Preface

This manuscript is the product of a tape recorded interview conducted by
Sandra Armbruster for the Oral History Office on May 5, 1984, Sandra
Armbruster transcribed the tapes and edited the transcript. Mrs. Schoening
reviewed the transcript.

Louise Schoening is a life-long Springfield resident. She was accidently
baptized Episcopalian and her parents decided she should go to that church.
Mrs. Schoening was five years old when Christ Church was built. She has
wonderful memories of the people who built the church and the changes in
attitude of the parishioners from the first ones who would not speak to a
small child to people who are among the leaders in service to the commmity.

Mrs. Schoening was married to a city policeman who adored her. She was a
woman ahead of her time--able to say what she believed was right and fair.
She is a wonderful storyteller. She makes those who have been involved with
Christ Church come alive and seem real. She was a hard worker for her church,
school and commmnity.

Readers of the 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 responsihle 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 History Office, Sangamon
State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62708,




Louise Schoening, May 5, 1984, Springfield, Illinois.,
Sandra Armbruster, Interviewer.

A: I was born in 1883, February the first; the night the big tormado
wiped the village of off the map, And so that stom and
cyclone hit Illinois, It came this far. And I was born--I was being born
with nobody there--I had three older brothers off in the back bedroom
asleep. Nobody was there but Dr., Nomman Dixon and my father.

Q: Is that Norman Dixon, Sr.? There is a Dr. Norman Dixon still
around, isn't there?

A: Yes, there is a Dr. Noman Dixon cause I told that to somebody.
I said Dr. John Dixon was his name. He was our family doctor, and
he brought all eight of us kids to my parents. And I said that,
Dr. John Dixon, and I said he had two sons, Norman and Noah.

I became an Episcopalian by accident.

i Q: By accident? (laughter)

A: I was very, very sick. Had scarlet fever and was very sick. I
was about a seven or eight month old baby. And my mother's next door
neighbor who was a good Catholic lady, Maggie Jacoby was her name, and
Jacoby's still go to Christ Church, or they did.

Q: Yes, there's a Jacoby on my list of people who have been there a
long time,

A: That's them. That's the grandchildren. Well, there was George
and Burt, were the boys, and then there was two, three girls. And
Mrs. Jacoby lived next door to my mother, and she came in to see how
the baby, me, was getting along. When she saw me, she said, "Sariah,"
she said, "this baby is awful sick, Has she been baptized?”" Mother
said, "No, I've been so busy with the boys with their measles and what-
not all winter," three boys, see older than me--she said, "I've been
so busy with them,'" she said, "I just didn't get around to having her
baptized." And she said, [Mrs. Jacoby]l, ™ s dying, Sariah.'" GShe
said, '"I'll go call my priest." See? Well, Mother thought that's

all right, if Maggie believes--they were Baptist, see. She said if
Maggie believes in the priest, that's all right, I will, too. So
Maggie goes out, Maggle Jacoby goes out, and she throws her shawl
around her shoulders, it's wintertime, and she starts to run up the
street. Way up the street she sees a priest walking., See? (laughter)
Yes, she sees a priest. So she runs after him screaming, "Father! Ohl
Father! Father, wait!" He hears her, and he does stop and waits,

and starts back to meet her, and she said, “Oh, Father, come quick."
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She said, "'There is a dear little baby dying, and it's never been
baptized." "Will you come and baptize this dear little baby?" He
said, "Certainly.'" He surely would, you know. So she takes him back
to my mother's home where I was in the crib, and there he baptized me.
See? Well, I guess I was about nine or ten months old. There I was
baptized by this priest. Mother thought Maggie's priest., He left
a paper--something, I forget what you call it. He handed it to her,
and she lays it on the sewing machine, That night when my father
came home from work, she said, '"Frank, today Maggie's priest came
and baptized the baby." He said, "Sariah, I'm sure glad to hear
that!" He said, "I'm glad the baby's baptized." And she said, "I
laid the paper he gave her, he called it a certificate. He laid

the certificate there on the sewing machine, Frank." She said,

"You look at it."

So after supper, Dad gets up and looks at the paper, and he said,
"Sara,'" he said, "this is no Catholic priest.'" He said, "This is
the Episcopal Bishop." He said, "It's signed by the Episcopal
Bishop of Illinois, Bishop Seymour."

So, there I was, baptized by an Episcopal bishop. My mother thought that
I should become an Episcopalian. Well, from the time I was about seven,
eight years old, she would make one of the boys take me up to St., Paul's
Gwrch., I did not like St. Paul's Church, and I did not like St. Paul's
Sunday School for some reason or another.

Well, a kid brother who came along six or eight or ten years after

me, sang in the choir every Easter, all the cantata by himself, He
had the most beautiful voice you ever heard out of a boy! Twelve

and fourteen years old, and he sang in the choir and always the cantata
for St. Paul's Church.

Q: Wasn't that something.

A: Well, Mother thought if I was unhappy at Christ Church [she meant
St. Paul's] there was a new one being built downtown, on Sixth and
Jackson. She would show me where it was at, and show me how to go, and
just one turn or two, and she would take me from my home up Pasfield
and at the corner, we would tum and we would go to Sixth Street.

Then all T had to do was keep walking north on Sixth Street till I

came to Christ Church which was just being built, and around it was

a great, big, high, ten-foot high, iron picket fence with spikes on
the top, like a spear on the top of each point. Well, one day there
was a wedding in the garden, and I had gone to the church to Sunday
School or something. It was Saturday afternoon, and there I stand with
my face punched between the bars of the fence watching Dell Staddon
get married. I never forgot Dell Staddon, and I was about eight years
old, but I've never forgotten the name Dell Staddon. She was being
married in there that afternoon. I watched it all through the fence,
and the altar was already there.

Q: The stone altar?

A: Yes, it was there, but it wasn't against the fence. There was no
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brick wall like there is now. That was put up later. And then the
altar was moved a little away from the brick wall so that the priest
would stand behind it and offer the services. You know, whoever . . .
they used it quite often for weddings and things. And the words was
engraved on it. Well, over the years . . . the gate . . . there

was a gate to the garden, and the gate was always left open. It was
never, never, ever to be closed. That was . . . now, you've heard

the old saying, "The Lowell's only spoke to each other, the Suddeth's
only talked to God." Well, it was the Websters' only talked to the
Ridgley's and the Ridgley's only taked to God. That's the way it

was. So I went there for years and years and years, and the only
person in that church that ever spoke to me was the old colored janitorx
that sat inside at the front door. To one side he sat, and on the ;
other side I sat, Nobody ever spoke to me, but I kept going. My |
mother made me go, so I kept going to Christ Church until I didn't ’
car any more whether anybody spoke to me or not.

Q: And it's so different now, it's such a friendly little church.

A; Yes% but that was in those days, It's like I said, it was the
Webster's and the Ridgley's and the Hudson's and that was it. It was
the Ridgley's and the Hudson's that gave the big square thing that
was the history of the chuxch,

Q: ©Oh, they donated most of the money for the original church. They
donated most of the money for the original chruch., (louder than the
first time.)

A: They tuilt it, honey! They built itl

Q: They said that if the congregation would donate the land, then
they would give the money to build the church.

A: They would build the church, and they did, They did. Paid all
the money, the Ridgely's and Hudson's, I guess.

Q: And the Webster's.,

A: Webster's. Well, they all married and intermarried, the Hudson's
and the Ridgley's and the Webster's married, see?

Q: Yes.

A: Well, then after a while they all sort of died off. And then

other people started coming. Jerry Wallace was the pastor, and he was
pastor there for thirty or forty years. The only one they had. Bishop
Seymour lived in the 700 block, the middle of the block, on South Second
Street. And he went on living. :

Well, when I grew up and was about seventeen and a half years old,
my brother came from St. Louis. His wife was very sick. Could I ‘
come and take care of Barbie while he had to work? And Mother said, l
"Ask her. If she wants to go, she can." That was the begiming of
the first World's Fair. Everybody was going around singing 'Meet
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me in St. Louie, Louie."
Q: And you were going to St. Louie? (laughter)

A: Meet me at the fair., And so I had a chance to go to St. Louis. So I
grabbed the chance to go home with Charlie, and I did. I stayed. I got
acquainted with the girl in the next apartment, a Mary Ford. I was
sitting on the stoop. We had a lot of steps down ocutside. And I was
sitting there one Saturday afternoon or evening, and this girl in the
next apartment, next door, there was just a iron scroll work between the
two apartments. She started down her steps, when down at the bottom, she
turmed back and she said, "How would you like to go to a Jitney Supper
over here at Christ Church?" I said, "why I believe I'd like it," And I
said, "Wait till I comb my hair." So I ran back upstairs, and I said,
"Charles, Mary's asked me to go to the chruch over here, Christ Church,
for a Jitmey Supper.” I said, "I thought 1'd come up and tell you." He
said, "Here, sis." He put his hands in his pocket and pulls out a handful
of change, you know. He said, '"Take this so you'll have enough." I
said, "I got some money, Charlie, Momma gave me some money,.'" He said,
"No, take it." So I took his money and put it in my pocket, and I goes
to Christ Church supper, and it's while Mary and I are over here--and
here's the line over here that's a block long--waiting for the doors to
openi.. Now the doors to the lower part of Christ Church were like huge
great big barn doors that opened like this (uses hands), you know, like a
barn would. Everybody was waiting for those doors to open and then go
into the basement. You went to the basement. So, as we came along, Mary
waved at somebody way over there at the tail end of that line, and two
fellows came across, see? And Mary introduced them. They were both
reporters from the Post Dispatch, and they were attending that supper
just for local news, I guess. You know? Well, the outshuffle of it was
that we all four went in and ate together. You tock what you wanted of
all the food along. You first got your tray and napkins; like they do
now and that was eighty-ninety years ago--eighty years ago. You went
down the line, and you took what you wanted, then you stopped and you
paid for it. Then you went back and got yourself a chair and sat down.
Which we did.

While we were eating the fellows said, 'How about going upstairs and
having a game of cards?" I said, "I don't know anything about cards. I
don't know one card from another." And they said, 'Oh, we'll teach you.
It's easy to play poker." I guess from what I learned afterwards that's
about as hard a game as you'd ever play. I said, 'Oh, I have played 0ld
Maids, you know, with my brothers.'" (laughter) And so, we went upstairs
after eating. My supper costs me thirty cents and I had everything.
Everything! So, I goes upstairs with Mary and these two fellows, and we
sat at one table, and in the middle of the table there was a can-like
thing buried in the center of the table. You put your money in there.
And then you would get a deck of cards. When four people put in their
quarters, then you get a deck of cards from them. New ones. Do you
play? Well, I played cards all evening with them fellows and the up-
shot of it was we made a date to meet them the next morning at the bridge,
Leads Bridge, to go to the beginning of the first World's Fair.

Q: Ohl That would have been fun! }
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A: So, we did, We met them and we went to the World's Fair together.
Afterwards, I said, 'I ate everything. I saw everything. I did
everything." And I said, "I rode everything." I had the time of my

life. I wrote that home to my mother., This Mary, I said, well, when we
made the date, you know, to go with these fellows the next day--she said
they were nice boys, they were fram--and she was a roving reporter. Now
she took pictures whereever she happened to be of things of local interest.
But she was a photographer, and she always had her machine with her to
take pictures--of a tree, of birds, of anything that struck her fancy,

she would take pictures.

Oh! We were getting ready to come home when we heard band music, Then I
saw something I never saw before. 1 saw strip after strip of white
canvas sewn together and fastened down with one-legged, broken off iron
things that looked like old clothespins, holding that canvas to the
ground. The short leg was on the canvas, the long leg went into the
ground, They were metal, see? They went into the ground and then I saw
a man going around with two boxes of comstarch--just cornstarch, He was
shaking cornstarch all over that whole canvas thing which was about a
hundred feet square--strip after strip, see? Sewed together. Well, I
thought if I had never in my life saw anybody dance on comstarch., At
first it was kind of gummy like. You know? But, after a'while I never
danced on a better floor. Well, we danced until we heard three o'clock
in the morning. (laughter)

Mary and I said, 'Oh! We'll miss our streetcar!' You know? We had to
ride--oh, it was out at the edge of town. So we had to run for a streetcar.
And we had to transfer downtown someplace. And when we transferred, we

had about fifteen or twenty minutes to wait. So Mary says, 'let's go
across the street." Someone across the street had taken the whole downstairs
of their house and made a restaurant out of it, and in all their yard and
all their lawn, inside and outside, every place were little tables. You
could sit down and have a cup of coffee or tea or lemonade, or anything

you wanted and a sandwich, No dinners, just the sandwiches. Or donuts--
Hey, they had great big fat domits. So we were eating there and a fellow
came along, and he went to step up on the curb and he stumbled and he

fell. Well, one of these fellows, the one I was with, jumped up and

helped him to his feet. And he knew him. A brother reporter of some

kind. Well, he pulled up another chair and brought him to our table,

Said, well, that fellow was so drunk he didn't know where he was at, and

he was crying. He had got fired. He was only doing his roving reporter
business on the side. He worked at Mummer, Jaggard, and King Jewelry

Store. Nothing but jewelry and fine glass, you know, fancy lamps and all
those kinds of things, antiques like, things that we save to make antiques
out of. (laughter)

Well, as I say, we danced, and we heard three o'clock in the morning and
then we beat it for home, and there we had to sit and transfer, there

that drunk comes along, and then he spills the beans., He had just got
fired. Now, these reports wrote that up. And they should not have done
it. Because he was their friend, but they wrote it up how Mummer, Jaggard
and King kept what they called a diamond tree. Anybody that brought
diamonds in there, to be cleaned, or reset or anything, they were always
taken out and replaced by an inferior, smaller stones which the jewelrymen
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do to this day, and nobody does it worse than Stout and Laurer's. [Note:
I checked on this story with other friends of this lady's and they claim
it is a figment of her imagination.] Right here in Springfield today.
This fellow told how he had been fired because--St, Louis was full of
madams, 1f you know what I mean.

Q: I understand.

A: Especlally with the World's Fair opening up. With all the men from
all around the world, all the sports, and everybody coming to the World's
Fair, and St. Louis was nothing but cobblestones then, see? No pavement,
cobblestones. Well, some lady, some one of these fancy madams, had a
pair of slippers with diamond buckles that were $1,500. She was dancing
around and she got her slippers all muddy. See? Through walking through
the cobblestones--between the stones there was mud and slush, And so she
sent her shoes--slippers in to be cleaned up, polished and all fixed
up--you know the diamond buckles and everything--$1,500 diamond buckles.
So, there she was . . . He took her hand . . . He was being trained by
Mummer, Jaggard, and King's to do this trick, see? That diamond tree
business., So, he takes them all out, and he replaces them by inferior
stones, Well,--and smaller. That all came out. The next morning--
Sunday morning the Post Dispatch had a huge tree with nothing in it but
diamonds, At the bottom were little diamonds, big diamonds, and the top
they got littler and 1itt1er, see? That was the diamond tree that was; at
Mumrer, Jaggard and King's. Now that came out in the Post Dispatch frpnt
page. You know what that done to Mummer, Jaggard, and King's, don't ypu?

Q: Broke them,

A: Sure! It put them out of business. Well, there was a lady discovered
them, too. She was at the same time ., . . one of these madams was dancing
around after having her shoes fixed at this store. She was dancing

around when her shoe buckle caught on the lace on the bottom of a different
1ady s gown--in those days swept the floor --so the lady's gown and
singing around caught--the ruffles caught on the diamond buckles and the
two ladies were brought to a halt and about three yards of lace torn off
this woman's dress., Well, she was ready to hit the rook, of course, and
they had this--more of this scandal.

Well, the same thing 1s being done today right here at Stout and Laurer's.
I had a diamond tiffany mounting engagement ring, was given to me in
1910--Christmas 1910. I had been sick with arthritis for a long time and
my fingers got crooked and skinny. I lost my wedding ring., I really
lost it, I don't know where. I knew afterwards what happened to it. It
had fallen off my lap, off my hand into my lap and as I stood up it had
fallen on the carpenting--on the rug rather, didn't have carpeting in
those days unless you made your own rag carpet, you bought ingrain carpeting--
flowered. Well, I sent my ring, my diamond L'Ing I was afraid of losing.
Now that ring was bought at Lockman Brother's Jewelry Store in 1910 just
before Caristmas and was $150, That's what the ring was. Well, when I
lost the wedding ring, that worried me about the diamond. So, I sent
my--and my diamond ring was getting loose and I had wrapped around-~I had
heavy, heavy, heavy, black silk twist for hutton holes and heavy coats
for the boys and I had wrapped a lot of that around my finger to make it

tight.



































































