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PREFACE 

This manuscript is the prodcut of tape-recorded interviews 
Eugenia Eberle for the Oral History office, Sangamon State LJniversit 
i n  the winter of 1992. The material was also transcribed and edit  
from the tapes. 

Charles Christopher Patton was born January 6, 1916 in  Springfield, 
I l l inois ,  and graduated from the University of Michigan in 1939 with 
a degree i n  electr ical  engineering. He grew up in  the stimulating 
atmosphere of the e l i t e  of Springfield. The great, grandson of 
Charles Lanphier, editor and owner of the I l l inois  State Register, ; 
his l i f e  revolved around i l lustr ious histskiam. H i s  father was the ' 

founder of the Springfield Medical Group, and a leader i n  the community. 
The third of four sons, Chris was employed by the Sangamo Electric 
Company i n  the Engineering Department before W l l .  He served four 
years i n  the United States Navy as an Anti-Submarine Warfare Expert , 
and returned to Springfield i n  1946 where he resumed his  employment 
with the Sangamo Electric Company developing patents unt i l  he re t i re  
i n  1977, Chris is an avid sai lor  and an accomplished horseman. H 
is an early member of the Lewis  6 Clark Trail  Heritage Foundation 
and author of "Glory to God and the Sucker Democracyv1. 

Eugenia Eberle grew up in  Haverford, Pennsylvania where she earned an 
athlet ic  scholarship to the University of Virginia. Her interest i n  
Journalism allowed her to  write for  the Arab News while living i n  
Riyadh, Saudi Arabia for s ix years with her husband, now a t  SIU. 
h the r  of four grown children, her civic interests and involvement i n  
hseum Studies have led her into a fascination with Oral History. 

Readers of th is  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 s tyle that is  
inherent in  such historical sources. Sangamon State TJniversity 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. I t  may not be 
reproduced i n  whole o r  in  part by any means, electronic or  mechanical 
without permission i n  writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon 
State University, Springfield, Tllinois, 62708. 



January 28, February 4,11,25, March 5,12, 1992 in his h 
29 Linden Lane, Springfield, Illinois, 62707. 
Eugenia Eberle, interviewer 

Chris, what is your real name? 

Charles Christopher. 

And, were you named after someone? I 
! 

1 

I was named after my father's roommate in college. 

Who was that? 
I 

His name was Dr. Christopher Parnall. 

Where was he from? 

He was from New York State. 

Where did your father go to college? 

University of Michigan. Graduated in 1902. 

Did he know him forever, through the years? Did you know him 
well? 

I think they met in college and they knew each other and were 
very close ever since. Both are dead now, of course. 

Q. What year were you born? 

A .  I was born in 1916, January 6th. 

Q. Where were you born? I 
A .  I was born in Springfield in my father's house on ~elanQ 
Avenue. I 

Q .  And what number in the family were you? 

A.  I was the third child. 

Q. Who was before you? 

A. My oldest brother is Bob, and my next oldest brother w+s Jim 
and my youngest brother is John. 

Q. So there were four boys, no daughters? 

A. No daughters. 



And what are they doing now? 

Well, my oldest brother is retired, next brother is de 
youngest brother is retired. 

Then there's Bob. 

He w a s  my oldest brother. He's retired 

What did he do? 

He was a dactor. 

Here in Springfield ? 

Hare in Springfield. He was in business with my father 

And then, what did you do ? 

2 

d and 

A. I was an electrical engineer. Graduated from the University 
of Michigan in 1939. Went to work for the Sangamo Electric 
Company. 

Q. Is that in existence today? 

A. No. It was bought out by Schlumberger which is a French 
outfit whose home offices are in Paris, France. 

Q. How did you feel about that? 

A. Well, I thought it was terrible that Springfield shoul lose 
that kind of manufacturer and a good deal of this was the fault 
of Springfield. i Q. Was it political? 

A. It w a s  a question of wages, mostly. 

Q. What year was that? 

A. What year was what? 

Q. What year did they close? were they bought out? 

A .  19. . 1 was 62 at the time, so when was 162. 
not working. . .it was 1978. That's when I retired. The c mpany 
was bought two years earlier, 1976. 

My Tad"" 
Q. What exactly was this company you worked for? 

A. It was a manufacturer, primarily, of watt-hour meters The 
w a t t  hour meter is the meter on the side of your haus{ t h a t  



measures the amount of electricity you use. But, they a l s  were 
deeply involved in capacitors, and in tape recorders and in sonar 
equipment. We got deeply involved in sonar equipment duri g the 

Submarine Warfare. 

i 
war (WWII). Started before the war, actually, with confracts 
from the Canadian Government to build Navy equipment for "nti- 

Q. So you went there right after the war? j 

A. No, I went there before the war. I graduated in ' 3 9 ,  and 
went to work immediately and I didn't go into the service until 
August, 1942. 

Q. Tell me a little bit about your childhood. Did four  boy^ get 
into a lot of scraps? 

A. Oh, I suppose. We were. . . all of us, but my oldest 
brother, were born in that house at 1645 Leland Avenue. MY 
father built the house. It's a Georgian style brick house 
designed by George Helmle, who was a friend of ours, and built in 
1912,. I believe. So my oldest brother, Bob, wasn't born there. 
He was born in the house on South 5th Street which still stands. 
But the rest of us were born in that house. Babies weren't born 
in hospitals then. They were delivered at home. 

Q. Now, South 5th Street was close to the Dana House? 

A. No, the Dana House is on Lawrence and 4th, which is a long 
way from South 5th. 

Q. Was your father, . .what is your heritage exactly. Cou'd you 
give me a little genealogy? 1 
A. Wall, my father's mother was the oldest child of Char es H. 
Lanphier who was the owner/editor of the Illinois State Re inter 
here in Springfield. He came from Auburn or outside of A burn. 
He grew up on a farm there. So what more do you want? 1 I 

Q. I want a little bit of Scottish history. Scotch-Irish 
history. 

A .  Well, I don't have much. The Patton line were Scots, but 
after helping colonize the Ulster Plantation in Northern Ireland, 
they intermarried with the Irish, and became known as Scotch- 
Irish. I think they were mostly Orangemen and in the early 
1700's I guess, they moved to the United States. So t h e q  were 
here quite early. i 
Q. What about the old farm house in Ireland that still exis ? T 
A. What you're talking about is Croghan, this picture 
the northwest corner of Ireland. One of the 



family lived there. I think, William Patton, son of 
Patton, who lived in a manor called Springfield. 

Q. Have you ever visited there? 

A. No, I have not. I've been in Ireland during the wa 
only up in Belfast. 

Q. Do you have any aspirations to go see this little farmh 

A. No, I have no aspirations to leave the United States. 

8. You've had enough of the rest of the world. 

James 

, but 

use? 

A. Yes, I've seen enough, There's lots to see in the United 
States still that I haven't seen. 

8 .  You are right, and more people should realize that. What was 
your mother like? 

A. Well, she was a very. . . she was Irish. Her father came 
from Ireland, directly. Her father, Robert W. Jess, was, what 
should I say, raised in County Down, and he hopped a freighter 
for the States and landed in New Yosk, went to work in a brick 
yard and then, when they didn't pay him, he emigrated west, and 
ended up in Springfield where his older brother, John, ran a 
candy store on Washington Street between 4th and 5th, and then 
from Springfield, he went out and got a jab in Riverton in the 
coal mines. I guess, he did pretty well because he en+d up 
owning several coal mines. He had seven children, and died at 
forty nine of appendicitis. In those days, they didn't knoM what 
appendicitis was. He was out of town on business and in a hptel. 
He wrote letters to his wife describing his condition, 
this we could deduce that he had appendicitis. The 
he wrote said that his pain had subsided and that he 
c~nsiderably better. That, of course, was when 
burst. The next day, he was dead, but he did 
little old Irishman. 

Q. When were your parents married? 

A. They were married in 1904, I think it was. Here in 
Springfield. 

Q Wow did they meet? 

A. Oh, bath lived here in town. 

Q. Oh, they were both from Springfield? 

A. She. . . (gets up to show me a silver engraved piece 
.this was a gift, a wedding gift. 1904. She lived in a hou 



the corner of 2nd and Lawrence. The house still stands. 
office building now. And he lived in the house on 
Street. I guess he met her at the many parties and 
they had in those days. 

Q. Somewhere along the line there's a relationship between 
Lanphier and your grandfather. 

A. My paternal grandmother was a Lanphier. She was the daughter 
of Charles Henry Lanphier who was the editor of the Illinois 
State Register. My earliest recollection was of my father coming 
home from WWI. He was a surgeon, and joined the Army and spent 
most of the war in Chattanooga taking care of the solders who 
were stricken with the influenza in 1917, and he said they just 
died like flies, and that they carried them into the hospital as 
fast as they could carry them out. He didn't sail for Prance 
until Armistice Day on November 11, 1918, and he was over there 
for about nine months. He did do some surgery in taking care of 
some of the wounded solders, but mostly it turned out to be a 
nice vacation trip because he got to tour around Fran~e and 
Belgium. He even went over into Switzerland and down into Italy. 
He came back, as I said, in about August 1919, so he wasn't over 
there very long. I remember when he came home, w e  went to the 
railroad station in the family automobile which, I believe, was 
an old Oakland, and of course, I was only about three and a half 
at the time. 

Q. What's an Oakland? Never heard of an Oakland. 

A. It's an Oakland automobile. It's an old, old kind of 
automobile. And I, of course, was not real impressed wjth my 
father because I probably didn't remember him, but I was impressed with the problem we had with the automobile, gett'ng it 
started to go home, and then my father, . . I think it as an 
open touring car, and I remember him reaching in the fr nt to 
pull some levers, probably a choke and the throttle, and then 
going araund to the front, and cranking the damn thing to et it 
started. I don't remember much more about that, but I do 
remember John Pershing. He was my hero, and I read everything 
that came out in the newspapers, and the books that were printed 
about WW1. I read about John Pershing. He was the Commander in 
Chief of the Allied Forces in France, and he was the one who,when 
they landed, said "Lafsyette, Nous sornrnes ici." And I remember 
having a large rota-gravure picture of Pershing hanging on the 
wall in my roam. But some of the other early things that I 
remember was the way I was dressed, I had to wear  panty^ 
with long stockings, It had snaps on the pantywaist to hol 
stockings up, and I hated the pantywaist, I remember. And 
that was a kind of  a blouse which was almost like a dress. 

Q. Little Lord Fauntleroy? 

a i s t s  
d the 
over 



A .  No, it wasn't Lord Fauntleroy. And I remember the long 
stockings and the high buttoned shoes, and we had button 
I don't know whether you remember button hooks, but they u ed to 
button up the shoes. You reached through the hole w i t d  this 
hook, grabbed the button, pulled it through the hole. Thbt  was 
before we had laces. I didn't like buttoned shoes either. ! But, 
most of all, I didn't like pantywaist. And then, I remeqber I 
had a sailor suit with a dickey, and I didn't like the dickey and 
the big collar. I did like the whistle that went with the suit, 
and I remember that. As I grew up, I remember there were several 
in the neighborhood who were my age. One who lived across the 
street was Marnie Lanphier, whose father was president of the 
Sangamo Electric Company. Across the street, also, was Henry 
B u m ,  whose father owned the Illinois Watch Company, and he was 
my age. And then there was, over on the other end of the block 
on Wiggins and Ruth Place, the Connellys. Jack Connelly was my 
age, and his father ran the Connelly Chevrolet Company h+re in 
town. He was a Chevrolet dealer, and we were all quitefclose 
when we were young and played together a lot. 

I remember we had a. , . my father had a chicken coop where 
he raised chickens, and he had a cow for milk for the kids, and 
he raised rabbits for the purpose of determining whether ladies 
were pregnant or not and he raised guinea pigs. He had hired a 
man who lived in the garage. The hired man was a handsome 
Irishman with a white mustache, and he spoke with an Irish 
brogue,and he smoked a pipe, a corn cob pipe, I think, and I 
remember the little house he lived in, a little room that he 
lived in, in the garage that just smelled very strongly of 
tobacco, but he was a good gardener, he milked the cow, and he 
killed the chickens for sunday dinner, and he taught me hqw to 
kill the chickens, how to wring their neck, and I would o out 
there and wring their necks and watch them flop all over. Then 
one day, the cow kicked the gardener whose name was Tom Co ners. 
Broke his arm and so w e  got rid of the cow and didn't have a cow 
anymore. That was the last of the cow. 1 

I remember one night, a bunch of the neighborhood dods got 
together and broke down the fence into the rabbit warrdn and 
killed all the rabbits. That was the end of the rabbit 4hing. 
And w e  had a sand pile out in back of the garage (incidentally, 
the house was right on the edge of the city). The city limit line 
went along the west side of the yard, so there was nothing 
between our house and the Illini Country Club, just an empty lot. 
There was a sand pile out there, and I remember playing in that 
sand pile. We all had little trucks and cars and thiqgs we 
pushed around. We had, I remember, specifically a Fqrdson 
tractor that was propelled by a spring which you would wind,up by 
pushing the thing backwards, then letting it go. I suspect we 
got this Fordson tractor from Mr. Connelly whose Chevrolet 
Company was next door to the Ford Agency there on 4tH and 
Jackson. Frank Jennings ran the Ford Agency, and he alss sold 
tractors, I gueas, and I think that's where the Fordson t actor 
toy came from. 4 



M r .  Connel ly  a l s o  employed a c o l o r e d  man by t h e  nqme of 
Moore, and Mr.Moare l i v e d  on Leland Avenue j u s t  
MacArthur, which a t  t h a t  t i m e  was c a l l e d  W e s t  Grand Avenue. M r .  
Moore had a son who w a s  o u r  a g e ,  a  c o l o r e d  boy, and h i s  na e  w a s  
Arnold.  Arnold p layed w i t h  u s  a l l  t h e  t i m e ,  went t o  schoo eaT w i t h  O f  

us, and he w a s  t h e  o n l y  c o l o r e d  boy i n  o u r  class a t  s choo l .  We 
went t o  t h e  B u t l e r  School and when I e n t e r e d  t h e  f i r s t  g rade  a t  
t h e  B u t l e r  School ,  t h e  b u i l d i n g  which s t a n d s  t h e r e  now, w a s  j u s t  
be ing  completed.  The f i r s t  g rade  was convened i n  what w a s  c a l l e d  
t h e  " p o r t a b l e  schoo l  house" on t h e  c o r n e r  o f  t h e  l o t  t h e r e .  I t  
had been moved from t h e  c o r n e r  of  MacArthur and South Grand 
Avenue, t h e  s o u t h  w e s t  c o r n e r ,  and my o l d e r  b r o t h e r  had gone t o  
s choo l  i n  t h a t  b u i l d i n g  when it w a s  t h e r e .  Then it was moved 
dawn t o  where t h e  B u t l e r  School  w a s  be ing  b u i l t  and t h e  f i r s t  
g r ade  s t a r t e d  o u t  i n  t h e  " p o r t a b l e  s choo l  house ."  A f t e r  s q v e r a l  
weeks of  t h e  ' ' po r t ab l e  schoo l  house" t h e  f i r s t  g rade  w a s  moved 
i n t o  t h e  new b u i l d i n g ,  and I remember t h e  t e a c h e r  l i n i n g  up a l l  
t h e  kids. Everybody had t o  c a r r y  books o r  something,  and we a l l  
went i n  a l i n e ,  one a f t e r  t h e  o t h e r ,  from t h e  p o r t a b l e  schoo l  
house i n t o  t h e  new schoo l  and i n t o  o u r  new f i r s t  g rade  c l a s s .  
That  p o r t a b l e  schoo l  house w a s  s ubsequen t l y  t a k e n  down a g a i n  and 
moved o n t o  t h e  p r o p e r t y  where t h e  c u r r e n t  S p r i n g f i e l d  H i g h  School 
now is. I t  was moved o n t o  t h e  n o r t h  s i d e  of  t h e  p r o p e r t y  and was 
used as a schoo l  f o r  s i c k l y  k i d s .  Kids who might have had 
emphysema o r  r e s p i r a t o r y  d i s e a s e s  went t h e r e  because  t h e r e  were a 
l o t  of windows i n  t h i s  p o r t a b l e  schoo l  house ,  and t h e y  always 
l e f t  them open. Kids who went t h e r e  had t o  have naps ,  two o r  
t h r e e  t i m e s  a day, and m i l k ,  and t h e y  w e r e  t a k e n  c a r e  of 
d i f f e r e n t l y  t h a n  the o t h e r  k i d s .  I s u s p e c t  t h a t ,  t h a t .  . . I 
d o n ' t  know whether  t h a t  p o r t a b l e  s choo l  house is s t i l l  t h e r e  now 
o r  n o t ,  b u t  t h e r e  is a b u i l d i n g  t h e r e .  I t  may have been t o r n  
down and d e s t r o y e d .  

Q. So w e r e  you t h e  f i r s t  c l a s s  i n  B u t l e r  School abou t  1922? 

A.  W e  w e r e  t h e  f i r s t ,  F i r s t  Grade Class i n  B u t l e r  School ,  and 
t h e n  w e  went th rough  t h e  s i x t h  g rade .  Then we moved t o  Lawrence 
School because  B u t l e r  School o n l y  had s i x  g r ades .  W e  went two 
years t o  Lawrence School  t h e n  w e  moved t o  t h e  j u n i o r  h i g h  s c h o o l  
which was t h e  o l d  h i g h  s choo l  b e f o r e  t h e  c u r r e n t  S p r i n g f i e l d  High 
School b u i l d i n g  was b u i l t .  I t  w a s  j u s t  a b lock  e a s t ,  where t h e  
i n t e r n a l  revenue people a r e  now. W e  went far one y e a r  i n  t h a t  
b u i l d i n g ,  t h e n  we moved i n t o  t h e  new h i g h  s choo l  b u i l d i n g  where 
we had t h e  remaining three y e a r s  of  h igh  s c h o a l .  The freshmen 
were c a l l e d  " coo t i e s1 ' ,  s o  all t h e  " c o o t i e s "  l i v e d  i n  t h a t  o l d  
building. I t  h a s  been t o r n  down. I t  looked l i k e  a  c a s t l e  w i t h  
m i n a r e t s .  I t  w a s  a b r i c k  b u i l d i n g ,  b i g ,  f o u r  s t o r i e s ,  I b e l i e v e ,  
had a gymnasium on t h e  t o p  f l o o r .  I p layed  on t h e  f o o t b a l l  team 
i n  h i g h  s c h o o l ,  p layed t a c k l e ,  and w e  happened t o  have a good 
team i n  t h o s e  years, and we wan what w a s  c a l l e d  "The Big Twelve 
Conference".  I n  t h o s e  days, w e  won a l l  t h r e e  y e a r s ,  and a f t e r  w e  
l e f t ,  t hey  l o s t  t h e  nex t  y e a r .  



Q. Well, you must have had something to do with that? 

A .  Well, I played tackle, I did my part. We had a lot o 
that were pretty good. 

8 

k i d s  

Q. How about those friends of yours? Lanphier, and. . . were 
they on the same team? Did they play? 

A. No. Henry Bunn, who lived across the street from me, was my 
age. His father, as I say, was the owner of the Illinois Watch 
Company which was the founder of the Sangamo Electric Compgny. . 
. and I won't go into the story of that, but Henry had an older 
brother named Jacob, and Jacob was my next older brother's age, 
and he had a younger sister whose name was Millie, and I think 
she is still alive, but the rest of the Bunna are all dead. But, 
Mr. Bunn died. Mr. Bunn was a very close friend of my father's 
and also a close friend of Rob Lanphier's who lived next d ~ o r  to 
Mr. Bunn, across the street from us, and Mr. Lanphier was, of 
course, my father's cousin, and they used to play golf at the 
Illini Country Club, and none of them were very good. A t  that 
time, the holes. . . the layout of the golf club was not the same 
as it is now. But anyhow, they'd get along to about the 9th hole 
and that was right alon$ side of Jake Bunn's house, and they 
decided they'd better go over to Jake Bunn's house and have a 
drink before they finish golf, and of course, they'd,never 
finish, but they had a good time. 

Q. Were they instrumental in getting the club put together? 

A. The club was there before they came. I don't think they were 
the originators of the Country Club. I think the Countr Club 
was originated by an older generation. I 
Q. It's that old then? I 
A. Oh, yes. And, Mr. Bunn finally died, and I don't know w at it 
was he died of, but I remember, for weeks, he had the hiccu s and 
he couldn't get rid of them, and he finally died, and he d d ed in 
1926. And his wife, then sold the Illinois Watch Company to the 
Hamilton Watch Company for seven million dollars, and thpn the 
crash came in 1927. So, she ended up in pretty good shape, and 
my friend Henry, whom we all called Hen, was a very ingcniaus 
kind of guy, and you wouldn't know he was a rich boy because he 
was always working on mechanical things and getting dirty and 
what not, and we built all kinds of carts and little automobiles, 
we called them "chugs" and various kinds of things, tree houses 
and caves, and he was always part of it. I remember one t i q e ,  he 
was building something, and he had a piece of wire that he anted 
to cut aff, so he took the piece of wire, got an ax, la I d the 
wire on the stump, and took the ax to cut off the wire'and 
instead of that, he cut off the end of his finger. He took the 
end of his finger and put it in his hand and ran into the house 




































































































































































