PREFACE

This manuscript is the product of tape-recorded interviews conducted
by Jan Smith for the Oral History Office in the fall of 1974. Jan
Smith transcribed the tape and edited the tramscript. Jack Martin
reviewed the transcript.

Jack Emmett Martin was born in McMinnville, Tennessee in 1884. His
family came to Springfield when Jack was about six years old. When

he was o0ld enough to work, he worked as a farm hand for a number of
prominent Rochester area farmers. He became interested in automobiles
and eventually owned and operated his own garage and was one of the
first blacks to do so in Springfield. He also ran a chauffeur service
for many of the prominent Springfield families.

Mr. Martin worked for the state for thirty years as a mechanic and
raised cattle while doing so. Though retired, at the time of the
intereview he was still active and attended livestock shows and
auctions where he sold and traded saddles, harness and tack.

Readers of this oral history memoir should bear in mind that it is

a transcript 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 Univer-
sity is not responsible for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor
for views expressed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted and cited freely. It may not be
reproduced in whole or part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62708.




Jack E. Martin, October 25, 1974, Springfield, Illinois.

Jan Smith, Interviewer.

Q. How o0ld are you and when did you come to Illinois?

A. Now, let's see. We'll have to do a little figuring. Now T was
born in Tennessee, in a part of Tennessee that had no place to register
births, no county seat. You have to have a county seat to register
births. A lot of these southern states don't have any. As far as I
know, that was in about 1884. Because I wrote several times [to] the
community that I was born [in] for records of my age [when I was]
working for the state and that's just about that. Now you take that
from 1974 and that'll give you something near my real age. Is that
right? All right. That's the way I figure it.

Q. You came to Illinols when you were a small child?

A, 8ix years old.

Q. And where did you come to?

A. Came two miles from Rochester and lived there till about 1918.
Q. Did you come with your family?

A. Yes, ma'm.

Q. How many were there?

A. Tn my family? Let's see. There's three girls and one brother
and he just died here about seven months ago. He worked in a place,
a greenhouse, on Sixteenth and South Grand for 54 years. The man who
owned the greenhouse lost it to the Marine Bank. The Marine Bank
came to him [brother] and told him, "Jess''--his name was Jess, Jess
Martin——"Jess, if you want to buy this greenhouse for thirty-seven
thousand and you have five thousand dollars in cash you can buy it."
He bought it under them conditions, the contract the Marine Bank had
and paid for it in seven years.

Q. What happened to the rest of your family?

A. Well, my mother's dead, my father's dead and my brother's dead
and one sister.

Q. When your family moved to Rochester where did you settle and what
were you doing?
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A. When they moved there I went to school till I got big enough to
work around the neighbors like on the farm doing something till I
got big enough to start learning the automobile trade.

Q. You started to say that you worked breaking horses. Who were you
working for when you did that?

A. I was working for Roy Smith . . . (inaudible, problem with tape)
. . . five miles from where my folks lived. And the place where he
lived is right next to the overhead bridge that you go around the
dirt road to Rochester. There wasn't no pavement, no pavement at
all to Rochester in them days. So when I got large enough——around
eighteen years old--1 came to Springfield and got my job firing a
man's furnace, a doctor's furnace at seven dollars a week, in the
wintertime.

And there was a garage about a block away from where I was working
for seven dollars a week. And I was so enthused over wanting to
learn to be a mechanic that I would go and stand in front in the
door—-1 wouldn't go inside. I did that every day for a long time
and finally the people who operated the garage said to me, "What do
you do at that doctor's house?" I said, "I fire the furnace."

"How much does he pay you?" "Seven dollars a week.'" About the third
time I stopped to watch them work, they said to me, "If you want to
work for us, we'll give you seven dollars a week." So I went to work

at seven dollars a week. I worked two years at seven dollars a week
and I had one child--I got married--and I worked there two years and
they raised me to twenty-five cents an hour.

Q. Do you remember the name of the garage?

A. Welch Brothers Garage on Ash Street, Ash close to Nash, Welch
Brothers Garage. And then I worked there till T had a chance to get

a job for forty cents an hour in a machine shop. T knew that I should
have machinist's experience to be a good mechanic. In those days

there wasn't no place only the factories to buy replacement parts.

If you knew how to do machine work you could make a wooden pattern

and have it casted in a foundry. The machine equipment . . . (inaudible)
I worked there till I thought I had enough experience to open a garage
for myself. That was in about 1918. I opened a garage for myself

at 313 North Fifth Street.

Q. What was the name of your garage?

A. Jack Martin's Garage. The man that owned the garage died. [He]
operated a blacksmith shop there T guess for fifty years.

Q. What was his name?
A. His name was——let me think--Hodge's, Hodge's Blacksmith Shop.

Lot of old settlers in Rochester will know this place if they're old
enough. He had a great record as a blacksmith.
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Q. 1In the time you were talking about, Jack, in 1918 when you opened
your garage, ~were there very many cars? Were people driving cars
then?

A. There was a few cars, a very few cars but they are not nothing
like the cars today. The cars back there were friction drives for
transmission and others were clutches. Then later on a year or so,
they come out multiple dise clutches. Nobody around forty years old
[who is a] mechanic today would know about any of these three clutches
that made a car pull. Only clutch they have today 1is Bark and Beck
plate and an oil transmission.

Q. What did you work on besides cars?

A. Oh, at that particular time I just worked on cars. I didn't have

a very big place. I think my place was only about six cars could get
in. Tt was right up in the city. But there wasn't nothing to work

on only Model T's and a few 1910 Buicks and a few other cars—-Cadillacs.
One cylinder Cadillac is the first car I ever worked on; one cylinder,
copper water jacket. Well you don't hear that. It's all antique today,
all antique.

And then a man came to me——there wasn't many mechanics--and says,

"They tell me you know how to fix cars." I said, "Yes, sir." And
he said, "I have a 1910 Buick and I want you to come and get it and
fix it, make it run." Instead of having a steel frame it had a wooden

frame. All cars in them days [did].

I taken it home and another boy who was eager to work with me, we

tore the car down and we carried it in my shed kitchen. We spent all
winter getting parts and fixing it, got it running. T charged the
man eighteen dollars and the man says, "I don't think I can pay you."
He said, "I'll give you the car for what you did." And he did.

I made me what they call a racing car body, old style racing body and
I had people all gang around it and look and laugh. And I had it about
a year and a half, had all kinds of offers. A boy came to my garage,
another young man I judge about twenty, he had a brand new Chevrolet
his folks bought. He asked me how much I would take for that racing
car sitting out there. I had a big--T think it was thirteen or four-
teen—1I tried to make it look like the racing cars in them days. I
built it. I paid a man a tenner to make me a racing body. Well, I
said T would take $85 and trade you. All I had in the car was my work.
T traded him cars and he gave me the $85 cash. I sold the car to some
farmers that I knew well when I was out there to Rochester for $300
cash. Their name was Young. They farmed two miles east of Rochester.
The Young brothers,

Q. Wasn't three hundred dollars a lot of money then?

A. Oh, I should say. Course he give about $900 for the car he traded
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me. And they were tickled to death. It had curtains. And that's
what you had as a winter car when you put the curtains on. And T
put the money in the bank eagerly.

And then the World  War started in 1917, I had this little garage
and people that had delivery Model T's, they all flocked to me to
make them hip, make them run and I was very successful. I knew how
to get the good will of a man who knew more that I and he would help
me. That helped my prestige as a mechanic.

Long about that time in 1918 Tom Vredenburgh bought a new car, very
expensive. I think [he paid] seven thousand dollars [for] a Peerless
Eight and he knew of me by people saying that "that fella sure knows
his business. He made our car run." He would bring this car to my
garage~-he run the Vredenburgh Lumber Company, he was president. He
would say, "I'll leave this car here inside the garage but don't you
take it out till I come from work, then I and you will go out and test
it." I obeyed him. I worked for that family twenty straight years.
He would hire me to go to Chicago or go up in the Dells or go up in
Michigan to Three Oaks, New Buffalo or any of them summer resorts and
I would go.

It wasn't long till the same class of people knew of me and they'd
make appointments. One would go for two weeks and take me to chauffer
for them. When they'd come back another family in Oak Knolls would
take me. And I did that nineteen years at 521 South Seventh Street.

Then I had a very, very good reputation. T was considered [one who]
sells more used cars~-Jack Martin's Garage--for bankers and finance
companies. And when they settled an estate a lawyer would come to

me in Springfield from thirty to forty miles from Springfield looking
for me to sell the cars when they settled the estate and pay me, give
me title for legal disposal of the car without me signing any kind

of condition of dishonesty. I've sold cars for Warren in New Berlin,
taken fifty cars to dispose of without signing any kind of note,
fifty cars. I worked for Coe Investment Company——Sam Coe who was
raised at Rochester where the dirt road is that goes under the bridge.
Their folks probably lived there maybe 150 years. The Coe family--I
worked for him repossessing cars and selling cars that people give
back or couldn't pay for. [I] repaired them and sold them. Repaired
them at the repair price and sell them for ten cents on the dollar.

I did that ten years for him; Sam W. Coe Finance Company, raised in
Rochester.

He had a brother the name of Phil Coe. Everybody knows him. Sam
didn't have any money. Sam's uncle, Sam's namesake, left him a farm
about three-quarters of a mile west in Rochester. He borrowed ten
thousand dollars on this and bought out a finance office in Spring-
field. I worked for Mr. Coe selling his cars and he trusted me,
never had to sign any papers, no notes. I didn't sell under condi-
tions or terms of agreement at all. WMr. Coe I understand is worth
three million. He run a business here for about ten or fifteen years
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here in Springfield and then he went to Florida. He owned one of the
highest price homes ever was built in Oak Knolls now. He bought the
Rush Home in Oak Knolls--Frankie Rush home--I know when he bought it.
He gave my boys and me a supper party at that home and we're still the
best of friends. He's glad to see me when he comes to Springfield.

Then while I were doing that in 1941 when the Second World War was,
the mechanics, most good mechanics, went working for the government
what they call Seabees at three dollars an hour. My boys quit, went
to World War II and I couldn't afford to take chances on mechanics
that wasn't good mechanics. I'd have to do the work over or lose
friendship. I kept my place of business and I went to the state
with no trouble for eighty-five cents an hour. I worked eight years
under the Green administration; I worked four years under Stevenson
administration; I worked eight years under Stratton administration;

I worked eight years under Horner's administration as a mechanic.
Then I worked under Shapiro the rest of the time which made thirty
vears and I retired a year ago last April, pardon me, it was two
years ago last April. For my good work I draw $410 till I die. I
called the board up, retirement board up, two weeks ago and asked them
would the retirement people get a raise. The lady said to me, 'Yes,
Mr. Martin, you'll get fifty dollars raise the first of January."

Now while I was working for the state those thirty years I had a
farm out to New Berlin fourteen. I kept about forty to fifty brood
cows and thirty head of brood sows that fourteen years out of the
thirty I worked for the state. That's because I learned to work
eight hours a day as a mechanic why, it was like play. I went out
every night, every night them fourteen years and sometimes twice a
day if the boys had any trouble. And I've had people call the garage
and tell them, "Jack, your calves are out, about seven or eight of
them." And I would go out there-—ask my boss could I get an hour or
two to go see what the trouble was—-and I've found them to be other
people's calves, some of the richest people in the township.

And a man was—-—named George Rapps——farmed probably a thousand acres.
I knew his father. His father lived on about 700 acres and he bought
some and left him [George] about forty thousand dollars when he died.
I was only three-quarters of a mile from this farm, his farm land,
and he sold me feed to help me when they wasn't selling feed.

I remember once I had fifty head of ewes and I needed some oats., And
I went to him and T said, "Mr. Rapps, I would love to have some oats.
Whatever you could spare. Would I appreciate it." And I talked with
him to get his confidence. T told him who I worked for, where I was
working. I told him I worked for Henry Brainer for my board. I
worked for forty cents a day, ten house. And I said the highest
price I ever got working on the farm was twelve dollars a month and
the man had owned 2800 acres of land and he only paid a dollar a day,
dry days. So I knew if I would ask for too much, that he would not
deal with me because he thought maybe I might take something that
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didn't belong to me. And I give to him my history.

Him and I got to talking about how I got started with that farm
raising cattle. 1 started out first with fifty ewes on this farm.

Got good grassland. I met an old gentleman through his son-in-law

and he lived at Ashland and we got to talking and he learned to like
me. He said, "You've got a good place to raise calves. You sell them
sheep because cattle and sheep don't do good on the same pasture.”

I thanked him. T bought fifteen head of cows, fifteen head of cows.
Wasn't long that I had thirty head. Wasn't long till I had got up

to forty-six or forty-seven and T was doing that while I was a mechanic
fourteen years.

Q. How did you have time to do both?

A. Oh, I just did. I learned to work. Them German people they
never quit working. They work till eleven, twelve o'clock at night
baling straw and hay. Oh, I learned to work. Well, why am I doing
this? I'm making money and I have to give it away. I won'tuse it,
I can't use it. I got all the money. Some days I sell high as $400,
not profit, but that much business.

Q. How did you get started in this [selling harness and tack], Jack?

A. Oh, when T was a boy there wasn't nothing else to do only work
around horses. :

Q. And you've worked around horses all your life?

A, Oh yes, all my life. When I had the farm and when I worked for

the state I'd go to where there was a horse sale, cow sale for my
pleasure. I never went fishing in my life for pleasure. Only remember
going to Chicago once for pleasure. I bought two one hundred dollar
plate dinners while I worked for the state and didn't go to eat. I
had too much business. T had all these cattle and this farm. Look,

I fed out a carload of cattle to keep from paying my income tax.
(showing picture)

That's me right there. Them fat cattle I raised from babies. I was
working for the garage. See the suit on? And the farmers would say
01d Jack would rather sit looking at them cattle than be in a show.
Because I would. Look I can show you some of the . . . . There's

some of the hundred dollar plates (showing tickets). You got to keep
right, you got to keep right or don't they investigate you. They won't
give you a job. You better not do mothing wrong. Better not even
look wrong to the foremans or anybody.

Q. Jack, when you were in Rochester did you know the Tom Taylor
family?

A. Oh, yes. Yes, I knew Tom Taylor when he was 27 years old and I
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knew Tom Taylor when he died here about a year and a half ago.
Q. (showing picture) Is that the family?

A. That's the family. That's Tom there. I knew him when he was 27.
I knew Miz Taylor. I knew when he married her.

Q. When did he come to Rochester?

A. Oh, I judge he come to Rochester about in the eighties, in 1880
something. Because before he worked here he worked for Mr. Schnirring,
a German. I'll tell you a story about Mr. Taylor and it's a good one.
He worked for a German fellow about three-quarters of a mile from
Graham's. This is the Graham home (referring to picture). Graham
built this for him, this house. There wasn't no house there and he
[{Tom Taylor] lived with Schnirring. Schnirring recommended him and
before he ever got into any contact, before Mr. Graham ever had any
contact with Mr. Schnirring and Tom, Mr. Graham went to Springfield
to the county seat, got a petition,had to get 300 signers, to move
him [Tom] out of the township, to move this fellow out.

Q. Why move him out?

A. Well, he thought colored people would éteal. Wasn't no colored
people in the township.

Q. He didn't want him there?

A. No, no he come to town. He was a big fellow. Graham was a big
fellow, His wife was a schoolteacher. Mr. Graham never had nothing
to do with poor farmers. Did you ever see that house [Graham's home]?
Why, everybody else's looked just like Tom Taylor's if you're poor.
And he went around, he had to do this, had to get signers within a
distance of his own home. He couldn't get no signers. Two years
later Mr. Graham couldn't get help to farm, no hired help. Tom

hadn't worked for him, didn't know him. He met Mr. Schnirring where
Tom worked in front of their house in the road and he got to talking,
"It's getting pretty late and I haven't been able to get any help."

He always kept two hired men, Graham did, to get the crops in. He

was a cattle feeder. Oh, this is kind of a long story——Mr. Schnirring
says, "Why Mr. Graham I'll let you have Tom when T get my crop in and
vou and pay him and feed him and I'll let you have him. He can come
back and forth at my farm and you can feed him and pay him." Well he
thought that over. It was pretty late. 8o he tells Mr., Schnirring

to let Tom come over and put the crops in. He never had much to do
with him only told him what to do. Tom worked there. Well he was so
honest and he was there on time and he worked all the time, he didn't
have nobody visit him to bother him. And he put the crop in that year.
He asked Mr. Schnirring--Mr. Schnirring moved to town and quit farming-—-
to let Tom come over and work for him, stay there at that big house.
Tom worked there two years. When I first met Tom, he was threshing
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on Graham's farm and the people that helped Mr. Graham thresh was
talking about how strong he was. A young man about Tom's age. I
heard him say, "Hds awful good-natured but they tell me he's awful
strong. Let's two or three of us run and grab him and try to throw
him down." [They were] big men. I knew them. They grabbed him and
he laughed and he kept them all away from him. When they grabbed
him why he'd get away from them, throw them around. All play.
Everybody began to like Tom. He had a great credibility on the farm.
He knew valuation and class of cattle. In them days you fed cattle
three years before you'd send them to the market. You didn't start
putting them on full feed till they was round twelve or fourteen
months old. Them cattle would weigh two thousand pounds in three
years, big-boned cattle.

Q. What happened to them [Taylors]? Are these Tom's children in
(showing picture of Tom, wife and three young people) this picture
or part of his family?

A. Her family. Now I'll get to that. You want me to go on that
now? This is worth telling. Graham said Tom worked for him seven
yvears and only collected enough money that he needed to go to buy
clothes with, seven years. He told it to the white farmers. Lot of
them in Rochester tried to hire him. T can name some of the people.
Well Tom went back home, which was Kentucky, and he married this
woman and this (pointing at picture) was her children.

Q. She already had children?
A, Yes. Tom died at, I think, 93 and I knew him when he was 27.
Q. Now he didn't stay in Rochester all that time did he?

A. Oh, no. No he stayed with Schnirring. Course that was in the
same township as Rochester and Graham was in Rochester township. 5o
that meant everybody in Rochester knew him.

Q. How long was Tom and his family there?

A, Well, when T knew him he was 27 years old. He was in Rochester
working for Graham. Then Graham built this house (pointing to picture
of tenant house on Graham farm).

Q. He built this house for Tom?

A. After he got married. Tom worked for Graham seven years before
Graham built this house for him. He's only been dead for two years.
When I left out there I sold him my buggy. I had a brand new buggy.

I sold my horse and came to town. And Graham built that house for
him. I guess he lived in that house, he must have lived in that house
fifty years or more.
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Now when Mr. Graham died from pneumonia, overheat., Him and Tom was
down in what we call the bottom getting some fat cattle out so the
water wouldn't come up around them and he took cold.

Q. Do you remember when that was?

A. Yes. I can tell you just about the year. I was still out there
then. When they sent to Chicago and got serum they didn't have in
Springfield, they didn't have nothing that could break the fever.
They let it get away from them and he died with a high fever. It was
pneumonia I guess. He called Tom in--he only had one boy, Graham
did--his own namesake, George . . . . I knew his boy when Mr. Graham
bought him a goat wagon and goat. Next he bought him a pony and a
pony cart-—-well, he said to Tom, "Tom, I'm gomma die. Stay and take
care of George and help him take care of that farm." Mr. Graham has
been dead in the neighborhood of fifty years.

Q. S0 he died in about 1908 or 1910 instead of 1924 or 19257

A. That's about as near as I can remember. Mr. Taylor, Tom Taylor,
stayed there on that place till he died. He kept his promise with
Mr. Graham. George died before Tom Taylor died. The younger George.

Q. Then you say Tom died just a few years ago?

A. It ain't been over two years, it's been less than two years.
They say at the church where Tom frequented, was a member, that Tom
was 93,

Q. Do you know what happened to his wife or to his children? Is
she still alive?

A. No, no. I think she died with diabetes. T remember when they
had to take a leg off of her. She probably lived two, three years
[after that]. And these children, I saw them by going back and forth
to visit Mr. Taylor. 1I've saw them. But Mr. Taylor sent one of these
girls——I think they had two, it looks like they got two there (point-
ing at picture of family)--he said one of them graduated from the
university. [She was] a very prominent girl in Springfield. In some
sort of society, very intelligent, very alert and she knew a lot about
cattle and hogs. She lived with her father and mother quite a while
and the boy and the other girl I just don't know much about them.

I had some cattle on full feed of my own, a car load, at New Berlin
and I had started them., S8tarting cattle to fatten is the point that
makes a good job all the way through. She told me——my nickname is

Cy, Heissingers give me that nickname. T don't know why, I was little
then--and she said, "When you start them on pellets, see that they

get them every day 'cause if you don't give it to them every day
they'll eat too many when they do get them."
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Q. Which Heissinger did you work for?

A. I worked for old Cooney, the Heissinger Sir. Then I worked for
his son Fred Heissinger. Now you had a George Heissinger that died
over in Rochester less than a year ago. You know anything about that?
Well now I drove him to Round Prairie School and he died around I
think in the neighborhood of around sixty or sixty-~five. I took him
and his sister, Sis, the first day they went to school. I was working
for their father Fred Heissinger. 1T often think and we talk about
that. Now Len Heissnger's dead, Willie Heissinger's dead, Adam
Heissinger's dead, Meg Heissinger—--one of the daughters--is dead, =
Lynn's dead-—~he's a boy. Now I worked with all of them, most of them
before they ever got married. They had six boys, old Sir Heissinger
had six boys: John, Fred, Boomie--that was his nickname-~Lynn and Roy.
He had three girls: Meg, Lizzie and Ceil. They're dead. Now I knew
them all living and I knew them all dead. That's the very home
(Looking at picture of Heissinger farm).

Q. Remember this? (Showing picture of village undertaking place,
blacksmith shop, telephone office and old mill)

A. That's the store, now where's the livery stable? There's a livery
stable in here someplace. Well, maybe there ain't enough of it. A
fella name of Reed--you ask any of them oldtimers——-Reed run the livery
stable I guess there along with Bell who was running the bank. I knew
this Bell that's running the bank when his father was leading he wasn't
older than maybe walking good. Now he must be sixty-five.

Q. Who was at the bank? What was his name?

A. Bell, old Doc Bell. And the fella that's in there now, I knew

his father before he was born. T call his name, we talk every time

we meet. He married a girl west of Rochester,his father did. Richard-
son is the man's name. Richardson is in the bank there with Bell now.
He's around sixty-five I guess. I knew him when he was a boy.

Back in them days the only way you had to go anyplace was the livery
stable. The charges $1.25 a day for a man to drive you all day with
a horse and buggy.

Q. You mean people rented a horse and buggy?

A. Yes, rented a horse all day for $1.25. And they rented a team
and a man to a farmer or somebody hauling. You rented a team for
three dollars a day. Everybody that rented a team would say three
dollars a day horses walking.

Q. Three dollars a day, was that expensive?

A. No, no. You had to pay your own man.l You give your man a dollar.
He worked ten hours you give him a dollar. That's ten cents an hour

1. He thought I asked if the rate of three dollars included expenses.
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for the man's salary.

Q. But three dollars a day to rent a team was that considered a lot
of money to rent horses?

A. Yes, it's considered about the same measurement as now.
Q. What do you mean, Jack?

A. With the upkeep of a man at home the average man [who] is gonna
operate equipment gets paid ten to twelve dollars an hour. [A] poor
man just like me for operating that equipment, now when he gets paid,
if he gets sixty dollars a day he don't have no money when the year's
out. Insurance, rent, room, food, automobiles and so on consumes all
of his money. You don't accomplish nothing today as a laborer like
they did back there. You have nothing to spend when you got a dime.
You could get enough meat with a dime to last you all week. Hog six
cents a pound . . .

Q. Did a lot of people have their own horse and buggy then or was
that a luxury item?

A, Yes, now like a miner, a pretty good wage-earner, carpenter and
a blacksmith and a bricklayer back then they got two dollars, two
dollars and twenty-five cents for ten hours. Now you know what they
get? Forty and fifty dollars a day a carpenter. Then they still
ain't got no money. They'll buy a home and an automobile but it's
year round and the money's all spent up anyway. There's more poor
people, families today than there was back there with that little
bit of money.

Q. - Now for someone to own a horse and buggy . . .

A. Tt was just like a man owning a good automobile today.

Q. Then not everyone had one?

A. No, no. They walked. If they went to the mine to work and it
was five miles they got up at four o'clock and walked there. Only

difference now [is that] man won't go to the mines or anyplace unless
he can hire an automobile to ride.

END OF TAPE ONE

Q. Jack, let's go back a little bit . . .
A. VWhere did we leave off? You'll have to tell me.

Q. You had finished talking about Graham's and I wanted to ask you
something . . .
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A. You want to hear some more about him?

Q. Well there was something you mentioned earlier that I wanted to
ask you about before. You said when you first moved to Rochester
you were a small boy. Did you go to school there?

A. School? No, I went to school in Springfield.
Q. You came all the way into Springfield to go to school?

A. No, we moved to Springfield when I started to the first grade
then I went back later on. I went back when school was out.

Q. You said you knew Tom Taylor's family when he worked for Schnirring,
and then Graham. Where did his children go to school?

A, His children went to school, I think now I just don't know for
certain, but I think they went to school in Springfield.

Q. They didn't go to any one of the little schools around Rochester?
A. No not that I know of., They went to school in Springfield.

Q. When you were in Rochester was the old Twist tavern still there?

A. Ma'm?

Q. Was the old Twist tavern still in Rochester when you were there?

A. T can't say for certain, but I think it was. I was too small to
pay much attention. But the Twists was there. All three brothers
excepting John and he was big enough he had a business in Taylorville.
He was in the ice and coal business.

Q. Some of the old books mention a tavern dating back . . . .

A. Yes, there was. I remember but I can't tell you exactly where

it was. Course I had my people out here talking about it but that

was later on after I got bigger. But I heard them speaking of fights
that used to be there. The Falrchilds had several colored employees

on the farm along when I was around twelve years old and I used to

hear them laughing and telling about the fights that they used to

have. Twist and a fella named Reed [who] used to run the livery stable
and he was quite a drinker. [If] I think a little bit I can name
several fellas that drank pretty bad: Bill Baldwin--he was the cattle
buyer--and Eddie Campbell. That was these boys' fathers. This Campbell
just died about three years ago and he was ninety-seven. Yes, you
know all the Campbells I guess. There were only two boys, the sheriff
and his brother.

Q. You mentioned the other day when Tom died something about the









































































