
Preface 

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

M s e  Schoening is a life-long Springfield resident. She w s  accidently 
baptized Episcopalian and her parents decided she should go to  that  church. 
Mrs. S c m  m s  five years old h e n  arist  &urch m s  hilt. %e has 
wnderful m r i e s  of the people who hilt the church and the changes in 
att i tude of the parishioners frm the f i r s t  ones dm muld not speak t o  a 
small child to  people who are among the leaders in service to  the cammity. 

Mrs. Schr>ening was married to  a c i ty  policeman dm adored her. She was a 
ahead of her time--able t o  say what she believed w s  right and fair. 

She is a mnderful storyteller.  She makes those 1410 have ken involved with 
W s t  W c h  come alive and seem real. She w s  a hard mrker for her church, 
school and c d t y .  

Readers of the oral history m i r  should bar  in mind that it is a 
transcript of the spoken wxd,  and that tihe interviaer, narrator and 
editor sought t o  preserve the informal, conversational s ty le  that is *rent 
in such historical sources. Sangamon State University is not responsiWe fox 
the factual accuracy of the nurrmir, nor f m  views expressed therein; these 
are for the reader to  judge. 

The m u s c r i p t  may be read, qpoted and cited freely. It m y  not be 
reproduced in whole or in part by any mans, electronic o r  mechanical, 
without permission in writing frm the Oral History Office, Sangamon 
State University, Springfield, I l l inois ,  62708. 



b a s e  Schoening , May 5, 1984, Springfield, Illinois. 

Sandra Armbrustex, Interviewr. 

A: I was born in 1883, February the f i r s t ;  the night t h  - a big tornado 
wiped the village of off the map. And so that  storm and 
cyclone h i t  Illinois. It cam this far. And I was born-I was being born 
with nobody there-I had three older brothers off in the back bedroam 
asleep. Nobody wis there but Dr. Nonnan Dixon and my father. 

Q: Is that Noman Dixon, Sr.? %re is a Dr .  Norman Dixm still 
around, i sn ' t  there? 

A: Yes, there is a Dr .  Norman D b n  cause I told that t o  sawbody. 
I said Dr .  John Mxon was his m. He ms our E d l y  doctor, and 
he brought a l l  eight of us kids t o  my parents. And I said that, 
Dr. John Dim, and I said he had tm sons, Norman and Noah. 

I becaw an Episcopalian by accident. 

Q: By accident? (laughter) 

A: I was very, very sick. Had scarlet fever and ws very sick. I 
w about a seven or e i t  mmth old baby. And my rmther's next door 
neighbor d ~ o  was a good Catholic lady, Maggie Jacoby m s  her name, and 
Jacoby's still go to Qlrist W c h ,  or they did. 

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

A: That: Is them. That's the grandchildren. k11, there m s  George 
and Burt, =re the boys, and then there trkls tm, three girls .  And 
Mrs. Jacoby lived next door to  my mther, and she came in to  see how 
the baby, nut, ws getting along. khen 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 w i t h  the boys with their ~lleasles and what- 
not all winter," three boys, see older than ---she said, "I 've been 
so h s y  w i t h  them," she said, "I just didn't get a r d  to  having her 
baptized . " And she said, l?drs. Jacoby] , "She s dying, Sariah." She 
said, "I '11 go ca l l  my priest." See? WE11 , b t h e x  thought that's 
a l l  right, i£ Maggie believes--they =re Baptist, see, She said if 
Maggie believes Fn the priest, that 's  all right, I w i l l ,  too. So 
Maggie goes out, Maggie Jacoby goes out, and she thrm her shawl 
around her shoulders, it 's wintertime, a d  she starts t o  run up the 
street.  May up the s t reet  she sees a priest wlkhg. See? (laughter) 
Yes ,  she sees a priest . So she runs aftex: him screaming, "Father ! Oh! 
Father! Father, wait1 l1 He hears her, and he does stop and waits, 
and starts ba& t o  met her, and she said, "Oh, Father, caw quick." 



She said, 'There is a dear l i t t le baby dying, and i t 's  never been 
baptized." "Will you care and baptize Ws dear little baby?" He 
said, "Certainly." He surely muld, you how. So she takes him back 
t o  my mther's borne where I m s  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. bther thought m i e ' s  priest. He l e f t  
a paper-sarethhg, I forget what you call it. He handed it to  her, 
and she lays it on the sewing machine. That night tihen my father 
c a ~ ~  h m ~  fran wrk, she said, ''Frank, today Maggie 's priest came 
and baptized the baby." J3e said, "Sariah, I 'm sure glad to  hear 
that1 I' 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 cert if icate there on the sewing mchine, Frank." She said, 
'You look at  it." 

So af ter  supper, Dad gets up and looks a t  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 I l l inois,  Bishop Seynmzr ." 
So, there I was, baptized by an Episcopal bishop. My mother thou&t that 
I should b e a ~  an Episcopalian. kll , fraa the time I ws about seven, 
eight years old, she muld d c e  one of the boys take KE up to  St.  Paul's 
Church. I did not like St. Paul's h r c h ,  and I did not like St. Paul's 
Sunday School for sane reason or another. 

k11, a kid brother who cam along six or ei&t or ten years after 
me, sang in the choir every Easter, a l l  the cantata by himself. Jik 
had the mst beautiful voice you ever heard out of a boy! W l v e  
and fourteen years old, and he sang in the choir and always the cantata 
for St. Paul 's Ctazrch. 

Q: Wsn't that samething. 

A: k11, Mother thought i f  I w s  unhappy at Christ Church [she meant 
St. Paul 's ] there w s  a new one being hilt domtom, on SixCh and 
Jackson. She wuld show me where it was a t ,  and show me how t o  go, and 
j us t  one turn or tm, and she muld take 113e f raa  my horn up Pasfield 
and a t  the cornex, PE wuld turn and w muld go to  Sixth Street. 
Then a l l  I had to  do ws keep walking nmth on Sixth Street till I 
came to  Christ a'lurch which was just being hilt, and around it w s  
a great, big, high, ten-foot high, iron picket fence w i t h  spikes on 
the top, l ike a spear on the top of each point. k11, one day there 
was a wdding in the garden, and I had gone to  the church t o  Sunday 
School or saanething. It was Saturday afternoon, and there I stand with 
my face punched betwm the bars of the fence wtching Del l  Staddm 
get mrsied. I never forgot D e l l  Staddon, and I was a b u t  eight years 
old, kt 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 w already there. 

Q: The stone a l tar?  I 

A: Yes,  it m s  there, but it msn ' t  against the fence. &re was no 



brick we11 like there is nuw. 'Ihat ws plt up later.  And then the 
altar was moved a l i t t l e  awy fran the brick w a l l  so that the priest 
d d  stand behind it and offer the services. You laow, dmever . . . 
they used it quite often for weddings and things. And the wrds was 
engraved on it. ell, over the years . . . the gate . . . there 
ws a gate to  the garden, and the gate m s  al-ys left open. It ms 
never, never, ever to  be closed. That was . . . now, you've heard 
the old saying, 'me Lowell's only spoke to  each other, t-he Suddeth's 
only talked to  God." W e l l ,  it was the kbs te r s '  only talked t o  the 
Ridgley 's and the Ridgley 's only taked to God. That's the way it 
was. SO I writ there for years and years and years, and the only 
person in that church that ever spoke to  nae was the old colored janitos 
that sa t  inside at the front door. To one side he sat, and on the I 
other side I sat. Nobody ever spoke t o  me, kt I kept going. My i 
mther made rrre go, so I kept going t o  Christ murch until I didn't 
car any mre whether anybody spoke t o  me ox not. 

Q: And it 's so different rww, it 's such a friendly l i t t l e  church. 

A: Yes kt that was in  those days. It's l ike I said, it +as the 
k b s t e r  s and the Ridgley 's and the tIudsonls and that m s  it. It was 
the Ridgley's and the Hudson's that gave the big square thing that 
was the history of the church. 

Q: Ch, they donated most of the mney for the original church. They 
donated mst of the mney for the original chruch. (louder than the 
first time.) 

A: They hilt it!, hotl.ey! They buil t  it1 

Q: They said that i f  the congregation m l d  donate the land, then 
they wuld  give the m y  to  build the church. 

A: They muld build the church, and they did. b y  did. Paid a l l  
the mmey, the Ridgely 's and Hudson's, I guess. 

Q: And the bkbster's. 

A: kbster ' s .  k11, they a l l  married and intemarried, the Hudson's 
and the Mdgley 's and the k b s t e r  's married, see? 

Q: Yes. 

A: &ll , then after a while they al l  sort of died off. And then 
other people started coming. Jerry k l l a c e  ws  the pastor, and he was 
pastor there for th i r ty  or  forty years. The only one they had. Bishop 
Seymxlr lived in the 700 block, the middle of the block, on Sauth Second 
Street. And he e n t  on living. 

W e l l ,  when I grew up and was about seventeen and a half years old, 
my brother cam from St. Louis. His wife m s  vezv sick. Could I 
c ' a  and take care of Barbie &ile he had t o  wrk? And Mother said, 
"Ask her. If she wants to go, she can." That m s  the beginning of 
the f i r s t  b r l d ' s  Fair. Everybody w s  going around singing 'Neet: 



me in  St. Lmie, Jmuie." 

Q: And you e r e  going t o  St. Louie? (la-ter) 

A: Meet me a t  the fair. And so I had a chance to  go t o  St. Louis. So I 
grabbed the chance t o  go lmm with Charlie, and I did. I stayed. I got 
acquainted w i t h  the gir l  in the next aparment, a Mry Ford. I was 
s i t t ing  on the stoop. bk had a lo t  of steps down outside. And I was 
sitting there one Saturday afternoon or evening, and this g i r l  in the 
next apa rbmt ,  next door, there m s  just a iron scroll mrk betwen the 
tw aparbnents. She started dam her steps, when down a t  the bottom, she 
turned back and she said, ''How wuld you like to  go to  a Jitney Supper 
over here a t  Christ CZlurch?" I said, 'Why I believe I 'd like it." And I 
said, " W t  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, Qlrist Qlurch, 
for a Jitney Supper." I said, "I thaught I'd com up and tell you." He 
said, "Here, sis." He put his hands in his pocket and pulls out a handful 
of change, you knw. He said, 'Take this so you'll have enough." I 
said, 'T got saw m y ,  Charlie, Mnrma gave rm some mney." He said, 
"No, take it.'' So I took his mmey and put it in my packet, and I goea 
to  &ist Wrch supper, and it 's while bkry and I are  over here--and 
here's the l he  over here that's a block long-witing for the doors to 
open. Now the doors to  the 1mr part of k i s t  Church =re like huge 
great big barn doors that opened like this (uses hands), you know, like a 
barn wuld. Everybody was waiting for those doors t o  open and then go 
into the basement. Yuu wnt t o  the b a s m t .  So, as FR came along, Mary 
waved a t  sorcebody my  wer there a t  the tail end of that line, and t m  
fellows carne across, see? And Mary introduced them. They e r e  both 
reporters £ran the Post Dispatch, and they =re attending that supper 
just for local news, I guess. You h o w ?  k11, the outshuffle of it was 
that t ~ e  a l l  four went in and ate together. You to& &at you m t e d  of 
all the food along. You f i r s t  got your tray and napkins; like they do 
now and that was eighty-ninety years ago-eighty years ago. You w n t  
dow the line, and you took what you wanted, t h a  you stopped and you 
paid for it. Then you vent back and got yourself a chair and sa t  dom. 
Wzich w did. 

Wile  w were eating the fellows said, "How abut going upstairs and 
having a gam of cards?" I said, "I don't know anythhg about cards. I 
don't knaw one card fran another." And they said, Wh, m '11 teach you. 
It's easy t o  play poker." I guess from h t  I learned afterwards that's 
about as hard a game as you'd ever play. I said, 'Oh, I have played Old 
Maids, you know, w i t h  my brothers." (laughter) And so, w mt upstairs 
after eating. My supper costs tre th i r ty  cents and I had everything. 
Eberythhgl So, I goes upstairs w i t h  &try and these tw fellows, and e 
sat at  one table, and in the middle of the table there m s  a can-like 
thing h i e d  in the center of the table. You put your mmey i n  there. 
And then you muld get a deck of cards. When faux people put in  their 
yarters, then you get a deck of cards fran thm. New oms. Ib you 
play? k11, I played cards a l l  e v m  w i t h  them fellows and the up- 
shot of it ws vie made a date to  met them the next morning at the bridge, 
Leads Bridge, t o  go to the beginning of the f i r s t  b r l d ' s  Fair. 

Q: Oh! That d d  have been fun! 1 



A: So, IE did. k met them and WE e n t  to the b r l d ' 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 
l ife.  I wrote that home to uy rmthex. 'Ihis Mary, I said, ~ 1 1 ,  when f r ~  
r ide the date, you huw, to go w i t h  these fellaws the next: *-she said 
they -re nice boys, they =re frm-and she was a roving reporter. Now 
she took pictures whereever she happened to  be of things of local hteres t .  
But she WIS 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 mid take pictures. 

Oh! k e r e  getting ready to  cane hare ~EII E heard band m i c .  Then I 
saw somthing I never saw before. I saw s t r ip  after strip of Fjhite 
canvas sewn together and fastened dow w i t h  orre-legged, broken off iron 
things that looked like old clothespins, holding that canvas to  the 
ground. Zhe short leg ws on the canvas, the long leg E n t  into the 
ground. They =re noeta1 , see? They mt into the ground and then I saw 
a m going araund with tm boxes of cornstarch--jwt cornstarch. He was 
shaking cornstarch all over that whole canvas thing which a s  about a 
hundred feet square--strip after s t r ip ,  see? Sewd together. Nll ,  I 
thcrught i f  I had never in my l i f e  saw anybody dance on cornstarch. A t  
f i r s t  it was kind of gunny like. You h a w ?  But, after a d d l e  I never 
danced an a better flmr. k11, w danced until we heard three o 'clock 
in the m a .  (laughter) 

Mary and I said, 'Oh1 W'11 miss our streetcar!" You knaw? bk had to 
ride-oh, it was out at the edge of tom. So PE had to  run for a streetcar. 
And w had to  transfer dawntom sumplace. And when R transferred, w 
had about fifteen or twenty minutes to wit. So kry says, 'bt 's go 
across the street." Saneone across the street  had taken the whole d m s t a i r s  
of their hause and made a restaurant out of it, and in a l l  their yard and 
all their lawn, inside and outside, every place -re l i t t l e  tables. You 
could sit down and have a cup of coffee or tea or lerrrmade, or anything 
you m t e d  and a sandwich. No dinners, just the sandwiches. Or donuts-- 
Hey, they had great big f a t  donuts. So - were eating there and a fellow 
came along, and he wnt to step up on the curb and he stunbled and he 
fell. Wl1 , one of these Eellcrws , the me I m s  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, -11, that fellow was SO drunk he didn't knciw where he was a t ,  and 
he was crying. He had got fired. He ws only doing his roving reporter 
Ixlsiness on the side. He wrked a t  Mtmmr, Jagprd, and JChg Jemlry 
Store. Notheng but jewlry and fine glass, you know, fancy lamps and a l l  
those kinds 05 thiqs, antiqyes like, things that m save to  mike antiques 
out of. (laughter) 

k11, as I say, w danced, and w heard three o'clock in the msning and 
then e beat it for hare, and there w had to  sit and transfer, there 
that drunk canes along, and then he spi l ls  the beans. He had just got 
fired. NW, these reports wrote that up. And they should not have done 
it. Because he w s  their friend, but they wrote it up how W r ,  J-ard 
and King kept what they called a d i m  tree. Anybody that braught 
d i d  in there, to  be cleaned, or reset or anything, they =re alwap 
taken out and replaced by an inferior, d l e r  stones which the jewelrpm 



do to this day, and nobdy does it wrse than Stout and h u r e r  's. [Note: 
I checked on this story with other friends of this lady's and they claim 
it is a f-t of her imagination. 1 Right here in Springfield today. 
This f e l l w  told how he had been f ired because--St. fnuis m s  fu l l  of 
madams, if you know a t  I man. 

Q: I understand. 

A: Especially w i t h  the b r l d ' s  Fair openin% up. KLth a l l  the mm £ran 
a l l  around the mrld,  all the sports, and everybody coubg to  the Wbrld's 
Fair ,  and St. Lois was nothing h t  cobblestones then, see? No pavarmt, 
cobblestones. k11, saw lady, sorne ane of these fancy madams, had a 
pair of slippers w i t h  diamond buckles that =re $1,500. She was darn- 
around and she got her slippers a l l  muddy. See? Through walking thrw 
the cobblestones--betwen the stones there ws mud and slush. And so she 
sent her shoes-slippers in  to  be cleaned up, polished and a l l  f i d  
up--you haw the diamond lxckles and everything--$1,500 d M  hckles.  
So, there she was . . . He took h e x  hand . . . He was being trained by 
W r ,  Jaggard, and King's t o  do this trick, see? That diamond tree 
business. So, he takes them a l l  out, and he replaces them by inferior 
stones. &ll,--and smaller. 'Ihat all cam out. 'Ihe next: mming-- 
Sunday mmhg the Post Dis tch had a huge tree w i t h  nothhg in it but 
diamonds. A t  the b o = i t t l e  dianonds, big diamonds, and the top 
they got l i t t l e r  and littler, see? That w s  the diarmnd tree that m s , a t  
Mmrer, Jaggard and Gng's. Now that came out h the Post D i s  tch frpnt 
page. YQU lmcw what that dcne to bhmr, Jaggard, rKFng&t ypul 

Q: Broke than. 

A: &Ire! It put them out of business. &11, there was a lady discwered 
them, too. She KEW a t  the same tinae . . . one of these m a d m  was dancing 
around af ter  having her shoes fixed at  this store. She ws dancing 
around when her: shoe W l e  caught on the lace on the bttm of a different 
lady's gcswn--in those days s e p t  the floor --so the lady's gcrwn and 
singing around caught--tihe ruffles caught on the diamond buckles and the 
t m  ladies =re brought to  a hal t  and about three yards of lace torn off 
this mmn's  dress. k11, she was ready to hit the rook, of course, and 
they had this--mre of this scandal. 

W11, the s m ~  thing is being done today right here at Stout and Laurer I s .  

I had a d i m n d  tiff- mnrnting engagmt ring, w s  given to  me in 
1910--Qlxisws 1910. I had been sick w i t h  arthritis for a long time and 
my fingers got crooked and skinny. I los t  my wedding ring. I really 
los t  it. I don't knaw &ere. I hew dterwards what happened t o  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 th.e rug rather, didn't have carpeting in 
those days unless yau made your own rag carpet, you bought ingrain carpeting-- 
Elowred. k11, I sent my ring, my diamnd ring, I was afraid of losing. 
Now that ring w.s bought at bckmm Brother's Jewlry Store i n  1910 just 
before Christmas and was $150. That's &t & ring was. k11, when I 
lost  the wclding ring, that worried IIE about the diamnd. So, I sent 
my--md my diamond ring a s  getting loose and I had wrapped around-I I;lad 
heavy, heavy, heavy, black s i lk  t w i s t  for button holes and heavy coats 
for t b  boys and I had wrapped a l o t  of that around ny finger to  make L t  
tight. 












































