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PREFACE

This manuscript is the product of tape recorded interviews by Todd
Shelly for the Oral History Office during the Fall of 1976. Todd
Shelly transcribed the tapes, edited and audited the transcript, and
Edmnd Shelly reviewed it.

Edmund Shelly was born 16 Septenber 1918 in Springfield, Illinoils and

has resided there all of his 1ife., His vivid memory glves the reader

of this oral history memolr a fairly accurate description of Springfield
during his youth. Mr. Shelly graduated from Springfield High School
during the middle of the Great Depression and worked for three years

at odd jobs around town. Tive days after Pearl Harbor he left Springfield
and his new bride.to fight in the Pacific. His fighting time was limited,
but his experiences in the Army are unigue :and even humorous.

Readers of this oral history memolir 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 1s in-
herent in such hilstorical sources. Sangamon State Unlversity is not
responsible for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for the views
expressed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted, and cited freely. It may not be
reproudced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State Unlversity, Springfield, Illinois, 62708.
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A. It was a very small farm, it was more like a truck garden. We had
thirteen acres of which ten acres was tillable; the rest of it being down
in the Sugar Creek bottoms, which is how the lake bed. And of the ten
acres we had, my mother had about two acres planted in almost anythirg
that would grow in_the way of fruits and berries. She had rhubarb,
asparagus, quince,- pears, apricots, plums, just about any kind of fruit
that would grow around thils locality. And she had about half of the rest
of the property in corn for the livestock and in pasture. The livestock
didn't amount to much, she had a horse and she had a cow, and a couple
pigs, a few chickens and that was it.

Q. You mention that your mother was involved in all of this, was your
father a full time farmer?

A. He was a-—ny mother had the place initially. She, with the help of

her father, had built this farmhouse and the buildings. And she was making
it on her own raising the afore mentioned vegetables and fruits. My father
worked on the farm but his primary occupation was slaughtering cattle and
trading=-he did quite a bit of cattle trading. He was a good amateur veteri-
nary, and in quite a demand for breaking horses to harmess or to saddle.

Q. Did you ever help him with any of this stuff?

A. No, I left the--we, my mother and I came to town when I was about seven
years old. I had not got into the finer points of agriculture at that time.

Q. You say at about seven years old, so about when was that?

A. Tt would be about 1925, when my mother opened a restaurant at Tenth
and 8tanford Avenue. And at that time Allis-Chalmers--or what 1s now Fiat-
Allls and before that Allis-Chalmers—-prior to that was Monarch Tractor
Company. A group of men from Peoria who had worked for Caterpillar, had
organized this Monarch Tractor Company. For a period of about two years
they produced crawler tractors under that name. The factory at that time
was very small compared to 1ts present size. And I remember she used to
serve a plate lunch for twenty-five cents unless you wanted pile, in which
case it was thirty-five. And that was served famlly style, she had bowls
of fruit on the table, and stacks of bread just like a person--just as a
person would at many homes.

Q. Do you remember her ever mentioning to you how--back in that time it
seems to me to be kind of unusual for a woman to start a business of her
own. You say she was rumming that farm on her own—was she considered a
rather businesslike woman for the time?

A. Looking back at it, I suppose she was. She was independent. She
wasn't afraid to strike out into something new. I remember before she
opened the restaurant for several weeks prlor to that, she was making
homemade candies, which gave her her initial capital to open the

1Quince is a tart apple-shaped fruit. [Ed.]
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restaurant. That [selling candies] was her stock and trade when she
opened the door besldes selling the food. She seemed to be anxious to
get things done on her own without being dependent on someone else and
I don't think she ever did accept much help from our family.

Q. So during this time were you living around the restaurant?

A. For a period—I'm rather confused about 1t, but I remember that for a
time we had living quarters in the restaurant itself. We lived in the
back, had very, very cramped quarters back there, but being a kid T didn't
realize it. Part of the time, some of that period, I remenber we lived at
my grandmother's place, which was located at 2840 South Sixth Street where
the Fiat-Allis parking lot is now situated, would be about three blocks,
about three city blocks from the restaurant.

At that time the Tenth Street and Stanford Avenue had no paving what-so-ever.
It had an accumilation of cinders which the Illinois Power Company which

ran the streetcar lines at that time, had thrown off to fill up the various
holes along the streetcar tracks. As a result the streets were about nine
or ten inches higher than the sidewalks and every time it rained why the
gidewalks became busy little brooks.

Q. Do you remember riding on these streetcars at all?

A. Yes, I can even remenber the fare. The fare at that time was four

cents for kids and that would take you all the way out to Lincoln Park

where you could play, out there by Lincoln's Tomb or go to Lincoln's Tomb.

And I think at that time the fare for adults was seven cents. Our street-

car ran every fifteen minutes up until-—oh from about five, five-thirty or

six o'clock in the morning—-till the last one around eleven~thirty or

twelve o'clock at night. And that was seven days a week. Streetcars

were 1n great demand then because the—most families, that even 1f a family

had an automobile they'd usually just have one automobile to the family, i
ard that was thelr primary means of transportation. At that time the city |
of Springfield had extensive coverage with streetcar lines. You could

transfer downtown and probably get within a block or block and a halfl of

your destination from one streetcar line or another.

At that time the--speaking of the streetcar company, they had their car
barns at Sixth and Ash Street, just south of Iles Park. And then due east
of there was thelr storage tracks to store their fairgrounds streetcars.
They dld a tremendous business during fair week. They had these openrair
streetcars without any sides to them. The passengers would board and then
the conductor walked along the side of the cars collecting the fares after-
wards. And they would even have them hooked up—they would have two or
three of these streetcars trailing behind the motorcar.

Q. You mention that during fair week they did a heck of a lot of busliness.
Well, do you remeamber going out to the fair and what it was like back in
the 1920's?
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A. Well T had a very good aunt who loved to take kids to the fair. I
think she enjoyed seeing us enjoy it more than herself. I can't think
of anything I'd want to do less than take six or seven klds to a place
like that and try to control them all day!

Q. I can imagine.

A. We would leave Tenth and Stanford about 7:00 or 7:30 in the morning.
We'd have our sacks with our sandwiches and our fried chicken and Con—

cord grapes that was——we always had to take grapes to the fair-—and there'd
be a couple of bananas. We'd take that to the Farm Bureau tent. They had
a check service there free--we didn't have much money. We'd check our
lunches at the Farm Bureau tent, and then go back and get them at noon, and
eat under the trees out there.

The fairgrounds had probably as much to offer in:the:way of concessions as
they have today. In some respects on the so-called Junk stands, seemed
like every corner out there, and quite a few places 1n between, would
have hustlers peddling novelties and falr souvenirs; whistles and whatever
happened to be the fad of the year.

Q. You talked about how you went back and lived at your grandfather's
house there, would you tell me a 1little about what 1t was like?

A. Well, Grandfather, Mr. Aarup, had a greenhouse there. He raised pri-
martly wholesale—he was primarily a wholesale florist. He had quite an
extensive grape arbor. He had quite a few frult trees. He had, all to-
gether, his property would cover 6 1/2 acres. I think he had about thir-
teen or fourteen greenhouses--greenshouse buildings. They were heated by
coal and in cold weather those bollers really chewed up the coal.

Q. Do you remember having to go out in the cold and bring in coal?

A. Yes, we even in those days here in town, we had—-—we did our cooking
with a coal stove. And also, we had an Arcola hot water heating plant
and it wasn't——if you =at right next to it, it was warm, but if you were
a few feet away from it you didn't get much out of it. I remember it was
far enough away from the wall as a skinny kid T was able to get between
the wall and the stove and it was real cozy in there, but, everybody else
couldn't fit in there at the same time.

The house had rather high cellings. We had as was common in those days, a
parlor. We always had our Christmas tree in the parlor. If there was a
family gathering of any size it had to be qulte a occasion to warrant use
of the parlor. Normally we llved in the 1living room and the dining room,
kitchen, only using the parlor on special occasions. There was—this
southern part of Springfleld was rather sparsely settled and I can remem-
ber one nelghborhood gathering that my grandfather had and there were people
there from as much as three miles away out in the country. At that time

. they were considered neighbors, now you wouldn't consider them neighbors

at all, they'd just be guys out in the sticks.
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Q. Did you have any chores or any job to do while you were a youngster
around here? .

A. Well T helped with the--I'd bring in the coal and cut the grass,
sometinmes cut the grass, and various things: work around the greenhouse

to some extent. I went to school at Tles Junction School which was situ-
ated on the corner, the southeast——southwest corner of Fifth and Bryn Mawr
Boulevard. At that time there were no houses south of there. South of the
s8chool was what they called Linton's Pasture, which ran all the way to

the I1linols Terminal tracks and all the way back to the GM & O tracks on
which 1s now Third Street. There were no houses north of there, or west
of there all the way up to Iles Tower and Iles Avenue. There were a few
houses on Sixth Street, but not very many from Iles Avernue south. From
Seventh and Eighth Street there were no--I think there was one house on
Eighth Street south of Bryn Mawr, and there was Just a few houses on

Ninth Street south of Bryn Mawr.

Q. So your nelghbors were pretty far apart then in other words?

A. Yes. There were a lot of empty lots, which 1s something that kids
don't have today to play in. We didn't have to go to a park to play, there
was plenty . .

Q. What would you and your friends have done, say on a Saturday afternoon?

A. Well, we dldn't have organized athletics as they have today. Sometimes
there'd be four or flve kids playing some form of baseball, I think they
called it rounders. I don't remember how it was played, but it didn't

take very much of a team to play it. And we'd chase each other through

the horseweeds, which grew taller than your head, and there'd be paths
there. You'd play cops and robbers, or if you wanted to be real fancy
about it, call it cowboys and Indians; i1t was the same game--you'd chase
each other through the weeds.

Q. Same things kids do now.

A. Possibly so, yes. We didn't have very much in the way of things to
play with, we were forced to rely on our own imagination to create our
pleasure.

Q. I notice in one of these pictures here, I guess it's at your small
farm out there where Lake Springfield is now, T notice here 1n this one,
you have a little wagon. It looks like a pretty fancy little wagon there.

A. That was my pride and Joy! As I say, we were not—we were in .
moderate circumstances. Probably as far as cash was concerned, there was
not a great deal of cash went through the family coffers. It was primarily
you raised your own food and you processed it. If you didn't go anywhere
you didn't need fancy clothes to go in, and as a result what you needed to
buy, you bought it from Sears Roebuck or Montgomery Wards through the
catalog.

Q. So do you ever remember--well about this wagon, you say it was onr

!
!
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pride and joy-—did you use to have anything else [to play with] bésides
this at the farm? %

A. T can remenber one thing I had. I had what they called a Handy Andy,
which was a little carriage that went up a little-—ch, about a 15 or 16
inch ramp. At the top there was a hopper which you filled with sand and
as 1t got to the top, why it would trip the hopper which would load the
1ittle cart and the welght of the cart would carry it down. Then when
it got to the bottom why you unloaded 1t and then there was a counter—
weight which took it back up for more sand. It was a very tinny arrange-
ment and I'm sure it didn't last very long.

Another thing that was quite common in those days, I think they sold for
twenty-five cents in the stores, were little trains that—I think Marx put
them out, the Marx toy people . . .

Q. There was a Marx Company back then also?

A. Those Marx people have been making toys for many, many years. It is
the same firm I'm sure that makes them today, but in those days it was
primarily brightly colored tin stuff. This was a 1little wind-up train.
You wound it up and the train just went around in a circle about 8 inches
in diameter.

Then there was also a climbing monkey which——1I forgot how 1t operated-+-

you pulled the string and the monkey climbed up the string. It had a little
ring on the bottom which you pulled, and as you pulled it, 1t caused the
monkey to make climbing motions. It was also made of tin. There was a

lot of cheap toys 1n those days and .

Q. They were pretty lnexpensive you say?

A. Well compared to now. I remenmber when I was about ten years old, the
fad then was playing with small automobiles. At that time they were cast-
iron cars that were about 3 inches long, possibly 1 1/4 or 1 1/2 inches
high with cast-iron body, steel axles and 1ron wheels. They were very
rugged little toys. Those sold for ten cents. And 1f you were very .
affluent you could buy the larger--I think there was a Model T Ford cqupe
that was sold. Tt was expensive, it was twenty-five cents. It also was
made of cast-iron, about five inches high, and about six or seven inches
long. It was quite a . . . but not very many kids had those because npt
very many kids had a quarter. :

And of course you had your cap pistols on the Fourth of July, along with
your dangerous fireworks which are forbidden by law now.

Q. What were the Fourth of Julys like back then?

A; Very noisy!

Q. Noisier than now?

A. Very much s0, because at that time 1t was legal-—you could buy what-

ever you could afford. It was quite common to buy four inch firecrackers
that carried quite a bit of power and made a terrific bang. We had
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gpit—-devils which you kicked with your heel on the sidewalk causing
crackling and sparks. They had torpedoes you could throw. They wereivery
dangerous because the thing that made the neolse, were grains of sand ptrik-
ing against the powder. Of course when those things blew-up the sand;had
to go somewhere, and occasionally it would hit somecne in the eye and cause

injury.
Q. Did you ever know anyone hurt like that?

A. No, I never did. Another thing kids used to get was some carbide
which became very explosive when mixed with water. They put that stuff in
tin cans and 1lit the gas with a match, causing an explosion—there again I
don't remenber anyone being killed.

However at that point in time, it wasn't qulte as wlde open as it was when
my father was a boy. I can remember him telling one time he and hils brother
got some gunpowder or blastlng powder and filled a shotgun barrel with

it, and rammed the wad in very tightly. Through some fluke they had

enough sense to pull the trigger with a string instead of belng close by.

It just split the barrel from one end to the other. In those days they
didn't think anything of kids buying a dime's worth or a quarter's worth

of powder.

Q- So, what kind of schooling did you have?

A. 1 started out at Hazel Dell School which was a one-room schoolhouse.
You brought your own lunch. There were no school lunches in those times,
although I think the teacher did have provlsion——she had a kettle that she
would heat water on the little Sterno stove, and maybe heat up some Canmp-
bell's canned soup or something of that sort. But that was about the ex-
tent of the school lunch and that was for only kids that came quite a
distance. Some of the kids——oh, I don't think any of them at that time
were close enough to go home for dinner.

Q. I suppose you walked to school.

A, Oh yes. Well, some of the kids that lived quite a distance away even
had their own ponies—they'd ride the pony. There weren't too many children
that were brought to school by thelr parents. They usually got to school
on their own. There was no such thing as a school bus out there for the
country schools.,

Q. How big of a school did you say this was?

A. At that time Hagzel Dell School was Just a one-room school. I remember

the school teacher was, I think, fresh out of Normal school. Her name was

Helen Mathews, she was a flery redhead. Immedlately all the local swains

started dating her, and she only lasted one year and got married. That was
the fate that usually happened to country school teachers in that period.

Q. All right Mr. Shelly, I see in this one pilcture, you and your father T
belleve 1t is, driving along a street here in the wintertime. Could you
tell me a 1little bit about this cart and the horse?
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A. Oh yes. That cart had high wheels and had a very wide——T guess what
you'd call wheelbase now. They called it a breaking cart. This cart was
very heavily constructed. You took a young horse that had never been
hitched up to anything, and normally a young horse would buck quite a bit
before it would—you know, try to kick the thing apart or get loose, but
thls cart was heavily constructed to withstand that.

Q. How blg would you say those wheels are anyway?
A. T imagine they were about 4 1/2 feet in diameter.

Q. That's pretty good size. Looks kind of like a heavily constructed
racing cart you see sometimes.

A. Yes, 1t was samething similiar to a racing sulky except it probably
welghed about ten times as much. T remember the shafts that the horse was
in, were about as thick as two-by-fours as compared to your average buggy

in those days. The [average buggy's] shafts were relatively light, they
would be maybe; an inch in diameter whereas these things were at least twice
as heavy or maybe heavier.

Q. When's this, around 19242

A. 1I'd say that's probably 1923 or 1924. That's in the winter-—it looks
1like in the wintertime. It may have been the time of that big sleet
storm in 1924,

Q. Was this the easiest way for you folks to get arocund?

A. Tt was the only thing we had. Of course the roads in those days were
very poor. In the wintertime, the thick coating of asphalt or oil that
was put on these country roads would just dissppear and you'd have mud for
about half the wintertime till spring came, and they could resurface them
again. The roads in those days didn't have the blacktop and rock treatment
they get nowadays. :

Q. Was there any other kind of transportation that you remember back
then . . . any other vacations?

A. Yes, My grandfather had a Ford and I recall one trip we took when T
was very young. We left very early in the morning and headed for Fortuna,
Missourl, which was down Just slightly on the west of Jefferson City,
Missouri. We rode all day, my uncle doing the driving, because my mother
didn't know how to drive. There wasn't much in the way of filllng stations
in those days. I don't remember where they bought the gas. I remember the
sanitary facllities were practically non-existent, you either locked for a
park or a bush, or something.

At the end of the day we pulled into a tourist camp, they were quite gommon.
We carrled sort of a lean=t0 tent on the running board of the car. en
we settled down for the evening, why this tent was fixed onto the sidg of
the car which provided one wall of it. It was big enough probably for four
people to sleep in. We had a very rude grate that you could build a fire

i
i

















































































