half.

Q. Well, let's get back to you raising chickens. Was that when you
were almost a teenager?

A. Well, I was eleven or twelve years old, and I was driving a car at
that time. Twelve years old, no drivers license.

Q. I want to get back to when you were driving a car, but right now I
want to talk about your chicken business. What was that like? Did your
mom and dad run that?

A. No, T ran it.

Q. You ran it? You were in private business? That's great! Eleven years
o0ld and you had a chicken business.

A, 1 ordered the feed. I took the car and went and picked up the straw,
cleaned up, tock care and gathered up the eggs every everdng, watered
them and fed them before I went to school.

Q. Now how did you get interested in that?

A. My father started it out. I didn't get any pay for it. He got what
pay there was.

Q. Well that was like your part of the family contribution.

A. T wanted to be a big butter and egg man when I got older. I wanted
elither to have a turkey farm or a chicken farm, but I néver did get elther
one. You have to live in the country, you got to raise your own feed to
take care of the chickens, you cannot keep them tled up, I don't think.
The price of prepared mash and feed is too expensive to make any money at
it. .

Well, then after the time when I was going to high school I played clarinet
and saxophone in the high school band. I took conmercial courses in high
school. It was bookkeeping, English, band and algebra.

Q. I don't really have to get into the high school just yet. I'd really
like to talk more about what you did when you were a youngster. Do you
remenber, for ingtance, what the downtown area was like? Were you famlliar
with the downtown area, say beyond Madison Street?

A. When I was twelve or thirteen, they had matinees on Saturday morning

at the pictures show--the Strand, and the Savoy. There was no talking pic-—
tures, it was all silent movies. It was the comedy and the westerns—Tom
Mix, Buffalo Bill, and stuff like that. And they would run a serial. A
serial was a plcture show that would maybe be in twelve parts, where right
at the climax [there was] something that was going to happen--somebody get-
ting hurt or falling--why the thing would be continued next week so you'd
come back next week. The shows in those days, after the feature was over,
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they'd come down and sell popcorn. You could go to the show and maybe
see some gentleman of Jtalian extraction.

Q. What do you mean by that? Your lovers like Valentine?

A. No, I mean the people sitting next to you would have a piece of bread
and some garlic and it was out of this world. They ate that stuff in
those days to keep from catching colds in the wintertime.

Q. Well I've heard of that. I've got friends today that . . .
A. Well you can imagine what it was like sitting next to them.

Q. This was fairly common——this type of medication——to chew on some
garlic.

A. But I'd g0 to the western shows. T used to get an allowance of a
guarter a week and I could go to one good picture show for fifteen cents
and one cheap one for a dime, for four hours of entertainment.

Q. For a dime?
A. Well a quarter for two shows.

Q. That's great! How many theaters were downtown, do you rememeber? Like
now we've got the Senate, and the Roxy and that's it.

A. We had what we called the Princess, and we had an opera house where

I think the only one I went to see was a . . . Maybe later on I'1l recall
it, but some of the plays from Broadway used to come here. And then if
Jack Dempsey was the champion fighter then, they used to show his picture
in that moviehouse weeks after the fight was over.

Q. A newsreel type of thing.

A. That's right. But we had an opera house and we also had a vaudeville
theater, 1 think it 'was the Majestic Theater where they had the vaudeville
acts. One time I went to the Majestic and I saw Houdinl, the escape artist.
I saw him handeuffed and put in upside—-down in a tank of water and in just
a short time, I don't know how many minutes or seconds, less than four
minutes I think it was, he escaped.

Q. That was a newsreel?
A. No, this was live on the stage.

Q. For real! Was 1t falrly common for Springfield to have celebrities?
I mean was it falrly common for these people to come to Springfield?

A, I don't know. I got to go to town about once a week. We dldn't . .
It's not like the kids today. You dldn't have a car, you didn't go out
every night. The shows were on every night, but if I could go either
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Saturday morming or Sunday afternoon that was it.
Q. When you started high school, you lived on Seventh Street?
A. That 1s correct. 1928, February.

Q. What were your actlvities 1ike? You went to school from éig;ht—-thirty
untlil three, but what did you do from three-thirty till you went to bed?

A. T carried a paper route.
Q. Was there money in the paper business then?

A. About three dollars a week, which would buy some of the necessities I
had to have. I also pald a dollar a week for my clarinet or saxophone
lesgons. After the paper route it was time to eat supper—-you'd get home
about five. I walked elghteen blocks to school and eighteen back, and

the paper route was about two miles. One time, my father would never permit
me to have a bicycle, but I picked up some spare parts one time that some-
body had discarded and I never will forget. I was coming home one day on
the bicyecle and a fellow that was handlcapped——didn't have any use of his
legs—~run into me. I wasn't hurt, but it destroyed my bicycle. 1 was
afraid to tell my parents. Oh, i1t was six months later that an insurance
man came by and asked me about it. He sald if I'd had told them then, they'd
have gotten me a new bicycle, but that was the end of that.

Q. Oh, he had turned into your path, so it wasn't your fault?

A. T was going on Enos Avenwue, I can see it today. This is forty, fifty |
years later. I would say it was about 1928 or 1929. I was travelling |
west on Enos and he made a left turn into his driveway and he saw me, but

he couldn't stop. I saw him comlng at me and I just jumped off the bicycle

and run.

Q. He was driving a car?

A. He was driving a car. But he was confined to wheelchalr and T think he
didn't have any use of his legs. At that time we had an emergency brake.
Whether he used the emergency brake by hand to stop, I don't know, but T
don't recall of seelng anything in the car. He just balled me out being
in his way.

Q. Sort of like today with the drivers and the bicyclists.

A. Well anyway, I was lucky I didn't get a scratch, but he destroyed my
blke and that was the only one I ever had.

Q. You played in the band and you played the clarinet. Did you play the
saxophone 1in the high school band or was that later?

A. No I played saxophone in the second band. But they needed a clarinet
player and they had plenty of saxophone players and he [the band director]
said if I stayed with the clarinet he would put me in the first band. And
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I uséd to go and play at the football games, but I never attended any
outside class activities when I went to high school. I didn't go to no
proms.

Q. They had those things then?

A. Ch they had proms then and they had . . . I was asked one time to join
a soclety but I didn't.

Q. This was like a social club?

A. They called it Demolays, but that was the only time I was asked to
Join anything.

Q. So you started driving a car when you were eleven years old?

A. Eleven or twelve. It was a Bulck. There was no driver's license or
anything. There was just no laws, that would come later.

Q. Was the car a pretty big car?
A. A four door sedan.

Q. I don't know when.this comes into play as to how old you were, bub you
mentioned one time to me that you had a car stolen when you were downtown.

A. No, that was after high school. I had a 1925 or 1926 Cheverolet-—it

was my first car. T bought it about 1933 and paid twenty-five dollars for
it. It was the type of car you could take a bobbie-pin [and start it]. All
the keys were alike. Some friends of mine and I went to the Orpheum Theater
and we parked 1t on the northside of the square. After the show, we got out
about nine-thirty, it was gone. I ran over to the police station and told
them what kind of car it was. He [desk sergeant] asked me lots of questions,
like if I lmew what kind of tires was on it. My brother had a friend who
lived out here in Devercaux helghts and his business (laughter) was steal-
ing cars. So I drove out, I got my brother's-in-law car, and drove out to
see him. I asked him if he had my car. He was a fellow who had a hook

for a hand. He was a pretty good guy and he said, "No, I haven't got it,
but I'11 see the boys and if they got it, you'll get it back." At that
time they would take the cars and steal your fires and the battery out of
it. So I spent quite a few hours looking for it all over the north and
west of all these 1ittle country lanes. Chickapen Road and I guess you know
where that is, out near Camp Lincoln. The next day about two o'clock, I
recovered the car myself. It was out by Oakcrest Country Club on the high-
way to Decatur—it had run out of gas. So we put some gas in i1t and I had
a friemd who was a detective who lived about a half a block from me. He
was in the Detective Bureau of the local pollce department and I called him
and told him I recovered my car. In a short time he called me back and
he says,."We got the guy that took your car." So I went down there and
this fellow had stolen eighteen cars and he'd disposed of the tires to a
tire shop. It was located on Seventh Street between Washington and Adams.
The only thing that was missing ocut of my car was a hydraulic jack. Now

T was only about nineteen years old, but one day shortly after that 1
walked into that tire shop and up on the bench where they repalred tires
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I saw my hydraulic jack. I said, "That's my jack." And he say, "Are you
sure?" And I says, "I'm positive, and if you don't give'it to me I'm
going to the police department and tell where it is."

Q. Was the police station right across the street?

A. No, well it was a block north at that time. So, he gave me the jack,
and I put it in my car. But I forgot to tell you about thils fellow who
stole eighteen cars. He was a parolee and the detective told me, "You
don't have to prosecute him." This fellow lived out on Fifteenth and Cor-
nell, that's out by Bunn Park, and they just returned him home, because of
violation of parole he had to go automatically back to the penitentiary.

I took my car then and I put a toggle switch in between the ignition and
the coil and later on, maybe a year or two later, it was parked downtown

at the Armory and they had what they call cooking school where all the women
would go. It was 1like the fairgrounds, you know, they teach women different
recipes, I don't know. We were down there one night and when I went back
o get Into my car the front seat was pulled out and T knew somebody had
messed around. They had tried to start 1t but they didn't know where that
toggle switch was, so they couldn't take 1t.

Q. So the switch was a preventive device then.

A. Well, T had just hid it underneath the dash and you had to pull it out
or push it in to make the car run. If you didn't know where it was, you
couldn't start it. Costs about fifty cents to fix it.

Q. Sounds llike a pretty good idea. Now this time when this guy took your
car, this was when you were nineteen, that's 1933. That's the middle of
the Depression, probably the low point. Let's go back to, let's say 1929,
when the Depression first hit. What was it like for you? I mean what were

you doing?

A, Well, my father worked at the furniture store, Morgan and Sons, at
Seventh and Washington. He made, I think he had kind of a guaranteed salary
of fifty dollars a week.

Q. That's pretty good for back then wasn't it?

A. Well, but we had a large family. There was my mother and two sisters,
and nmy brother, Elmer, my next brother, Johnny, was at that time in Hawaii

in the Army.

We had, for living conditions, we had a coal stove in the kitchen where

you fired the coal and it provided heat. You also cooked on the stove too
instead of, like you have gas or electric today. We did not have enough
money. We had heating stoves for the rest of the house, but we didn't have
enough money to buy coal. The only room we heated in the really cold winter
was the kitchen stove. We had a large house—there were three bedrooms
upstairs, but there was no heat in them. You Just had about three or four
comforters or blankets on top of you to keep you warm. We had our cold, -
it was cold, but today if you get cold you turn the thermostat up.
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Q. 30 you experienced some hard times?

A. ¥es, but I was never one that required a lot of money to have a good
time.

Q. No, but I meant your family.

A. Well, there was food to buy and you had the light bill to pay. There
was gasoline to buy for the car, and there was lunch money when it went to
a quarter you could eat in the cafeterla at school. You got in line and
things were a nickel. Potatoes or meat was a dime and two slices of bread
was a nickel. A little glass of milk was a nickel, but I always had a quar-
ter for lunch money.

Q. You're not going to believe this, but that little glass of milk still
only costs a nickel, To get back to the Depression, your dad worked for
Morgan and Sons. This was . . .

A. Well, he had been there, before I can remenber he was a painter. He
used to paint in the summer time, until fall I guess, until the painting
season was over. My grandfather owned the store and he would let him work
inside for the rest of the winter. He had a pretty good following of cus—
tomers, but . . .

Q. So he worked for his father-in-law?
A. Correct.
Q. I just couldn't place it all.

A. See, I graduated in 1931. We didn't . . . the Depression was in 1929,
but you didn't feel it here right away. It was a year or two later before
things got really tight.

Q. Don't you think that the state offices had quite a bit to do with
that?

A. It could be, yes. But the hit song in the Depression, I don't know
whether you knew 1t or not, was "Brother can you spare a dime?" I mean

we had our bread lines and there was a lot of people. I don't believe you've
ever seen any. We had what you call bumns and hobos.

Q. Where did they hang out? They didn't live on the levee, where a lot
of them do today did they?

A. Well, they looked like today you'd call your winos. They would just,

in fact, I don't know where they came from. There's been rumors, I never

did follow 1t, but there's a difference between a hobo and a bum. I don't
know what it is. They say a bum won't work.

One time my brother told me that he walked from town, which was eight blocks,
and this fellow was a half a block ahead of him and he never stopped once.
But when he got to our house, he went right to the back to the back door.
They would generally offer to do something. They would want to clean the
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the backyard or something. At that time we had to have our coal dumped
out at the end of the yard by the alley and they would offer to bring the
coal 1n for the stove. You had a box where you stored the coal. They
would do menial jobs to get something to eat and my mother wouldn't just
give them a sandwich. If we had meat and potatoes, and gravy and a piece
of ple and a cup of coffee, she'd glve him exactly what we had. I said to
Mom, "Why do you glve them so much?" She said, "Well, I got a brother and
I don't know where he is, nobody knows, we haven't heard from him for years,
and maybe somebody would do the same thing for him."

Q. So just out of the generosity of her heart she gave.

A. She gave him everything we had and she would never turn nobody away.
Like I say, I read a little bit about them. You never hear about those
fellows anymore, but they say they used to put a mark on the tree or on
the sidewalk or on the telephone pole where they could go get food. How,
I don't know, but you never had the same. Can you remenber the rag man
that used to come by here?

Q. I sure can.

A, T heard that he was very wealthy. Did you ever hear that? He was
pretty old and used to come pick up papers and stuff. He wasn't a rag man,
but . . .

@. That's what we called him.

A. Yes, I know, but you don't .see them today. These fellows didn't drink.
I never, you know like I say, that's just the only way they knew how to
collect any money at all to buy themselves some food.

Q. Would you think that an appropriate title might be a very simple "jack
of all trades?"

A. No, I don't know. They weren't mechanles, they were just willing to do
odd jobs. They wouldn't do no heavy work. They did painting or just
a . . . they dldn't want to stick around that long.

Q. They like to travel and that sort of thing?
A, T think so.
Q. I'd like to talk more about your dad's business.

A. Well, after I got out of high school in 1931, I went to work for him
as a truck driver and I got a dollar a day for wages. Of course I got my
room and board at home. I did that for a couple years I guess. It was
1lifting up stoves and setting them up, cutting the stove pipe, picking up
fumiture, delivering it. If people didn't pay you, you had to go pick
and take it back. Later on they got another kid to be the truck driver and
I was the collector, and I'd go around every week and try to collect a
dollar from a person that owed my dad. It was rough times and it wasn't
run like it should be. I always wanted to be able to run it myself, but













































































































































































































