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PREFACE 

This manuscript is the product of tape-recorded interviews 
conducted by Eugenia Eberle for the Oral History Office, Sangamon 
State University in the Spring of 1993. The material was also 
transcribed and edited from the tapes. 

Robert Jess Patton was born July 2, 1909 in Springfield, 
Illinois. The first of four sons, he graduated from The Choate 
School in Wallingford, Connecticut and the University of Michigan 
in 1934 where he continued his studies in Ann Arbor in the School 
of Medicine. Immediately after his Residency in Surgery, Bob 
spent one year as a fellow at the Grenfell Mission in 
Newfoundland in 1938. He served four years in the Navy before 
returning to Springield in 1942 to join his father as a General 
Surgeon in The Medical Group. The great grandson of Charles 
Lanphier, editor and owner of the Illinois State Register, his 
life revolved around illustrious people. His father was the 
founder of the Springfield Medical Group, and a like his father, 
he was a leader and physician in the Community until he retired 
at seventy one in 1980, 

In 1937, Dr. Patton married Helen Osborn from Sault St. Marie, 
Michigan, daughter of a newspaper publisher and grand daughter of 
Governor Osborn of Michigan in 1912 .  A Stanford graduate, Helen 
was elected to Phi Beta Cappa. The Patton's have three children, 
Penelope, Ann, and Thomas, who resides in Springfield. 

Eugenia Eberle was raised in Haverf ord, Pennsylvania where she 
earned an athletic scholarship to the University of Virginia, 
Her interest in Journalism allowed her to write for the Arab News 
while living in Riyadh, Saudi Arabia for six years with her 
husband, now with the SIU School of Medicine, Mother of four 
grown children, her civic interests and involvement in Museum 
Studies have led her into a fascination with Oral History. 

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 University 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 in part by any means, electronic or 
mechanical without permission in writing from the Oral Histroy 
office, Sangamon State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62708. 
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Robert Jess Patton. November 4, 11,18, 25, December 2, 16, 1992, 
January 6, 13, 27, 1993, In his home at 1717 Cherry Road, 
Springfield, Illinois 62707 
Eugenia Eberle, interviewer 

Q. Bob, where and when were you born? 

A. I was born on July 2, 1909 on South Fifth Street, just north of 
Laurel, east side of the street in the 1600 Block of South Fifth 
Street. My father was Charles Lanphier Patton, an Obstetrician- 
Gynecologist who had been trained with four years of Residency at 
the university Hospital in Ann Arbor, Michigan. He had married in 
1904 to Alice Jess, daughter of Robert W. and Alice A. Jess of 
~iverton. They came to Springfield in 1906 and my father started 
practice by sharing an office with Dr. L.C. Taylor who was a 
bachelor who practiced Internal Medicine for years in this town. 
Our second home was about a block or two south of South Grand 
Avenue on South 5th Street, a little larger home, the northern home 
of two similar homes as I recall it. And my Dad's practice was 
sufficiently successful so that he could build a home in Oak 
Knolls, which was a new subdivision in 1911, and we moved in 1912 
when I was three years old. 

The subdivision was started by Louis N. Wiggins, a realtor who 
was the son of Noble Bates Wiggins, the owner and operator, I think 
owner and operator, of the Leland Hotel. There were rather 
extensive farm holdings on the southwest corner of Springfield. 
I'm not positive whether the land which became Oak Knolls, which 
was immediately south of Washington Park, belonged originally to 
the Wiggins family or not, but I think it did, and Oak Knolls was 
a motto or logo, you might say, was "like living in a park," 
extended from South Grand to Laurel and from Noble to Illini or 
Illini Road. The streets were named after Mr. wiggins; Noble, 
Bates, Wiggins, and the Illini or Illini road was no doubt named 
because the Country Club, which is immediately west of that road. 
It was a new club at that time which had a nine hole golf course 
which was all east of Chatham road. The area now known as 
Washington Park had become a city park in the recent past at that 
time, I'm not surejust when that was, but it had. . the land, if 
I'm not mistaken, was donated by a Mr. Williams who had a farm 
house on, what is now Williams Blvd, south side of Williams Blvd., 
about two houses east of what is now MacArthur. This used to be 
called West Grand Avenue. The Washington Park, which was new at 
that time, was a popular area for people to drive in. There were 
beautiful trees and the roads were at that time were covered with 
crushed red shale. There was also a popular spring on the north 
side of the park. People would come out to get a drink of spring 
water or bring several gallon bottles out to get spring water and 
would also water the horses while they were there, and at that 
time, the Park had a lagoon that  was sort of L shaped or J shaped, 
with a short extension or dog leg that extended east from the dam, 
and, I guess the hill side on the south side on this leg of the 



lagoon was a boathouse which I think had a bathroom in it and a 
room with a fireplace where people might change skates on winter 
days when ice skating was possible. They also in the summertime 
had boats for rent at this place and the dam, over which the lagoon 
empties was the same in those days, but there was no island in the 
main part of the lagoon. That was formed later, much the same 
time, as I recall, that the carillon was built.   he pavilion up on 
top the hill by the duck pond was one of the original buildings in 
the Park. And across the road, west of the pavilion was a sort of 
a ravine which contained playground equipment, and at the south 
end, nearer South Grand Avenue, was a wading pond for children. It 
was a concrete pond. It had water six or eight inches deep in it, 
and it soon became quite dirty and scummy and difficult to monitor 
and so that I believe it was removed. At least it's not used any 
longer. It's just a swampy area at the time I think. This is 
before there were tennis courts built and of course before the 
greenhouses and carillon up on the top of the hill in the northwest 
part of the Park. That used to be a rather decent baseball diamond 
with no bleachers, but did have a backstop, a wire backstop. As far 
as Oak Knolls is concerned, I 'm not positive when it opened up, but 
I would expect in the neighborhood of 1910. I've always believed 
that probably the first house that was built, was that which i s  now 
occupied by Dr. Robert Knockway and is on the southeast corner of 
Illini Road and South Grand Avenue. South Grand Avenue ends at that 
point. This house was later occupied by a family named Ruth. R U 
T H. At least the sons name was Rubin Ruth and I think maybe the 
father's name was Rubin Ruth as well. I don't know what they did. 
But it was because of this occupancy that the lane that is a half 
a block south of South Grand Avenue is called Ruth Place which 
extends from Wiggins to Illini. One of the other earlier houses 
was the home of Louis wiggins, a grey stucco house with red tile 
roof which sits on the east side of Wiggins right at the very east 
end of Ruth Place. Mr. wiggins lived there for a very brief time 
and then built a house on the northeast corner of Leland and 
Wiggins now occupied by Michael Scully, and the Wiggins. . . the 
grey stucco house of Mr. Wiggins was thereafter occupied for a 
while by a Mr. Hansen, who was state architect. Had two children. 
Paul and Elizabeth, I think. Don' t know what happened to him. And 
it was occupied thereafter by John Barber, the John Barber family. 
I think his father name was John but I'm not sure, but John himself 
became an attorney. Went to Yale. Went to Choate then went to 
Yale, became an attorney. He died, I believe in 1991. Another old 
home was on the east side of Bates, about three houses south of 
Leland Avenue. It was a cottage type house and it was occupied by 
one of the Lindley families and later by Mrs. Emma Connelly after 
her husband had died and her children had left. 

Now north of Leland Avenue on Bates was a house occupied by a 
Professor Alja Crook, (his son, William, tells me this was the 
first house in Oak Knolls, being built in 1911) who was the Curator 
of the Illinois State Museum which was then on the second floor of 
the old Armory. The State Armory, same sight as the present 
Armory. There was a barn behind this house. They kept a fine old 



Jersey cow named Daisy. He also had a grape arbor and a moderate 
size vegetable garden. Mrs. Crook was a delightful woman who had 
been a school teacher. They raised five children. The oldest of 
whom was Elinor, now Mrs. George Stericker, then there was William 
H. Crook and Robert Crook and Fred Crook and Richard Crook. All of 
whom are still living. Eugenia tells me one of them has recently 
died and I suspect it was Robert who was in bad health four or five 
years ago when he was here. 

Another early house in Oak Knolls was the house of Henry 
Street Dickerman. He was known as "Tudy". And spelled variously 
Tudi, Tudy. The origin which is really not well known. (Chuckle) he 
was the father of Street Dickerman who died in 1992, Apparently 
murdered. This house was completed in 1911 and the house of Dr. 
Charles L. Patton was completed in 1912. Another old house was the 
house of the family by the name of Rinnaker on the west side of 
Noble about two or three houses south of South Grand Avenue. I 
know nothing more about this family. Then there was a house that 
was there before Oak Knolls was developed was the farm home of Will 
E. Moore after whom the one block street named Willemoore Avenue 
was named. Mr. Moore's home was on the northeast corner of Laurel 
and Illini Road and was a very large lot with a stone and shingle 
home, and the front yard had a large pond and fountain. A 
fountain, not a pond, and I don't remember anything about the barn 
or the size of it, but it was back on what is now Willemoore. 

The limits of Oak Knolls were given before but as that 
portion was built up, homes were gradually built on the south side 
of Laurel out to Ash. This was known as South Oak Knolls. There 
had been some homes, smaller homes, that had nothing to do with Oak 
Knolls, that were built on the east side of Noble down toward what 
is now known as Cherry Road. These were not in the regular sub- 
division. But early on in the 201s, two rather large homes were 
built just south of Laurel on Wiggins. The west side of Wiggins. 
The one on the corner was a stucco house with red tile roof is 
still there was built by Mr. C. J. Doyle. Mr. Doyle was, I believe, 
a representative in the State Legislature, If I'm not mistaken, and 
the house next to it was built as a spec house for sale house by 
Mr. Wiggins. It's a white stucco house, rather broad house, roomy 
place. It was occupied for two or three years by Mr. Wiggins ' 
sister, Lucy Jones, who was the wife of Mr. James A. Jones, Mr. 
and Mrs. Jones had two children, James A. Jones Jr. who is now 
dead, and Clarissa Overaker who now lives at the Presbyterian Home. 
Subsequently, probably still in the early 201s, a large home, now 
occupied by the Jeffrey Blunk, son of Clifford Blunk, a lawyer, and 
Jane Blunk who was Jane Cole. It was a large brick house, situated 
on the northwest corner of Wiggins Avenue and Sunset Lane. This 
was built by the Reisch family and I don't know which one it was, 
but it must have taken at least two years to build. For some 
reason, there was an interruption in the building of it. I 
remember as children, we played there frequently over a couple of 
years while they were building this house. It was alleged even to 
have had preparations for star-gazing up in a small cupola-like 
business on the roof, as I recall. Originally there was a 



landscaped pond west of this house on what had formerly been part 
of an orchard and this did not turn out to be very successful, and 
it was later filled in, and that is the area of the house and 
grounds of Herbert Barthoff, now Steve Barthoff on Sunset, 

Another early home was. . , in the middle of the block between 
Wiggins and Illini Road on the south side. . . a home now owned by 
Dr. Coughlin, and I believe this home was built by a Mr. Conover 
and after they moved away it was occupied for a short time by a Mr. 
Thomas Masters who was a lawyer and father of Dr. Thomas Masters. 

Q. Was he any relation to the author of Spoonriver Anthology? 

A. Yes. Mr. Masters, who occupied this house, was the brother of 
Edgar Lee Masters who wrote the Spoonriver Anthology, The house, 
then for many years, it was enlarged over the years, particularly 
by Mr. George W. Bunn Jr. who was known as Jib Bunn. Jib Bum and 
his wife lived there for many years and after he died, the house 
was owned by Mr. Chuck Beard and Bitsy Beard. They raised kids at 
this house before they were divorced. Jib Bunn, George W. Bunn Jr., 
followed his father in the Presidency of the ~arine Bank. 3ib was 
an excellent golf player. City champ, I believe, more than once 
and the Illini Country Club Champion several times. He had a son 
George Bunn, two daughters, Sally Shaunbacher and ~inda Bunn, can't 
think of her name at this time, but I will. Yes, her name is 
Peffer, Linda Peffer, but she doesn't live here now. Jib Bunn was 
one of the strong advocates of the Abraham Lincoln Association. 
I 'm not sure whether he had much to do with the Sangamon County 
~istorical Society, but certainly was a director and I think part 
time president of the Abraham Lincoln ~ssociation. He was as 
strong a member as was Mr. Logan Hay. Jib Bunn was a brother of 
Willard Bunn who married a Miss Reagan from Wisconsin, built the 
home on the southwest corner of willemoore and Cherry Road. The 
home owned now by Dr. Max Hammer. Willard and Ruth Bunn had four 
children. The oldest of which was Willard Jr., known always as 
Bunch, and until recently, he had succeeded as President of the 
Marine Bank after Robert Saner who had followed after Jib Bunn, I 
believe. Then there was Biz Bunn or Elizabeth Bunn who eventually 
married Henry Taylor and now lives in Florida. Then there was 
George Reagan Bunn who now lives on Sunset Lane and President or 
has been President of the Bunn-0-Matic Corporation. He married 
Nancy Heidrick of Peoria. Then the last child of Ruth and Willard 
was John Bunn. John Bunn ran the Bunn Capitol Food Company after 
his father died and he has since retired and moved to Hilton Head, 
North Carolina. 

L e t ' s  go back to the Washington Park. While talking about it, 
the Boulevard that extends from about Lincoln to Walnut, known as 
Williams Boulevard, quite a wide area, that was named because of 
the Park that was given to the city by Mr. Williams, a farmer. I 
believe he was a relative of Mrs. Sterickers, if I'm not mistaken. 
At any rate, about an eighth of a mile east  of the Pavilion at the 
corner of Orendorff Drive and Williams Boulevard, is a large 
impressive, old grey stone house, and I believe was originally 



built for Governor 
an attorney. Had 
married to one of 
have forgotten who 

Q. How was Leland 

Yates. The house is now owned by Johnny Noll, 
formerly been owned by Dr. Frichette who was 
the Sankey girls, married Louise Sankey, and I 
lived there prior to that. 

Grove developed? What are it's boundaries? 

A. I expect it was back in the late 40's. The roads in the area 
now known as Leland Grove were in abominable condition. Terrible 
potholes, And they should have been cared for by Woodside 
Township, whereas the taxes in the area now known as Leland Grove 
were higher, contributed a considerable amount to the road 
commissioner in Woodside Township. He never did see fit to take 
care of the roads. He used his-money elsewhere. This area, part 
of the area known as Leland Grove has been named on some of the 
maps as Leland Knolls, I believe it was called at that time, is 
addition over and above South Oak Knolls. Because of the poor 
roads, principally, it was decided to devise some manner of taking 
care of the roads for ourselves so that it became necessary to form 
a city because of the Ilinois laws, and the City of Leland Grove 
was formed and for a while Charles H. Lanphier was Mayor and 
subsequently Clifford Conry was Mayor, and it has prospered for 
it ' s original purpose of keeping the roads in shape. There weren ' t 
very many sidewalks in Leland Grove. They aren't regular sidewalks 
and often times some of the roads don't have curbing but the roads 
have been kept clean and in good shape and the. . . over a period 
of years there was a police department developed and they've done 
an excellent job in regulating traffic and "keeping out the type of 
individuals that don't belong in Leland Grove." 

Q, When were the two Spanish houses built and by whom? 

A. The little Spanish villa type house that is hidden behind the 
overgrown conifers on the northeast corner of Ash and Wiggins was 
a house that was built for the personal use of Mr. and Mrs. George 
Helmle. Mr. Helmle, with his brother, Henry Helmle, were the 
outstanding architects in Springfield. Mr. George Helmle, was 
particularly the residential architect and he planned many of the 
original homes in Oak Knolls such as K . S .  Dickerman, Charles, 
Patton, Robert Lanphier. I'm not sure whether he did Jacob Bunns. 
I ' m  inclined to believe he did not, but he designed many of the 
homes in Springfield, in Oak Knolls, This was his private home, 
but his marriage went on the rocks after a few years and so that 
house, thereafter, was not lived in by him and over the last many 
years it's been e m p t y  and known in the neighborhood as a spooky 
place. It belongs to one of the Italian families in town. I can't 
remember which one. Then now, there's another stucco house. A 
large house, yellow stucco house with tile roof which was 
characteristic of Mr. Helmle's houses. Many of the other houses 
had these beautiful  t i l e  roofs which have proven to be excellent, 
The house across the street from Willard Bunns house, the east side 
of Willemoose, just south of Cherry Road was built originally by 



Dr. Robert Bullard and his wife Rex. Dr. Bullard was an eye, ears, 
nose and throat doctor. Mrs. Bullard was an attractive woman who 
was a good and avid golfer. They had no children. It s been 
occupied, since the Bullard's left, by several families. The 
longest inhabitants of that house were Dr. and Mrs. John Holman. 
South of this Spanish type home was the original Leland farm house. 
I don't know when it was built. Back in the last century. I do 
remember back in the early say 1915, 1920. When I was a young 
boy, I was allowed to go over there and play frequently. Mr. 
Jerome Leland occupied that house and Mrs. Leland occupied it until 
she died of cancer, oh, sometimes in the teens, maybe early 
twenties. They had two children. One of them was Edward Leland 
who died of bone cancer and Louise Leland, his younger sister who 
survived until, perhaps, in the 5 0 ' s  I suppose or '60's. Mr. 
Leland was in some way related to the Wiggins. I'm not quite sure 
but he was considered an orphan and was known as ~omie Leland. He 
was given this farm by the wiggins, I believe. He operated it very 
successfully. It was a, it ' s an old farm house, and there used to 
be two huge barns which had cows, a few horses, not many, just 
enough to operate the machinery and have a stallion. 

Q. How many acres did that cover? 

A, I guess there were three hundred acres probably. It extended 
towards now Chatham Road and down near Iles Avenue and extended 
east to what is now Park Avenue, perhaps ~oble, because east of 
this farm was a farm owned by Will McConnell. There was a very 
handsome farmhouse belonging to Will McConnell in the area that is 
now the parking lot of the Venture store. That whole block was one 
farm house and yard. Behind the, or south of the Leland farmhouse 
and barns and down a little hill now in the region of Outer Park 
Drive was a blocked up creek branch of the Jacksonville branch 
which formed a pond of, I suppose, two or three acres in size. The 
dam of this pond was I think in the same region there is now a 
culvert crossing from the extension of Wiggins across Cherry Road 
and up to Tophill Lane and Wildwood. I believe that ' s where the 
dam was and of course there's been a lot of fill in there, but the 
creek still runs through the area in what was a pond and the cattle 
and horses used to swim in the pond and so did we boys. We swam 
along with them. It was a dirty old place, but we had our fun 
there. 

Different subject . We ' 11 talk about South Grand Avenue and the 
extension of it which was never carried out. When it was South 
Grand Avenue terminated at Illini Road and if extended it would go 
along the north boundam of the Illini Country Club and the south 
Boundam of the Washington Park and if extended beyond that, it 
would run into Old Jacksonville Road, This would have been fine 
and would have really corrected a lot of their east-west traffic 
problems in the southwest part of Springfield, but this never 
occurred for more than one reason. One of them was that the 
Country Club didn't want to give up the property, also the city 
felt that it could not command enough funds to build the bridge 



that would have to be built there to cross the declivity where the 
creek is, so that one time, back in the SO ' s, they thought maybe 
they would build a road through the south part of Washington Park 
starting west of Wiggins Avenue off' the north side of South Grand 
and curve it down to the lower level of the Park south of the 
Lagoon and then carry it up to Old Jacksonville Road, but that 
would also require a tremendous amount of fill and large expense 
which was one of the reasons they didn't continue it. One of the 
main reasons they didn't extend South Grand Avenue was the fact 
that Attorney Mark Roberts made a lot of noise in opposition to it 
and'was able to head it off by his opposition along with that of a 
number of other neighbors. This would have solved the problem as 
yet unsolved east-west traffic. 

Q. Who maintains the Washington Park and Leland Grove? 

A. Washington Park, along with the other Parks in town, is 
maintained by the Springfield Park district for which you pay 
taxes. Part of your property taxes, at least mine. It goes into 
the Springfield Park District, part of it to the School district, 
part of it to the Sanitary District and so forth. The Park 
District is run by an elected Park Board. I think they're elected 
and serve without fee, I think. It's rather interesting that in 
the past, the Park Board, having the responsibility of all the 
Parks, we used to have a number of tame mallard ducks at the duck 
pond in Washington Park and I suppose some out at Lincoln Park, 
I've forgotten, but it was quite customary in the old days that 
they would kill those ducks when winter came on and divide them up 
between members of the members of the Park Board, ( Chuckle) That 
was one of the emoluments of serving on the Park Board, you'd get 
a few mallard ducks at the end of the season. Nice fat ducks. 
Later on, I've always felt that some of the Park Board members also 
got the discarded rose bushes from the rose garden. 

Q. Who was instrumental in building the Conservatorylgreenhouse in 
the Park? 

don t know. 

Q. Maybe you can tell me something about your siblings. 

A. As I said, my family moved to 1645 Leland Avenue in 1912. I was 
only three years old then but I do remember riding the tricycle 
down that hill. There had been a concrete sidewalk build on the 
north side of Leland at that time. 

I was the oldest'of four brothers. My next brother was James 
William Patton named after my father's father. Jim sold insurance 
in Springfield. He died a number of years ago. The next one was 
Chris who is Charles Christopher Patton. An engineer with the 
Sangamo Electric Co. Still living as a bachelor on Linden Lane a t  
the lake and retired. Then there's John who is still living was 
employed also at the Sangamo Electric Company until his retirement, 



END SIDE ONE, TAPE ONE 

Mr. Lanphier, Robert Lanphier, was President of the Sangamo 
Electric Company. He developed the watt hour meter which had been 
an invention of a German Engineer and he developed it with the 
back-up financing of Mr. Jacob Bunn. Mr. Bunn was an uncle, I 
believe, of Willard and Jib Bunn. Also owned and ran the Illinois 
Watch Company. Sangamo Electric Company was begun on the same 
property as the Illinois Watch Company. Roughly 9th and North 
Grand. When the new Illinois Watch Company building was built back 
in the 2 0 1 s ,  I'd guess, maybe before that. No, I guess it was 
built around 1920, Mr. Bunn had them also build him a home on, oh, 
it'd be 1600 or 1660 Leland Avenue. It was oh probably 150 to 250 
feet west of Mr. Lanphier's home. It was a large home, which is 
still standing in good shape. It was the first poured concrete 
home in the entire area and I believe was built by the man that 
built the. . . by the contractor that built part of the Sangamo 
Electric Company. The home is now occupied by Dr. Trudeau, I 
believe. It's probably the largest and most expensive of the homes 
in the original Oak Knolls. Then in the same neighborhood up at 
the corner of Leland and Wiggins, was the Dickerman home. We've 
talked about them and Dr. Street Dickerman was the only child 
there. Across the street from Dickerman's on Leland, the first 
house on the corner now occupied by Mrs. Stericker, George 
Stericker, was built by the Armbruster family, I didn't know them 
very well cause they didn't have any children but next to them in 
a white home now occupied by Charlie Hammond, a lawyer, was built 
by Robert Troxell who had a very successful insurance agency in 
Springfield. They had one child named Rogers Troxell who died in 
middle age. We proceed from that Armbruster house on the corner of 
Leland and Wiggins on the west side. North is a house now occupied 
by the William Crooks. That was built by Mr. Addison Corneau, I 
believe, an officer of the Marine Bank. Then the next house on the 
corner of Ruth Place and Wiggins and was build by Mr. J. Fleetwood 
Connelly, I think. He married Emma Stout and they had three 
children, the second oldest of whom was Jack Connelly who lived in 
New England the remainder of his life and was a helicopter pilot. 
The oldest one was Penelope or Pench, they used to call her, She 
was married to Norman Jones, the attorney. She was not well. She 
had heart trouble a good share of her life and she died in middle 
age, childless. Then the youngest one was Sam Connelly. He was 
probably born around 1920. He was a contemporary of John Patton's. 
Sam died in a troop ship when the bunks collapsed during World War 
11 on his way to Europe. We didn't get into the Bunn family. 
Jacob Bunn was older than his nephews Jib and Willard. He married 
Mildred Jeffreys from Edwardsville. I remember they were married 
late and I remember vividly, I was a youngster at the time and 
remember my mother remarking that he was twice her age when they 
were married. He was fifty s i x  when she was twenty eight. They 
had three children. The eldest of whom was Jacob Bunn, 111. He 
raised horses, but he really never did very much in the way of 
business. Then there's Henry Bunn whose also a contemporary of 



Chris ' and Jack Connelly. And Henry joined the Canadian Air Force. 
He'd been flying planes in this country. He joined the Canadian 
Air Force and then transferred, if I'm not mistaken to a U.S. Army 
Air Force and was lost in a snowstom while flying a B 17, I 
believe out west some where, if I remember correctly. 

Then there was Millie, or Mildred, the youngest child. She 
lives in Winnetka or thereabouts, and she's married to Art Hyland. 
Millie is the holder of the largest inheritance from the whole 
family I believe. I believe she's the major stockholder in the 
Marine Bank before it was sold to Bank One. Mildred, her mother, 
was from Edwardsville. She had a sister Amy who married Mr. John 
Black. I believe the Blacks were somewhere related to the 
Sterickers. The Sterickers had a big home on the northeast corner 
of second and Cook and immediately north of this house was another 
large house that belonged to Mr. John Black. After he was married. 
he eventually moved out to the home on Williams Boulevard that had 
originally been the farmhouse for Mr. Williams. I think it was 
through that Williams family that they were related to the 
Sterickers. George Stericker's sister married Noah Dixon. 

Then across the street from the Connelly's was a brick house 
on the northwest corner of Ruth Place and Wiggins in which lived 
the Herbert Woods family, who had some children. English woods and 
Herbert Woods. I didn't know them very well. They were younger 
than I. I know one of the children was called, Weque (her name was 
Edith) after Wequetonsing, Michigan, where she was apparently made. 
(Laugh) (Edith English Woods married John Trutter, retired Vice 
President, Illinois Bell Telephone.) 

Q. Who were your closest friends at that time? 

A. My friends I played with as a boy were Chick Lanphier, (Charles 
Henry Lanphier) , and Street Dickerman, of whom we have spoken, then 
Jack Lanphier who was also a cousin., He was a son of John C. 
Lanphier Jr. who was an agent with Travelers Insurance Company of 
Springfield. Jack subsequently worked with him. Jack married 
Elizabeth Jennings who lived over on Dial Court, the daughter of 
Frank Jennings, Ford dealer. She still lives in Springfield and is 
known as Libbi Lanphier. Lives at 1440 Laurel. Other boys in the 
neighborhood included Bill Crook, who lived on Bates, and Jimmy 
Jones, who was the nephew of Lewis Wiggins. The James Jones lived 
next to the Woods ' house on Ruth Place, now the home of Joe Parola. 
Jimmy had a sister named Clarissa, younger than I. She's living 
out at the Presbyterian Home. Then, for awhile was another boy we 
played with a lot. His name was Robert Hawkinson. His father 
worked at the Illinois Watch Company. They lived on Noble Avenue. 
I don' t know what ever happened to them. Another house along Ruth 
Place, across the street from the Jones' house, and next to the 
Connelly house was a home that is still occupied by the family. 
Was built by Mr. Thomas C. Smith who was one of the Smith Brother's 
funeral  home. A firm that went back to the middle of the last 
century because they supervised the funeral of Abraham Lincoln in 
this town. Their mortuary, when I was a young boy. was on the west 



side of 5th street between Monroe and Capitol and it wasn't long 
before they built a building on Edwards Street, I guess it is, 
between sixth and seventh on the south side of the street. That was 
the Smith Funeral Home for sometime. He had a brother  ill Smith 
who worked with him. Then they eventually bought a home at the 
corner of South Grand and Glenwood which is now the ~oardman-Smith 
Funeral Home. Then, the Smith' s had two children. One of them was 
a daughter named Betty, a year or two younger than I. She was a 
very pretty girl, and she had a brother, Tom, whose still living in 
St. John's Hospital north. He was probably born in 1914. He was 
a friend of my brother Jim's. Then, the first house west of the 
Jones' was built by my father's partner, Dr. Frank N. Evans, Dr. 
Evans came from a wealthy farm family in Iowa, and was a student at 
the University of Michigan when my father was there. As an 
underclassman, Dr. Evans, I believe, joined the same fraternity as 
my father, phi cappa psi. And after my father decided to form a 
partnership in Springfield, Dr. Evans came here and did General 
Practice and Obstetrics. Eventually went to Austria, I believe, and 
became a Cystoscopist, also. That house is a broad stucco house 
again, with tile roof. I presume it was designed by George Helmle 
because it looked like his. After Dr. Evans ' death, Mrs. Evans 
sold it to Robert C. ~anphier, Jr. who lived there quite a few 
years before he moved to England. 

When we first lived out on Leland Avenue. . . as I say we moved 
there in 1912. . . this was a pretty large house for those days, or 
now for that matter. It had six bedrooms on the second floor which 
included two bedrooms and a bath in the back for the help. And 
eventually, we finished off the third floor so that three of us 
boys could live there. But, mother required some help out there, 
of course. She used to have a cook and a housemaid and we had a 
hired man who took care of the furnace, there was a coal furnace in 
those days. And took care of the yard and garden. He lived out in 
a room built out on the back of the garage and a coal stove. Old 
Tom Conners, a lovely handsome old 1rish bachelor with white hair 
and a white mustache. Used to continuously smoke a pipe with, what 
we called nigger hair tobacco. It was sold by that name, that was 
the name of it, nigger haired tobacco, and it looked the part 
alright. It was straight perique tobacco which was pretty strong 
stuff, Tom was a kind old man and he wasn' t paid very much either, 
none of them were paid very much. I think the maids got three 
dollars a week. But they, of course, had a place to live. Old Tom, 
even though he didn't make much money, on Christmas he would give 
each of us boys a two and a half dollar gold piece and put it at 
our place at the Christmas table. (chuckle) which I thought was 
very generous. He eventually went over to work for the Bunns 
across the street who paid him more. (chuckle) He was with us for 
many many years. While we still had Tom there, Dad also had him 
build a chicken coop and runway around the back part of the garage. 
So we had chickens for awhile. I can remember one time we ' d go out 
and grab a chicken and bring him out and put his head across a 
stump and chop his head of or sometimes he would ring his neck. We 
also had a cow. A red cow. Tom didn' t like that very well because 



he had to take care of the cow. Eventually, he and the cow didn't 
get along well and the cow kicked him and smashed a couple of his 
ribs. so we got rid of the cow cause we needed Tom more than the 
cow. Dad was also doing some experimental work related to the 
Wassermann test which was fairly new then, the Wassermann test for 
Syphilis. So he had a bunch of. a bunch of Belgian hares. great 
bit rabbits he kept out there. Somebody set fire to it one time 
and all the rabbits died. Dad had a pretty good size garden that 
Tom took care of. Tom also took care of a very large asparagus bed 
in the back of our house. We had all the asparagus that a big 
family could eat. 

Q. What kind of pranks did you and your friends get into? 

A. We weren't very bad as kids. We did, we were naughty on 
occasion of course. On Halloween, we all went around and soaped up 
the windows like kids do. I remember one occasion when we went to 
a house on Bates Avenue. It was owned by a family by the name of 
Gibson as I recall, later by Ralph ~obin. the jeweler. Mr. Gibson 
had an automobile in the garage and, and we went in,  ill Crook and 
I think Street Dickerman and I and somebody else, maybe Jack 
Lanphier went in to soap up the windows.  ill Crook's brother, 
young Crook. as we called him, Bob Crook, couldn't reach the 
windows so he soaped the whole car and they caught on to who it was 
and our father's had to pay for a repainting job in those days 
which was pretty expensive. They used to put several coats of 
paint on a car. Oh, I remember one time somebody dumping, one of 
our gang, dumping garbage on somebodies front porch and being 
caught and having to clean it up. I wasn't in on that. We used to 
get chased occasionally. I remember Professor Crook throwing a 
garbage can lid at Street Dickerman which just missed him. We used 
to have a tree house, of course. We had more than one tree house. 
We had a particularly good tree house in behind the Lanphier's 
garage. It happens to have been right almost on the corner of the 
property that Street Dickerman eventually bought. At any rate we 
had a pretty good tree house up there. We used to smoke corn silk 
up there. We kept a collection of aging cornsilk in cigar boxes up 
there. (Chuckle) It had a porch on it too. 

Q. Did you call yourselves anything? 

A. Oh we used to speak about the Oak Knolls Gang but the funny 
thing was, we would speak about the "East Ender's" and the "East 
Ender's" were anybody living east of West Grand Avenue which is now 
MacArthur, and they were called "East Ender s " . (Chuckle)   hey were 
a little tougher than we were. 

When we were young. we went to school at age six. We went into 
a grade known as the primer in those days. Guess it was first 
grade. and the school in those days was known as the portable 
school. It consisted of two long wooden rooms end to end with a 
hall, small hall, and bathrooms in between. They were large enough 
for fifteen or twenty desks and a stove. I guess it was the 



portable school because these buildings could be dragged around by 
a team of horses, and the one I started in was on the south side of 
South Grand Avenue between Dial Court and West Grand or MacArthur. 
In the general vicinity of the back part of the Standard Mutual 
Life Insurance Company building which is there now and I remember 
starting school there. I had a terrible time the first day. I 
got into the girls bathroom by mistake which was really a terrible 
embarrassment for me. I didn't know anything about girls having 
grown up only with boys. I think I only went for two years there 
and then they needed larger facilities so they moved those two 
buildings down to the southeast corner of Dial Court and Laurel, 
and erected a six room building down there connected by a hallway. 
Three of these rooms on each side of the hallway. And that was 
located on what is now the play yard of the Butler School. There 
was no Butler school in those days, but it was on property that had 
been part of Colonel Butler's farm. So we finished the third, 
fourth, fifth and sixth grades at that school, still known as the 
portable school, After that, people of my age going to the school 
there, finished the seventh and eighth grade at Lawrence School. 
I'm not sure when the Butler School was built but it was after we 
left there at any rate, probably 1922. 

When Oak Knolls was built and the Country Club was built, was 
the time they were extending the street railway or street car 
system and the system or line that went out our way started at 
Fifth and Monroe. , . I believe it was the same line that had gone 
out north to the Cemetery, I'm not positive. At any rate, one 
could catch it at fifth and Monroe and the streetcar would go south 
on fifth to Capitol, west on Capitol to second, which is the 
furthest front of the Statehouse, then south on Second street to 
Vine where it turned west and between Vine and the next street 
over, which I guess is first, between Second and First on Vine was 
a switch, that is, one car could pass another. You might have to 
wait for a car to come from the opposite direction so that it could 
pass, and the car proceeded west on Vine to Walnut, turn south on 
Walnut to South Grand Avenue, or then proceeded, turn right or 
west, proceeded west on South Grand down to that block where our 
portable school was. There was another switch between West Grand 
and Dial Court where you had to wait for the car coming from the 
opposite direction. I can remember the little street cars, when 
you're waiting at the switch and the rheostat was turned low and 
you weren't motoring and you'd go plickety plonk, plickety plonk, 
plinkety, plinkety, plinkety, plinkety, plinkety. (Chuckle) I 
always remember that sound. The streetcars in those days, they 
still even asked the colored people to move to the back, but we 
didn't pay much attention to that, we liked to ride in the back 
too. Well, the street car went, after passing that switch, went on 
to west on South Grand to Noble where it turned south again and 
that's the reason they have the boulevard between the two side and 
down the middle of Noble Avenue because the street car went there 
and then the streetcar went down Noble and Laurel and turned west 
and that's the reason there's a boulevard down the middle of 
Laurel, because the streetcar went down there. It went down to 
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Illini Road where it turned north for about, oh twenty five or 
thirty yards. fifty yards maybe. which was the end of the line, but 
that was right at the southern corner, the southeastern corner of 
the Country Club property. and it was useful for people to get to 
the Country Club for people. particularly for the employees I 
think. Some of the other club members even had automobiles at that 
time. There was a little brick waiting house there where you could 
keep out of the rain while you were waiting for the streetcar. The 
motorman, there was only one motorman aboard those streetcars. He 
would get out and get hold of the rope as it was attached to the 
trolley, pull it down against a spring, walk around to the other 
end of the car, and put the trolley back up in the other direction. 
and in that manner he was able to make the return trip. Well, 
while he was doing this. . . it took him a couple of minutes to do 
that. . . so that was a great chance for us to jump on the back of 
the car at night or usually. not often in the daytime. jump on to 
the back of the car and catch a ride to go around the loop as far 
as we wanted to. Sometimes we would get on the car at the Country 
Club. get on the back. two or three of us jump on the back and 
ride all the way around to Noble and South Grand Avenue, and jump 
off there and wait for the next car to come from the opposite 
direction and ride back. however. if we wanted to get off in the 
middle, we would pull the rope which took the trolley wheel off the 
power line (chuckle) and stalled the car. O f  course the motorman 
did not like that at all and he would swear sometimes. I remember 
one time after we were doing this. during one summer too 
frequently. he came to the back of the car and fired a pistol over 
our heads, so we quit bothering him. (Chuckle) Pulling the pulley 
off the wire. (Chuckle) We called it the trolley because the arm 
of the trolley wheel on it went right against the power line up 
above. 
Q. How long did this trolley last in town? 

A. I can't remember when they took the trolley lines out. I would 
suspect it was probably in the 30's sometime but I'm not sure. 

Q. Any reason why? 

A. Well. by that time. we had busses. I suppose it was partly the 
maintenance. I can remember one could take the trolley out to the 
fairgrounds and one could take a trolley out to the oak ridge 
cemetery. There was a street car that ran south on Fifth Street. 
When I was a child. . , I don't really remember this. but I ran out 
down into the street from the house we lived in on ~ifth street 
that time. and I had my Indian suit on. the feathers blew against 
my face and I ran out in front of the street car and almost got 
killed. Didn't get hurt really. He stopped in time. fortunately. 
The motorman in one of these street cars stood up in the front of 
the car, and he had two brass handles, sort of crank-shaped 
handles. One of them, I believe, was some kind of break, the other 
was the rheostat which acted as an accelerator. Then down beside 
his right foot was a mushroom shaped lever that protruded above the 



floor of the car and he'd stamp on that and he rang a bell which 
was attached to the under surfaces of the car that made a clanking 
sound that related the same sound that they have in the San 
Francisco cable car. Same sound. That was the warning bell that, 
instead of having a claxon or a horn, that the motormen used in 
those days. I forgotten what the, what the fair was in those days. 
Seems to me, it was a nickel for kids. Somehow in the back of my 
head I've got the idea, seven cents, but I 'm not just sure about 
that. 

Q. Were they popular? 

A. Oh yes, they were popular. Those were the days when not many 
people, not everybody had a car. If they did, not many people had 
more than one and when we first moved out there, I can remember 
sitting in our dining room on the east side of the house, to be 
able to look clear across the fields to Noble and South Grand. A 
distance of about four blocks cause there were hardly any houses 
around. One could see the street car make that curve and then it 
was time to finish your meal and get up and walk over to try to 
catch the car to go back. (chuckle) People who worked, maids and 
so forth used the car a lot and so did the postman. The postman 
used the street car. The postman of course carried on foot in 
those days. 

Q. Do you remember the weather. Was the weather a great deal 
different then? Lots more snow. 

A. I don't think the weather was a great deal different than it is 
now. The summers seemed pretty hot because we had nothing like air 
conditioning. At our house, we all slept on the sleeping porch. 
We slept there summer and winter. All the boys did. I can 
remember waking up with an inch of snow all over, on my bed. 
Seeped in through the curtain screens. I can remember some winters 
when the snow was pretty heavy. We had some big drifts down along 
the banks of the roads, but I don't really think it's much 
different then it is now. Just seemed that way 1 think. We did a 
lot of coasting at the Country Club. I remember the first time, 
the first of three times that I broke my arm was over at the 
Country Club and we were at that time, coasting down from what is 
now the eighteenth green down the hill north. It was a rather sharp 
hill and at the bottom there was another little jump-off, and we'd 
had pretty good snow that year, and I'd had a new sled that I'd 
gotten for Christmas. I was the biggest one in the crowd in those 
days, so I lay flat on my belly on this new sled and there were two 
or three boys on top of me. Dickerman and a couple of Lanphiers, 
I think, and we went down the hill and as we went over this last 
little jump-off, the sled got caught in a drift and the boys slid 
off the top, forward, I slid off partly and my arm went forward and 
the sled hit my arm and broke my arm, I remember, my forearm. 
Well, that's the first time that happened, and I was so annoyed by 
it. I went home, when Dad was home. This was at night. Went home 



and Dad was there and he said. "Well now you just get up here on my 
lap and we'll see if we can't fix that, so he did. He set it 
(chuckle) and said, 'this is going to hurt." so he set it and put 
it in some splints we'd made from a crate in the basement. That 
took care of that one. I had two more after that. 

Q. What kind of hobbies did you all have? 

A. Well. I don't think we had much in the way of hobbies as little 
kids. I remember before I left. I decided I wanted to learn 
something about carpentry because they were having manual training 
lessons at Lawrence School. My Dad had made a birdhouse. and I 
thought that was pretty good. So I remember getting a tool kit and 
a work bench from the Sears and Roebuck Catalogue. still have the 
workbench in my house. We used to play baseball and football. We 
played sometimes beside the Crooks house at   eland and Bates until 
we got a little older and then we had a rather large area to play 
on this southeast corner of Bates and Laurel. There were no houses 
at all there then, and we could play football and baseball. 
anything we wanted, for many years in that area. We used to skate 
at Washington Park Lagoon. Street Dickerman was the best skater of 
all of us. I never had very good ankles, but I skated. We used to 
crack the whip and play sort of a hockey game, but nothing very 
serious. We didn't really know very much about hockey in those 
days but sometimes we'd skate up the Country Club Creek, almost as 
far as the Leland Farm Pond, but that was quite an adventure to get 
up that far. 
Q. Anybody ever fall in? 

A. One time I was. I was skating in the main part of the Lagoon but 
at the south end of it which has a bridge that crosses it, just as 
the creek comes into the Lagoon. Someone was in an automobile on 
the bridge, and I was looking up, talking to them, but I didn't 
notice that I was gradually gliding along on my skates, and all of 
a sudden. I fell in through a soft place in the ice. It was only 
a little more than waste deep, but it was a great embarrassment. 
(Chuckle) I wasn't hurt of course. I do remember fishing over 
there one time with Maurice Holihan and his father. The Holihan, 
Mr. Holihan was the ~nternational Harvester dealer in Springfield 
at that time. They lived over on Noble. I remember going fishing 
with them one afternoon and we must have caught thirty or forty 
tiny catfish. but my mother wouldn't let me eat my share because 
there was a lot of sewage dumped in the creek and so forth so she 
thought that wouldn't be a good idea. I guess she was right. 

Q. What about the Boy Scouts ? 
belong? 

Was there a troop,  id any of you 

A. The boy scouts. The first troop I belonged to was Troop 1, and 
troop 1 met at the Lawrence School, and, oh, I think it included 
Jimmy Jones, Street Dickerman, Chick ~anphier. I don't remember 
that Jack was a scout, Jack Lanphier. And there was Morris Meyers 
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and Marshall Meyers and Byron Kohen and I think. . . right now I 
don't remember who else and I don't remember who the scout master 
was, but I was an enthusiastic boy scout from the age of ten on, 
for about three or four years. In those days, you couldn't really 
get your badge as a "tenderfoot" or a "second class" or "first 
classM until you were a certain age. You had to be twelve to be 
tenderfoot, but I did all the tenderfoot work when I was ten or 
eleven years old and I used to go to the Scout Camp out at Clear 
Lake. A Scout Camp out there was shared with the Decatur Boy 
Scouts. It was on property then owned by my mother's family, by 
the Jess family, at Clear Lake. I was an enthusiastic Scout. I 
think I got about a dozen merit badges. I never could make Life 
Scout or Star Scout, whichever the first one was because I couldn' t 
high-jump high enough. (chuckle) I was kind of a rolly polly, I 
wasnl t rolly polly, but I was plump and couldnl t quite make that 
high-jump, so I couldn't make Life Scout or Star Scout. I had 
enough merit badges, one of which was dairying merit badge. Two of 
us, or three of us, I guess, went to the Schuster' s Farm out beyond 
woodside siding, where the Illinois Terminal, an electric Railroad 
used to go. We'd pick it up at Laurel and Spring street, collect 
our camping equipment and go out to Lick Creek. Lick Creek was the 
place we'd camp, just beyond woodside. Well at any rate, the 
Schuster's had a 
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summer shack at this farm when we three boys slept. . . we stayed 
there for almost two weeks I think, and we would get up about four 
thirty in the morning and after the hired hands had milked several 
cows, there was a milking machine. . . we would strip the cows, 
that is, you had to milk them by hand to finish the milking. We 
also. . . each of us was assigned a cow to take care of. My cow 
was named "Liberty". We milked these cows ourselves and I remember 
at one time I was advised to milk the cow and submit the milk to 
the State Fair, so we milked the cow and put it through some gauze, 
and into sterilized bottles, and submitted those samples to the 
State Fair and, believe it or not, ~iberty took second prize for 
butter fat and something else, taste or appearance, I'm not sure 
which, but we got a red ribbon out of it at any rate. 

Another job we boys had was to take the milk from the farm 
daily into the city and we accomplished this by putting the large. 
. . oh, I suppose it was a large five gallon metal cans of milk. . 
. several of those in the back of a small wagon, pulled by one 
horse, we would leave after breakfast and take the milk from this 
farm out near Woodside down to old RR 4 and stop by another farm on 
the way across from the Ostermeir property. I forgot the name of 
the farm. It's still there. We'd pick up the milk at that 
property and go on in town to the Illinois Dairy which was on North 
fourth Street at the corner of Forth and Mason. The Illinois Dairy 
was owned by Mr. Fred Schuster, at that time, and when we got 
there, we would empty the milk into the appropriate place. I'd 
test the milk, each can of milk, for butter fat and something else, 



then steam out the milk cans, put them back on the wagon and head 
back home. This process took almost all day because it was seven 
miles or so each way, and by the time we got back, it was almost 
time for supper so that was the way we'd spend our days for nearly 
two weeks and by that time it was certainly work enough to 
establish all the qualifications for the dairying merit badge, and 
I don't think there have been many of those put out here, 

Q. What can you tell me about Carpenter Park? 

A. - Well, we mentioned Carpenter Park before because you' d asked me 
previously, what else we'd done at that age. Well one of the 
things we'd done was to take hikes on Saturday or sometimes on the 
weekend, and this Schuster's Farm, out past Woodside, was also not 
far from Lick Creek, and Lick Creek is what feeds part of Lake 
Springfield actually, and aside from working on the Dairy Merit 
Badge one summer, we used to camp out on the edge of Lick Creek, 
not far from the railroad bridge, and we'd take our tents out 
there, we'd go out to Woodside by picking up this traction system, 
the electric train that ran out there, we'd pick it up about Spring 
and Laurel Street and we'd get aboard with our cooking gear and 
tents and get off the traction at Woodside, walk a half mile or a 
mile south from there across the railroad bridge and into the 
property east of the railroad where we would camp a couple of 
nights and there's a muddy old pond in addition to the crick where 
we would swim. Usually it was Watson ~ickerman, George Gardiner, 
and a fellow named Quarrels, "Gyp" Quarrels, and Chick Lanphier was 
out there one time, Vance ~ickerman went with us one time, and 
Jimmy Jones. This traction system, which was an electric railway, 
went all the way to St. Louis and also there was a branch that went 
from Springfield to Decatur and Champaign. There was a roundhouse 
waiting area or station right in the middle of the square in 
Decatur. It's not there any longer, I'm told. Other Saturday 
activities about that time when we were in the age of thirteen, 
fourteen, fifteen, was to hike out to the Sangamon River, which is 
north of the city of course. We'd have our hiking clothes on and 
everyone of us had a twenty-two rifle. Occasionally somebody would 
have a twenty-two pistol, also. We would take the street car out 
to the Fairgrounds and then walk out Peoria road till we got to the 
region of what's now, Riverside Park, and that's the previous site 
for the water supply, the pumping station for Springfield. The 
water supply was obtained by deep wells alongside the river. This 
was across the river from Carpenter Park which is just south of the 
Rail Golf Course at the present time. We used to play around the 
cliffs there and also sit on the Railroad bridge and plink at 
things floating down the river, cans and bottles and so forth, and 
spent our Saturdays, often times, in that pursuit. 

Q. Was there anything else about the State Fair you might remember 
so fondly? 

A. Well, yes, I remember the State Fair. Of course, we went out 



there almost daily in those days. We didn't care whether it was 
hot or not cause we were kids. We got in for nothing, I believe, 
because we were youngsters. But, the State Fair race track was a 
farnous one-mile dirt track. One of the best in the country. 
Possibly one of the best in the country and was situated at a 
different angle in those days. Not far distance from where it is 
now, but it was situated at a different angle near the south east 
corner. Near the south east corner at the end of the straightaway 
was a two story yellow framed building which belonged to the 
Sangamo Club. My father was a member of the Sangarno Club so that 
when he would go out to the races and I would accompany him, which 
was not vexy frequent, he might go out once every year or two, but 
we would be able to stand on the second story porch of the Sangamo 
Club and get a good view of the horse and auto races. There were 
also automobile races out there. Some of the old time racers would 
go as fast as sixty miles an hour, and I can remember that, in 
addition to that, we one time had a flyer in a bi-plane who sat out 
in front of the airplane with nothing surrounding him at all, and 
he was racing one of the automobiles around the track, so it was a 
great race with both an automobile and an airplane both going at 
what we thought was tremendous speed. Sixty miles an hour. 

Q. Can you tell me anything about the  airg grounds themselves, How 
they were instigated. Who designed them? ~ncluding the Dome 
Building, Exhibition Hall, etc? 

A. I know nothing about who designed it, but there was a building 
that I don' t remember very well called the Dome ~uilding which was 
a rather large building in the south east corner of the Fair 
Grounds. I believe they had growing plants in it, I'm not sure, 
but at any rate the large Dome was made of glass, And somehow one 
year, back in the teens I think, this building caught fire, and it 
was one of the most spectator fires of the era. I did not, I do 
not remember the building very accurately cause I've seen so many 
pictures of it 'that I suppose that's how I learned about it. I 
did not go out to see the fire but saw the building thereafter with 
all the fused and broken glass, the ruins of the building. 

Another tragic accident out in that end of town happened back 
about, I would suppose, 1916 or 17, while the war was going on. We 
felt a shaking ane day or evening, I've forgotten which, and 
wondered if there'd been an earthquake. It did not repeat itself, 
and we found out later that it had been the explosion of a powder 
factory. There was a factory out on the east side of Peoria road, 
almost out to the river. There was also a factory out there, I 
remember, known as the Zinc Works but I can't tell you much about 
it cause it was out of business before I remember anything about 
it. But the powder factory was near the Zink Works, I believe. 
The Powder factory blew up and never went into business again as 
far as I know. That particular part of town is known as Ridgely 
and it was populated, in large past, by coal miners at that time. 
This is east of the Fair Grounds. There were coal fields all 
around Springfield at that time. I can't tell you how many there 



were. A dozen or so, I suppose. There were a great many coal 
miners in town. 

Q. The Architecture seems different up there. Is that where most 
of them lived? 

A .  Most of the homes in Ridgely were one story bungalow-type homes 
that were common in the teens and twenties. That was true out here 
also. Just east of what is now MacArthur, there were a number of 
coal miners that lived in that area because there were some mines 
right on the edge of town, south and west. One of them was not far 
from the curve at the end of MacArthur where MacArthur curves onto 
Wabash. I believe that was the Panther Creek Mine. There's 
another mine out on the edge of Monroe Street right at the Junction 
with Old Jacksonville Road just to the north of the highway, or 
north of Old Jacksonville Road. It's an empty lot now. It used to 
be a coal mine there, a big pile of slag. 

When I think of what else we'd do as kids, we were allowed to 
go down town often times to see a movie. You could get into a 
Nickelodeon for a nickel in those days, It didn't cost you very 
much to go on a streetcar and, when I was a kid, there was a Coney 
Island hot dog shop on the south side of Monroe Street between 
fourth and fifth across from the Fisher Grocery store. I believe 
we could get a hot dog with all the fixings, chili and onions and 
mustard and so forth for a nickel in those days, and we'd also get 
a mug of root beer for five cents I think, which brings me to 
remember the first chili that I remember in Springfield. The most 
famous chili originally was that in the Dew Chili Parlor. There's 
a branch now at South Fifth Street, but at that time, the original 
Chili Parlor, as it was called, was on Post Office alley, that's 
the alley behind the present Federal Building, Those buildings 
have now been torn down. They were west of the First Presbyterian 
Church. But the Dew Chili Parlor was in an old set of buildings. 
At that time, they didn't seem old. They had a rather fancy 
decorated iron pillars along side them. One story buildings. And 
the Chili parlor was run by a fellow with a German name. I can't 
remember what, but he made chili in two parts. One of them was in 
a pot of beans and the other was a pot with meat and spices and 
when one ordered an order of chili, it was served on a white enamel 
metal plate. The white enamel had a blue rim around it, a rather 
shallow soup bowl type of plate with a dipper of beans covered with 
a dipper of the hot chili. There was also at the counter was a 
glass tube hanging on the wall, a tube perhaps an inch and a half 
in diameter and a foot and a half long and there must have been 
twelve to twenty different layers of different kinds of spices that 
were presumably used in making the chili. I remember seeing that. 
I couldn't identify all of them but there were various colored 
spices. A bowl of chili would cost fifteen cents and if you 
wanted, what was known as a double header, they would add two 
tamales to the chili and that was a great t reat .  I can remember, 
in our fami+ly that my father would, occasionally say, "well, let's 
have some chili for Sunday evening supper, so he would take me with 



him and we would get into his old electric and go down town and I 
can remember the smell of that chili. They'd put it in paper 
buckets and we'd bring it home. We could hardly wait to get home 
to taste it. I also remember that down by Coe's Corner, which is 
the corner where the Ferguson Building is. The corner of sixth and 
Monroe. There used to be a stand that was run by Mr. DeCastro, I 
believe. He had a little cart on wheels and there was always a 
little steam coming from the top of the cart and for five or ten 
cents, one could buy a good old fashioned home made authentic 
tamale that was kept warm in the steamer. I suppose they had some 
charcoals at the bottom of it, and as usual, in those days, tamales 
were wrapped in dried corn husks. It was a characteristic way to 
serve a tamale in those days. There was another chili parlor later 
on called the Den. I think is still running. Out near south grand 
which is supposed to have had extremely hot chile if you wanted to 
get there what was called, "four" or "five alarm" chile. I never 
partook of it. When I think of chili, the original chili in 
Springfield, I think of the Dew Chili Parlor. There also was a 
chili factory back on the ally, on the north side of South Grand 
Avenue where there, for many years, was an empty lot. I think 
right at the end of Whittier. Whittier ends at South Grand. And 
there was a white wooden building back there and it was either 
DeCastro Chili Factory or, . . it was either DeCastro or DeFrates 
Chili Factory, I believe these two families were part of the 
influx of Portuguese people into Springfield. They were not 
Mexican, of course, But they made Mexican chili. The Chili Factory 
I 'm speaking of on South Grand at the end of Whittier later became 
the. . . the large lot later became the place where they sold 
Christmas trees, which is now an office building on that side. I 
think it's called the Quantum building or some such name. 

Q. What can you tell me about Vinegar Hill and it's early days? 

A. I really didn't know anything about Vinegar Hill, but I have 
since learned that what the area around Cook street and Spring 
Street was called. But I do remember what has been called vinegar 
Hill Mall over there. That used to be the large Edwards and Chapman 
Laundry, and they were a very successful laundry. I remember when 
they would come out and pick up the larger part of the laundry at 
our house in Oak Knolls. They would come out with a horse and 
wagon and pick up the laundry and bring it back with horse and 
wagon. If I'm not mistaken, the George Bauers' Restaurant, across 
the street, used to be the stables for the horses they used at the 
laundry. I can remember the smell of that laundry. It was still 
going when I was a teenager and at times when you had to take your 
dress shirts down there to get them laundered properly and 
starched. I remember going in there and the smell of the linens 
that were being ironed, that peculiar moist cooked smell of cloth. 

Q. There are historic homes in that area tha t  have been preserved. 
Do you know anything about that? 



A. I remember near this street, it's on second street. It's the 
American Legion home, I believe. That was the home of Lafayette 
Smith. I think it was the Lafayette Smiths. A Smiths family at 
any rate. Then there was a neighbor home on the southwest corner 
of Cook and Second that was a big old Victorian black or dark-grey 
home owned by one of the Coleman family. At the other end of the 
block, across the street from St. Paul's Cathedral, was the 
Orendorff home. 

Q. Is that the Orendorff that a street is named for in the park. 

A. The Orendorf f home that I 'm speaking of was the Orendorf f family 
of course, that later built the Orendorff addition just east of 
washington Park Duck Pond and Orendorff Drive or street or road, I 
forgot which it is. 

MY Grandmother's house was just across the road, east of this 
Orendorff home. In other words, it's on the corner of Second and 
Lawrence, catty-corner from the St. Paul's Cathedral. It's a big 
white house, It used to be more impressive than it is now because 
it had a large porch across the entire front and part of the south 
side. It's a beautiful home. It was built by Mrs. ~obert W. Jess 
or Alice Agee Jess, was her name. Built in 1900. This block at 
one time had been owned by a doctor whose name I have forgotten. 
And he had built a large home with large grounds, statuary and so 
forth, on that block, but his home had burned down back in the 
901s,  I believe, and the ruins remained there for some time before 
the lot was cleared up, and Grandmother bought half the block and 
built this lovely home. Had a big barn in back in which they 
originally kept horses and also a coachman with livery. Great grey 
serge or woolen uniform and tall, grey hat. Later on, when I used 
to go down there, and I frequently did, they would baby sit me 
often times when mother was doing something else. She had an 
electric at that time, an electric car. . . and I've forgotten 
whether her car was a Woods ~lectric or a Detroit ~lectric, I 'm not 
sure which, but anyhow, she had the apparatus to re-charge the 
batteries there including a vicious looking blue arc rectifier 
light and, I remember one time when the car was on charge, the 
garage floor was concrete in those days, it had been paved over, 
but it was moist from being washed out and I touched the car and 
got a shock that knocked me about five feet away. It s a good 
thing it didn' t kill me. I remember going down there when the 
coachman was no longer employed because Grandmother had gotten rid 
of the horses and carriage about that time. , . soon after my 
mother was married in 1904, and thereafter, Grandmother drove this 
electric. Electric cars in those days had glass all the way around 
them so that you could see and be seen, and rather than having a 
steering wheel, they had a bar that one would push back and forth. 
At the end of the bar was a little button to ring a bell instead of 
a horn, as we know it, and I remember in Grandmother's car, right 
up on the door post, was a cut glass vase where one was supposed to 
put flowers inside the car and they were upholstered much like 
automobiles are nowadays. They had a small seat in front where one 



could ride backwards. A sort of a jump seat or extra seat. 
Electric cars. . . I believe that my uncle told me that he could go 
to Decatur and back on one charge one time with this car. It 
probably didn' t go any faster than fifteen or twenty miles an hour. 
I remember my mother had an electric though, when we were small. 
And when I was small, I mean I was five or six years old my mother 
had a less elaborate electric than her mother had, and it had more 
of a black body on it, but less glass than grandmother's had, and 
I remember one time that Street Dickerman and I decided that we 
would fancy up mother's car for her and we found some red paint in 
the garage at our house and we painted half her electric, red. Of 
course, that was not. . . (chuckle) very  well tolerated by my 
father,. I don't think he really whipped me or anything but he did 
discipline me in some way, but mother didn't want to discipline us 
very much because she understood that we were trying to improve the 
appearances of the car rather than to ruin it. 

Q. Did you know Susan Dana or can you tell me anything about that 
home on Lawrence. 

A. I can't tell you very much about it. I should have known more 
about it cause it was just the next block away from rry 
Grandmother's home, but Susan Dana was considered a little fast in 
those days, I believe. In the first place, she had been divorced 
which is terrible, (chuck) and she'd been married more than once, 
which is even worse than that, and I don't think Grandmother ever 
spoke very well of her, in fact, I don't know that she even spoke 
of her. I don' t remember ever hearing a word about Susan Dana. My 
Mother didn't seem to speak much about her either. I think she 
would have been a very interesting woman, but I just never heard a 
thing about her. Frank Lad  right was considered by my family to 
be sort of crazy much like my dad considered Vachel Lindsay to be 
crazy, too. Vachel ~indsay used to sit in front of Dad in church 
and dad said he had dirty greasy collars and he didn't think much 
of him. The only contact I ever had with Vachel Lindsay was my 
freshman year in high school. He came over and gave a performance 
in the auditorium at Springfield ~ i g h  School and I vividly remember 
him giving his poem. . .it was called CONGO. . .and it was a boom, 
boom, boom, and so forth. We considered him strange at that time 
and of course it was a famous poem. 

Q. When you finished Butler School, where did you go? 

A. In the first place, I didn' t finish Butler School because it 
wasn't called Butler School in those days. It was the Portable 
School in the same lot where the Butler School is now; Butler 
School playground, actually. A£ ter we finished the sixth grade 
there, we all took the seventh and eighth grade at Lawrence School. 
Incidentally, I was not greatly impressed by the library at the 
Lawrence School, partly, I suppose, because I didn't spend much 
time at that library, but that library had been commissioned by 
Mrs. Dana Lawrence, and had been designed by h rank Lad  right. I 



think it had not been maintained according to his standards 
however. Recently it has been redone into it's original splendor 
out here. I wasn't particularly impressed by it at the time, but 
at that age, one doesn't know much about modern architecture. 

After Lawrence School, where I believe I graduated in 1923, if 
I'm not mistaken, I went to Springfield High School where the 
curriculum was much the same, I guess. You'd take the first year 
of Latin, Algebra, English and Civics. I didn't make very good 
grades at Springfield High School. I wasn' t very much of a student 
at any time, not a stellar student at any rate. I got along 
alright though. Freshmen couldn't go out for football, although I 
played. . . I seem to remember playing football in gym class at 
high school. I also remember that I was sort of a plump boy in 
those days, and for some reason four or five guys jumped me one 
noon hour while we were out in front of the little Dairy Restaurant 
there, and they wanted. . . someone was painting the side of that 
restaurant. . . so one of the boys picked up a paint brush and 
wanted to put some paint on my nose while somebody else was trying 
to hold me, so I started swinging wildly and I gave one of the boys 
a good crack on the side of the head that rolled him clear across 
the street and he picked himself up, he wasn't hurt badly, but I 
had obviously injured my hand badly, (Chuckle) so I went back to 
school after lunch. . . we all were friends of course, nobody was 
mad, and during the next hour, my hand began to throb and swell so 
badly that I finally got dismissed early from school and I went 
down to my dad's office and he took an x-ray and found that I had 
shattered one of the metacarpals in my right hand, so he set it 
again without anesthesia and put some splints on, and that was the 
last, I think that was the last fracture I had. I had three for- 
arms fractured then this fractured first. One of my fractured 
forearms came about a year before that. Yes, it was. . . I still 
had a wrist strap on in that photograph of that class in 1923 at 
Lawrence School. So I had fractured my wrist. I stumbled in a relay 
race at the YMCA. The YMCA, at that time, was where the Auxiliary 
Building is for the First Presbyterian Church, along Post Office 
Ally. That was the site of the WMCA in those days. 

~uring Sophomore year, as winter came along. . . I guess it 
was the Freshman year, no it was the Sophomore year. . . I guess my 
last broken wrist was when I was chasing somebody up the front 
steps of Springfield High School and slipped on a banana peel, and 
broke my wrist there, and then the fractured hand was also while I 
was there, but that's of no importance, however. But one of those 
years we had a snow storm. Right after noon break, Chick Lanphier 
and I had a snowball fight in the front hall of the high school. . 
. we each had carried two or three snowballs in with us, and 
unfortunately we were picked up by the assistant Principal, Mr. 
Lyman Davis was his name. He was really a nice man but he always 
had a stern appearance. He was the disciplinarian in the high 
school in those days, so he suspended Chick and me for twenty four 
hours I believe, and about this time i n  the sophomore year, Chick's 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Robert C. Lanphier were going to Europe, as I 
recall, and they didn't know what to do with Chick so they sent him 



to Prep School, the Choate School in Wallingford, Connecticut, 
where his two older brother's had gone. Well, after Chick left, 
and I wasn't doing very well in school, my Dad decided maybe I 
ought to go there too, so about a month after Chick matriculated, 
I think it was probably in February 1924, I went down to the Choate 
School alone and matriculated, and finished out that year and three 
more years. Graduating there in 1927. Curiously enough, we two 
country boys. . . most of the students down there were from the 
schools in New England, I mean their homes were in the east. They 
didn't have too many boys from the corn country, but Chick and I 
got along pretty well. Chick was very smart and he got all the 
good prizes and I think he was the highest scholar in the class and 
he was president of the student council and he was editor of the 
newspaper. Chick was pretty small in those days. He didn't grow 
until he got to college, I mean got out of prep school, so he 
didn't participate much in athletics although he was a coxswain in 
the crew, they had good crews in those days down there. I did 
pretty well, I wasn't much of a student but I was Captain of the 
football team and President of the senior class and was on the 
student council and I was manager of the wrestling team and 1 
wrestled also on the unlimited class weight and I was on the track 
team, throwing the hammer and putting the shot, so I was pretty 
active but I never did star very much in class activities, in 
scholarly activities. 

After graduation from Choate. . . Chick had won the school 
seal prize and all the scholarship things, he went to Yale where he 
then started to sew his wild oats, and although he would 
occasionally attend class, and continue to get good grades, he also 
played around so much that he was expelled from Yale because he had 
gotten a little tipsy and started to climb up on the roof of one of 
the buildings and had fallen as he came down, broke a bone in his 
foot, I guess it was, and had to go to the hospital so they decided 
that was poor performance and they suspended him from class, but he 
made it up, all of his studies during the summer and got A's, I'm 
sure, in all his classes and went on to graduate in the usual time. 

Q. Well, what about yourself, though? 

A. Well, we'll go back to the summertime. We talked about, I 
believe, I spent a couple of summers at a Boy Scout camp at Clear 
Lake, a Boy Scout camp that was shared by the Decatur scouts and 
the Springfield scouts. It had the convenience of being seven 
miles from the Courthouse out there that one could complete the 
hike that everyone had to take, if I'm not mistaken to be a first 
class scout you had to take a ten or fourteen mile hike or 
something like that, so it was convenient to. . . when I took mine 
to walk in from Clear Lake to the Courthouse, call my mother to 
ask, "can I have something to eat for lunch ? "  and took the 
streetcar out home, the streetcar back to the Courthouse, and then 
walk back to Clear Lake t o  complete my h ik ing  duties. Maybe it was 
the hiking merit badge. I guess that's what that was, the fourteen 
mile hike. Then, in about 1922, well, let's stop the 1922 and go 



back to Choate. 
Yes, there are several things that I remember. Some of my 

good friends there, I remember. I'm in touch with two of them. 
They' re still living, but the Headmaster was Mr. George C, St. John 
who became an Episcopalian minister. We had to go to Chapel every 
day there. They had a beautiful Chapel, copied after one of 
Christopher Wren's Chapels. The football coach was Bo Olcott who 
had been an all American Center at Yale University. It was 
interesting because when I tried to play for the University of 
Michigan, I was also coached by an All American named Jack Blott, 
but they could never make a very good football player out of me. 
I was never, I never was big time quality. I wasn't fast enough, 
I loved the game, but I wasn't fast enough. I played two years at 
Michigan. 

More about Choate. Well, my Dad was kind enough to let me 
take a trip the last two spring vacations while I was at Choate, 
take a trip by boat down to Bermuda and back. That was a papular 
thing to do in those days. Usually there were some girls from one 
of the other girls school aboard the boat, and we would see them 
down in the islands also. Take ' em to dances. We learned a little 
bit about drinking beer and mixing drinks as we tried out our new 
found freedom down in Bermuda. We'd ride a bicycle out to the 
beaches and so forth. We had fun down there. 

END OF SIDE ONE, TAPE TWO 

I well remember the Bermuda trip in the mid 1927. We came 
back. We'd made friends with some girls at The Finch School, and 
we'd promised to take them out dancing the night after we'd arrived 
home to New York from Bermuda. I was staying with one of the chaps 
that I ' d  gone to Bermuda with whose name was John Muhlfeld. He 
lived in Scarsdale and we were permitted to use his father's 
Packard limousine to go into town that night, but the thing I 
remember in particular that night, we took the girls to Paul 
Whiteman's Night Club. Paul Whiteman was quite popular in those 
days and in particular, this night club, he had about, as I recall, 
nearly forty or forty eight members of the band, It wasn't a small 
five or ten piece band. It was a huge band, and they were lined up 
on one side of the night club in tiers. He had'some famous people, 
Henry Bussey and I remember at that time everybody remembered him 
for the famous break he had in When Day is Pone", And Paul 
Whiteman also had a fellow named Pingatore who played the banjo. He 
had a lot of famous people in the band. One of the features they 
had at his nightclub that night was a group of either two or three 
young men came out all dressed in tuxedos, of course, but one of 
them had a small symbol in his hand with a drum stick. They were 
called the "Rhythm Boys". And they were really good. They sang 
and so forth. Well, it turns out this was where Bing Crosby had 
his beginning. He was one of the Rhythm Boys, we gave them great 
applause and got several encores out of them that night, at Paul 
Whiteman's Night Club. 

About two years later at Ann Arbor, Bing Crosby was on tour 



and came to Michigan Theater, Ann Arbor, for a ten day stand and he 
stayed for at least three weeks. He was very popular. I played 
the trap drums while I was at Choate. I learned to do this from 
Watt Dickerman. Watt was about two or three years older than I, 
He was a pretty good trap drummer. He played in the Springfield 
High School Orchestra with Kenneth Schnepp and John Stewart who 
played the Piano. Roy Ide played the soprano sax, and Kenneth 
Schnepp played a bass, as I recall. Maybe the baritone. Watt 
played the Drums. Nat Curran played the banjo and Stewart Park 
played the coronet. It was a pretty good Jazz Band and they played 
for the afternoon dances. I guess they were called Tea Dances in 
those days at the high school. They played some other jobs, but 
not very many. Well, I became fascinated with the trap drum part 
and Watt taught me a bit about it, and I got interested so my 
father allowed me to buy a simple set of trap drums with a small 
base drum and a snare drum and a stand and a Chinese gong and a 
Turkish symbol and a wood block and a cow bell and later on a Tom 
Tom and it made quite a handful to have these two cases, of big 
fiber cases, to carry these drums around. And I remember the time 
that I took the drums with me on my spring vacation to Trenton, New 
Jersey where I had to stay overtime because of measles. And I can 
remember coming back trying to go between the Pennsylvania Station 
and the Grand Central Station on a subway carrying an entire set of 
drums. It wa,s really an operation, but I finally made it. 

Go back to the high school years, I guess. About that time, 
it was a proper thing to do for people who were ignorant of 
electricity, such as I, to make their own small Crystal radio in 
the following manner. One would take an empty Quaker Oats oatmeal 
carton and on this, one would carefully wrap about a hundred feet 
of insulated copper wire, very fine wire, sealing it all in place 
with a coat of shellack, and somehow one could tune in this radio 
by scratching the surface of a Galena crystal. Galena is a lead 
ore, but it had the capacity to select out certain radio waves much 
as a vacuum tube does, so that one would have a set of ear phones 
and, radio beam heard best at night. . . one could lie awake in his 
room and tickle the Galena crystal until all of a sudden, in your 
ears came the sound of Coon Saunders and the Kansas City Night 
Hawks. That was one of the famous things that you could get late 
at night, or you might even get stations as far away as KDKA in 
Pittsburgh, or the station, I guess it was WLS, but I forgotten, it 
was the Palmer School of Chiropractic out in Iowa somewhere. And 
occasionally, we would get other stations, but those were the ones 
that were most memorable. This was before the days of using a 
variable condenser. I had one of those later on. I made up a 
small radio outfit from a kit. I never did really understand how 
the variable condenser worked but I was able to make a radio that 
did work but it was nothing of the joy of that first Crystal set. 

Q. You didn't have any "radio talk" in those days. Only music. 
Programs like the Phantom Knows and the Lone Ranger ? 

A. Oh, I don't remember much in the way of radio talk shows, 



sitcoms, that sort of stuff. On the radio, mostly music that we 
had but they would have announcers, of course, so that you could 
tell who you were listening to. The fact now, I think the radio 
reception was better at night than it was in the daytime, Oh I 
suppose later on there were mystery shows and so forth on the radio 
but not when we had crystal sets, but the radio later on, was a big 
part of our lives because we didn't have television. I remember 
one thing in particular at Ann Arbor, I think it was, while I was 
an intern, if I'm not mistaken, that there was a cabinet factory 
down near the river where they made radio cabinets and so forth and 
there was a lot of varnish in the place. Well it caught fire one 
night and apparently was a spectacular fire that had been noticed, 
oh, perhaps seven o'clock in the evening and the local newspaper 
the next day, the reporter had noted that at the, as to the time 
that the blaze was first noticed, he said it was first reported 
just after Amos and Andy. Well, everyljody knew just exactly what 
time of day that was if it was just after Amos and Andy because it 
was such a popular radio show in the evening, in the early evening. 
I remember at Ann Arbor, also, later on hearing Father Coughlin who 
was the catholic ariest that, if I ' m  not mistaken. he meached a - - - 

lot of anti-semitism and socialism and so forth. He was a pretty 
forceful orator. He had his come uppance later. I think he might 
have been pro Nazi also. I remember about the last year, next-to 
the last year I was at Ann Arbor, of meeting two young Nazi's who 
had come over to work or study with the Ford Motor Company, and 
they were very arrogant young men, I met them socially the one 
time, and didn't like them at all. 

I want to go back to my first spring vacations when I went to 
Trenton, New Jersey, and spent the vacation at the Stacy Trent 
Hotel which was managed by Mr. Horace wiggins of the same family 
that managed the Leland Hotel in Springfield. Mr. Horace Wiggins 
was a brother of Lucy Jones and ~ i m n r y  Jones was her son and one of 
my close friends. He lived in Oak Knolls, and his cousin was Roy 
Ide, Jr. Roy Ide' s mother was Clara Jones, Jimmy J. Jones ' sister. 
Well, Mr. wiggins put us up in a suite near the top of the. . , I 
guess it must have been the penthouse really. . . top of the Stacy 
Trent Hotel, where we stayed for a week or so and I remember we 
were taken on a tour of Princeton during that time, an auto tour by 
the Wiggins and they also, I was also able to see Lawrenceville 
Boys School at that time, and I believe we went to Philadelphia to 
the theater once. But at any rate, when it came time to go back to 
school, I became ill and it turned out that I had a rather severe 
case of regular measles, red measles, so Roy and J i rnmy  went back to 
their schools; Jimmy to Lawrenceville and Roy at ~otchkiss, but I 
had to remain in Trenton for another week with a private nurse with 
the shades drawn in the room cause I was pretty sick with measles. 
Now I felt rather puny when I had to go back on the train, transfer 
from Pennsylvania Station to Grand Central Station carrying two 
large cases full of trap drums and the accessories. I finally got 
back to Choate all right and made up my work in some way. 

Before I go any further, I think I ought to go back and explain 
a little bit about a couple of the summers before I went away to 



Choate. I think it would have been the summers of 1922 and 1923. 
In 1922, I was allowed to go to summer school at the Culver 
Military School in Culver, Indiana, and there must have been a good 
salesman in town prior to that because I believe there may have 
been at least twelve boys from Springfield who went to summer 
school at Culver that year. I think I can name off most of them. 
There was Chick Lanphier and Street Dickerman, Frank Sullivan, 
Dexter Masters, Robert Deal, Byron Koehn, Stanley Meyers, Marshall 
Meyers, Robert Neal, whose father was State physician and Roy Ide 
and Jirrarcy Jones and Watson Dickerman. I think that about does 
that. That was a pleasant interlude to go over there because I had 
been to the Clear Lake Boy Scout Camp two or three seasons prior to 
that and I enjoyed the certain amount of mild discipline that 
there was in camp and I was an enthusiastic boy scout. The first 
year I went to Culver, I shared a tent with Chick Lanphier, my 
cousin, and we were in the woodcraft school, Well the Woodcraft 
school. . . you had a regular uniform or two uniforms, dress 
uniform or work uniforms, and we were. . . well you didn't carry a 
regular rifle, but in the woodcraft we'd carry staves which were 
heavy wooden staves I guess about five ,feet long which they used in 
military training but we had military drill regularly, we had 
inspection of our tent. It was a military school all right, but 
not very harsh discipline in the summer time, not as bad as it was 
in winter, I guess. Instead of getting regular boy scout merit 
badges, one worked for what were called "to9 notches". Thev were 
sort of a red and black patch that one could-have sewed on thg left 
sleeve of his uniform trying to accomplish certain things, and then 
there were three other medals that one could wear, and orie was a 
bronze C, then there was a silver C and then a gold C and it was 
much like winning boy scout things. We had to identify one hundred 
different weeds or grasses for instance, maybe fifty kinds of 
birds. That sort of woodcraft. Learn how to swim or how to run, 
maybe do some hiking and a variety of things that might be 
associated with woodcraft or boy scouts. Chick and I each got our 
bronze C ' s  and silver C ' s  that year. I was also sort of fortunate 
in the swimming. I was a good swimmer as a young man, as a kid. 
I also was kind of big and one of the things on the program of 
swimming in those days was known as the plunge for distance in 
which one would take a big breath and plunge into the water keep 
his face down in the water and float as far as he could and the 
fellow that could negotiate the greatest distance was the winner, 
and I was pretty good at that cause I floated well as a rotund boy 
and I could hold my breath for quite awhile so I got a few medals 
in that I also got a lot of ribbons in free style swimming. I 
never was very good at back stroke, although I'd win a second or 
third occasionally. In free style, I was quite frequently first. 
It was my first experience of diving off a high dive over there 
too. I remember screwing up my courage to dive off. I suppose it 
was twenty five feet into the waters of Lake Maxinkuckee. While we 
were over there, we took a long canoe trip down the nearby river in 
the beautiful war canoes. It had sixteen boys in each canoe, seats 
two abreast so there were eight seats in addition to a stern seat 



which was occupied by one of the officers or councilors they might 
be called. And we went down the river and stayed over night some 
place, I've forgotten. and picked up the following day in trucks. 
We brought the canoes back to our starting point. 

The next summer. Chick went back to. . . he hadn' t gotten very 
big by that time. . .he went back to Culver woodcraft school 
because he wanted to get that gold C, and I remember he had to 
spend such a long time the first year, several weeks a session 
there. The only thing he couldn' t do in all these requirements, he 
couldn't make fire by friction and he would stay there and saw back 
and forth with that bow and drill to make fire by friction. He 
finally made it and he made the gold C. One of the officers or 
heads of the woodcraft school was a man called Dillon Wallace. He 
was an old fat man by that time but he was a man who had explored 
the Labrador with a fellow by the name of Leonidas Hubbard, and 
they had made a famous trek in the wilds of Labrador, and I 
remember he wrote a book "Lure of the Labrador Wild." In this 
exploration of the wilds of Labrador, they had gotten lost and 
eventually Leonidas Hubbard starved to death. but h ill on wallace 
survived and he was a sort of a colorful figure that we all were 
pleased to know. I have a book or two in my book shelves now by 
that name. 

Well in the second year, I was in the naval school. We had 
regular white uniforms such as "Gobs" in the Navy wore.   here were 
the black neckerchiefs, large collars on the shirts just like the 
naval uniform. We had a lot of military drilling in the Navy using 
1906 Springfield rifles. If I'm not mistaken, they weighed eight 
and sixty nine hundredth pounds. (chuckle) But at any rate, we 
had quite frequent drills, daily drills in the dust and so forth. 
On sunday's every week. they'd have a dress parade where we'd get 
all dressed up. Put leggings on over our uniform and. clean 
uniforms, and get out to have company parades for the benefit of 
the families and guests . One always tried to have his company win 
the parade so they'd get posted in some way on the bulletin board 
for the week. One of the routines was to get up early in the 
morning, just with a towel wrapped around one's middle and be 
trotted down to the lake for an early morning swim. but prior to 
the swim we would go to the parade grounds and we would be led in 
calisthenics for about fifteen or twenty minutes by an officer who 
stood up on a high chair or platform about ten or twelve feet up 
from the ground where we could watch him cormnand our calisthenics. 
I remember one day. . .(phone interruption) 

Well. one of these days, I'd have to look if up, it was in 
~ u l y  or August, it happened to be the week after President Warren 
Harding had died. and the officer who was leading calisthenics this 
particular morning said that the Academy had chosen to provide an 
honor guard for President Harding's funeral train as it passed 
through a nearby town and they wanted a representative from each of 
the forty eight states, so he began with Alabama, as usual, and 
somebody held up their hands, went down, pretty soon came to 
Illinois and there were quite a few hands put up and they chose 
somebody from Chicago. Well that was disappointing to me, so they 














































































































































